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   ‘Honey, do you want to play a game?’ My sexy young wife breathed into my ear. Her shoulder-length dark hair was tussled, and her red lipstick was slightly smeared. I felt a pang of jealousy, but I had been copping a feel out on the dance floor as well, so I let it slide.
 
   We were at her new company’s office party. Amy had only been working there for two weeks and her boss invited us to a party at his mansion to get to know her colleagues better. It was not like any other office party I had ever attended. Most of them had been dull affairs, with old white guys standing around drinking scotch. Not this party. Her boss was a tall and very fit black man named Tyrone, and half of the women at the party were in their twenties and very attractive. Low-cut dresses were the norm, and on the dance floor I stole my fair share of looks down a blouse or up a skirt. Tyrone’s wife Delilah was especially stunning. Her miniscule dress left very little to the imagination – her big tits were nearly popping out of her top, and I couldn’t keep my eyes off of them. Her dark ebony skin contrasted erotically with her pristine white dress.
 
   ‘What did you have in mind?’ I replied. We hadn’t talked much that night – she had spent most of the night glued to her bosses side, hanging on his every word. He gave her a tour of his mansion, and they were gone for quite a long time. Delilah didn’t seem to mind their obvious flirting, and she came on to me very strongly on the dance floor. I suspected they were swingers when she squeezed the bulge in my jeans right in the middle of the dance floor and nibbled on my earlobe. In return I slid my hand up her skirt and squeezed her thick naked ass roughly. In a sober state of mind I never would have been so forward, but the drinks had been flowing heavily all night and I was feeling no pain.
 
   ‘Tyrone was telling me about a little game they like to play here, and I think you’ll like it…’ my wife whispered into my ear. Her words were slurred, and her breath smelled strongly of alcohol. I detected a hint of scotch, and I suspected she and Tyrone had dug into his whiskey collection. Amy gets very horny and loses all of her inhibitions when she’s been hitting the sauce. Maybe I should have been jealous, but at that moment, if this game involved getting Delilah out of that tiny piece of fabric clinging to her curves I was game.
 
    ‘What is it baby?’ I asked Amy as I slid my hand down her back and pressed her small frame tightly against my body.
 
   ‘Have you ever heard of musical chairs?’ 
 
   ‘Of course,’ I said.
 
   ‘Well, Tyrone has a little variation in mind…’
 
   Amy explained the game to me. The men would sit on chairs in a circle, but there would be one more woman than there were chairs. When the music stopped, the women would have to sit on the laps of the men. The one woman who could not find a lap would have to remove one article of clothing. The game continued until all the women were naked.
 
   Amy rubbed my hardening bulge as she explained the rules to me. 
 
   ‘What do you think?’ She cooed. 
 
   All I could think of was getting those big firm black tits of Delilah in my hands. 
 
   ‘I’m game if you are,’ I told her.
 
   ‘Good because I already agreed to it,’ she said with a mischievous smile. ‘Tyrone warned me that the game can get a bit.. handsy.’
 
   I grabbed the back of her neck and pulled her close for a hard and long kiss. 
 
   ‘I love you honey, let’s have some fun and forget about this tomorrow, okay?’ My wife said as she led me to the living room. 
 
   There I saw the game was already set up. Ten chairs were standing in a outward facing circle. I did a quick head count and counted 22 guests in total: 11 men and 11 women. I enquired and Tyrone explained that one man would be in control of the music and would have the privilege of undressing the losing woman. He asked me if I wanted to volunteer, but I declined. 
 
   I would rather have your wife on my lap, I thought to myself.
 
   A guy called Jim stepped forward and volunteered. I had spoken to him earlier, I believe he was one of the managers. I sat down in one of the chairs and anxiously waited for what was to come. I took a moment to look around and check out the other guys. Tyrone was sitting a few seats over, his large frame barely contained by the small seat. I was sitting between Frank, an older, overweight IT guy and Tom, a twenty year old intern. He was smiling from ear to ear.
 
   ‘Some party, huh?’ He asked me as he nodded towards the women. I followed his gaze and I couldn’t agree more. 
 
   The eleven women were standing in a circle in a corner, whispering hastily to each other like they were discussing something very secret. Every few words they’d all burst into laughter like only a horde of drunk women can. They were all stunning, each and every one of them. As much as I had a hard-on for Delilah, I had to admit Amy looked spectacular. She was wearing a red dress that suited her frame perfectly. Each curve was accentuated. It looked like she was poured into it. It was sexy, but also very classy. 
 
   At that point in time I realized all the men that she would have to work with on a daily basis would now get an opportunity to feel her up. I was so turned-on by the thought of playing this erotic game I hadn’t stopped to consider that at all. Instead of being upset, I felt myself being turned on even more. 
 
   We had always been monogamous, never so much as danced with someone else when we were going out… and now ten other guys were going to feel her plump sexy ass sitting down on their laps, their cocks only a thin line of fabric away. I knew she was only wearing a tiny red thong and matching bra underneath her dress. 
 
   The game can get a bit handsy, she had told me..
 
   My mind was occupied with Delilah’s fat brown tits, but I realized this meant all those men would probably feel up my wife’s thighs – and more. What if they touch her ass? What if she removes her dress – and her bra? Will their hands claw at her body, will they squeeze her tits? Will she let them into her panties? 
 
   My mouth got dry and my pulse was racing. It was too late to back out now, and honestly, I didn’t want to. I was anxious and scared, but also more turned on than ever. I wanted to see where this night was going to take us. 
 
   ‘Are you guys ready?’ Delilah asked, snapping me back into reality.
 
   All the men cheered in unison. 
 
   ‘I said, are you READY?!’ 
 
   ‘YEAH!’ I yelled, getting caught up in the excitement. 
 
   ‘That’s more like it! You probably already know the rules, but here is a quick reminder, since we have a few new guests this evening. Every turn you will receive a different woman in your lap. Now, we all love male attention, but some love it more than others, if you catch my drift. We have some new girls in our presence, and we’re very happy about that, so let’s make them feel welcomed, and not violated, alright? Okay Jim, hit it!’
 
   Jim pushed the button and sultry Salsa began blasting out of the speakers. I thought Delilah’s statement was a bit odd – how handsy was this game going to be? – but I quickly put it out of my mind when I saw the parade of flesh strutting in front of me. The girls were dancing as they walked around, lifting up their dresses to show a bit of skin and tease us men. Amy strode past and gave me a wink.
 
   Suddenly, the music stopped. 
 
   There was a scramble, and to my luck Delilah plumped down on my lap. She was facing me, and her cleavage was right in my face.
 
   ‘Hey there Tiger,’ she whispered into my ear. ‘I was hoping to find you here.’ She pushed my head firmly into her breasts, smothering me with her chest. I inhaled her scent and kissed her breasts. 
 
   ‘That’s it baby, give it to momma,’ she said as she stealthily pulled down the top of her dress and one hard nipple popped out. She wasn’t wearing a bra! I latched onto her nipple, sucking on it for all I was worth. I had forgotten all about my surroundings, and to my dismay I was pulled back into reality when the music started playing again. 
 
   Delilah popped her breasts back into her top. ‘Don’t worry, there’s more where that came from, sugar,’ she said with a cheeky smile as she slid off my lap. I took a moment to look around and I noticed I wasn’t the only one acting depraved. All the girls were humping the laps of the men, moving up and down, sliding their barely-covered asses up and down their no-doubt rock hard cocks. 
 
   I noticed Amy was still sitting on Tyrone’s lap. She had her back to him, and his arms were wrapped around her small frame. One of his strong black hands was stroking her inner thigh as she sucked on the fingers on his other hand. She was sucking on his fingers like it was a cock! The guy next to her nudged her side, eager to get his turn. She opened her eyes in surprise, shocked to find half the party staring at her. Her cheeks turned red as she hopped off his lap and joined the rest of the women in the parade. 
 
   The next few turns continued in the same vein. I received a different women in my lap every time, but one thing they all had in common – their bodies were on fire. Each one pushed their ass against my hard cock, kissing me on my neck, grinding their bodies against mine. I didn’t get Amy though – I didn’t know if was just dumb luck or if she was trying out all these different men. I didn’t mind having ten different women sitting on my lap though!
 
   Of course each turn one girl had to lose one item of clothing. The first few turns the losing woman slid of only one heel, or took off their necklace, not wanting to be the first to lose their dress. It was actually Amy who was the first to strip down to her lingerie. 
 
   It was turn five, and when the music stopped, I noticed Amy made no attempt to find herself a seat. She threw her hands in the air like a ditz and with a broad smile said ‘oh well’ as she walked over to Jim. She presented her back to him and he slowly unzipped the back of her dress. The hot blonde in my lap was rubbing her firm young butt against my crotch, but my eyes were glued to Amy. 
 
   She let the dress pool around her ankles, and just like that, she was standing in her new boss’s living room wearing only a miniscule red thong and matching red bra. The men applauded her decision to lose the dress, and she gave a small bow to them. She leaned in and kissed Jim on the cheek, but his eyes were busy scanning every inch of her exposed flesh. 
 
   Now that Amy had broken the stalemate, the others quickly followed suit. One after another, the wives and female co-workers let Jim strip them of their dresses – a job he did with much delight. I didn’t know where to look: I was surrounded on all sides by hot, naked flesh. Every few minutes I received a new hot and ready broad on my lap who would squeezed my cock and grind their pussies on my lap as I squeezed their asses. Soon the bra’s came off and all the ladies were topless. I didn’t let my hands wander any further than that, afraid to break some unwritten rule, but when I looked to my side I noticed I was the only one abiding by my self-imposed laws. Margaret, Jim’s buxom wife, was sitting on Tom’s lap and his fingers were working in and out of her pussy! She had her arms wrapped around Tom’s neck as she breathed into his neck as Jim slammed two of his fingers in and out of her wet cunt. I looked at Jim to see if he minded, but he had his pants on his ankles as a petite blonde kneeled in front of him and took his cock all the way down her throat! 
 
   At this point the game had stopped and Jim didn’t bother to fiddle with the music: The women were now simply moving from lap to lap, being passed along like sextoys. 
 
   Suddenly, Amy landed in my lap. Her dark hair was a mess and her red lipstick was smeared.
 
   ‘Hi honey,’ she breathed, her voice low and sultry as she ran her fingernails down my chest. Her eyes with glazed over with lust, a fire burning deep inside her brown eyes. She had lost her bra, and her firm tits had love-marks all over them – and to my shock, her thong was pulled to the side and her naked pussy was on full display!
 
   I did a sharp intake of breath as I saw her wet folds. I touched her pussy – and found her slit dripping wet, slick with juices. Amy let out a low moan as my fingers slid easily into her pussy. 
 
   ‘Oh yeah baby,’ she moaned into my ear as I fingered my own wife. ‘I’ve been a bad, bad wife…’ 
 
   ‘What did you do?’ I asked, trying to contain the excitement in my voice but failing miserably. 
 
   ‘Well, after I lost my dress, I went to sit down on Tyrone’s lap, but I didn’t see he pulled his large black cock out of his pants, and when I sat down, it slid all the way inside of me…’
 
   ‘Holy shit,’ I groaned at this revelation. My wife’s boss had just fucked her, in front of everyone, and I hadn’t even noticed?!
 
   ‘I tried to get up, but it felt so good… and then he just started bouncing me up and down on that large pole of his, and it felt so fucking good… his cock is so huge baby,’ she groaned into my ear.
 
   ‘I knew I shouldn’t, but I let him squirt his cum inside of me… you don’t mind do you?’
 
   Horrified, I pulled my fingers out of her wet snatch and found my fingers dripping with pearly white cum. Tyrone had filled my wife’s unprotected womb with his cream! 
 
   I was at a loss for words. This was the hottest thing that had ever happened to me, but I was a bit taken aback by my wife’s casual narration of these events. She was describing getting creampied by her black boss with the same nonchalance as if he had given her a foot rub!
 
   ‘Anyway, now all the other guys want to squirt their cum inside of me as well, and I think it’s only fair I let them… Tyrone told me they share everything at our company.’
 
   My wife stood up, leaving me breathless and witless. ‘Don’t worry, I have someone here who would like to see you.’ She waved with her hand, and Delilah came walking up, smacking my wife on her round white butt as she walked past her. Delilah climbed unto my lap.
 
   ‘Hey there, honey, have you missed me?’ She asked me as she presented her round, black tits to me. She had lost her bra, and she was only wearing a tiny white thong. I dived in, kissing and suckling on her exposed nipples as she unbuckled my jeans. Her hand writhed its way into my jeans, grasping my throbbing erection. I let out a load moan as she stroked my manhood up and down, gripping my thick rod tightly with her manicured fingers.
 
   ‘Your cock is so fucking big,’ she breathed into my ear. ‘I want to suck on it.’
 
   I groaned loudly at her dirty words. ‘Can you just imagine, my thick lips wrapped around that beautiful cock of yours?’ She whispered into my ear. I could only nod, my mouth full of her tits as I sucked on them with abandon. My hands found their way on to her thick bubble butt, and I squeezed her soft exposed flesh roughly. She breathed heavily into my ear, spurring me on. She let go of my cock and tugged my jeans down to my ankles so I was sitting there in only my boxers. I quickly looked to my left and right, feeling a bit exposed, but I was shocked by what I saw.
 
   A thin, young red-haired girl named Roxy was riding Frank’s cock – hard. He was completely naked, his boxers and jeans laid discarded on the floor. He had a tight grip on her and was bouncing her on his lap like she didn’t weigh a thing. Roxy was an intern at the firm – and she couldn’t be a day over twenty, while Frank was in his 50’s, and overweight at that! I looked to the other side, and the scene was much the same. The party had escalated into a full blown orgy! Before I caught a glimpse of Amy, Delilah turned my head back to her.
 
   ‘Eyes on the prize, cowboy,’ she told me as she bent over in front of me and slowly pulled down her white thong. Her fresh, naked, dripping wet pussy was only inches from my face, and the scent of her sex filled my nostrils. The thought of Amy caught up somewhere in this sex circus drifted from my mind as I gazed upon her perfect brown pussy. I couldn’t resist and dug in deep, licking up and down her snatch. Her hand grabbed my hair, pulling me closer into her, as I tongued up and down her folds. My tongue probed her hole as my fingers roamed her soft flesh.
 
   ‘Oh god, that’s it, yeah, suck that pussy,’ she breathed. I placed my hand between her legs and rubbed her clit with my thumb as I sucked on her pussy, licking it all the way from to the front to the back, all the way to her asshole. As my tongue flicked against her sensitive hole, her whole body quivered. 
 
   ‘Oh yes, that’s it baby, right there, lick that ass,’ she moaned erotically as my tongue probed her asshole. I licked her ass with abandon, eating it with a passion as my fingers worked her clit. I could hear her breathing intensify as her orgasm approached.
 
   ‘That’s it, oh god, yes, yes, yes baby, lick my ass, lick my black ass,’ she moaned. 
 
   I pushed my tongue as far into her brown hole as I could.
 
   ‘Yes, yes YES YES! YES! OH GOD YES LICK IT! LICK MY ASS! YES! I’M CUMMING!’
 
   Her whole body shook and quivered as her orgasm hit her, and I had to hold on to her body tightly as she threatened to pull away from me, her pussy exploding with pleasure. I kept on licking and sucking on her fat booty, my fingers rubbing and probing her dripping wet cunt. 
 
   ‘Holy shit,’ she said as she caught her breath. She turned around and pushed me back into my chair. 
 
   ‘You are one fantastic ass-eater! Remind me we have to do this again next time,’ she said nonchalantly as she climbed onto my lap. She pulled my hard cock out of my boxers and lined it up with her dripping wet snatch.
 
   ‘I’ve wanted to sit on this hard cock all night,’ she told me as she rubbed it against her wet folds. Her pussy was dripping wet and slick with juices. ‘Did you think you were going to get lucky tonight? When you danced with me on the dance floor, did you think about fucking me?’
 
   I nodded. ‘The only reason I agreed to this game was so I could have you on my lap,’ I confessed.
 
   ‘That’s what I like to hear. You’re in luck. Get ready for the fuck of a lifetime, mister,’ she said with a cheeky smile as she slowly lowered herself unto my hard cock.
 
   She slowly lowered herself unto my hard cock. I could feel her wetness enveloping my dick as it slid into her, inch by inch. I could only groan as the tightest pussy I had ever fucked gripped my hard cock in ways I had never felt before. 
 
   Slowly she started rising up and down, sliding up and down my hard shaft. She picked up the pace, going quicker and quicker, until she was bouncing on my lap. Her tits were jiggling up and down with each thrust of my hips.
 
   ‘Oh yeah, are you going to shoot your cum inside of me?’ 
 
   I nodded. 
 
   ‘Tell me!’
 
   ‘I’m going to cum inside of you! I’m going to fill you up with my seed!’
 
   ‘Yeah, that’s it! I’m your fucking cumslut! Did you know your wife was a total cumslut as well?’
 
   Her comment caught me off guard, and she saw the puzzled look on my face. 
 
   ‘Look to your left, honey.’
 
   I did, and what I saw shocked me – and nearly triggered my orgasm at the same time. 
 
   My beautiful, innocent young wife was lying on her back on the couch – completely naked. Tyrone was kneeling beside her head, and his large black cock was sliding in and out of her mouth. Her knees were pulled up to her chest, and Jim’s ass was going up and down between them. I could see his cock sliding into my wife’s cunt – without any protection. He only gave a few thrusts before he shuddered and shot his load into my wife’s pussy. He pulled out, and Tyrone held my wife’s legs up as to make sure Jim’s cum remained in her pussy. 
 
   Jim’s place was quickly taken by Frank, and he wasted no time sticking his dick into my wife’s sloppy cunt. I saw all the men of the party were now lined up behind him, each one awaiting their turn to squirt their cum into my wife’s wanton pussy. The other women were on their knees, in front of the line of men, getting their cocks hard and ready to fill my wife with their seed.
 
   This wasn’t just an orgy, this was a breeding party! 
 
   Delilah kissed my ear, enjoying my shocked stare.
 
   ‘All these guys are going to cum inside your wife tonight… some more than once. When Tyrone hires a new woman, he selects them on how slutty he thinks he is, and he is never wrong. When your wife walked into his office, a few weeks back, he knew he was going to have her on her back, taking load after load of strange cum… and there she is. How does it make you feel, knowing your wife is a total bareback slut?’
 
   My mouth was dry, my pulse was racing and cock was bursting to explode. Delilah could feel every inch of my hardness inside of her, and rocked her body against it.
 
   ‘That’s it, shoot your cum inside of me. Don’t be worried, you’ll get to fuck me, or any of the other wives, whenever you want… the only condition is you have to share her was well.’’
 
   My Amy, my wife – a shared wife? Impossible! But… as I looked at her, as she took load after load of semen into her dripping pussy, I had to admit I had never seen something so… right. Perhaps I had always known Amy was a total slut…
 
   I gripped Delilah’s ass tightly as I thrust my cock into her with all my might. I was in turmoil – I was angry, jealous and filled with lust, every inch of my being screaming out. 
 
   ‘That’s it baby! Fuck me!’ She groaned.
 
   I grabbed Delilah’s neck with one hand, my fingers grasping around her throat.
 
   ‘I’m going to cum inside you, it’s that what you want, you fucking bitch?!’ I growled. 
 
   Delilah nodded, her eyes clenched shut. 
 
   I fucked her hard, bouncing her ass up and down my rock hard cock. My body was tensing up and I knew my orgasm was now only a fraction away.
 
   ‘Here it comes! Oh yes!’ I grunted as I shot my load right into her pussy.
 
   ‘Uhhh, yeah, uhhh give it to me,’ Delilah groaned through her clenched teeth.
 
   I shot the biggest load of my life into this strange pussy, the first time I fucked someone besides my wife since I met her. Wave after wave of my seed erupted inside of her, coating her with my seed. In the back of my mind I knew this was happening to my wife as well – ten times in a row.
 
   I let go of Delilah, and she leaned on me, kissing me on the neck.
 
   ‘You’re a great fuck,’ she growled like a tigress. ‘Be sure to hit me up whenever you feel like it, honey…’ 
 
   She climbed off my lap, and I got up and walked over to my wife. By now the line of ten men had thinned down to four, meaning six guys had already shot their load inside of her. Tom was now the one pushing his cock into her slutty pussy.
 
   Tyrone gave me a courteous nod as I stood next to him and watched Amy suck lovingly and obediently on the head of his thick cock, as if to say ‘you fucked my wife, I fucked yours.’
 
   Amy looked up to me, but I couldn’t tell if she actually saw me. Her eyes were completely glazed over. I fondled my cock as I watched the gangbang continue. 
 
   Tom grunted as he added his load to the others, and when he pulled out, cum came dripping out of her pussy, sliding down her thighs and ass. Her pussy was absolutely filled to the brim with seed.
 
   The other men didn’t seem to mind one bit, as one after another, they stuck their hard cocks into her, pumping away at her overflowing cunt. They pumped her full of their cum, and with each new load Amy licked her lips and her body gave a little quiver, welcoming the new load of fresh semen.
 
   When the last man in line pulled his throbbing and pulsating cock out of my wife’s cunt, the gangbang was finally over. Tyrone pulled his cock out of Amy’s mouth and, as if he could cum on command, shot a load all over my wife’s pretty face. He splattered his gooey, salty jizz all over her face, dousing her cheeks with his seed. Amy held her mouth open like an obedient cumslut, welcoming each new rope of sticky white cum. 
 
   I looked down at my wife, and she looked well and truly fucked. Her face was dripping with thick cum, and her pussy was overflowing. She was covered with seed. It looked like a whole team erupted all over her. Tyrone pulled out his camera phone. 
 
   ‘Smile for the camera,’ he said.
 
   Amy followed his command, a broad smile adorning her lips as she spread her legs for the camera, the lens catching every inch of her exposed, cum-covered flesh. 
 
   ‘She’s all yours,’ he told me as he slapped me on the shoulder. 
 
   I got between her legs, my cock standing at full attention. Amy looked up at me, a loving look in her eyes. I lined up my cock with her pussy and slowly pushed it into her. Her pussy was so wet, it was unbelievable. My dick slid in without any kind of resistance, and I could feel the seed of ten different men inside of her. The feeling was overwhelming, and after only a few thrusts I could feel my orgasm rushing up. I leaned forwards, pushing my lips firmly against hers as we swapped tongues. I could taste Tyrone’s cum on her lips, but I didn’t care. We kissed hard as I shot my load inside of her. I held her tightly as we both regained our breaths.
 
   When I opened my eyes again, I noticed the party had died down and we were alone in the living room. The other guests had all gone home or retired to one of Tyrone’s many guest rooms. 
 
   I wrapped my arms around Amy’s body, lifted her up and carried her to one of the guest rooms. We were both in no position to drive, of course. She fell asleep instantly in my arms, exhausted as she was from being the focal point of a gangbang. I laid her down on the bed and took a second to appreciate her beautiful figure. She looked so innocent at that moment, curled up in her sleep, but at the same time I could see her pussy was still flushed bright red, cum still dripping down her curves. The contrast was amazing. I laid down next to her, wrapping my arms around her. My eyes were heavy as well, and within seconds I could feel sleep overtaking me. My mind drifted, trying to make sense of the events of the evening, but failing miserably. I wondered what else my wife’s boss had in store for her…
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   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
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   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!
 
   http://bit.ly/OctY1x
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   Taken at the Pool Party
 
   It's time for Ashley's annual office party at her black boss's mansion. Her husband Jim has yet to meet his young wife's co-workers, and is looking forward to the occasion. Ashley warns him that the party can get pretty wild, but Jim shrugs it off. What's the worst that could happen? 
 
    
 
   Jim is in for the surprise of his life when he finds out how wild the party really is - and that his young wife is the main attraction..
 
    
 
   Taken at the Resort
 
   Jessica and Peter are relaxing by the pool on their holiday in Greece when a cocky young stud offers to rubdown the young wife. He won't take no for an answer, and soon, Peter is watching the stud apply his cream all over his willing wife. 
 
    
 
   That is only the beginning of the holiday fun, as the next morning Jessica invites three bronzed locals up to her room.. and Peter watches it all.
 
    
 
   Taken in the Tub
 
   Peter was planning on spending the night alone with his wife Amy, but she invited their newly single next door neighbor Dwayne over for dinner. A few drinks turn into many, and soon enough, they decide to move the party to the hot tub.
 
    
 
   When Amy needles Dwayne for not getting any, he reveals his secret... women are scared of the size of his manhood! Amy doesn't believe him for a second, and dares him to prove it...
 
    
 
   Taken in the Sauna
 
   It is the first day of Jack and Jessica's honeymoon, and they've left their small town behind and headed to Honolulu. Thousands of miles away from all their friends and family, they can finally cut loose.
 
    
 
   They go to their five-star resort's sauna separately, looking for a bit of adventure. What they will find there is more that they can handle: two football players, taking a break from practice..
 
    
 
   Can Jessica resist these two studs, or will she let things heat up... ?
 
    
 
   Taken in the Stripclub
 
   Amy has always harbored one secret, unfulfilled fantasy: To be the center of attention in a room filled with men. And tonight, that fantasy will become a reality. 
 
    
 
   Her boyfriend John's army buddies are in town, and Amy knows they are going to hit up the local stripclub. She also knows that same club is accepting newcomers. She plans to surprise her boyfriend on stage, but her plot quickly goes awry when she is ushered to the back by a bouncer and her boyfriend's friends visit her for private dances... 
 
    
 
   How far will she let them go.. ?
 
    
 
   Taken by the Team
 
   Up-and-coming sports reporter Amy Johnson is reporting on her very first Big Game when she gets swept up in the locker room celebration. Her husband Tim has to wait outside, denied by security, as his young bride parties with a whole football team, each player filled to the brim with testosterone just begging to explode. All the while he can hear exactly what is going on inside through Amy's microphone...
 
    
 
    
 
    More books by Emilia Steele
 
   If you liked this story and would like to read more, these stories will be right up your alley.
 
    
 
   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..
 
    
 
   Betting on my Wife
 
   When Jay’s girlfriend leaves him, Mark treats his best friend to a night on the town. Jay is in a foul mood however, having lost his faith in dating. “All women are whores! They all just want the black D. Even your wife!” he tells his friend. “You're wrong, Amber is not like that. She’s faithful. Want to bet?” 
 
    
 
   Those words will change all of their lives, as Mark lets his muscular black friend attempt to seduce his wife. Will Amber be able to resist… or will she give into temptation?
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   
Connect with Emilia Steele
 
   I'm Emilia Steele: a single, young girl, with big dreams and a healthy sexual appetite. When I'm not living out my fantasies, I love sharing these naughty fantasies with my readers. I live with my two cats, and when I'm not out running, I am probably huddled up on the couch with a good book and some tea. 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.
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