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  Taken at the Housewarming Party


   


  “What about my husband?” Julie gasped.


   


  Craig’s hands roamed her body, ignoring her pleas as he sunk his fingers into her soft skin. Julie moaned involuntarily — but did not lift a finger to stop her assailant.


   


  “We really shouldn’t be doing this,” she breathed heavily as she spread her legs, providing him with better access to her body.


   


  I never would have believed it, had I not seen it with my own two eyes. My prim and proper wife, Julie, letting another man grope her! I watched breathlessly as our new neighbor manhandled my wife like she was a cheap whore, while all our neighbors and friends were only a few feet away..


   


  ***


   


  “Have you seen Julie?”


   


  Kyle’s face became as red as a beet. “I-I haven’t,” he stammered, avoiding my gaze. I was starting to get flustered — this was the third person in a row who didn’t give me a straight answer when I asked them about my wife’s whereabouts. Annoyed, I went back to the kitchen to check on the drinks.


   


  Julie and I were throwing a housewarming party for our new neighbors and friend, but she had been missing in action for most of the party. It started after Craig — one of our new neighbors, and as it turned out, one of her ex-boyfriends from her college days — jovially pushed her into our pool. Her pristine white bikini became see-through in an instant, and her landing strip and perky tits were on full display for the entire party. All our neighbors, and all our mutual friends, had seen her partly naked.


   


  To my surprise, Julie wasn’t even mad. I expected her to be furious, but instead, she had an intense laughing fit. She pulled Craig into the water with her, and the two wrestled in the pool for a few minutes before Julie went inside to get changed. Craig followed her to apologize to her, and it’s been nearly twenty minutes since I’d seen either of them.


   


  A part of me wished she had gotten mad instead and stormed off instantly — all the time she had spent laughing and wrestling with Craig had given our neighbors ample time to study every inch of her exposed flesh!


   


  I had checked the bedrooms, but they weren’t there. I asked a few guests, but they all turned red and changed the subject as quickly as possible. I had a sinking feeling there was some joke being played that I wasn’t in on, and I didn’t like that feeling.


   


  I checked the kitchen and discovered we had nearly run out of beer. Fortunately, there was more in the shed out back. I headed there, and I found my wife.. But it was nothing like I expected.


   


  “Stop,” I heard a familiar voice giggle as I approached the shed. “I’m serious, we can’t!” The voice said no, but her inflection said yes.


   


  My curiosity was piqued. Instead of opening the door normally — which might have changed everything — I opted to peek in through a small crack. What I saw made me freeze dead in my tracks.


   


  Craig had cornered my wife, and his hands were roaming her body. His large, calloused hands were running up and down her thighs, roughly squeezing her exposed, pale flesh. Julie was telling him to stop, and tried to push him away - but even from my vantage point I could clearly see she was only making a token effort — no doubt to save some of her dignity — but it was as clear as day to me she didn’t mind the attention Craig was giving her.


   


  “I’m serious,” she laughed. “What if my husband walks in?”


   


  Julie glanced towards the door, and I froze as our eyes locked in place. Our eyes held each other for only a second… Until she looked away, and made another feeble attempt of pushing Craig away. He grabbed her wrists and held them above her head with one hand — leaving the other hand free to roam her vulnerable, nearly naked body. He pulled her bikini top to the side, exposing her large orbs. Her pierced nipples were perky and hard, and he flicked his thumb against them. Julie’s entire body shivered in pleasure, and a moan escaped from her lips.


   


  I was flabbergasted. Had she seen me or not? I was certain I had seen that flicker of recognition… But perhaps I had been mistaken. Craig’s hand snaked down her flat tummy, grazing the top of her bikini bottom. Surely he couldn’t try to sneak his hand into my wife’s bottoms, not while a party was happening only a few feet away, with her husband close by, no less… Or could he?


   


  To my dismay Julie spread her legs further, providing him with easier access. My cheeks burned a fiery red as his fingers moved ever lower, now gently caressing the top her pubic mound. Beads of sweat were dropping down my forehead. I had to intervene — right now, before they crossed that line from friendly hanky-panky to full blown infidelity. I grabbed the handle of the door, the iron scorchingly hot from the blazing sun, when one of our guests called my name.


   


  “Peter! Peter! There you are!”


   


  Crud! The elderly man next door, Jeb, was quickly approaching me. No doubt he wanted to talk to me about fly-fishing. All he ever talked about was fly-fishing. I had to make a split-second decision: Was I going to open that door irregardless of Jeb, catch my wife in the act, and in the process, expose her infidelity to the entire neighborhood? Or was I going to back off, saving face, but letting Craig have his way with my wife?


   


  I chose the lesser of two evils, and reluctantly let go off the handle. The shame and humiliation would be too much to bear.


   


  “Ah, Peter, good to see you! I just got this new fishing rod, it’s a real beauty! You’ve got to come check it out!”


   


  “Maybe later, Jeb,” I politely replied as I led him back to the party. I tried to brush him off, but he was relentless and kept blabbing on about the intricate differences between cold-water and warm-water fishing. I listened politely, waiting for a way out, but he kept yapping on for ten minutes straight.


   


  To my relief I saw Craig re-join the party from the corner of my eyes. I was glad I had been spared the humiliation of them getting caught together. I kept an eye out for my wife — she was going to get a stern talking to!


   


  Unfortunately, there was still no sign of my wife. While Jeb kept hammering on about all the different kinds of bass he had caught over the years, I saw Craig whisper something into Jack — another one of our neighbors — ear. He caught me looking, and gave me a smile and a nod. I nodded back, my whole body burning with curiosity. Where in the blazes was Julie?


   


  I finally managed to brush Jeb off — I really had to go find my wife now — and turned around to march back to the shed when I bumped right into Craig’s broad chest, nearly spilling his drink.


   


  “Sorry!”


   


  “Don’t worry about it, it was my fault. So, how do you like the neighborhood so far, man? It’s nice to see Julie again, it’s been ages!” Craig said, his eyes twinkling knowingly.


   


  I bet it was real nice, bastard.


   


  “Uh, yeah, great,” I stammered. I tried to cut the conversation short, but he kept roping me back in with new questions. While I answered him, I noticed Jack had slipped away from the party. Where had he gone to? And I still had seen no sign of my wife..


   


  Finally, after twenty minutes of constant questioning, Craig was satisfied. Every where I looked people were snickering, giving me pitying looks. Something was going on, right under my nose! I marched straight to the shed, trying to ignore all the chuckles and sneers. I pulled the door open.. And I found an empty shed. Where did she..?


   


  I carried the remaining beer from the shed to the kitchen, and I found my wife standing there like nothing had happened, talking to Kyle and Jeb.


   


  “Hi honey,” she said, smiling ear-to-ear. She had thrown on one of my old shirts, and to my horror it was clear she wasn’t wearing a bra underneath. Her hard nipples were poking through the fabric, clearly visible for anyone to gawk at. The shirt came all the way down passed her hips, making it appear she was fully naked underneath. I hoped to God she was still wearing some bottoms! Kyle and Jeb’s eyes were glued to her chest.


   


  “Hello,” I sputtered.


   


  She walked up to me and kissed me on the cheek. “Could you be a dear and go to Craig’s house to pick up some more booze? We’ve nearly run out.”


   


  “Why me?” I said. “Can’t Craig go?!”


   


  “He’s our guest, honey,” she said softly. “Please don’t make a scene.”


   


  Me? Make a scene?! It was her who.. !


   


  I sighed deeply. “Fine, I guess.” I asked Craig for his key and he gave me some quick instructions where I could find his stash. I headed there, grabbed two cases of beer, and headed back to my house. I was gone for fifteen minutes, tops, but when I came back, everything would be different.


   


  The first thing I noticed when I pulled back into my own driveway was that most guests had left. Only a few cars remained, while the road was packed when I drove off. What could have happened to cause this? Right when I pulled up I saw Julie’s friend Amber drive away, shaking her head. What was going on?


   


  I ventured inside, carrying the two cases. What I saw when I walked into the kitchen made me drop the cases right on the ground.


   


  Julie was standing in our backyard, holding her shirt up high, exposing her naked breasts for everyone in attendance! Craig was standing next to her, his hands on her breasts, examining them and squeezing them, as he talked to the men. He was acting like a salesman, showing off the goods as it were. All the women had left - only three other remained at this point: Jack, Kyle and Jeb.


   


  “Go ahead, take a feel,” Craig said to Kyle, one of my buddies from back in the day. He hesitantly took a step forward before latching his grubby hands onto my wife’s breasts. Julie laughed as my old friend squeezed her full breasts.


   


  “Wow, Kyle, I never knew you were so into my tits,” she chuckled. “If I had known I’d given you a feel years ago,” she winked.


   


  What in the blazes was going on?!


   


  I cleared my throat, and everyone turned to me in unison. Kyle quickly took a step back, guilt written all over his face.


   


  “What the fuck?”


   


  “Hi Peter, I see you found my beer,” Craig said, causing the crowd to chuckle.


   


  “What the fuck?” I repeated.


   


  “I was just showing off your wife’s piercings,” Craig continued, motioning towards her pierced nipples. “Did she ever tell you the story of how she got those?”


   


  I slowly shook my head, bewildered about my wife’s lewd behavior. Her nipple piercings had always been a sore subject for me. I liked my women vanilla — no tattoos, no piercings — but Julie’s nipples were very much pierced. She had brushed it off as a ‘wild college experience’, and I hadn’t really inquired. I didn’t want to imagine some overweight, disheveled piercer’s grubby hands all over my wife’s luscious breasts.


   


  “Tell him, Julie.”


   


  My wife slowly looked up to face me, and to my shock, I saw her eyes were burning with unbridled lust. “Craig made me get them,” she said, the words rolling off her tongue.


   


  Craig touched one of the steely knobs, and Julie’s entire body shivered. She closed her eyes, biting down on her bottom lip.


   


  “And then what did I make you do?”


   


  Julie opened her eyes as wide as she possibly could, the corners of her mouth curling up in a naughty grin. “I can’t say.. I’m a wife now!”


   


  Craig pinched her nipple, causing Julie to moan wantonly.


   


  “You may be Peter’s wife now, but you’ve always been my slut,” Craig shouted as he tweaked her sensitive nipples. I was gobsmacked - how did this stud have so much control over my usually stubborn wife? The thee other guys were watching our interaction with bated breath.


   


  Julie threw her head back, moaning with pleasure as Craig tortured her poor, sensitive nipples. I had always known she liked it fairly rough, but this was something else entirely.


   


  “I’ll tell him, I’ll tell him everything,” she pleaded, her voice raspy. “Please.”


   


  “Go ahead,” Craig said.


   


  Julie once again locked eyes with me, the passion burning ever brighter. She scraped her throat before blowing my mind.


   


  “Craig made me show my tits off.. to everyone who wanted to look. I flashed the football team. I flashed the basketball team. I flashed at concerts. I flashed at bars. I even flashed my teachers.”


   


  She started talking faster and faster as she unburdened herself. I could tell this had been weighing on her mind for ages, and now she was spilling all of the beans.


   


  “It didn’t stop there. I also let everyone touch them, and play with them. I love getting my nipples pulled and played with. Every night we’d find some new guy to play with my tits. We did this all four years straight. By the end, I’m positive every single guy on campus had seen and played with my tits… including the teachers, and even the janitors.”


   


  I was flabbergasted. My wife, my Julie, my precious, pristine, prim and proper wifey… had been some bar-flashing slut? While she was telling me this, Craig’s strong hands were roaming her body. One was kneading her panty-covered ass, while the other was tugging and pulling at her nipples. Julie had slid her hand inside Craig’s shorts, rubbing the massive bulge as she divulged her sexual escapades to me - and some of our neighbors and closest friends.


   


  “And… it didn’t stop there,” she continued as her hands massaged the enormous tent Craig was pitching. “Craig initiated me into the wonderful word of blow jobs. I practiced every day - I was intent on becoming the world’s best cocksucker. I’d start every morning on my knees, coaxing every last drop of cum out of his massive balls. One time, his roommate’s dad walked in on us one morning as he came to drop something off… right as he opened the door, Craig was blowing his load all over my pretty little face. The man was frozen in place, he probably hadn’t seen something so hot and naughty in years. I crawled over to him, pulled out his cock and sucked him off, right there and then. He didn’t even know my name, but I swallowed his cum all the same.”


   


  This reveal made the crowd of guys gasp with excitement. I was stunned - and strangely, turned on. My dick strained against my shorts as my wife revealed one sexual escapade after another. Craig ripped down her panties, and exposed her naked, pretty pussy to the group of men. He plunged two of his fingers into her honey pot, and they slid into the hilt right away. She was dripping wet, wetter than I had ever seen her. Craig’s fingers were slick with her juices. She pulled down Craig’s boxers, his massive cock springing free. It was at least eight inches long, and thick as well. My wife wrapped both her hands around his massive pole, jerking him off as he fingered her in front of a crowd.


   


  “Once I had gotten a taste of cum, I was insatiable. I need more. I craved more. Every night I’d blow some random guy behind the bar, or in the bathroom. I didn’t even care who or where, all I cared about was getting my daily intake of delicious male seed. I blew my way through college, sucking off all my teachers, too,” my wife rambled on, her eyes shut tight as Craig fingerblasted her soppy, wet cunt. “I started getting into trouble. I got fired at the bar I worked for blowing the customers. I even tried to placate my manager by offering to tongue his balls every night, but he had a wife, and she had gotten wind of my exploits… like everyone did. But despite sucking off so many wonderful cocks, I never found one so better than Craig’s.”


   


  She dropped to her knees and grabbed Craig’s thick, pulsating cock and placed it on her head. It covered most of her face - it was that thick and long. She lapped at the big pole, licking up and down his length.


   


  “It’s so big, and strong, and thick,” she said between licks. Her hands cupped his massive, tennis-sized balls, kneading them gently. “There’s so much delicious cum inside here… I could never get enough.”


   


  She licked down, all the way to his balls. She nuzzled his giant ball sack, taking one of his testicles into her mouth and sucking on it loudly. “Mmm,” she moaned as she willingly worshiped our neighbors balls. Craig ran his hands through her hair, holding her in place. “That’s a good slut,” he grunted.


   


  My dick was now leaking pre-cum as I watched my wife adore her ex-boyfriends cock and balls. He was twice the size of me - in all departments. I could never measure up. I noticed my friends and neighbors - Kyle, Jeb, Jack - were watching intently as well. Jack had even pulled out his own cock, shamelessly jerking off as he watched my wife blow our neighbor.


   


  “Then why did you marry me?” I fumbled, trying to take back some measure of control.


   


  Julie let go out of the big ball inside of her mouth with an audible plop. She smiled at me, saliva dripping down the corner of her mouth.


   


  “I had to get away from it all… I realized one morning that Craig would give me all the cock that I needed, but I need more. A job, love, a steady relationship… and I found all of that with you, baby,” she said. “I love you.”


   


  I was moved for a second - until Craig grabbed the back of her head and pushed his thick, purple head between her lips. Sweet moment ruined. He held her hair tightly as he face-fucked her, forcing his entire cock down her throat.


   


  “One morning she was just gone,” Craig grunted, “and I’ve been looking for this hot little bitch ever since. Imagine my surprise when I show up here today and found this little whore parading around in that tiny white bikini, practically begging for my cock… so that’s what I gave her!”


   


  “I know you saw us,” Julie mumbled between Craig’s strokes. She pulled his cock out of her mouth, long strands of saliva, mixed with pre-cum, dripping down her cheeks and onto her tits. “I saw you watching us in the shed… I was just going to let him feel me up a bit, but when I knew you knew and you didn’t stop us… I let him have me. I couldn’t resist. I let him slide this big fucking pole right into me.”


   


  Craig pushed forwards again, his cock slipping back into her mouth. “I made this hot little bitch squeal in front of all your friends, mate. It was an open secret. Everyone heard. Everyone knows.”


   


  I stumbled backwards, gripping the kitchen counter for support. How could this… ? If I had only opened the door and chastised the pair, I would have saved myself from all this embarrassment. My life was ruined. Everyone knew what a pathetic cuckold I was.


   


  Craig further illustrated this point by relentlessly face-fucking my wife while he vigorously slapped her bouncing breasts. “Full disclosure: I gave Jack sloppy seconds, too.”


   


  I wheeled around to my other neighbor, who was watching the spectacle with his engorged cock in his hand, clearly awaiting his turn.


   


  “Is this true?” I murmured.


   


  He shot me a cheeky grin. “Sure did, man. I didn’t believe Craig at first - who fucks someones wife at their own housewarming party, right? - but I went to check in the shed to make sure… and found your wife regaining her breath with her legs spread and cum leaking out. I just walked up, pulled my cock out and slid in all the way inside of her. She just wrapped her legs around my waist, pulling me in deeper while she clamored for her second fill of the day.”


   


  Not in a million years would I have believed this story if I couldn’t hear Julie gag on Craig’s huge cock at the same time.


   


  “You can hate me if you want, it sure as hell is your right, but if you were me, you’d have done the same thing, man,” Jack said unapologetically. “She’s a proper whore, bred for fucking. If I hadn’t done it, someone else would. I’m fairly sure some one else did, in fact. The news spread like wildfire, of course. It’s not every day a new neighbor lets everyone run a train on her. Why did you think the women started leaving in droves?”


   


  He was right, and I knew it. The constant snickering, the pitying glances. I had been well aware something had been up, but I had no clue it went as far as it did.


   


  Julie laid down on her back, spreading her legs as wide as she could. I could clearly see drops of cum still leaking out of her gaping pussy. She was still dripping with semen. Craig took his place between her legs, rubbing the head of his cock against her wet slit.


   


  “Oh yes,” my wife moaned wantonly. “Fuck me, Craig!”


   


  “Have you missed my big dick?” Craig grunted as he pushed forwards.


   


  “Yes! Oh my God, yes!” My wife moaned as he slowly slid into her. “Fuck! I’ve missed your cock so much, baby!”


   


  Craig started pounding her pussy for all it was worth right in my backyard, with my elderly neighbor Jeb, my best friend Kyle and my other neighbor Jack casually watching them. I was utterly defeated, there was no point in keeping up pretenses any longer. I grabbed a few beers and joined my mates in my backyard, giving them a cold one to drink while we all ‘enjoyed’ the show.


   


  Kyle laid his hand on my shoulder. “Tough one, buddy,” he said as Craig’s thick cock split my wife’s pussy open only a few feet away. I shrugged - I hadn’t forgotten how that same Kyle was slobbering over her breasts when I walked in!


   


  “It’s not your fault,” Jeb joined in. “Look at the young lass… she is obviously crazy about this gentleman. Some people just have the right tools for the job, life is not fair that way.”


   


  I knew they were trying to make me feel better, but I wished they’d just shut up. Trying to rationalize why my wife was really a cock-hungry whore wasn’t making me feel any better. Even if it wasn’t my fault she craved cum, I had still failed in stilling that hunger.


   


  “Can you blame her?” Jeb continued. “Just look at his cock, my lord. Never in my years have I seen such a thick, powerful tool. She’s never going to be the same again, that’s for sure. Her pussy is going to be ruined. Ha, only monster cocks for her from now on!”


   


  “We get it, Jeb,” I sneered. “Shut up.”


   


  “I don’t think you do, young ‘un. Look at that bliss on her face - that is a woman changed. I have the experience to know!”


   


  I tried to ignore the senior’s needling, but I was afraid he could be right. Julie looked like she was in seventh heaven. She had pulled her knees up to her chest and Craig was jack-hammering her, pounding all eight inches of this fat cock into her, over and over again. Her tits jiggled lewdly as her ex gave her everything she had missed all those years.


   


  “Yes, yes, oh fuck, fuck me Craig, fill me up, use that slutty pussy! Use that fucking pussy!”


   


  Craig grabbed her throat with one hand, choking her air supply as he banged my wife. The other hand roamed her body, slapping her tits, pulling her nipples, smacking her ass. He was claiming her body, using her for his pleasure. She was his fuck toy, his own personal slave to use as he pleased.


   


  In comparison our sex life was incredibly tame. I didn’t last more than a few minutes inside of my wife, and our sex was infrequent to say the least. With the added stress of moving, I couldn’t even remember the last time we had sex. I thought Julie didn’t mind, that she wasn’t a very sexual person - how wrong I was!


   


  Craig was reaping the rewards of years of pent up lust as he ravaged her body. He slipped his fingers into her mouth, and she sucked on them greedily, taking them as deep as she could. Jack took that as his cue to join the fun: He stepped forward, kicking off his shorts in the process. He knelt down by her head and offered his thick cock up to her hungry mouth. He wasn’t as long as Craig, but what he missed in length he more than made up for with intense girth — his cock was as thick as a soda can!


   


  Julie opened her mouth as far as she could and wrapped her red hot lips around Jack’s thick pole. My young wife was now being used from both sides by two our new neighbors — what a way to be welcomed into the neighborhood.. Julie’s racy moans were bouncing off the walls and drifting into the night’s sky. Everyone in the neighborhood could hear her. Even the people who weren’t at our party would know.


   


  “Wow, look at her go,” Kyle said to himself. He pulled out his phone and started recording her being sandwiched. He ignored me as he walked up real close, zooming in as much as possible in order to capture every minute detail of Jack’s throbbing cock as it entered my wife’s waiting mouth. I noticed he was rubbing himself off in his shorts as he captured my wife’s most lewd, wanton moments on camera.


   


  Even Jeb, the senior next door, got in on the action. He pulled out his own impressive dick — despite his age, his cock was as big and strong as they come. “I haven’t seen a slut who loves dick that much since the sixties,” he mumbled.


   


  Craig was the first one to pop. “I’m going to fill you right up, slut,” he grunted through his gritted teeth as he pounded my wife in front of me. “Do it, yes, do it!” She pleaded. He pulled his cock out all the way, until only the head remained inside of Julie, before he slammed down with all his power. Julie’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as he pounded her cervix, getting every last inch of that fat cock of him inside her unprotected pussy.


   


  “Here it comes! Yes, yes, take it, take it all!”


   


  Craig gave one hard, final push before he exploded inside my wife. His hips buckled as he unloaded his potent seed into her fertile womb. He fired load after load, shooting every last drop of his semen into her. His white, sticky cum pooled up inside of her, his sperm no doubt questing for her eggs at that very moment.


   


  “Holy shit, holy shit,” Julie mumbled over and over again as her body trembled in the aftershock of Craig’s powerful orgasm. Her ex pulled out, and semen dripped out of her used and swollen pussy. Spurred on by this erotic sight, Jack fired his own thick load straight into my wife’s waiting mouth.


   


  Without warning he unloaded on her face, covering her visage with thick ropes of cum. She stuck out her tongue, trying to catch as much of his sweet seed in her mouth as she could — but Jack doused her in cum, the lewd load landing all over the place. Her cheeks, her nose, her chest, her lips, they were all covered with a thick, white load.


   


  Julie, my beautiful wife, smiled at me, her smile extending from ear-to-ear. I had never seen something so sweet and sexy. I could still see that sweet, loving girl I had fallen in love with… my feelings undeterred by the loads of cum that were on her face and inside of her used cunt. She scooped up the gooey white stuff with her fingers and licked the seed off.


   


  It was too much to handle for Kyle and Jeb. Kyle rushed forward, yanking down his shorts and presenting my wife with his stiffy. He gave it a single tug before he came, shooting his load onto her chest. Julie squealed as Kyle came on her round tits.


   


  “Kyle!” She peeped.


   


  “Sorry!” He said, his face burning bright red with excitement. “I just had to!”


   


  Jeb didn’t want to be left out of the fun and he stripped down and walked up to my wife, proudly presenting his large member to her. She looked at me, shrugged, and took his cock between her lips, as if to say “What’s another cock, right?”


   


  The senior hummed approvingly as Julie bobbed up and down his old pole. I was shocked, to say the least. That she got seduced by her powerfucking ex-boyfriend, that was one thing… but casually blowing a man older than her father? Wow!


   


  “That’s it girl, here it comes! Mmhm, yes!”


   


  Jeb did a little shimmer as he came inside my wife’s mouth. She held her mouth open wide so I could clearly see his white load on her tongue, the creamy substance filling her mouth. She swallowed his entire load.


   


  I was left flabbergasted as Kyle, Jeb, Craig and Jack all left. They all said their goodbyes to me like it had been a regular party. “Until next time,” Craig said with a wink as he closed the door behind him. Meanwhile Julie was still playing with cum, rubbing the sweet cream into her skin.


   


  “Did you enjoy the show, baby?” She asked me playfully when she caught me staring.


   


  “I-I don’t even,” I stammered, sitting down on one of the lounge-chairs. “I don’t even.”


   


  She stood up and walked towards me, swaying her hips with every step. She grabbed the back of my head and pushed it against her naked tummy. I wrapped my arms around her, cupping her naked ass with my two hands. The strong aroma of her juices filled my nostrils.


   


  “I’ve been a bad girl,” She said as she ran her fingers through my hair. “Do you still love your bad girl?”


   


  “Uh-huh,” I moaned as I buried my face in her soft body. Despite everything I still loved Julie more than anything. She pushed my head down, until I was looking right at her swollen, used cunt. Her lips were a fiery red, still glistening with a mixture of juices.


   


  “Kiss me baby,” Julie breathed. “Kiss my used pussy.”


   


  I buried my face in her used cunt. I licked and lapped, pushing my tongue as far into her as I could go. She smothered me with her sloppy pussy, making me lick and kiss every inch of sex. I didn’t know what came over me — I had never thought I could do something so dirty and depraved and love every second of it.


   


  She had an explosive orgasm right there, with my mouth on her pussy. Her knees were weak and she fell on top of me, and we cuddled like that for half an hour, kissing and touching every inch of each other.


   


  “I never knew you were such a horny little fox,” I whispered.


   


  She grinned. “You promise you still love me?”


   


  “I promise,” I said. “For ever and ever.”


   


  “I can’t promise I’ll be able to resist Craig,” she said apologetically. “He has some kind of hold over me… I can’t help it.”


   


  “Don’t worry, it’s okay. As long as your heart belongs to me.”


   


  “It does!”


   


  “Then we have nothing to worry about.”


   


  Her face turned a bright shade of pink. “About that, I just realized… I’m at the most fertile moment of my cycle…” She glanced down at her fertile womb — the same one Craig had just completely filled with his potent baby-making seed.


   


  Oh crud!


   


  ###


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


  Did you love Taken at the Housewarming Party? Then you should check out Taken by the Neighbors!
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  The neighbors welcomed us... with a bang!


   


  Peter and Jane have just moved into the suburbs, when their ex-military, broad-shouldered, black neighbor asks them to join a neighborhood-barbecue at the nearby lake. The couple agrees, and soon they're feeling no pain as they lounge around the lake with their new neighbors.


   


  The fun starts when Jane, in a playful mood, pantses Brad, pulling his shorts down in front of everyone, in the process revealing her neighbors giant black tool. Not to be outdone, Brad kicks his shorts off and chases Jane, fully intending to strip her of her outfit as well.


   


  Peter brushes it off as a joke at first, but when all the men join in, crowd around Jane and strip her, things get out of hand real fast..


   


  Excerpt


   


  “Look at me, I’m all sticky,” she complained, slurring her words a bit. “Lets hit the water!”


  She raced to the waterline, and all the men watched her go. Her round, supple ass jiggled lewdly with each step, barely contained by the small bikini-bottom. My erection pressed uncomfortably against my shorts. I quickly adjusted myself before anyone saw - but no one was paying attention to me, all eyes were on my young wife. I glanced at Brad’s package - and to my shock he was pitching a massive tent. His cock nearly went down to his knees, he was that large. I quickly turned my attention back to the barbecuer, before my mind ran wild.


  “Anyone else want to join?” Brad asked the group as he followed my wife into the lake.


  “Right there with ya,” Leroy answered as he followed suit. It was a peculiar sight to see my white wife being followed by two black studs.


  I heard the three of them play in the water as they splashed around, but I tried to ignore them the best I could, focusing my attention on flipping burgers.


  “They seem to be having fun,” James commented. I glanced over my shoulder to see Jane hoisted up on Brad’s shoulders as Leroy tried to tackle the two of them.


  “Sure do,” I said, trying not to sound too jealous. I was just worried about a wardrobe malfunction - it doesn’t take much for a titty to pop out, and I didn’t want Jane to embarrass herself, or me for that matter.


  Looking back, maybe a quick flash wouldn’t have been so bad… because what happened went way beyond playful joshing.


  It was Jane who started it.


  Me and James had gotten the BBQ going, and the delicious smell of burgers washed over the lake.


  “Mmmm, that sure does smell good,” Brad yelled as he made his way onshore.


  However, Jane wasn’t done playing quite yet.


  “Where do you think you’re going?!” She yelled as she came running up to him. She grabbed his ankle like a child, trying to drag him back into the water.


  “I’mma eat, that’s what,” Brad laughed as he tried to get rid of the small white girl holding him back.


  “Like hell you are!” Jane laughed and with one smooth motion she grabbed his shorts by the sides and yanked them down in one go, leaving Brad standing butt-naked on the shoreline.


  His massive cock caught my eye - there was no way it couldn’t. It was hanging limply, dangling between his legs like a thick, black, manly pendulum. Even flaccid his cock was larger than mine ever got. He made no attempt to cover up quickly, content with each of us getting an eyeful of what he was packing.


  A few of the wives gasped in shock, but Brad’s wife didn’t seem to mind at all. She smiled knowingly at the group, like she had just won a prize. And with her husband packing that kind of heat, I guess she did.


  Now it was Brad’s turn to retaliate. He kicked his trunks off and made his way back in the water - completely naked, the water dripping from his muscled body.


  Seeing that huge, naked, black frame coming for my wife made me feel funny inside. My stomach was filled with butterflies, my palms were sweaty - and my cock was achingly hard.


  I hoped no one noticed me being uncomfortable - but it was hard to hide.


  “You sure you don’t want to stop them?” James said to me in front of the whole group.


  I waved it away, trying to play it cool.


  “They’re just joshin’,” I said, trying to make eye-contact with Brad’s wife to see if she was on the same page. Rather than nod, she just gave me a mysterious smile, like she knew something I did not. It did nothing to cool my anxiety - but it did make my cock dribble with pre-cum.


  “Okay man, it’s your wife, I’m just…”


  James’ words trailed off as he looked at the lake. I followed his line of sight and what I saw did nothing to cool my nerves.
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  Connect with Emilia Steele


  I just want to THANK YOU! for supporting an independent author!


   


  You can visit my author page at: amazon.com/author/emiliasteele/


  You can reach me directly at emiliasteele@gmail.com


   


  Remember to sign up for my newsletter! EVERY new release is discounted to $0.99 on the day of release. Sign up, and you’ll never pay full price! You’ll get an exclusive free story to boot, delivered right to your inbox.


  http://eepurl.com/Sxflv


  Still want more?


  Sign up for the Naughty List! You get FREE erotica books just by signing up to The Naughty List, along with a daily newsletter packed to the brim with discounts, deals, and tons of freebies from all your favorite authors!
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