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   Perhaps leaving my young wife unattended under the mistletoe wasn’t such a bright idea in hindsight… but still, I could not look away as my black boss pulled my wife’s body close to him, pushing his mouth against hers, his tongue finding its way into her wanton mouth, hungrily returning the kiss, as his hands roamed her body, finding her ass and grabbing it roughly, his fingers sinking into her soft skin. I watched from the darkness as he lifted her skirt and ripped her pantyhose, the cheeks of her round butt spilling out. Around them my colleagues, men I worked with every day, were watching, hunger burning in their eyes, eager for their turn with my wanton wife…
 
    
 
   How did I get here? It all started a few short hours ago…
 
    
 
   ‘Is this outfit okay?’ My wife Mary asked me as she did a twirl in front of me. She was wearing a short black skirt, her shapely legs covered by a pantyhose. A low-cut red top showing off her large bosom finished off the ensemble. Her shoulder-length blonde hair was a bit tussled, styled to be perfectly nonchalant.
 
   ‘You look amazing,’ I assured her. We were about to head off to my company’s Christmas party, and it would be the first time Mary met any of my colleagues. She had been stressing about what outfit to wear all week, and this was the fourth one she put on this evening. 
 
   ‘Are you sure? You don’t think it’s too sexy?’
 
   ‘How is that even an issue?’ I said.
 
   ‘Well, your boss will be there, all your colleagues… I don’t want them to think I’m some slut.’
 
   I grinned. ‘All they will think is how much of a lucky dog I am, now come here,’ I said as I grabbed her by the waist and pulled her in close. I kissed her on her red lips, silencing her protests.
 
   ‘You look amazing, sweetie. You ready to go?’
 
   She nodded. ‘I’m taking my leather jacket though, in case I want to… you know, cover up these,’ she said, shaking her full chest at me.
 
   I laughed, shaking my head. ‘Whatever you want honey. Just enjoy the attention, it’s not a crime.’
 
   ‘I hope I’m not the only woman there,’ she said to me as we drove to my office. ‘What if I’m the only woman?’
 
   ‘Nonsense,’ I countered. ‘It’s a Christmas party, of course everyone is bringing their spouse, I assured her, though I realized I honestly had no clue if there were going to be any other spouses. Oh well, I thought, what did it matter anyway? If only I had known what was awaiting me…
 
    
 
   ‘Holy crap Patrick, is this your wife?! She’s gorgeous! Why have you been hiding this beauty from me? Hello, sweetheart, I am Rick!’ 
 
   I nodded sheepishly as my boss, Rick Johnson, shook my hand vigorously. He was a large black man, standing at least six and a half feet tall. Even though he was pushing forty he still looked very young and energetic, and despite his good looks he was, as far as I knew, still a bachelor. He grabbed my wife’s hand and gave it a kiss.
 
   ‘Hello, Mister Johnson,’ she said, her cheeks turning bright red. ‘I’m Mary.’
 
   ‘Please, call me Rick!’ He insisted. ‘So glad you could make it. What can I get for you?’
 
   ‘A soda please, I’m driving,’ I said. 
 
   My boss frowned. ‘Come on, have a drink, it’s a company party! All expenses paid for! I didn’t get all this booze for nothing, Patrick. Take a cab home!’
 
   ‘I have to drive the misses home, sorry Rick, it is what it is,’ I apologized. ‘Mary will just have to drink for two tonight,’ I joked.
 
   Rick smiled. ‘That can be arranged. What would you like, love?’
 
   ‘Uhm, I see you have punch?’ She spoke softly.
 
   ‘Excellent choice!’ He elbowed me in the ribs, whispering ‘I spiked the punch, you can thank me later,’ as he walked off to get Mary her drink.
 
   As we waited for my boss to return, we had a moment to survey our surroundings. The Christmas party was being held on the top floor of our office. Rick had all the tables and chairs moved to the side to create some space. Christmas decorations and lights were hung around the room, and in the corner there was even a Christmas tree with some presents underneath. On the far side of the room was table packed with all kinds of alcohol. Tacky Christmas tunes, mixed in with some pop hits, were blaring through the PA-system. It was actually quite cozy.
 
   Our office wasn’t big – I reckoned there were about twenty people there, give or take. I saw a few spouses, but not many, and Mary was definitely the hottest.
 
   She tapped me on the shoulder. ‘Look,’ she said, pointing up. Above the doorway where we were standing there was a mistletoe. I grabbed her by her waist, pulling her close.
 
   ‘I guess you deserve a kiss then.’ I planted my lips firmly against hers, kissing her deeply.
 
   ‘Stop it,’ she laughed. ‘What will your co-workers think.’
 
   ‘They will just be jealous,’ I teased her as I quickly squeezed her soft bottom. She hit me on the arm right as Rick returned carrying two drinks.
 
   ‘Here you are, one coke for the sir, and some punch for the misses.’
 
   ‘Cheers,’ I said as we accepted the drinks, and we took our sips. Mary’s face turned sour as she sipped her punch. ‘Holy crap, that’s some strong punch you’ve got there, Rick!’ She blurted out. He laughed, slapping me on the shoulder. 
 
   ‘It sure is! What’s a Christmas party without some embarrassing drunk hijinks?’
 
   Mary shrugged. ‘Good point.’ She knocked back the entire drink in one hit, surprising me. She didn’t usually drink. ‘Let’s go big tonight then,’ she smiled, her cheeks flushed bright red.
 
   ‘That’s more like it!’ Rick cried. ‘We go big!’ Rick wandered back to the punch table, Mary following him in his footsteps. I rubbed my palms together as this could only mean one thing – drunk sex. I had nothing to complain about in the sex department, but drunk sex was a completely different beast. Whenever Mary had a bit too much to drink her dirty talk became downright filthy, begging me to fuck that ‘slutty pussy harder and fill her with cum, like the little cumslut she is’. I watched her ass sway with every step as she walked away from me as I pictured what I was going to do that booty later that night. When she gets in one of her moods she’s down for everything – if I played my cards right, I’d be fucking her tight ass later – maybe even in the downstairs parking lot. I got half a chubby just standing there, thinking about fucking my wife. I quickly decided to go mingle with my co-workers before I was pitching a major tent in the middle of the party. 
 
   My friend and co-worker Peter had brought his wife Cassandra, and he introduced me to her. They were both a decade older than me and Mary, but despite that age difference, Cassandra still looked amazing. She had long brown hair that flowed all the way down to her large bosom. The low cut golden dress she was wearing directed all my attention at the juicy mounds of flesh on her chest, and I had to do my best not to stare. 
 
   I could see Mary from the corner of my eyes, drinking one glass of punch after another with my boss. They were both hitting it pretty hard. I noticed Peter and Cassandra were both getting a nice buzz on as well – they were already slurring their words and laughing very loudly at my jokes. I realized I was the only one at this whole party who wasn’t in the process of getting shitfaced. 
 
   The party was amazing, the hours passing by in a flash. Mary was quite popular, and most of my co-workers had a chat with her. I knew she’d be a smash hit – I was already looking forward to rubbing it in everyone’s faces coming Monday morning. Before I knew it, it was already past midnight. My boss and Mary had both gotten quite drunk, and I was watching them dance, when Peter put his arm around my neck and put all his weight om me. 
 
   ‘Werrrr’e goinggg home Patrickk,’ he slurred, barely coherent. ‘Seee you Monday.’
 
   ‘Do you have a cab?’ I asked him.
 
   He shook his head, showing me his car keys in his left hand. ‘Nahh. No mann. I’m driving.’
 
   ‘What?! You’re not driving, look at yourself man!’
 
   He shrugged. ‘Only five milessss.’
 
   I grasped the keys from his hand. ‘No way in hell I’m letting you drive, you can barely walk straight!’ I looked over at Mary. She was chatting to Rick, and she seemed in no hurry to leave.
 
   ‘You know what, I’ll drive you home. Take a cab to work on Monday or something, I don’t care, but I’m not letting you drive, you got that?’ I lectured him.
 
   ‘Be my guest Patrick, be my guest, I just need to … lie down.’ 
 
   Peter put all his weight on me and I had to struggle not to drop him. I waved over to Cassandra, who was chatting with Frank. She walked up, smiling at me. From the glazed look in her eye, she was far from sober as well.
 
   ‘I’m driving you home,’ I told her. ‘Peter is pretty much out.’
 
   She looked at her dunk husband. ‘Sure thing honey.’
 
   ‘If you’re going that way, do you mind dropping me off home as well?’ Frank interjected. ‘I live nearby.’
 
   ‘Sure, why not,’ I sighed. I didn’t want to become the chauffeur, but I guess that is what happens when you don’t drink at a party. I walked over to Mary and tapped her on the shoulder. 
 
   She smiled broadly at me, her eyes glazed over. ‘Hi honey,’ she slurred, kissing me on the lips. She hugged me tightly, pressing her soft frame against mine. ‘Do you want to go home?’ She whispered into my ear as her hand groped my crotch. ‘Or just… go to your office? I’ve never been fucked in an office before…’
 
   My dick grew hard immediately at the thought of bending my wife over my desk and fucking her in my workplace, and I cursed myself for promising Peter I’d help him out. I thought about leaving him, but if he crashed his car I could never forgive myself.
 
   ‘Hold that thought, baby,’ I told her. ‘I’m going to drop Peter off at his home real quick… I’ll be back in twenty minutes, tops. You think you can wait that long?’
 
   She pouted at me like a puppy who had just had his favorite toy taken away. ‘I’m not so sure,’ she teased me. ‘If you don’t hurry, I think  any one of these guys wouldn’t mind… filling your spot, so to say,’ she grinned. 
 
   I smacked her on the ass, groping her round butt roughly. ‘Twenty minutes. I’ll be right back, and then I’m bending you over my desk like the naughty secretary you are,’ I growled.
 
   She purred back at me. ‘I can’t wait.’
 
   With a heavy heart and even heavier throbbing cock I left my wife at the party, one arm around Peter’s shoulder as I guided him to his car, Frank and Cassandra following behind. Peter fell asleep the moment I sat him down in the front seat, snoring like a mountain lion. He was out cold. Cassandra got in the back with Frank as I drove away, into the dark and cold night.
 
   I could hear them talking amongst themselves, their voices almost a whisper as they huddled close together. I paid them no attention, focusing on the dark and ice road, until I heard a smooching sound. I looked in the rear-view mirror and to my surprise Frank was exchanging a passionate tongue-kiss with Cassandra. Her hand was down the front of his pants, frantically moving up and down, as he clutched her exposed thighs.
 
   ‘Holy shit,’ I said without thinking. They both looked up, making eye-contact with me.
 
   ‘What’s the matter, honey?’ Cassandra said lewdly as she licked her lips. She spread her legs so that I could see her black, silk panties, her married pussy only a small piece of fabric away. I strained to keep my eyes on the dim lit road, but I looked back every second.
 
   ‘Y-Your husband is right here,’ I stammered finally. 
 
   She shrugged. ‘Are you going to tell him? Tell him he has a naughty, naughty wife?’ 
 
   I shook my head. ‘N-no, but… it’s not right,’ I said, causing Frank to bellow with laughter.
 
   ‘What’s the matter, Patrick? You’re telling me you haven’t gotten any strange before?’ He slurred.
 
   ‘Of course not,’ I spat at him furiously. ‘What do you think I am? Never!’
 
   He laughed harshly. ‘Oh, Patrick, you dumb fucking bastard. You have no clue what’s going on, do you?’
 
   ‘What are you on about?’ I insisted, staring at him intently through the rearview mirror. He smirked back at me, basking in my anger, his hand stroking Cassandra’s exposed thigh, his fingers creeping close to the thin, see-through panties covering her pussy. ‘What the fuck are you talking about, Frank?!’
 
   ‘Your fucking wife, that’s what.’
 
   ‘What about Mary? What has she got to do with any of this?’
 
   ‘Are you blind man? Seriously now, are you blind, because if so, you shouldn’t be driving. Just saying.’
 
   ‘Cut the shit, asshole. What does Mary have to do with this?’
 
   ‘What do you think!’ He yelled at me. ‘You left your beautiful, drop-dead gorgeous, drunk-out-of-her-mind, foxy little wife all alone at a party filled with a bunch of horny drunk single guys. What do you think is going to happen, hm? As we speak, Rick is probably putting the moves on your wife right now…’
 
   ‘Bullshit. Bullshit!’ I yelled. ‘Mary would never go for that, and Rick would know better… and besides, who’d pull shit like that, at a company party? There’s other wives there as well, so, bullshit.’
 
   ‘Were there now? Or had most of them already left? How many people were left at the party when you decided to drive us home, hm?’
 
   I thought for a second. Tom and Patrice had left fairly early, and I’m fairly sure I saw Hank and his wife leave as well… and when we were driving out the parking lot, David and Emma came walking out as well… that left Cassandra, who was in the car with me, and Mary… all alone… with Rick… and Joshua, Robert and Daniel. Who were the youngest and best-looking guys in the whole damn office. And all single. And, to make things worse, Mary was revved up and ready to go. Goddamnit. 
 
   ‘Bullshit,’ I shot back at Frank, but my voice lacked its earlier conviction. Had I made a mistake leaving Mary all alone? Nah, she’d never betray me, never… but then again, she was fairly drunk, and she loses all her inhibitions. Fuck. I had to get back to the party as soon as humanly possible. I hit the gas pedal, the car speeding up quickly.
 
   ‘You know I’m right,’ he said smugly. ‘So don’t judge me, or Cassandra here, if we get a little …frisky.’ I watched through the mirror as he pulled her panties to the side, exposing her dripping wet slit. I couldn’t help but gasp. The first cunt I had seen since I married Mary… and it’s Peter’s wife, who was asleep a mere feet away, completely oblivious to his wife’s indiscretions. 
 
   His fingers found her entrance instantly, sliding in deeply. He fingered Peter’s wife on my backseat, her moans getting frantic and loud.
 
   ‘Oh god Frank, that’s it, right there,’ she moaned. She unbuckled Frank’s pants and quickly pulled out his throbbing erection. It was hard and thick, standing up straight, throbbing with every pulse of blood racing through his cock. My eyes were so glued to the debauchery taking place in my back seat I nearly skidded off the icy road. The weather was terrible, and driving at his time was dangerous enough as it was, not to mention with two people about to fuck in the back seat!
 
   ‘You like that, don’t you?’ Frank growled at her. ‘You dirty fucking whore. You’re a dirty slut aren’t you? Jerking me off with your husband right there. What if he wakes up? What if he sees you with my thick cock in your mouth, huh?’ He spat at her, turning her on even more.
 
   Cassandra’s face was burning bright red, her breathing erratic as he neared orgasm. ‘I don’t care, I don’t care’, she breathed, shaking her head. ‘I want to suck your big dick. I don’t care if he sees. I want him to see. I want him to see what a dirty fucking whore I am,’ she moaned. I was flabbergasted, to say the least. Never in a million years would I have imagined a married woman saying such fifth. 
 
   ‘Cum for me, slut,’ Frank said. ‘Cum for me. Show Patrick what a slut you are, getting fingered in the backseat of his car by your husband’s co-worker. Spread your legs for him.’
 
   She obeyed his command instantly, pulling her legs up to her chest, spreading her cunt. I couldn’t take it anymore, and I parked the car on the side of the road.
 
   ‘Look at me, Patrick, look at my cunt.’
 
   I turned around and looked. Her pussy was glistening wet, red and swollen, as Frank worked two fingers inside of her. 
 
   ‘Do you like my pussy?’ She asked me.
 
   I just nodded.
 
   ‘Are you going to fuck me after Frank?’
 
   ‘I… I don’t…’ I stammered.
 
   Frank grinned at my loss of words. ‘He’s not man enough baby. Now come here, I got something for you.’ He grabbed Cassandra by her hair and pulled her head down to his lap, forcing her mouth down on his cock. She got on her hands and knees, facing away from me, as she practically devoured Frank’s thick cock. She bobbed her head up and down, slurping and sucking away, the illicit sounds filling the car. 
 
   Frank reached forward and pulled her dress up, so her naked ass was only inches away from my face. I had a perfect view of her glistening wet married pussy. I only had to reach out and touch it. Frank smacked her ass, and she wiggled her round butt in response. 
 
   ‘Look at that tight fucking pussy, Patrick,’ Frank told me. ‘Tell me you don’t want to fuck that little thing and you are a liar.’ 
 
   I had to admit it was tempting. Never before in my life had I been tempted to betray my vows, but now, Cassandra’s swollen and puffy pussy was only a mere inch away, begging to be touched. If Peter opened his eyes now, I can’t imagine what he’d see: His wife’s pussy nearly in his co-workers face as she slurped on the cock of his other colleague in the back. 
 
   My hand moved on its own accord, touching the soft, naked flesh of her ass. Cassandra moaned approvingly, spurring me on, as she sucked on Frank’s dick, her head bobbing up and down faster and faster. I touched her wet folds, which where slick with her juices. Without giving it another thought, my finger slid into her, exploring her juicy pussy.
 
   ‘Oh god,’ she moaned, her voice muffled by the cock in her mouth. ‘That’s it, fuck my pussy, fuck it, fuck my slutty pussy.’
 
   I obeyed, my fingers moving in and out of her, moving faster and faster. I couldn’t believe what was happening, but I didn’t allow myself any time to think about it. 
 
   ‘Yes, that’s’ it, yes, yes yes YES!’ Cassandra screamed at the top of her lungs. How Peter didn’t wake up I will never know, because his wife was screaming her lungs out. ‘I’m coming, I’M COMING!’
 
   Her entire body shook and twitched as her orgasm raced through her body. Her pussy quivered as I kept jamming my fingers into her, her pussy squelching with juices as I fingered her. Frank grabbed her hair and held her head down on his cock as he spurted his load inside of her mouth.
 
   ‘Take it, take my seed, swallow it all down you slut,’ he grunted as he came inside her mouth. She swallowed it all like a greedy little whore, all the time waving her red and swollen pussy at me. Frank let go of her after he finished spurting his cum inside her married mouth, and she curled back up on the backseat, out of breath from her earthshattering orgasm. 
 
   I turned around and started the car again, avoiding any eye contact with either of them, guilt setting in as I continued the drive.
 
   ‘I live right over there,’ Frank said nonchalantly and a few seconds later he was out the car without as much as a goodbye. I drove to Peter’s home, keeping my eyes focused on the road and only the road. Two minutes later I pulled to his address. 
 
   ‘You’re home,’ I said. I looked in the mirror, and Cassandra was laying in the backseat, her head thrown back and her legs pulled up as she absentmindedly fondled her naked pussy. 
 
   ‘Are you sure you don’t want to… come in?’ She asked me. 
 
   I shook my head. ‘I think it’s best I get back to my wife,’ I said firmly. 
 
   ‘Your loss,’ she shrugged. ‘Will you at least help Peter in? I can’t carry him.’
 
   ‘Fine,’ I sighed, getting out of the car and carrying Peter inside. He wasn’t a big guy, but he was out cold, so he was still a burden to carry. I dumped him on the couch unceremoniously, happy to get out of this weird twilight zone situation.
 
   As I was about to walk back out the door, Cassandra called for me. ‘Hold up, Patrick.’
 
   I turned around and she walked out of the bathroom, stark naked. My mouth went dry as I watched her hips sway with every step, her large, firm tits jiggling lewdly with every move. She came up close to me and kissed me my cheek. 
 
   ‘You are a real gentleman, Patrick. If you ever want me, give me a call, I’ll be waiting…’ She purred. 
 
   My cock was screaming at me to bend over her the couch and fuck her brains out, her sleeping husband be damned. The thought of Peter waking up and seeing my cock jack-hammering into his wife’s wet pussy almost made me do it, but a small voice in the back of my head reminded me I had a very lovely, very horny and very drunk wife who was all alone at a party.
 
   ‘I’ll… keep it in mind. Bye,’ I said as I sped out the door. Every second I stayed in that house was one second closer to making a huge mistake. I glanced at my phone and noticed thirty minutes had already passed. Fuck fuck fuck. 
 
    
 
   I sped away, the car slipping on the icy road. Just as I was calming down a loud bang rattled my nerves, and the shaking of the car confirmed my suspicions. I had just blown a tire. I carried no spare. Fucking great. I was about half a mile away from Cassandra’s house, on a lonely road. I contemplated driving with the busted tire, but in this weather that was a terrible idea. I called the auto repair, but to my dismay they said it would take at least an hour for someone to get to my location. I hurriedly called my wife. She picked up after several rings.
 
   ‘Hi honey,’ she said. Her words were slurred. ‘What’s keeping you?’
 
   ‘Bad news baby,’ I rattled. ‘I just busted a tire. It’s going to take an hour at minimum. If you want to take a cab home that’s fine, I’ll pay,’ I offered immediately.
 
   ‘A tire? Oh baby, now you’re stuck in the cold?’ 
 
   I heard male voices laugh and chatter in the background, the party was still going strong it seemed.
 
   ‘Yeah, but don’t worry about me, you can head on home.’
 
   ‘Oh, no, that’s fine, I was just talking to Rick here, did you know he used to be a cop? Anyway, I’ll wait for you, don’t worry.’
 
   ‘It’s okay though,’ I offered, but she was having none of it.
 
   ‘I’ll see you in an hour honey.’
 
   Before she hung up the phone, I heard her tell my boss I was delayed. This was instantly followed by a rousing cheer from all of the guys, causing my blood to run cold. I had to get there. I could call a cab… then it suddenly hit me. 
 
   Cassandra had her own car, in her garage! I sprinted towards her house, running the entire way, praying to every god I knew she was still awake.
 
   I arrived at her door step, out of breath, sweating profusely, as I banged on her door with my fists. The lights were still on, so that was a hopeful sign. 
 
   After a minute she opened the door. Cassandra was wearing a bathrobe – but it was hanging wide open, concealing nothing, her naked body on display.
 
   ‘Hm, Patrick. So you are taking me up on my offer after all, huh?’
 
   ‘Cassandra, I need to borrow your car,’ I said through my heavy breaths. ‘Please. I busted a tire.’
 
   She rolled her eyes. ‘And here I thought I had you… very well.’ She handed me the keys to her car. ‘I need it back tomorrow.’
 
   ‘Sure thing,’ I promised. ‘Thank you.’ 
 
    
 
   I got in her car and sped off, back to the party. I rang the auto repair, letting them know their help wasn’t needed at this time. I was about to call Mary when I was overcome with a morbid curiosity. What was really going on at that party? Why were the guys cheering? I needed to know… and if I called and said I was coming, I’d never find out.
 
    
 
   Ten minutes later I pulled into the car park – without Cassandra to distract me the ride was much shorter. I ran up the stairs – adrenaline was coming out of my ears and I didn’t have the patience or the time to wait for the elevator. A few minutes later I arrived at the top floor, where everything was going down. In my mind the deed had already been done. My wife had let these men, men she had never met before, take liberties with her body. She was probably stripping, dancing around in her silk thong, their grubby hands touching her soft flesh. Or she could be on her knees, servicing them, one after another. My stomach was already doing flips. Cassandra’s lewd actions had rattled my world view – was my wife really capable of being as naughty as her?
 
   I arrived at the top floor, out of breath, peering out of the darkness into the light. The lights in the hallway and adjoining rooms had all been switched off, as to heighten the festive mood in the main room. This meant that I was standing in complete darkness, invisible to anyone looking my way, while I had a perfect view of the room.
 
    
 
   There she was, standing in the corner of the room, my pretty blonde wife. She was talking to my boss, laughing at his lame jokes. But, to my relief, she was fully clothed. They were just talking, chatting, innocently, a drink in her hand. Nothing was going on. It was all in my mind. She was just being friendly. The other guys were standing a bit farther away, talking amongst themselves, though they kept glancing towards my wife every few seconds.
 
   Finally, for the first time in the past hour, I relaxed. My marriage was safe. I breathed a sigh of relief. After what happened in the car I didn’t know what to believe anymore, but now I could see Cassandra and Frank were just playing games with me, trying to mess with my mind – and succeeding at that.
 
   I starting walking towards them, but right as I was about to appear from the darkness I overheard their conversation, stopping me dead in my tracks.
 
   ‘Come on, he’ll never find out,’ Rick told my wife. ‘It’s just a bit of fun.’
 
   ‘I don’t think I should…’ My wife answered, her voice lingering. She didn’t say no.
 
   ‘Do something crazy, just this once,’ Rick insisted. ‘It’ll be our little secret.’
 
   What was he on about? My blood ran cold once again. I could have stepped out of the darkness that very second and put a stop to this before anything happened. I’d take Mary home, and we’d continue our happy, married life.
 
   But I couldn’t. I had to know what she was up to. I had to.
 
   I watched with bated breath as the scene played out in front of my eyes.
 
   ‘Well… okay,’ my wife finally said. Rick smiled broadly, obviously very pleased with himself. 
 
    
 
   My wife reached down and with one fell swoop pulled her pantyhose and thong all the way down to her ankles. I gasped so hard I’m sure they must have heard me, but no one paid even a second of attention to me. She was now standing bare-bottomed next to my black boss, her naked pussy now only covered by her short black skirt. What in the bloody hell was happening?
 
   She turned around and lifted the top of the copier before hopping bare-bottomed on top of the large machine, one hand holding her skirt down so my boss couldn’t peer between her legs – but she skirt was so short I’m positive he got an eyeful. Rick hit a few buttons and suddenly the machine started whirring and spitting out copies.
 
   It was only then that I realized what Rick was talking my wife into – sitting her naked ass down on the copier to make some scans of her bare bottom. Classic office hijinks. My wife was grinning drunkenly, obviously feeling pleased with herself, as the copier kept spitting out paper after paper. 
 
   Joshua had caught on to the shenanigans and quickly snagged a copy of my wife’s naked pussy. 
 
   ‘Wow, nice!’ Joshua belted out. Daniel and Robert grabbed the paper from his hands, eager to get a view at my wife’s private parts.
 
   ‘Hey, that’s not for you! You said you’d only take one!’ She yelled at my boss as she tried to punch him in the shoulder. Rick just laughed, his baritone voice filling in the room. As she tried to hit him she let go of her skirt, and even from where I was standing I could clearly see the small landing strip right above her perfect pussy. 
 
   I had no idea how clear the image my co-workers were now staring at really was. It could just be a black blur – or it could be a perfect image, every crevice and fold of her beautiful pussy now burned into the retina of my boss and my colleagues. My heart was beating in my throat, my palms sweaty with anger and anxiety. I could have stopped this a minute ago – but I didn’t. I watched, just as I was still watching now. 
 
   ‘Come on, give it back!’ My wife protested, but the guys were having none of it.
 
   ‘Give it back? Are you crazy? I’m hanging this all over the office,’ Joshua told her off. ‘I’m going to hang this right above Patrick’s cubicle, see if he recognizes it! That would be a riot!’
 
   Mary finally realized she might have stepped out of bounds as a look of panic flashed across her face. ‘That’s not funny, Josh. I’m serious, give it here,’ she insisted. ‘I shouldn’t have played that drinking game with you guys… you just want to pick on me,’ she pouted. She hopped off the copier and quickly pulled her pantyhose back up.
 
   ‘Come on guys, you had your fun, and your looks, give it back,’ Rick finally said to my relief. I hoped the whole ordeal was no over, but it was only about to begin. 
 
   ‘Alright, alright, don’t worry, I was just messing with you,’ Joshua said. ‘I’ll give it back… if you give me that kiss you promised,’ he said. 
 
   What now?
 
   ‘What are you talking about?’ My wife protested as she tried to snag the copy out of his hands, but he was holding it as high as he could.
 
   ‘Look up… we’re standing under the mistletoe, again. Earlier I asked for my kiss, and you told me ‘later’. That time has come. Give me that kiss, and you can have your photo back.’
 
   The guys all exchanged a look before they all nodded in approval. ‘Yeah, that seems fair,’ Rick said.
 
   ‘You’re crazy! A kiss! I’m married you know,’ my wife argued, but her voice lacked conviction. I could clearly see she was intoxicated, as she shifted her weight from one foot to another. Her cheeks were burning red, and from the looks of it they were wearing her down.
 
    
 
    
 
   ‘Just one kiss. You promise?’ She said, causing the guys to cheer in unison. 
 
   ‘Of course, just one kiss. I promise,’ Joshua said with a shit-eating smile on his face. 
 
   ‘One kiss can’t hurt,’ Mary said to no one in particular, trying to convince herself what she was about to do wasn’t cheating as she brushed a strand of golden blonde hair out of her face. 
 
   Joshua handed his beer to Daniel and he wrapped his strong arms around my wife’s waist. She wasn’t short by any means, but his large frame dwarfed her. He placed one hand on the back of her neck as he guided her mouth to his. 
 
   And just like that, my co-worker and my wife were exchanging a kiss. I couldn’t look away, even though every fiber of my being wanted to punch his lights out. Instead I was rooted to the spot. This wasn’t some silly peck on the cheeks – they were hardcore necking. 
 
   Joshua’s hand held the back of her head in place as his tongue explored her mouth, brushing across her bottom lip. Mary tried to back away but he kept her tightly in place, pushing his tongue into her mouth. She ceased her resistance and returned the kiss, their tongues intertwining. 
 
   To my surprise I felt my cock swell as I watched her kiss another man for the first time.
 
   Finally, after a good few minutes, Joshua let go of her. She was out of breath, her chest rising with ever heavy breath she took. Her cheeks were flushed bright red, and she was obviously very turned on. 
 
   ‘Here’s your photo,’ Joshua said as he handed her the photocopy. Before she had a moment to respond, Daniel chimed in with ‘my turn!’ and kissed my wife roughly on the lips. He wasn’t as smooth as Joshua had been – his hands were roaming her body, grabbing her waist and pulling her body close to him as he pushed his tongue into her mouth. She tried to push him off, but he was much too strong, and once again, she surrendered, letting him taste her.
 
   From that point on, things escalated quickly. 
 
   Robert took his turn – and she ceased any pretense of protest. She kissed him back hungrily, their tongues meeting and intertwining. After him, my boss took his turn, and that is when things really got out of hand. I had stop it, I knew it, and yet, I watched. 
 
   I could see from the dazed look in her eye and the hard nipples poking through her shirt she was turned on beyond belief. She had four well-built guys feeling up her body, and each one had probably pushed their hard cocks against her, feeling what they had to offer her. 
 
   My boss scooped her up into his arms as he pressed his mouth against hers. She returned the kiss as his hands roamed her body. He squeezed her round ass with his large black hands, and she moaned approvingly. He lifted the back of her skirt, exposing her pantyhose-covered ass to the room. He ripped the fabric and her white cheeks spilled out, eager to be free. Around them, my three co-workers watched intently, rubbing the bulge in their jeans as they waited their turn with my wanton wife.
 
   ‘We shouldn’t,’ my wife protested weakly, finally, breaking free from Rick’s lips. His hands were still firmly on her ass, kneading her soft, naked flesh.
 
   ‘But it feels so right, doesn’t it?’ He whispered into her ear, but loud enough so that everyone could hear. He guided her hand to the large bulge in his pants.
 
   ‘Oh god,’ she groaned as she felt his large package. ‘But what about my husband?’
 
   ‘He’s not here, he’ll never know,’ Rick convinced her as he was unbuttoning her skirt. He looked deeply into her blue eyes, convincing her with his powerful dark eyes. 
 
   Her skirt fell to the floor, pooling around her ankles. Rick grabbed the fabric and with one powerful tug he tore the crotch of her pantyhose apart. She shrieked, but her voice quickly turned into a moan as Rick slid his hand into her silky black thong. 
 
   ‘You’re dripping wet,’ he said, loud enough so that all the guys could hear. ‘You want this, don’t you?’ His fingers explored her wet pussy, and even I could hear the slick sounds of his fingers probing her wet folds from where I was standing. There was no doubt about it – my wife was sopping wet and these four guys were going to take full advantage of that. 
 
   Every thought I had of interfering were now out of the window. How could I ever live this down? ‘Hey, that’s my wife you’re fingerbanging?’ Cassandra and Frank had been right. I had been a fool to leave her here, and a much bigger fool for not putting a stop to it when I had the chance. 
 
   ‘Oh god, oh god,’ Mary moaned over and over as Rick fingered her sopping wet pussy. He turned her around so she was now facing Joshua, Daniel and Robert. As they were staring at her body, each one of them unbuckled their jeans and pulled out their throbbing hard cocks. Mary grasped Rick’s cock through his jeans, feeling his large manhood, as she stared at the three cocks eager to hose her down. 
 
   ‘I can’t believe this is happening,’ she grunted as the men slowly jacked off, their hungry eyes glued to her body.
 
   ‘Are you gonna cum for me, you slut?’ Rick breathed into her ear. ‘Are you going to drop down to your knees and suck all our dicks?’
 
   She closed her eyes and bit her bottom lip as she nodded. ‘Yes, yes, yes,’ she moaned. ‘I’m going to suck all your hard cocks. I want all your cum. I want your cum on my face! Oh god, yes, I want it!’
 
   ‘That’s it, cum you slut! You’re a little whore aren’t you?’
 
   ‘Uh huh,’ she moaned. ‘I’m a slut, I’m your slut Rick! Oh god I’m coming!’
 
   ‘Who knew Patrick’s wife was such a hot little slut?’ Joshua said to his mates. 
 
   I could barely believe it. Rick had my wife in his grasp, literally, and she was his to control. Without realizing it I pulled out my hard cock as well and fondled myself as I watched my wife stray.
 
   ‘I’m coming, I’m coming, oh god, god OH GOD YES,’ Mary screamed at the top of her lungs as the most powerful orgasm of her life shot through her body. She trembled and her knees buckled,  and if it wasn’t for Rick supporting her she would crashed down on the floor.
 
   When she regained some of her composure my boss let her go, and she fell to her knees in front of my co-workers, their hard cocks waving in her face. Rick promptly dropped his jeans, joining in the fun. His black cock was the biggest I had ever seen – ten inches, easily. 
 
   Mary looked up at them, a look of wonder on her face. She couldn’t believe herself this was really happening.
 
   ‘Show us your tits,’ Rick commanded, and she obeyed instantly. She pulled her top off and unhooked her bra, letting her naked breasts swing free. Joshua reached down and roughly squeezed her flesh, causing a moan to escape her lips. 
 
   Rick grabbed her hair and pulled her head back roughly. ‘Open your mouth, slut,’ he commanded as he hit her in the cheek with the head of his throbbing cock.
 
   ‘It’s so big,’ she said as she stared at his cock.
 
   ‘Yes, and it’s going down your throat, slut,’ he said as he pushed the head of his cock into her mouth. She struggled to fit the large monster into her mouth, but Rick was not deterred as he pushed forward, his large member sliding deeper down her throat.
 
   He held her hair tightly as he fucked her face, his hips slamming forward. With each thrust he forced his cock an inch deeper into her mouth, until he was deepthroating her all the way to the hilt of his massive manhood.
 
   He held her in place, choking her with his large cock. She grunted, begging for air, but Rick was unrelenting.
 
   ‘I love chocking white whores with my cock,’ he snarled at her. ‘You’re my whore, aren’t you?’
 
   Tears were streaming down her face as she struggled with the large cock that was down her throat. She nodded yes, her eyes pleading for air. 
 
   Rick finally let her go and she gasped for air, her mascara messed up from the tears as saliva dripped off her chin and onto her chest. 
 
   ‘Obedient little bitch,’ Rick said approvingly. He lifted her up from her feet and pushed her towards a table. ‘Lie down, I’m going to take that sweet little pussy of yours.’
 
   She looked at him with a mixture of fear and anticipation, but she followed his command, laying down on the table on her back. She spread her legs wide for the four men watching her. Even I could see her pussy was red and swollen, eager for a hard dicking.
 
   Rick took his place between her legs, grabbing her thighs and pushing them up to her chest so her pussy was spread wide open for him. 
 
   ‘I’m going to give you the fuck of a lifetime,’ he muttered as he rubbed the head of his large prick up and down her wet folds, driving my wife wiled with desire.
 
   ‘Please, don’t tease me, just do it,’ she whimpered, her voice hoarse. 
 
   ‘Do what, exactly?’ Rick asked like an asshole. He was going to make her beg for it.
 
   ‘…fuck me, Rick,’ she said, after a short pause. ‘I need you to fuck me with your big black cock.’
 
   He gave one small push forward and Mary moaned loudly. The head of his prick was now entering her wet pussy, splitting her pussy wide open as she was fucked with the thickest cock she had ever felt. 
 
   ‘Go ahead,’ he told the three men watching. ‘Fuck that pretty little mouth of hers before that husband of hers shows his face.’
 
   He didn’t have to say that twice. They pounced on her, waving their dicks in her face. They all smacked their dicks against her face, brushing against her cheeks, their cocks bouncing off her lips, and smearing their pre-cum onto her forehead. 
 
   Joshua was the first to stick his cock into her mouth, holding her hair as he fucked her mouth roughly. With her two hands she grasped Daniel’s and Robert’s pricks, jerking them off as Joshua fucked her face.
 
   ‘Oh god yes,’ Joshua grunted. ‘You’re an excellent cocksucker, you know that? Feel free to stop by at work any time you need my cum down your throat,’ he gloated. 
 
   Mary just moaned as she serviced four cocks at the same time. Just as I thought it couldn’t get any worse, Joshua pulled out his camera phone and snapped a few pictures of Rick’s cock buried deep inside my wife, and her cock-covered face. She had no idea, as she was now fully lost in the throes of lust. 
 
   Rick took his time sliding into her, letting her adjust to his massive size. When he was buried all the way to the hilt inside of her, he pulled out before slamming back in all the way, causing Mary to utter a muffled scream.
 
    
 
   He fucker her hard and fast, pumping his large cock into her, again and again. 
 
   ‘I’m about to blow my load inside you, slut,’ he snarled at her. Mary could only moan in response as she was spit roasted. Robert was the first to spill his seed as his cum splattered onto my wife’s face and chest. Joshua followed suit. He pulled his cock out of my wife’s mouth and jerked himself off into her open, waiting mouth. She stuck out her tongue, eager to taste his seed, like a true, proper slut. She didn’t have to wait long.
 
   ‘Here it comes, oh fuck, swallow it all slut,’ Joshua grunted as he came on my wife’s face. He doused her face in his seed, firing rope after rope of his pearly white seed into her waiting, wanton mouth. A few strands hit her cheek and forehead, but most of his load was deposited right into her open mouth. She licked her lips, lapping up his cum obediently.
 
   Daniel couldn’t take anymore and he added his load to my two co-workers, blasting another load of creamy white cum on her face. She was now dripping with cum, her entire face was covered in seed. 
 
   Meanwhile Rick was still pumping his giant cock into her pussy, making her entire body jiggle and sway with each mighty thrust of his powerful hips.
 
   ‘Do you want me to come inside you, slut?’ He grunted through clenched teeth.
 
   Mary nodded, her eyes held shut as she licked her lips and tasted the cum of three different men. 
 
   ‘Beg for it,’ my boss demanded. Mary’s eyes shot open and she stared at my boss, a look of fiery passion burning in her eyes.
 
   ‘Fuck me Rick, cum inside of me. Fill my slutty pussy with your seed,’ she said.
 
   ‘That’s more like it,’ Rick groaned, his big balls slapping against her ass witch each thrust. ‘Have you ever been fucked like this?’
 
   ‘Never,’ she shouted without a moment’s hesitation. ‘Your black cock is so fucking big. It’s the biggest, best cock I’ve ever had.’
 
   That must be the alcohol and the lust talking, there was no way she could have really meant it… but my boss wasn’t satisfied yet.
 
   ‘Is it bigger than Patrick’s?’ He asked her. She couldn’t stifle a laugh.
 
   ‘Way bigger! It’s so fucking huge, Rick, so big! Fuck me with that monster!’
 
   ‘I’m coming you slut, here it comes! Yes, yes, yes!’
 
   ‘Do it, do it, do it!’
 
   Rick slammed forward, burying his large cock inside of her all the way to the hilt. His knees buckled as he shot his potent, virile load deep into my wife’s wanton cunt. He fired rope after rope of his pearly white seed into her fertile womb, coating her on the inside and claiming her as his prize.
 
   I couldn’t take it anymore and shot my load as well, right there on the floor in the hallway, but my orgasm was nothing compared to my boss. He came for over a full minute, pumping a huge load of cum inside of her gaping pussy. The moment he pulled out cum started gushing out of her cunt, dribbling down her thighs.
 
   ‘Holy shit,’ she said after catching her breath. ‘That was the best fuck of my life.’
 
   ‘There’s more where that came from,’ Rick said smugly, ‘but you might want to clean up before your husband walks in and finds you dripping cum from both ends.’
 
   This remark finally brought a sense of reality back to her as I saw doubt flash across her face.
 
   ‘Shit, Patrick,’ she said. ‘You guys won’t tell him, right?’
 
   They all laughed smugly, exchanging knowing looks. ‘We won’t tell him if you won’t.’
 
   She hopped off the table, grabbed her clothes and headed for the bathroom, cum still dribbling down her face and chest and running down the insides of her thighs. Joshua high-fived his mates.
 
   ‘Who knew she was such a slut?’ He said.
 
   ‘You’re kidding, right?’ Rick told him. ‘The moment I saw that little black skirt of hers I knew I was going to fuck that sweet little white ass… it was only a matter of time.’
 
   As they continued boasting, I slipped down the stairs again. I had seen and heard enough. I thought I knew and trusted this people, but I suppose I was wrong. I walked down the stairs in a daze. My emotions were all over the place. I was angry at Mary for cheating on me, angry at Rick for getting her drunk and taking advantage of her, and angry at myself for letting it all happen… but at the same time, a small part of me was glad it happened. Or at least, glad I was there to see it. Now I knew my lovely wife is also a gangbang cum crazy slut… and I didn’t love her any less for it. If anything I wanted to fuck her and reclaim her body.
 
    
 
   Once I got back to the car, I called Mary. She picked up on the third ring.
 
   ‘Hi honey,’ she said. Her voice sounded shaken up. The way she looked in the bathroom mirror must have sobered her up pretty good.
 
   ‘Hey,’ I said. ‘I’m downstairs in the parking lot, you want to come down?’
 
   ‘Okay, I’ll be down soon, I have to use the restroom, alright?’
 
   ‘Sure.’
 
    
 
   I waited for her. Fifteen minutes later she came walking out the door. I looked at her but in the dim light of the parking garage it was difficult to really see her. She avoided my gaze, looking at the floor. She got into the car.
 
   ‘I had too much to drink, I have a headache,’ she said as she climbed in next to me and curled up into a ball, refusing to make eye-contact with me.
 
   I drove off. The ride home was silent. I thought about confronting her, but decided not to. How could I explain I saw everything and then didn’t do anything to stop it? The more I thought about it, the more I realized Rick took advantage of her. He got her drunk with the intent of using her body, and in the end, I was more to blame than Mary. Or at least that is what I told myself, over and over again. 
 
   She quickly dozed off, without even realizing I was now driving Cassandra’s car, rather than ours. She was so caught up in her shame she hadn’t even noticed. Once we got to our house I tried waking herm but she was out cold. I carried her into the house, laying her down on our martial bed.
 
   I needed to see. I had to. 
 
   I pulled down her skirt and saw her ripped pantyhose. I pulled the pantyhose down as well, along with her black thong. She remained motionless, out cold.
 
   I spread her cheeks and the scent of sex hit me in the face like a ton of bricks. Cum was still oozing out of her wet folds, pooling up around her asshole. It was the most erotic sight of my life, and within seconds my cock was hard as a rock.
 
   I had to fuck her. 
 
   I laid down next to her, pulled my pants down and lined up my hard cock with her wet slit. I slid in instantly as her pussy was still lubricated with my boss’s seed. This felt like the naughtiest, dirtiest thing I had ever done. I fucked her sloppy pussy hard and fast, taking out all my pent-up lust and frustration out on her thick round ass. Within a minute I added my load to the one already inside of her, cum filling her pussy for the second time that night. I was completely spent, and I dozed off as well, my cock still inside of her. 
 
   As I fell asleep I wondered how I could show my face at work, knowing my wife had a taste of Rick’s big black cock… I guess only time could tell. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Did you like Taken at the Xmas Party? Then you should check out Taken at the Beach!
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   ‘Let us help you apply that sunscreen..’
 
    
 
   When Rick takes his wife Emma to the beach the last thing he expects is a group of young studs to claim his wife as their own. 
 
    
 
   A blond stud whisks the horny hot wife away to a party at a beach house, and Rick follows them there. He frantically searches for her in the crowd, until he finds her on her back in an upstairs bedroom. The cuckolded husband can only watch as these studs take his wife, one after another, hard and without protection...
 
    
 
   Excerpt
 
    
 
   I heard moans, and squeaking bed springs. Multiple deep, probably male voices, and one high pitched, female voice. I put my ear against the wall in order to hear better. 
 
   ‘Yes, yess, fuck me!’ A female voice moaned. That didn’t sound like rape, at all. ‘That’s it, that’s it, yesss!’ The girl demanded, no, begged to get fucked harder. There was also a heavy, rhythmic thumping.
 
   My fingers scoured the wooden wall, looking for a hole of some kind so I could hear better. I moved a painting out of the way and to my luck, there was a small hole in the wall from when they hung up the piece!
 
   I took a deep breath and placed my eye against the hole, peeking in, but nothing could have ever prepared me for the sight that greeted me. 
 
   A blonde was sitting on her hands and knees on a bed, her baby blue bikini bottoms pulled down to her ankles. Behind her, a tall, broad, blonde haired guy was pumping his cock into her. He fucked her hard, slamming his oversized cock into her cunt with all his force. Judging by his frame and hair, it could really only be one guy. Ethan. I couldn’t quite see the girl’s face as she was facing away from me slightly.
 
   The blonde woman cried out with each thrust, begging for more. Scattered around the room were at least five other guys, each one of them naked as they stroked their hard erections. A guy with dark hair walked up to her and held his cock in front of her face. She immediately opened her hungry mouth and wrapped her lips around the head of his cock. The guy grabbed her hair as he thrust his large cock down her throat, face fucking her with abandon. These guys were using her body for their pleasure only, fucking her like she was a sex toy. 
 
   The long blonde hair, the baby blue bikini… it had to be… but it couldn’t be… my wife. To my surprise my own cock hardened as I watched the debased debauchery play out in front of me, and I fondled my erection as I watched the gangbang unfold, searching desperately for a confirmation that this was Emma. I hoped with all my heart it wasn’t her, but at the same time, way deep down inside… I secretly hoped it was. I was surprised at this, as I had never imagined seeing her with another man, but seeing these brute jocks just take whatever they wanted, fucking this girl like it was the only thing she was made for…
 
   Ethan pulled out, and I only just now saw how large his cock truly was. It hung down all the way to his knees – it was over ten inches long easily, and thicker than my wrist. I saw the girls pussy was gaping wide open, destroyed by that huge cock.
 
   ‘Turn around, slut,’ Ethan demanded. 
 
   The woman complied, turning around and laying down on her back, showing me her face – and my worst fears were confirmed. My wife, Emma, looked up hungrily at Ethan.
 
   While it was unmistakably my wife lying there, stark naked, her legs spread like a wanton whore, she also looked nothing like my wife at all. There was a hungry look in her eyes I had never seen before. She was absolutely starved for his cock, and I could see she wanted to do nothing more than worship his large cock.
 
    
 
   Buy now on Amazon!
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   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
 
    
 
   Be sure to subscribe to my newsletter! You’ll receive the totally free, absolutely naughty story and you’ll be kept up to date with my newest releases as well! Don’t hesitate, sign up now and you’ll receive that hot and free story right in your inbox right away!
 
   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!
 
   http://bit.ly/OctY1x
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