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Chapter 1

I remember every detail like it was yesterday. Nina’s living room looked like a box of puppies. The room was dark and there were people sleeping all around us. My wife Maria had spent the last hours consuming too much alcohol in all its flavors and too much weed in all its flavors and she was now one of those sleeping people.

The party started as a celebration for Nina landing her first speaking role, but Nina knows a lot of people, and those people like to party. Hard. After the first few hours the gathering changed from a congratulations for her into a debauched drunken revelry with a life of its own. Music blared and everybody got drunk or high or drunk and high. Towards morning the energy drained away, the music died, and we all kind of collapsed where we could, finding places to sleep all over the room. Maria and I found a spot on the shag-carpeting floor and cuddled.

The room was warm, almost uncomfortably so, and I woke when some dude behind me spread out a little and jammed a foot into my back. I shifted positions and lifted my head to look around. Maria had rolled over and laid her head on some guy’s thigh. He wore shorts like me and had the same hairy legs, so I understood why she made the mistake.

She shifted her position too, got comfortable, realized her cheek rested close to my dick, only it wasn’t my dick, but she thought it was, and drunkenly slipped a hand up his shorts. Alcohol makes Maria horny but weed makes her insatiable. She pulled out his soft cock and, after kissing the head a few times to tease him, slipped the man into her mouth, believing she gave me a secret blowjob. I could have raised the alarm and embarrassed my wife in front of everyone, but I didn’t. She would have become forever that girl at the party that sucked the wrong dude. In the split-second I had before his dick entered her mouth, I decided it would be better to let her suck. She was wasted. This would last only a moment before she passed out again. The man would never wake, Maria would fall back asleep, and no one but me would ever know. I’d tell her later what she did and display what a cool, progressive, confident man I was. She made a mistake. Big deal. Laugh it off.

But he was not as wasted as she was. He felt her mouth envelope him and lifted his head to see what the fuck was happening. I narrowed my eyes to slits and pretended to sleep and once he understood nobody knew but him, he laid back and let my wife work her magic. Maria drunkenly worked her lips farther down his shaft, taking more dick into her mouth. He rested his head and closed his eyes and let her. I let her too, and a curious thing happened. The longer she continued, the more aroused I became. She looked sexy to me, sucking that cock in the dark. I felt some jealousy, but I didn’t know the guy and Maria thought it was me. There was an element of innocence, believe it or not, that I hid behind.

The dude was loving her mistake. He was sober enough that he began to swell. Which only made Maria suck harder. She was clumsy and sloppy but with everyone passed out, only he heard. Well, he and me, but I didn’t count because I was a willing victim. He pretended to be unconscious. All my wife cared about was the hard dick in her mouth. She jammed her hand in her crotch and started to rub her pussy through her panties, lifting the front of her skirt enough to reach her little mound. She would be mortified if the party became aware.

His cock was now a veiny shank. I realized with a jolt the man would soon orgasm. I hadn’t considered that aspect until now, and my heart began to race. Would I allow things to progress that far? Could I stop her without shaming her in front of her friends?

Too late! The man rushed to climax as fast as he could, and why wouldn’t he? Why risk something interrupting you? He lost himself in her hot mouth and wiggling tongue and blasted a bucket of jizz straight down her gullet. She wasn’t ready for it but instantly recovered, moaning softly at her reward and sucking hard while bobbing slightly. I watched my hungry wife guzzle his seed. She held him in her mouth until he finished and let him shrink in there. Eventually he eased himself out. She turned to her side. The man glanced around the dark room, making sure he’d get away with it, and then silently rose to his feet, slinking out. Maria shuffled closer to me and cuddled again, utterly unaware of what she’d done. She mumbled something, slurring her words, and offered her lips for a kiss. I kissed her and she hugged me, passing out once more.

That was three years ago. I bore that dark secret all that time. I never told her what she’d done. For the first year I masturbated to memories of that event without understanding why. I slowly came to realize that in those moments I was able to see Maria as a sexy woman, independent of me. I came to understand that she was the lead character in her own story. We still had great sex. Better, actually, because those images of her were at the back of my mind.


Chapter 2

I dropped the belt around her neck and pulled. Maria coughed, startled, but instantly submitted. I dragged her down the hallway to our bedroom. I’d captured her, nude, straight from the shower.

The straps were already in place. This was not the first time we’d played this game. I threw her on the bed, tied her fully spread out to the four corners at wrists and ankles, and then covered her eyes with a blindfold.

We kept a small collection of sex toys in a box under the bed and I selected a fantastically real-looking replica penis. All our toy penises are bigger than mine. If an anonymous stranger is going to fuck her, I want a difference big enough she can feel it. I crawled between her legs and kissed all around her pussy before zeroing in on her lovely bald mound. She writhed as I drew closer to my target.

“What’s your name?” she rasped, beginning the game.

I stopped kissing long enough to answer.

“Alex,” I said. “I’m an up-and-coming actor. Handsome, tall and thin, with blond hair, bright blue eyes, and a nice cock.”

I returned my attention to her pussy, teasing her with the tip of my tongue. She tugged at the restraints, delighted to be helpless.

“What will you do to me, Alex?” she asked.

“First,” I said, getting into character. “I’m going to eat this delicious pussy until you cum for me. Then I’ll slide my stiff cock balls deep and use you until I get myself off. Maybe you cum, maybe you don’t. Makes no difference to me.”

Maria moaned, sinking deeper into our game. I used my tongue to part her inner folds and delighted at her gasps. She was already slick with need. I flicked her clitoris and sent my tongue down to tease her sensitive asshole.

“Fuck me,” she mumbled.

“You’re ready already?” I asked.

“Yesss,” she softly hissed.

“Tough shit. You get my cock when I say so.”

She gasped again and rolled her hips, seeking penetration. She loves it when I take charge. I puckered my lips and planted a sucking kiss directly on her nub, dragging my bumpy tastebuds across her clit. I eased the tip of my finger one knuckle up her ass.

“Fuck me, Alex,” she moaned. “I need your dick in me.”

Fun, but a perfectly safe way for us to fantasize. We could pretend she was the biggest slut on the planet and never worry about pregnancy or emotional attachments. She got to imagine a long line of strong and sexy lovers, all within the security of her bedroom. I got to watch my wife turn into a whore, while never risking the loss of her to some other lover. Our game was pure guilt-free excitement.

I lifted the tip of the thick dildo to her inner folds and pressed slightly, smushing them apart, opening her, invading her.

“Yeah,” she gasped. “Put it in.”

I pushed just the flared head in, allowing her cunt to close behind the ridge. She clamped herself tight, squeezing the cock.

“More, Alex,” she begged. “You feel so good.”

I did not give her more. I barely pumped the large head in and out until she whimpered in frustration. I stopped sometimes, resting the head barely inside her. Her fingers opened and closed in exasperation. Her toes curled. I built her desire to be stuffed until she was ready to curse my name. Let her. There’s nothing as sexy in this life as a woman craving to be filled. She was drenched. I could have sheathed all ten inches with little effort. She was desperate for every one of those inches, but I wouldn’t give them to her.

“Pleeeeease,” she whined.

Lovely.

I moved my body over hers, nudging her legs farther apart with my hips. I held the fake cock in one hand, directly over mine so it seemed attached to me, and brought my lips down to hers. She was ravenous. We kissed passionately and I reminded myself it was for Alex she showed all this lust. An inch invaded and then another and she arched her back as much as she could while bound. I moved my mouth to her upturned breasts and sucked her tender nipples. She groaned. I sank another inch. She would orgasm soon, tortured by me, Alex, her new lover.

This game started months ago. We were watching a movie and she commented about how hot she found the lead actor. I jokingly asked if she wanted to fuck him, trying to tease her a little by putting her on the spot, and she fired right back with a confident yes. So confident, in fact, I correctly suspected there were other actors she felt the same way about. What followed was an interesting and intimate conversation about her active sexual imagination. Maria had a list of men, and a few women, she wanted to fuck. I had no such list at that time, but I do now. She doesn’t want to hear about my list, but I was intrigued by hers. We had already started with the light bondage, so I took a chance and added a blindfold, sneaking a toy from under the bed and creating a fantasy lover for her. She was cautious at first, worried about expressing her true level of lust and hurting my feelings, but we quickly got beyond that as I encouraged her to let her imagination roam.

I got more than I bargained for and couldn’t be happier. She gets to fully embrace her fantasy lovers and I get to see a big cock slip in and out of her. Three years ago, I’d watched her give an accidental blowjob and done nothing except watch. Since that night my favorite fantasy has been a hard dick slipping in and out of her body. I tried watching mine during sex and pretending it belonged to another man, but it lacked the same emotional impact. It didn’t scratch that itch. There’s just something extraordinarily hot about the sight. So, I hit upon the idea of bedroom toys. Now we both have active fantasy lives.

I kissed her mouth and pushed the remaining thick inches into her. My wife groaned, stuffed with cock and loving it.

“Give it to me, Alex,” she whispered. “But don’t tell my husband.”

My dick was as hard as steel. She doesn’t understand why it turns me on so much when she acts slutty, but she’s glad it does. This has become her time to release the tigress, turn loose her inner whore. We share so much trust at these times, so much intimacy.

“Fuck me, Alex,” she moaned. “Your cock is so thick. You feel so good. Fuck my tight pussy. Pump your seed in me.”

I showered my wife with hot kisses and fucked her as another man, and we both gasped at the erotic excitement. She labored to lift her hips to meet my thrusts. I was driving her ever closer to orgasm and my arousal was growing too. I pumped that cock hard and fast, and she struggled against her restraints, thrilled to be helpless. She couldn’t stop me or her encroaching climax.

Maria suddenly arched her back and cried out. Waves of pleasure ripped through her. I worked that thick fake dick until my wife almost sobbed. I watched in amazement as her orgasm wrecked her. I continued to thrust until she reached her peak and started the journey down. When the right moment arrived, I withdrew the replica cock and quickly replaced it with my real one. I was ready to ejaculate and took only a minute to begin spurting. She murmured encouraging words into my ear as I emptied my balls.

After a while, I moved off and untied her.

“You feel different from my husband,” she said. “You make me cum so hard. I couldn’t resist.”

“I leave for Europe tomorrow to shoot a movie,” I said, maintaining the façade, continuing our game. “I’ll call you when I get back. In the meantime, I’ll give your number to my friend, Rusty. He’s even bigger than me.”

“That sounds hot,” she said. “I look forward to fucking him.”


Chapter 3

Most men hate clothes shopping with their wives. Endless stores, endless indecision, bad food-court meals. Not me. Maria has a nice little body and I enjoy watching her try on every kind of fashion. Sometimes her salesperson is a man and then I get to enjoy his eyes on her too.

She collected a few dresses and looked for a salesperson.

Today was a good day. The guy introduced himself as Jason and he was young and good looking, with a nice body. Maria flirted with him the moment I walked away. I circled around, pretending to examine a rack of tops, but in reality, to keep a watchful eye on my coy wife. Jason peeled away to complete some task my wife had given and within moments a new salesman spoke to her. This guy was tall and lean and blonde, and I wondered if Maria thought of Alex, the character I’d recently created for her enjoyment. He spoke to her, but I couldn’t hear. She must have told him Jason was already helping because he wandered off.

Jason returned and told Maria to follow. She looked around for me, but I hid, waiting, following her like she followed him. He’d opened a dressing room and Maria entered, hanging garments to try. Jason said he’d help her find whatever she needed. My wife glanced at his eyes and then dropped her gaze briefly to his crotch. She grinned and he knew why. She laughed.

“You seem like fun,” he said.

“That’s what my husband says.”

“Oh. You’re married? I apologize.”

She waved him off.

“No need. Kelly encourages me to flirt. He knows I love it.”

“Is that what you’re doing with me? Flirting?”

Maria laughed again.

“Yes, I am.”

My wife began removing her floral dress before the door closed, slipping a strap off her shoulder, revealing the tan lines across her shapely breast. She flashed a grin at the young man just as her small nipple skid into view, playfully biting her lip before clicking the door shut in his face. He threw his hands in the air and glanced around to see if anyone had watched. I hid in time. He debated for a moment, and I wondered if he searched for the right thing to say. Nope. He was bolder than that. He opened the door a few inches and I heard Maria yelp and then laugh hard. Voices too low to hear, I knew he was chatting and gawking at my nearly naked wife. I had to know more. I moved closer with stealth.

“See how the front falls away and my tits are exposed?” Maria asked.

“Yes. Yes, I do.”

“I need this one altered. Can your in-house tailor do that?”

“She sure can.”

“Are you listening to me?”

“I am.”

“You sure?” she asked, amused. “Because it looks to me like you’re simply staring at my breasts and not hearing a word I’m saying.”

“Front taken in. Tailor. I can stare at your perfect tits and still listen.”

“Aren’t you a talented man. All right. Pin this dress here and here and have the woman get to work.”

“Yes ma’am. May I have your number?”

“Why do you need my number?”

“To inform you when the dress is ready.”

“Right.”

“Maybe you should give me your home address too?” he said. “That way I can hand deliver it to you once she finishes.”

“Top tier customer service.”

“I try.”

“Do you hand-deliver for all your clients?”

“No,” he said. “Just the ones that look like you. Which means just you.”

“He flirts back.”

He held out a hand for the dress. Maria hesitated and then lifted the thing over her head, presenting herself wearing only panties and sandals. He ran appreciative eyes up and down. She draped the garment over his outstretched hand.

“I have more to try on,” she said.

“I’m all yours,” he replied.

She shooed him away and shut the door. He pinned the dress for alteration and returned to her dressing room, knocking this time.

“Who is it?” she asked, teasing.

“Jason.”

“It’s open.”

I quickly moved to a better angle and I’m glad I did. My wife stood at the back of the small room ready to don her dress again. She waited, allowing her new friend to take all the time he needed.

“You’re incredible,” he said.

Bold once again, Jason lifted a hand to caress her breast. Maria closed her eyes.

“Don’t go too far,” she muttered. “Any minute now I’m going to tell you to stop and behave yourself.”

“You’ll need to,” he said. “Otherwise, I won’t.”

My wife enjoyed his big hand kneading her tit. Her petite body swayed and rocked, and she lowered her arms.

“I would fuck your brains out,” he said.

Maria sighed.

“That is too far,” she mumbled, stepping back.

“Sorry, but it’s true.”

“I love my husband.”

“My feelings are all about you,” he chuckled. “I don’t know him.”

“He’s out there in the store, somewhere,” she said.

“I’m not expecting you to cheat. I’m just saying you’re hot. I’d love to get my big dick in you.”

“So romantic.”

He laughed.

“I have limited time,” he complained. “You’re about to walk out of my life. I may never see you again. I gotta take my shot.”

She smiled at him.

“You’re cute.”

“Thank you. May I get your home address?”

She thought about it for half a second.

“No. I am happily married. If I were single, I’d accept your offer but I’m afraid it is not to be.”

His shoulders slumped. Maria shrugged her dress on over her shoulders.

“Just for the sake of curiosity,” she said, fixing her wild hair. “Were you serious or grandstanding?”

“About what?”

“Your dick.”

“I was serious. It’s big.”

“Hm. I saw the bulge but that could be underwear. You wear your shirt tucked in. It could be nothing but shirt tails.”

“It’s all me and it’s big. I know every guy says that but in my case it’s true.”

She stared at him, trying to decide if he was full of shit.

“I’ll fucking show you right here, right now,” he said. “Nobody will bother us back in this corner of the store. I will whip it out and wipe that doubt right off your face.”

Maria laughed.

“Yes, or no?” he asked.

My wife hesitated. He glanced over his shoulder, scanning the store to make sure no one would interrupt. My hiding place served me well. He took a step farther into her dressing room.

“Too late,” he taunted. “I’ve made the decision for you.”

From behind I watched his arms move as he opened the front of his pants.

“Wow,” Maria said, covering her mouth with a hand and laughing. “Dang.”

His body blocked my view, but I could read Maria’s face. She was pleased, impressed, and a little turned on to behave so scandalously in a public setting.

“That’s a lot of cock.”

“You like big dicks?”

“I like cocks in general. Actually, I love cocks. I love cocks the same way men love tits. But I wouldn’t want every man to have a big one. That would steal the spotlight from the rare man, the delightful surprise of encountering a well-hung stud in the wild. I always loved stumbling across that rare find after a lovely evening out. I don’t date anymore because I got married but back in the day it was a wonderful thrill to unwrap a man and discover something large.”

Jason tugged his dick a little and let it hang. She tilted her head, studying the man’s dangling meat.

“I admit,” she continued. “Your pretty dick makes your already tempting offer to fuck my brains out even more tempting, but, sadly, I still must decline.”

“I’m sad too. I’m happy for you in that your marriage is good, but of course I hate being rejected. I want you. We would have some hot sex.”

“You’re sweet, and I want you too. Now, put it back in your pants. I need to get the fuck out of here and away from you.” She pushed on his chest. “Get out,” she laughed. “Let me get dressed.”

He leaned forward and kissed her nipple, sucking briefly before tucking his cock into his pants and straightening his shoulders. He stepped back and closed the door for her. He carried the dresses to the register. I took the long way around towards the small book section at the back of the store. That’s where a slightly flustered Maria found me. I looked at her empty hands.

“No luck?”

“Oh,” she said. “I found several things I really liked.”

“Did you send them for alteration?”

“I did. They’ll come to the house.”

So clever, my girl. She danced all around the truth without telling a lie. I can play that game too.

“Were they too big?”

“They were big. One was especially big. I wanted to try it on, but I didn’t.”

“That’s a shame. It wouldn’t have hurt to try.”

“No? Maybe I should have then.”

“Next time,” I said, pleased with myself.

Minutes later, as we strolled through the children’s department, the monumental reality of what had just happened hit me. Maria had allowed another man to fondle her breasts! No. Wait. I had allowed another man to fondle my wife’s breasts! What the hell? Why did that all seem like sexy fun to me?

My memories jumped back to that night three years ago. A fat cock sluiced in and out of Maria’s vacuuming mouth. That seemed sexy to me too. Most explode with jealousy and anger. I didn’t. Maria is aggressive and I like that about her. Maybe because I know, in the privacy of our own bedroom, she’s submissive and obedient. Maybe way down deep I know she’s mine and I’m hers. Nothing challenges that truth, not a dick in the mouth or a breast in the hand.

“What are you thinking about right now?” she asked. “Your eyes are sparkling.”

I chuckled.

“Sex.”

“I knew it. I’m horny too. Should we find a place here at the mall?”

“Like a dressing room or something?”

Her eyes flared but she regained control quickly.

“A dressing room sounds okay, maybe a little cramped. What about the parking garage? Or, better yet, a stairwell? There are some at the back of the mall that no one ever uses. They lead to the parking garage but way in the back.”

“Lead the way.”

My wife was horny, and I knew why.

I don’t care what gets her hot. I like her turned on. I don’t care if it’s a scene from a movie, a book, or one with the salesman at her favorite department store. I welcome anything that arouses her.

We reached the far end of the shopping center and Maria opened the door to check. These metal stairs led up to parking but way at the back of the lot.

“All clear,” she said, pulling me inside.

She slipped off the strap of her dress just like she had for Jason, and my dick began to swell. The tan lines were sexy, but the memory was sexier. I suckled her tits and pressed her against the wall. She hurried with my zipper, and I reached under her dress to get her panties out of my way. A moment later my cock slid home.

“Hard and fast,” she growled. “Pound me. I need it.”

I knew why, but I kept that secret to myself.


Chapter 4

Sometimes in life you must work hard to make something happen.

Sometimes in life, you don’t need to do a thing.

My timing was better than if I’d spent a month planning it. I left work early to pick up Chinese for dinner and surprise Maria, but I discovered a car parked at the curb in front of our house. I quietly entered through the kitchen and heard voices right away, so I turned ninja and continued silently, leaving the food on the kitchen counter. I crept forward.

Jason had delivered the altered dresses anyway, despite Maria telling him no, and was now convincing her to try them on for him.

“Just to make sure the seamstress got it right,” he said.

What Jason failed to realize is that Maria needed no convincing. My wife was thrilled to have a reason to show off. She’d answered his knock wearing only a simple house dress, loose and open around neck and arms. I was sure she’d used the peep hole to see who it was. She knew exactly how little of her body that shift would hide.

“I guess you’ve already seen me naked once,” she said.

“Exactly. Go ahead.”

The tension in his voice was clear. Maria’s hands trembled as she lifted the dress over her head, and an instant later I discovered why. Yes, she’d removed her dress in front of him before, but this time she wore no panties. She dropped the simple garment aside, too shy to meet his ravenous, penetrating gaze.

“You pick which dress I try on first,” she said, her voice tight with tension. “But be warned. My husband, Kelly, will be home in a little over an hour, and you must be gone by then.”

Jason did not speak. Jason leaned back on one foot and took in the glorious sight of Maria nude. Her soft nipples stiffened to points in the open air. Her recent small, trimmed landing strip led to her succulent pussy, inner lips already partially protruding from arousal. She bent a knee shyly across her leg, Venus On The Half Shell, bashful now in this moment of exposure. She hunched and clasped her hands in front of her sweet little cunt.

“You like?” she asked demurely.

“Fucking Christ,” Jason growled.

She had him and she knew it.

“Move your hands,” he rasped. “Let me see her.”

She wavered, delaying in order to tease him. She clasped her hands behind her ass and stood tall, straightening her petite frame and putting a little arch in her back, lifting her breasts proudly.

“You’re killing me,” he croaked.

She grinned.

“So,” she murmured. “Which dress?”

He ignored her. He stared at her lovely feminine body and pretty face.

“I can’t stand it,” he rumbled.

“No touching,” she warned.

He yanked his zipper down and opened his pants, freeing his hefty cock and heavy balls. I saw it for the first time and understood why Maria was so enchanted by this dude. His cock was a little longer than most, but it was his girth that thrilled her. He took his penis in hand and began to stroke as he gawked at my woman.

I felt a strange surge of pride, pride that a woman that chose me was so desired by another man and pride that she’d warned him not to touch. Even in a situation as fraught with lust as this one, she remained true. Yes, she was bending the fuck out of our marriage vows, but I was gratified she’d drawn a line and stuck to it. I reminded myself that other men routinely see her naked. Her gynecologist sees her every year. Last summer she got a Brazilian wax and that man saw everything up close. The first year we were married she got drunk on vacation and had her clitoral hood pierced so she could wear a gold ring down there for a while. That guy even put his hands on her, tugging her pussy open right in front of me as he did his job.

Jason stroked his cock as his eyes ate Maria alive.

“Spread your lips,” he said.

Maria used both hands, one on each side. She pressed her palms against the skin and pulled, separating her labia and showing him her delicious inner lips.

“You are so hot,” he said.

“So are you.”

He’d gained a little length and filled out in his hand. My wife watched him jerk off with the same hunger as he watched her. These two would rip each other to shreds. He forced a surge of blood and the large head flared and Maria gasped. Was she imagining how that fat flaring head would feel buried deep? I was sure she did. He stroked faster and took a step closer. Maria let her back fall against the wall and spread her legs. She stared at his thick cock and bouncing balls like he stared at her swaying tits and dripping cunt. The sexual tension was insane. I was caught in the same net as them.

“I want to fuck you,” he said.

Maria tried to play it cool.

“Yeah?”

“Yes!”

Her grin spread.

“You want to bury that big dick in my tight little body?”

“God, yes.”

“You look too thick for me. Would you force me to take it?”

“Yes!”

“You’d feel amazing in there. I know it. I know just by looking at you.”

“You’re killing me.”

Maria laughed.

“Isn’t this fun?”

“Let me fuck you!”

“No, Honey. I’d love to watch that beast ejaculate, though. Can you do that for me? Is my body hot enough?”

He didn’t answer. Maria grabbed one breast and roughly caressed it and then pushed a finger into her cunt. Jason groaned, stroking faster. I wrestled with a bizarre mix of emotions. Disappointment had surged through me when she’d denied his request and that made no sense to me. Did I want him to fuck her? Maybe I just wanted to see her fucked and it had nothing to do with Jason. I loved the way she stared at his big cock. Maybe I wanted to see her lose control.

Maria moaned. Her pumping finger was going to make her cum. Maybe before he did. Her sounds drew him in, and he narrowed his focus. Both raced towards climax. Maria suddenly gasped like her orgasm surprised her and groaned as her jerking hand sent waves of pleasure racing.

“I’m close,” he said. “Wait.”

She didn’t wait. She couldn’t wait. Her climax seized her and rocked her body. She slid down the wall, unable to support herself while in the throes. She dropped to one knee, rubbing furiously as her body seized. Spent, she fell forward to hands and knees, giggling, breathing hard.

“Suck on it,” Jason pleaded. “I’m almost there.”

Maria shook her head.

“Forget the dresses,” she mumbled. “It’s time to go.”

Jason looked distressed. Maria had achieved her climax and was no longer interested. Guilt rushed in, replacing adrenaline. Poor Jason released his dick and stood there forlorn.

“I’m sorry,” she said. “I know it’s not fair. Why didn’t you cum first? Now I’m worried Kelly will come home. You need to go.”

He growled in frustration. His hand slowed and stopped.

“I owe you one,” she said. “I’m sorry. Cum faster next time.”

He couldn’t believe how things had turned. Maria donned her house dress again and grabbed the package of dresses Jason had delivered. The man watched her move about, realizing this truly was the end. He stuffed his hard penis into his pants and stood, bewildered.

“I owe you,” she said again.

She gestured towards the door. I made a choice and quickly retreated, grabbing the Chinese food on my way by. I exited silently through the garage and circled around to his car. I hid behind a tree and waited. He emerged from our home and shuffled down the driveway, drawing his keys from a pocket and muttering. I waited until he was out of sight of the house and then spoke.

“Jason,” I whispered.

“What the fuck?”

“I’m Kelly, Maria’s husband.”

He turned defensive.

“I only dropped off her alterations, man.”

“I don’t care about that. I saw everything.”

His jaw dropped. He thought he was a dead man. He opened his mouth to explain. I never gave him the chance.

“I saw what happened. I know she sent you away with blue balls. How would you like the opportunity to fuck my wife?”


Chapter 5

It took me twenty minutes just to calm him down. His encounter with Maria had him too agitated to listen. He was convinced I was an angry husband looking to kick his ass, not that I could. Once he started to listen, he caught on quickly.

“I get it,” he said. “I had a roommate a few years ago with a hot girlfriend. He asked me to do the same thing.”

“Did you?”

“Fuck yes. She was sexy. We all got drunk, but I only pretended to. He started making out with her in front of me and once she was turned on, he drew me in.”

“This would be different,” I said. “Maria is submissive to me in bed. I tie her down and blindfold her and use different toys. This time, you’ll be the toy.”

“So, she won’t even know it’s me?”

“Not at first but she’ll figure it out.”

“She’ll be cool with it?”

“I saw how badly she wants you,” I said. “She’ll be thrilled.”

“I don’t know about this. I can’t believe she submits like that. She’s super confident and aggressive with me. How do I know she does this of her own free will?”

“That’s a fair question. How about this? Once she’s tied up and blindfolded, I’ll start talking dirty to her. I’ll ask about that salesman that helped her buy the dresses. I always tease her about fucking different guys. This time I’ll talk about you. You’ll hear for yourself how much she wants you. Maybe she won’t like being tricked but she’ll love your big dick in her.”

He chewed on that.

“All right,” he said. “This is weird, but I really want to fuck her. I’ll take the risk. Don’t try anything strange, and no gay stuff. Sorry.”

“Not interested.”

“Why are you doing this?” he asked.

I showed him my palms.

“I don’t fully know,” I admitted. “I watched you guys at the store and then again in our home. I know I’m crazy, but she looks so sexy when she’s hot for sex. I like watching our toys go in and out of her. It’s a small step to graduate to the real thing. You understand this will be purely sex, right? I don’t want any falling in love bullshit. You bang her and you get out.”

He laughed.

“I said I get it.”

“Good. Give me your number. I’ll make my move Saturday night around ten. Does that work for you?”

“I’ll make it work. Now get out of my car. I need to go relieve the blue balls your wife gave me, and your Chinese is making me hungry. The smell has filled my car.”

I left his car and hurried to the garage. I did not watch him drive away. Maria was trying on the dresses Jason brought so I made a lot of noise as I entered the house. She heard and came running, her happy expression turning to sheer delight when she saw the Chinese food.

“We’ll need to reheat it,” I said. “Traffic.”

She took the bag from my hand and tossed it on the counter, then wrapped me in a tight bear hug, or her version of one since she’s not big enough to reach all the way around me.

“That’s a lovely greeting,” I said. “What did I do to deserve this?”

She planted a deep slow kiss on my lips. Her warm tongue slipped into my mouth. Recent events had me surprisingly horny, so I pulled her mouth to mine and returned her passion, squeezing her full breast. She moaned.

“I’ve been bad,” she gasped, breaking our kiss.

“Tell me. Did you flash the UPS driver?”

She stopped suddenly to look at me.

“Is that something I’m allowed to do? He’s really cute.”

I laughed.

“You’re a free spirit, Baby,” I said. “I would never build a fence around you. I know you have a wild streak. I like it. Tell me what you did.”

I was ready. I already knew the details but hearing them from her would be fun.

“I gave my boss, James, a handjob at work today.”

“Fucking what!”

She laughed mischievously.

“I did! I wore a new skirt that was a little too short for the company dress code. He called me into his office to talk to me but there was this sexual tension in the air. He showed me the Human Resources manual and pictures of women in skirts to illustrate how I’d gone too short. He got close to my legs, down on one knee. I played dumb, pretending not to understand. Finally, I asked him to show me how many fingers wide I can go, and he placed his hand on my leg, telling me three fingers was as short as I was allowed. His hand was warm. He looked up at me and I saw I was turning him on. He stood up and I noticed the bulge I’d made in his pants. I felt responsible so I told him to whip it out and I’d take care of it for him.”

“What did he do?”

“He took it out.”

“How was it? Big? Small? Average?”

She gave me an amused look.

“He was big. Nice and long and fat. He said he wouldn’t write me up if I jerked it off for him, so I started doing that.”

“What did he do?”

“He got really hard of course.”

“Of course. You’re hot.”

“Thank you. I told him I had a review coming up and I’d like a raise. He told me to suck it a little, so I did.”

“Are you serious?”

“No,” she laughed, pushing on my chest and pretending to slap me. “Of course not. I didn’t do any of this. I wore pants to work today.”

“What?”

“I made it all up to mess with you.”

“You little liar.”

“Guilty. Jesus, Kelly. You know I work at Beauty Boutique. I’ve talked about the creepy owner who is my boss and how he encourages us girls to dress skimpy. He says it’s good for business. You’d have known I was telling lies if you’d stopped to think for a minute, but you got all excited by what I was saying. I did flash the delivery guy, but not the UPS driver.”

At last, I saw her scheme. Freak me out with a bigger lie and then confess to something smaller. I’ll be so relieved she was only kidding that I wouldn’t mind what she’d actually done.

“What delivery guy?”

“The one from the store where I bought those summer dresses. I had them altered and he hand delivered them.”

“That’s great customer service.”

“Yes, it was. He was really cute. I could use more customer service from him. I can’t believe your reaction when I told you I jerked off my boss. Really? What did his dick look like? That’s what you wondered about? Maybe I should give him a handjob. You didn’t seem bothered at all. His dick is fairly large, since you’re curious, if Tonya can be believed.”

Damn, she was good at this. In the span of only a few minutes, she’d confessed to flashing a man while also turning the conversation back around on me. Lost in there was what she’d done.

“How much did he see?” I said, trying to steer the conversation back to her.

“I’ll get to that. Why did you react that way to me jerking my boss? You were fine with it. Can I? Not that I want to, he is a creep after all, but you didn’t mind. You seemed intrigued. Why weren’t you surprised? Is that something you think I might do?”

She was the guilty one. Why did I feel myself getting in trouble?

“I could see you do something like that,” I admitted. “You might need a few drinks first but yeah. You always flirt so hard. You love fucking with guys. You love shocking them. How many parties have we been to where you did something outrageous? I don’t mind. I like it. You leave them dazed and confused. I thought this was just another crazy thing you did.”

She studied my face. I knew what she was thinking.

“He saw me naked,” she said, changing the subject again in order to keep me off-balance.

“Like, totally nude? What did he do?”

I was trying to steer the conversation towards what really happened.

“Totally nude.”

“Did he touch you?”

“No, but he wanted to. I wanted him to. Does that upset you?”

“No. I’m sure it turned you on. It’s probably the reason I got such a greeting when I got home. Wanting him to touch you is a perfectly natural reaction. Did he stare?”

“Fuck yes he did.” She weighed an escalation in our conversation. “There’s something else.”

“What?”

“He took his cock out and started jacking off.”

“I don’t believe you. You already fooled me once.”

“It’s true. I’m serious this time.”

“What did it look like?” I asked, repeating my questions from earlier. “Was he big? Small? Average?”

Maria laughed, shook her head.

“You are such an interesting man. Every day I’m reminded why I married you.”

“I’m just trying to visualize the situation.”

She laughed again, playfully, not at me.

“He unzipped and pulled out a fat snake. He stared at me as he stroked his dick, pushing his pants down to his knees. His eyes ate me alive, roaming every inch of my body. I got goosebumps. It was awesome. The raw lust in his eyes was pretty exciting. Every girl wants to look desirable, and he made me feel that way.”

“Did you touch it?”

“No, I’m married and that would have been too far. But I’ll be honest, my love. I wanted to.”

“What’s his name? Maybe the next time I tie you to our bed and grab a toy I’ll use his name.”

“Oooh, I’d like that. His name is Jason and he’s hot. That sounds like fun, Baby.”

Once again life shows me that sometimes, you don’t need to do a thing. Fate steps in and destiny takes over.


Chapter 6

After that, things were different. Maria sensed she could get away with much more than she previously believed. She started flirting with hot guys right in front of me while we were out at dinner or shopping, anywhere she encountered an attractive man.

“You like it,” she said one day a week later while we were clothes shopping again. “You like when I act the slutty wife.”

“I do. It’s true.”

“You think you’d like me to do more but I know you. You’d hate it. If I ever actually did something in front of you, you’d freak out. I think you like the idea of a super sexual Maria but not the reality of one.”

“Baby, most of the time you’re spot on, but not this time.”

She shook her head.

“You’d freak.”

“I wouldn’t.”

She studied my expression.

“Trust me, Honey,” she insisted. “You’d be crushed.”

It was my turn to shake my head.

“I know you’re wrong,” I said. “Because I’ve already seen you do something, and I wasn’t crushed. In fact, it was hot as hell.”

She was taken aback. I know her recent escapades with Jason ran through her mind, but she had to be careful. There were details she’d left out.

“Like what?” she asked, skeptical.

Now seemed like a good time. Maybe not the perfect time, but a good time.

“I watched you suck cock. Three years ago.”

She scoffed.

“Yeah,” she said. “Yours.”

“Nope. Some random dude at Nina’s party. You were wasted, and we had passed out on the living room floor. All of us. You rolled left instead of right, pulled some guy’s dick out of his shorts and sucked like a famished toddler. I may have been groggy and drunk, but I could tell you thought he was me.”

Her jaw dropped. Her eyes were huge.

“No,” she said. “That was you.”

“It wasn’t.”

“Who was it?”

“I have no idea. A friend of Nina’s? He got up and left right after and I’ve never seen him again.”

“You just watched me suck the wrong dick?”

“I was hot.”

“Kelly!”

“Sorry! I was wasted too. I thought if I interrupted, I’d wake the others and then all our friends would know what you’d done. I figured the public humiliation was greater than my anguish, so I just bore it. After a minute or two, I saw it for what it was.”

“Which is what?”

“A hot babe with a cock in her mouth. I distanced myself emotionally. I told myself not speaking up was the right thing to do. That let me watch and enjoy it almost like porn, except I knew the woman, intimately.”

“Yeah, me.”

“Yes, you.”

“Oh, my fucking God.”

She drummed her fingers on a rack of belts.

“Does anyone know?” she asked.

“I doubt it. Just the guy. We were all lost in an intoxicated fog.”

Her mind raced.

“It must have been difficult for you. That was over three years ago! Do you ever think about it?”

“I think about that night often.”

“Does it hurt? Do you get jealous?”

I laughed.

“Both, but it doesn’t hurt like you might think.  I remember my panic at watching you make these little mistakes, mistakes that should have sent me over a cliff with anger and feeling of betrayal, but I was like a deer stuck in the headlights of an eighteen-wheeler barreling down on me.  You just kept escalating that intimate scenario and I was bewitched.  I was watching you take a strange dick in your mouth, and I was too turned on to react other than to get hard, hard beyond belief. The memory of that event has fueled other moments where I get turned on, pushing me over the edge.”

“It turns you on? How could seeing that possibly turn you on?”

“It just did. Like I said, you looked sexy sucking cock. I don’t have a tidy explanation for what goes on inside my head, I just admit to myself I get a rush, a surge of blood and a hard dick.”

“You are the most interesting man I’ve ever met.”

“Thank you, I think.”

She was lost in thought again. I’d given her a lot to think about. Her hand drifted up to touch her lips. A fingertip slipped inside her mouth. She was a million miles away, back on Nina’s floor, trying her best to remember that new cock slipping in and out.

“Did he cum?’ she suddenly asked, returning to the moment.

“He gushed,” I said. “You sucked it out and swallowed. You were ravenous.”

“Jesus.” She looked around nervously. “I feel ashamed, humiliated, worried, and turned on all at the same time.”

“Forget the shame, Baby, and the humiliation. I saw it as almost innocent, in its own way. You thought he was me. You did nothing wrong. Circumstances prevented me from stopping you. It was just one of those things.”

“Are you sure you’re all right?”

“It was years ago. I’m good. I was always good.”

Maria took a long moment to consider this new information. Her initial concern had been for my feelings, but soon her expression changed.

“I sucked a stranger’s cock,” she said, grinning sheepishly.

“You did.”

A change slowly came over her. A sly look crept into her eyes. She’d reached a conclusion of some kind I did not understand.

“Let’s leave this store,” she said. “I want to look at dresses.”

Minutes later, we entered the big department store where Jason worked. I played dumb, carrying shopping bags and following her lead. She marched directly to the women’s fashion area. He saw us coming and froze. Good thing I was behind my wife. I shook my head and hoped he understood.

“Jason,” Maria said. “This is my husband, Kelly. I’d like you both to meet.”

I sat the bags on the floor. We shook hands.

“Jason is my favorite salesman,” Maria said.

“Because he gives you a discount?” I joked.

“He’s the guy I stripped for. He’s the hot one with the big dick.”

“Oh.”

Jason looked wildly uncomfortable, like he expected this married couple to have a huge fight right in front of him.

“I just wanted you to know,” she continued. “I wanted you to connect a face to a name every time I say it.”

Jason and I stared at each other. Awkward.


Chapter 7

“Has it been a year already?” Nina asked, offering Maria and I flutes of champagne as we entered her apartment.

“Fourteen months,” I corrected. “We haven’t seen you since Toby’s birthday.”

“Toby was two boyfriends ago,” she laughed.

We entered and joined the party. Nina had landed the lead female role in an Alfonso film, and she was thrilled. We were thrilled for her. She mentioned there’d be lots of sex scenes because that’s how the director rolls, but Nina was fine with that. Humans are horny fuckers, she always says. She’s got the pretty face and the stellar body for sex scenes, and she’s found a lot of work showcasing both, but, until now, never a lead role. We were happy for her.

There were fewer people than she usually invites to these bashes, but the place was still packed. Maria and I saw a few familiar faces and kissed before parting. She’d catch up with her friends and I’d catch up with mine.

Time passed.

As I moved from group to group and person to person, I caught sight of Maria occasionally, always engaged in intense conversation. That’s her style. I also caught her several times with a joint at her lips. Why not? I was driving and if we both got too wasted, we’d simply crash on the floor again. Maybe a couch this time. Spending the night was never an issue at Nina’s place.

“I just like turning people on,” I heard Nina say behind me.

She spoke to a handful of friends. I refilled my flute and invited myself to their conversation.

“I love making people feel all kinds of things,” she continued. “As an actress I get to play many different people. I enjoy donning a variety of skins but mostly I like watching how the person I create affects others. I want to make you cry or get angry or sad. But I’m a pleaser by nature. I love pleasing people. That gets me taken advantage of sometimes, but I can’t help it. I got in a relationship with my last three boyfriends because I can’t say no. They wanted me and I wanted to make them happy.”

A woman rested her hand on Nina’s shoulder, comforting my friend.

“No is a difficult word,” she said. “Especially for a woman. We’re raised to take care of others. We hate to disappoint people.”

“That’s part of it,” some hipster guy said, shaking his head and grinning. “But let’s remember Nina loves dick. She probably just wanted to fuck those boys and ended up stuck in a relationship.”

Our little group laughed. Nina laughed the hardest.

“It’s true!” she said. “Shut up, Nelson.”

We all chuckled again. I peeled away to prowl the room. I thought about checking in with Maria and kept an eye out for my wife. I found her in the small guest bathroom smoking a joint with some Latino dude. She sat on the counter, and he stood close, one leg inside her knee. The cramped space forced them together but still. He was almost between her legs.

“Hi Honey,” she said, clearly high. “This is Roddy. He’s a singer.”

Roddy offered a fist to bump, which I did.

“You good?” I asked my wife.

“I’m great.”

There was a moment of awkward silence.

“All right then,” I said. “See you around.”

I moved on or tried to. A woman darted in front of me, so I had to stop just outside the bathroom. I heard Maria speak, thinking I was gone.

“Isn’t he cute? I love the way I’m always on his mind. He checks on me to make sure I’m okay. I love it.”

“He trusts you?”

“Completely, which is odd, since I sucked some guy’s dick at the last Nina party.”

“You what?” Roddy asked.

“It’s true. I got really high, like I am right now, and sucked the wrong dick. I thought it was him, but it wasn’t.”

“How did you find out? Did the man stop you?”

“No, my husband saw and told me later.”

“What? Your man saw you and let it happen?”

Maria laughed, embarrassed.

“Yes. He wanted to avoid humiliating me in front of everyone, but also, he said I looked sexy.”

“I bet you did.”

“Too bad I have no memory of it.”

I heard them take turns inhaling, exhaling, and coughing. I heard clothing rustle. I heard a belt buckle jangle.

“What are you doing Roddy?”

“Giving you some new memories.”

“Oh my God you idiot. Put your dick away.”

“You started a Nina-party tradition,” he joked. “Let’s keep it alive. You don’t like my dick?”

“Your dick is lovely.”

“Then give it a kiss.”

I put my back against the wall. I crept towards the bathroom, trying to catch an angle in the mirror. Roddy held the joint close to his lips and looked down. His soft cock hung out of his pants like a sausage.

“It’s pretty, right?’ he asked.

“It is.”

“I got a nice big one. Girls dig it. Give it a kiss.”

“What if someone walks by?”

“Nobody has walked by except your husband. Besides, who gives a shit? They won’t see your face. Everyone is wasted. Nobody will care.”

Maria glanced at the door.

“I get so horny when I’m high,” she said.

He moved the joint to her lips and my wife inhaled. Roddy did the same. They held it and let it out slowly.

“Suck it,” he said.

“You said kiss it.”

“Time has passed. Interest has accrued. Now it’s a suck.”

They both giggled. Maria bent at the waist and her hair covered his crotch. He dug his fingers into her curls to help guide her head. He groaned.

“Yeah,” he rumbled. “Fuck that’s good. Take all of it.”

Maria choked.

“You’re too big for that,” she muttered.

Her head bobbed.

“Do it now before it gets hard. Fucking swallow my dick.”

Maria paused and maneuvered her head around, seeking the right angles. My nuts tightened realizing his cock was in her mouth. Roddy moaned again.

“Don’t get hard yet,” she gasped.

“What the fuck you mean don’t get hard? You suck cock like an angel.”

“I can’t take it when you’re stiff.”

He pulled her hair and forced her to stand. His cock jutted up from his fly, pulsating and climbing toward the ceiling.

“Forget the blowjob then,” he said. “Turn around.”

She was confused so he twisted her body away, pressing her tits against the wall. He tugged up the back of her skirt.

“You said kiss it,” she protested. “Now you want to fuck me?”

He laughed.

“No, I wanted to fuck you the instant I saw you. The blowjob was just a rise. Hold the joint.”

He passed the thin cigarette to Maria, and she tried to take a hit. He lifted her skirt over her round butt and tugged her panties aside. My wife inhaled as Roddy searched for her hole with the tip of his stiff cock. He failed. Maria grew impatient and reached around to guide him in. They moaned simultaneously.

“Fucking tight,” he rasped.

“Shut up. Push it in.”

He held her hips and flexed his ass, sinking his hard inches.

“Yeah,” my wife said, hugging the wall. “All of it. God.”

He forced more cock deep. Maria passed the joint to him and reached for her clit, rubbing her pussy as he began to fuck her. His shirt swayed and her boobs mushed against the wall. He laced his fingers through her hair and pulled her head back. I heard their gasps and moans and my dick filled, growing in my pants to the sight of Maria getting fucked. It was so hot, so raw, so passionate. I couldn’t see the actual penetration and I wished I could. What did her pussy look like with another cock in it? I wanted to see that. I heard how wet she was. I heard their elbows and knees thumping and bumping the walls and cabinets. This was scorching animal lust. Roddy hit a rhythm and Maria gasped, rubbing her clit faster.

“Like that,” she whined. “Don’t stop.”

Roddy drove his cock in and out and Maria breathed faster. She slid her forearm along the wall in front of her face and then set her teeth against it.

“Fuck!” she rasped. “Nnnghaaaaaaaa, God!”

My wife was cumming! Blood surged to my dick. She looked so hot! Roddy fucked her hard in that tight space and Maria rammed her hips at the man, driving him deep over and over. He tightened his grip on her hair and grabbed her waist just below the ribs, locking her in place as he repeatedly rammed his cock home. My wife was still climaxing when Roddy grunted and suddenly slowed, thrusting gently in and out as he unloaded his balls in her. I was blown away! The man was ejaculating in her right in front of me. I’d never seen something so hot. He forced out his last gush and they both leaned into the wall, breathing hard. Maria chuckled.

“Well,” she mumbled. “Shit.”

“Let me leave the apartment before you tell him.”

“I don’t know if I’m going to tell him,” she muttered.

“Cool.”

He backed away, drawing his fat dick out of her body. He gleamed with the mix of their fluids, and I saw how thick he’d grown. He wasn’t deflating much, still aroused.

“You should go,” she said.

“Right.”

He tucked his dick inside, and I quickly walked away, winding through the hallways until I emerged in the kitchen. I gulped my champagne and refilled my flute, deciding this was a good spot to collect myself. I finished that glass and refilled it again. Maria entered the far side of the kitchen, clearly searching for me, and grinned shyly once we made eye contact. She crossed quickly and took my flute, drinking half.

“You okay?” I asked, barely containing my excitement and agitation.

She leaned close, tilting her head back for a kiss.

“I just got fucked,” she admitted.

I was not expecting a confession. She caught me by surprise, and that probably explains why I said what I said.

“I watched.”

Her bloodshot eyes went wide.

“What?”

“I was just outside the bathroom. I used the wall and medicine cabinet mirrors to see everything. Almost everything.”

“What?”

“I’m telling you I watched Roddy fuck you.”

She took my hand and marched me out of that room. The small bathroom was unoccupied, and she shoved me in, joining me, closing the door. She closed the lid to the toilet and placed a high heeled foot there. She pulled her skirt up and her messy panties aside.

“Fuck me,” she growled.

I bit her bare shoulder and unzipped my pants, pulling my semi erect cock out. My eyes were glued to her used slit, but I tore them away from the sight and met her shocked expression. She stared at my dick. I jerked a few times and stepped close, seeking her wet hole and pushing through Roddy’s flood to sink into her steaming cunt. I’ve never felt anything like it. My head spun. I pushed my dick into a pussy that already held sperm and my mind freaked out. This was Maria, my wife, and she already carried semen in her. I thought my heart would explode.

“You watched him?” she panted. “You saw a man fucking me and just watched him do it?”

“Yes.”

She braced both hands on the wall in front of her and shoved her ass at me, forcing her slick pussy down my length.

“God damn,” I groaned.

“You like that, Kelly? You feel him in there?”

“God yes.”

“I’m so slippery. Ungh! That’s him greasing your cock, Baby.”

“I feel it.”

I stretched out and swung the bathroom door shut, punched the knob lock. I grabbed her hips and fucked her hard, the sound of slapping flesh filling out little room. Anyone walking by would have heard but so what?

“Pull it out and let me suck it,” Maria said. “Let me suck his cum off your dick.”

She was so high. I did not hesitate though. I yanked my cock all the way out and spun her around. She sank to sit on her heels and pulled me in, sucking so hard on my dick she left a hickey. I felt that vacuum all the way down to my nuts. I gawked at my pretty wife licking and sucking Roddy’s sperm off my cock and realized Maria was out of her mind aroused. She stroked me a few times and then turned and again offered me her cunt from behind.

“Put it back in,” she pleaded. “Fuck me. Cum in me. I want both of you in there. Oh my God, Baby. I’ve never had two men in me. It’s so hot!”

I held her waist and hammered her. She played with her pussy, teased her clit, and orgasmed on me. I soon blew a massive load deep, holding my cock all the way in as it jumped and twitched. I knew I was spewing my sperm on top of his but that only made everything more exciting.

We crashed into the corner and laughed.

“I am so high,” she giggled.

I did not yet have the breath to speak. She maneuvered herself off my fading erection and dabbed at her leaking pussy. She took her panties off and rinsed them in the sink and then stuffed them into the back pocket on her skirt. She wiped her pussy and ran her hand under water. She faced me.

“Put your dick away,” she said.

I stood and adjusted my clothing, zipping up. She suddenly pushed away from the wall and swept into my arms. She kissed my lips. I closed my arms around her, and we kissed again, passionately.

“Let’s go back out to the party,” she breathed. “Let’s find me another man to fuck. I saw someone earlier. He’s Nina’s friend. Help me fuck him. Isn’t that a hot idea? A husband that finds lovers for his wife? I think it’s hot.”

I was about to ask her why I’d do that. My lips even started to move, forming the question. But I didn’t. That would have been a purely learned reaction. That would have been the response I thought I was supposed to make. My dick had grown erect watching Roddy fuck her and then erect again fucking her after he did. I already knew the truth. Maria did too.

I spied the forgotten joint sitting on the sink.

“I’m going to need this,” I said, pinching the end and carrying the thing with me as we left the small bathroom.


Chapter 8

I found a lighter and hit that blunt, hard. The cherry glowed red all the way down. I held the smoke as long as I could and then exhaled a cloud, doubt and reservations leaving my body like a lifting fog.

“What’s his name?” I asked, fighting back a cough.

“Koa. I met him years ago. He’s always at these parties. He’s handsome and Nina says he’s great in bed.”

“What else does Nina say about him?”

She shuffled close, backing me against a wall.

“She says he has a fat donkey cock that’s covered in dark skin. He’s not black, but he’s an islander of some kind, dark skinned and fierce. I think he plays professional rugby somewhere in the world. I’ve never been with a dark-skinned man.”

“Why are we doing this?”

She kissed me with hot passion.

“Why not?” she answered. “We obviously like it. We’re both high as fuck and horny. You want to fuck a girl here? You want to fuck Nina? I see how you sometimes look at her. I know she’d like to give you a roll. She told me that before. Let’s drag her with us to the bedroom and have a wild foursome.”

We went hunting. Nina was busy with a group of other actors, but Koa was in the kitchen dumping ice into a cooler.

“Ask him,” Maria told me.

“What? No. You ask him. A man cannot ask another man to fuck his wife for him. Besides, shouldn’t we wait until Nina agrees to join us?”

Maria pouted.

“I don’t want to wait. I want to get fucked again, right now. Look at the man. He’s so hot. Just ask him. Please. You should do the asking because he needs to know my husband is okay with it.”

I watched him lift a large cooler full of ice and beer bottles and set it effortlessly on the counter. He was constructed as a series of large logs: thick trunks for legs, thick arms, wide waist, thick neck. He was solidly built. A hurricane couldn’t knock this man over. If my invitation angered him, he could crush my head in his hands.

He caught me staring.

“Hi,” I said. “I’m Kelly.” I jerked a thumb over my shoulder. “That’s my wife, Maria. This might sound strange, but my wife finds you really attractive.”

He stepped aside a little to get a better look at her.

“She’s sexy,” he said, his voice a rumbling bass.

“Yes, well. She wants to have sex with you.”

He laughed once, loud, like a gunshot, and stepped by me, taking Maria’s little hand in his huge one and leading her out of the room.

“Find Nina,” Maria threw back at me as she departed with him. “Tell her we’re using her bedroom. Hurry.”

Then, my wife was gone.

Emotions piled up in me like cars on a foggy interstate. My heart beat erratically, skipping and jumping. Koa had simply taken my woman away, right in front of me. I knew what came next. He probably already had her top off while I stood here frozen with indecision.

I returned to the group of actors but of course that gathering had already dispersed. I asked which way Nina went and somebody said to check the balcony. Nope. I circled through the apartment, which wasn’t all that big but when you’re high the place becomes confusing. I finally found her saying goodnight to some friends. I waited. At last, I had her before me.

“What’s up, Kelly?” she asked, clearly tired near the end of her shindig.

“Maria,” I said.

“Maria needs me for something?”

I shook my head.

“Maria. Koa. Bedroom,” I managed.

Furrowed brow for confusion and then big eyes for understanding.

“No shit?” she exclaimed. “Right now? In my bed?”

“Yeah.”

She looked tickled. Delighted. Then, confused again.

“Wait,” she said. “What are you doing out here?” She lowered her voice. “Is Koa fucking Maria without you?”

“Yes. I needed to let you know.”

“Did you come to tell me or invite me?”

“Invite.”

“That’s sweet. I’m too tired but thank you. Besides, I don’t think I’ve ever seen you this high, Kelly. I doubt you could perform, if you know what I mean. No offense.”

I waved off her concern, suddenly remembering Maria was alone with Koa. I turned and hurried off. The bedroom has double doors. I opened one and eased through, silently closing it behind me.

They never made it to the bed. Clothes littered the floor. Koa was just inside the door and stood with his legs far apart. He held Maria’s ass in his hands. She faced away from him and he fucked her standing up, lifting her weight up and down like it was nothing, her tight pussy gliding up and down his erection. My eyeballs almost melted. She held her legs wide open, clutching each behind the knee, with her head back and resting on his massive shoulder. His thrusting cock was four-fingers wide. His ball sack was as big as a softball. His hard and veiny penis gleamed with the semen from me and Roddy. Our loads ran down and dripped from his fat balls to the floor.

Maria was a ragdoll in his hands, sliding on his meaty spike. I took several halting steps closer, mesmerized by his wide cock forcing her open and stuffing her. What a display of strength. This guy held Maria up as easily as I might carry a laundry basket.  She was this tiny object whose weight amounted to almost nothing. This beast of a man speared my loving bride, the love of my life, on his monstrous cock right in my face.

Suddenly the sounds they were making came rushing in. My focus had been so great I’d barely heard his grunts, her wild cries. She happened to open her eyes right then and saw me getting closer, staring at his dick penetrating her over and over, and she wailed in dismay. She was giving herself to him completely, utterly unable to stop herself or do anything less. I strode forward and grabbed her bouncing tits, squeezed, sucked a nipple hard before releasing her. I kissed my wife as Koa fucked her deep and strong, stealing that pussy away from me. I considered dropping to my knees and eating her soaked cunt while his hefty penis rammed her, but uncertainty stopped me.

“Pull back the covers,” Koa ordered.

I turned. Nina’s bed beckoned. Would I defy his command? She was my wife after all. He was tasking me with preparing a place for him to fuck her.

“Do it, Kelly,” she begged. “Please.”

I hesitated only a heartbeat before hurrying to drag the comforter out of the way. I opened the bed to him, and he walked forward, resting Maria on hands and knees before grabbing handfuls of ass and burying every inch in her tight little pussy. He withdrew half his cock and shoved it deep again. He began to slam his hips against her butt. She tried to speak but the jarring made it difficult. I leaned closer.

“Put it in my mouth,” she told me.

I moved around the corner of the bed and freed my spent cock, offering my partial erection to my woman. She sucked me in, savoring the sluttiness of a penis at each end. She moaned with sexual fervor. Some night we’d have a long conversation about me and her and other men, but not tonight. My dick slipped from her mouth often as Koa jolted her body, but she didn’t care. I gained only a little stiffness, but she didn’t care. What my wife cared about was that fat cock turning her inside out and the idea that she pleasured two men simultaneously.

His thrusting was slowly stealing her attention. She sucked less and less, gasping and moaning more and more, and I realized he was going to make her orgasm. I took my dick away and she dropped her head to the bed, lost in the sensations of his stroking cock. She needed no additional stimulation to her clit for this man. Her stretched opening dragged her clit along his shaft. His swinging balls slapped her pussy with each thrust. She filled her hands with sheets and then cried out, screaming into the mattress as an enormous climax played havoc with her body and mind. She beat the bed with a fist. She opened her mouth wide and wailed. Every muscle in her body clenched and she exploded as her pleasure peaked. She was swept along on a huge wave, lost to this world, lost to me. I witnessed my beloved Maria have the orgasm of her life impaled on another man’s thick cock. The sight intimidated me, daunted me, and yet thrilled me. Koa kept pumping as Maria slowly returned to Earth.

She surprised him by pulling off the man and spinning around. She was eager to get him in her mouth, eager to show him the devotion he deserved. His cock had given her so much pleasure. She hurried to obediently thank him. She was ready to worship any man that could make her feel the things she just felt.

Her surrender was complete.

She held his large balls reverently, rubbing the heavy sack gently. She stroked his length with her free hand, admiring the thing, marveling at what that cock had made her feel. She tilted her head and examined his length, kissing along the veins, licking away a drop of oozing precum. She was in love with the thing. She gobbled the head and the first several inches, her eyes closed, her face serene. His fat cock throbbed in her mouth with a life of its own and she savored it.

I know her. She was as thrilled to be experiencing this new lover as she was by his physical girth. She was as thrilled by our new wanton life choices as she was by my standing and watching. There was so much to love about this night, for both of us. Koa watched her worship his cock and then watched me watch her worship his cock. He grinned at me like a thief.

“Don’t cum in my mouth,” she paused long enough to say. “I want your load inside me. I need to feel this beast bucking and jumping in there.”

Koa had no idea he’d be adding his seed to the two men she already carried, but I did, and her request was as much to fuck with my head as it was to express her true need. Her slutty desire had my brain wrapped in flames. She was out of control, rushing downstream like a collapsed dam. Our intoxicated states made all this easier, but we were doing exactly what we truly wanted. Being high didn’t give us these desires. Being high gave us the courage to finally and fully act on our desires.

Koa grabbed handfuls of hair and held her steady. He fucked her mouth slowly, driving his thick cock to the back of her throat until she choked and gagged and then retreating enough for her to suckle the head, over and over.

“I’m close,” he finally announced.

Those were the words she waited to hear. My wife spun away and lifted her ass high, presenting to him her married pussy. She shuffled her knees farther apart, opening and displaying her cunt for him. She turned her head my way and I realized this display was for me too. This was a night we’d never forget.

He stepped close and steadied her hips with a hand on her ass. His free hand gripped his thick meat around the root and bent it lower. He eased her hips backward and the tip spilt her labia. My wife gasped softly, ready, so ready for him to bury his inches and stretch her wide. He eased the head through her inner folds until they swaddled the bulbous crown, and then he stopped. Maria whimpered. She tried to push back at him, but he expected that move and retreated as she advanced. My wife mewled and he swatted her upturned butt. She went still, biting her lip, allowing him to control everything.

After he’d remained motionless for several heartbeats, he began to push his throbbing inches in. Maria moaned, and then moaned louder. His advance was relentless. I could only imagine what Maria experienced. He was filling her, stuffing her tight cunt with more cock than it could handle. He adjusted his grip on her ass and bore down, sheathing his fat dick in her guts. She squirmed and writhed under his deep penetration from sensations too strong to ignore. 

“Oh God,” she mumbled. “Oh God. I’m going to cum again. You’re going to make me cum again. I can’t believe it.”

Koa spoke and I jumped. He’d been silent for so long I forgot he was even a man. He was just a large pulsating cock fucking my wife.

“I’d fuck you all night if I could,” he said. “But I can’t. I need to nut and run.”

I expected Maria to find his tasteless comments annoying, but the opposite occurred. She liked the way he simply used her. He began a strong and slow back and forth and my wife wilted, head down, ass up. Koa watched his cock moving in and out of this woman and focused on getting himself off. Maria’s pleasure climbed as he worked his cock and then it hit, orgasming loud to his slow fucking. He wet a thumb and pushed it up her asshole and began to move his hips faster, chasing a climax. He soon grunted.

“I feel it rising,” he said.

Maria pumped her hips back at him, trying to trigger his ejaculation. What he didn’t know but we did was her desire to add a third load to her womb. Maria had deeply moving desires surging through her, womanly desires I could not fathom. Koa sucked a bushel of air into his lungs and then rammed his cock all the way in. His leg muscles twitched. His brow furrowed and a big slow grin spread across his face. An instant later he broke, throwing his head back and roaring. He was spewing in there as he bellowed, spraying gushes of boiling sperm inside her tight hole. He grunted each time he sent a hot bolt flying and he grunted often. Maria laughed with joy. This was something she never even imagined. Tonight was a living fantasy. Koa pumped out buckets of jizz until the last jet flew. He eased her off his cock and my wife collapsed to the bed oozing a healthy mix from several men. Koa wiped his cock clean on the sheet and gave me a nod. He collected his clothes, dressing quickly. Maria was spent. Koa left the room and I moved to the bed. My wife lifted her lips for a sweet and tender loving kiss.

“Go find me another man,” she mumbled after our lips parted. “You pick him this time. I’ll fuck whoever you say. I want one more load in me, just for good measure. This is crazy, Baby, I know that, but I’m loving it.”


Chapter 9

We got home as the sun was rising. Maria took a shower and then collapsed into our big comfy bed. I wasn’t ready to sleep. Too much had happened. Too much had changed. I tucked Maria in and brewed some coffee. My dick had gotten hard on our drive home and remained hard even now. I shed my clothes and walked around our home stiff as a board. I sat naked in our living room in the dark, my hard penis throbbing. The drapes were open, but the sheer curtains beneath kept me hidden from the outside world. I needed to think. I had no idea what I needed to think about, but I needed to think. My erection told me one thing about myself and how I felt, but my mind kept saying something different, trying to convince me I was upset. I’d given Maria to every man she wanted. What kind of husband does that? Worse, I’d given her to them, and gotten almost as excited as she.

Yes, things had definitely changed in this marriage.

I took a sip of coffee and stared out into our dark and quiet neighborhood. Did our neighbors ever wonder what went on inside this house? Did any of them have a life like ours? I sat the cup on the end table and wrapped fingers around my penis. The heat from the coffee cup felt good. I pulled on my dick, sliding my hand up to the head and down to my aching balls. I’d watched Maria drain man after man tonight and only one of them had been me. I’d watched them bellow and grunt as they emptied their balls inside her and I’d never felt so much raw lust. The stiff penis in my lap was proof. I should march into the bedroom and fuck Maria one last time, just to make my seed the most abundant in her, but I drew a perverse pleasure from knowing I was only one of many.

I began to stroke.

Better to shoot my load on the living room rug. I closed my eyes and remembered the way Maria had sucked Koa’s hefty dark-skinned dick. She worshiped the man.

Once, while camping with a girlfriend, we sat up late one night watching the stars. A man at the site next to us left his tent to pee. He wore a sweatshirt but no bottoms. He had no idea we could see him. His cock was large, bouncing and swaying as he hurried to a spot at the edge of his site to relieve himself. He finished and shook the last drops and then turned towards the camp, checking to see if he’d been discovered. Again, he missed us cuddling in the dark under a tree. My girl stared at his swinging dick with a funny look in her eye. She took a good long look at the man. He hurried inside and we never saw him again.

Back at home days later I asked my girl if I had a cock like that man if she would want sex more often. We were both in the habit of walking around our apartment nude or almost nude and I wondered if a big swinging dick would be a greater temptation or if it didn’t matter, since women aren’t typically visually aroused. She giggled with embarrassment, ashamed to admit such a thing, but answered yes.

“Sorry!” she’d said. “But that dick would be impossible to ignore. I hope that doesn’t make you feel bad. I don’t want to hurt your feelings.”

If I sported a dangling piece of meat like that man we saw, she’d think of sex more often. She’d want to fuck more often. She’d worried about my feelings even as the words had left her mouth, but she’d wanted to be honest. I’d asked an honest question.

Hurt my feelings? It tickled my libido. I did not pay enough attention to those feelings at the time, but they’d certainly come roaring back now.

I stroked faster, eager now to waste my seed on the floor. I noticed my phone and cursed myself for failing to take a single picture or video tonight. I could use one right now. I opened my phone to search for porn and noticed Jason’s name as the most recent addition to my contacts. I opened his entry and typed out a quick text.

Maria needs a cock in her right now.

I hit send. Fuck it, he can refuse if he’s still asleep or must go to work.

I’m on my way, came his almost instant reply.

I stopped stroking. Now I needed to save it for the Jason and Maria show.

I felt the urge to get on my feet and get moving again, so I paced until he arrived. In whispered tones I told him all about our evening. He undressed in the living room, and I stared at his rising dick. Maria was going to feel this. We crept into the bedroom and discovered she now slept on her side, with the covers tossed back exposing a leg and an arm. I carefully lifted the bindings I’d used on her so many times and looped one ankle and then the other. I tied her wrist. The other was under the covers, but a three-point restraint would be plenty. Jason licked his lips and walked back and forth around the bed. He played with his dick and now sported a solid erection. I motioned him forward. Exhausted Maria was mostly facedown, providing easy access to her pussy from behind. Jason crawled onto our bed and got into position.

I was hard as stone, anticipating my wife’s penetration. He held himself over her and carefully positioned his cock head at her slit. He relaxed, allowing his weight to push his penis in. The loads she carried lubricated him all he needed, and my wife came slowly awake as a thick cock entered her. She moaned, eyes opening, and spied me grinning in front of her. She tried to turn and found herself bound and I watched her melt as erotic heat flared.

“Who?” she muttered.

“Does it matter?” I asked.

I stepped forward and slipped the loop of blindfold over her eyes, tightening the silky fabric. She reached for me with her free hand, to hold my hand, but I looped the last restraint around her wrist. One quick tug and she was bound face down at ankles and wrists, helpless. She moaned. Jason got comfortable and began to saw that thick cock in and out. Maria lifted her ass to help him get deeper. In moments he was pounding the pussy he’d craved for so long.

I stepped back and jerked my dick at the spectacle.

“Who?” she asked again, more awake now, voice growing stronger.

I ignored her question. Let the mystery enhance her experience, I thought.

“Why?” she groaned.

I understood what she asked. We’d spent the night in debauchery. Why the need for another man? I watched Jason fuck my wife and I jerked off. The erotic sight had my hot cum already rising.

“I thought you needed one more,” I teased. “You know, just for good measure.”


Chapter 10

Nina pumped her fist in the air in time with the music. Maria kept her eyes glued to the stage. Roddy grabbed the microphone and belted out the lyrics and I raised the glass bottle to my lips to gulp some beer. Roddy searched the crowd, squinting against the spotlight’s glare, and found my wife watching. He focused his attention and sang his song directly to her. Faces in the crowd turned to see, wondering who she was. My wife tried to remain cool but what woman can resist such a serenade? She giggled with delight and squirmed on her barstool. Nina leaned closer to me.

“It looks like Rod is planning on fucking Maria tonight,” she said, lifting her voice over the music.

I watched the way Maria and Roddy made eyes at each other.

“I’d say there’s a good chance of that.”

Nina tossed a shot of whiskey down her throat.

“That’s so fucking hot,” she said. “Do you have a brother? I need to find a man like you. Maria gets a stable, loving, supporting relationship and she gets to fool around with hot lead singers. Lucky bitch.”

I laughed.

“What about you?” Nina continued. “Are you allowed to fool around too?”

I shrugged.

“It hasn’t really come up,” I said. “Maria and I both seem to be more fascinated by her escapades. I’m not looking to get laid.”

“But could you if you wanted? Like, if Maria has sex with Roddy, is there a chance you could fuck my brains out tonight? If Maria said that would be okay.”

I gave Nina my full attention. She’d been without a boyfriend for weeks and weeks and I heard the loneliness in her voice.

“Yes,” I said. “Maria would let me have you if I wanted.”

Our friend closed her eyes and leaned closer. She kissed me. Maria noticed, surprised, but quickly smiled, giving me the green light. I held Nina’s face and returned her kiss. My heart raced. Nina is pretty and her body is hot, and I’ve always had a maybe not-so-secret thing for her.

I felt an outside tongue against my lips and opened my eyes. Maria had joined us in a three-way kiss. I pulled away to watch the girls French kiss and quickly became amazed at the latent sexual energy these girls had for each other. Years of repressed urges suddenly boiled to the surface and spilled over.

“When does Rod finish his set?” Nina gasped.

“Who gives a shit?” Maria answered. “He knows the way to your apartment. He can join us. I need to get you in bed right now.”

I waved for the waitress. Maria wrote a quick note and approached the stage between songs, sharing with Roddy where we were headed and why. The three of us left. I drove and the girls got in the back seat. I bent the rearview mirror to watch them feel each other up and make out. Maria thoughtfully opened Nina’s top to expose her lacy bra. I gawked. I couldn’t get us to Nina’s place fast enough.

We hurried inside and Nina aimed for the bedroom.

“I remember this place,” I joked.

Maria laughed.

“So do I!” she whooped.

Memories of Koa came flooding back and my dick began to swell. Maria caught Nina by the arm and spun her around, kissing passionately as hands flew over buttons and zippers. I undressed watching them strip each other. Nina’s body was everything I hoped it would be: tight, lean, and strong, with firm medium breasts and a round ass. Their hands were all over each other. I stroked a few times but honestly, I was already throbbing hard. Nina remembered me standing and watching and broke off kissing Maria. She saw my hard dick waving in the air.

“May I?” she asked my wife.

Maria didn’t answer. Not with words. Instead, she led Nina by the hand and made her kneel. She guided my cock into the girl’s mouth. I gasped, and then gasped louder when Maria ducked under to slather my balls. What an angelic sight. They fastened their mouths to my cock and looked up at me, teasing. The eye contact drove me wild. Two pretty girls with my dick in their mouths. Heaven. I told myself to slow the fuck down. I had two women to please and I’d need a hard dick to do it.

Maria left my balls to roll onto her back and bring her face up under Nina’s pussy. Nina gasped as she felt a wiggling tongue enter. I held her head to fuck her mouth while Maria ate her pussy. We had Nina moaning like crazy.

“Enough!” she said, after a minute or two. “I need dick in me.”

She shoved me away and leaned down to kiss Maria. Then she jumped up and ran to the bed, launching herself and landing with a bounce. She spun to face us and grinned.

“Both of you,” she said. “On my bed. Now.”

We hurried to obey. Maria pushed Nina onto her back and planted her mouth over a nipple. My wife nudged Nina’s thighs apart, then pushed them farther apart, silently offering me the girl’s cunt. I crawled between those toned thighs and held my cock over her slit.

“You do it,” I told my wife.

Maria grabbed my dick and pulled me forward, using my penis to separate Nina’s inner lips and then tugging me forward again, splitting her open and sinking the head and about an inch.

“Fuck,” Nina moaned, hugging Maria’s head.

My heart pounded. I pushed a little deeper. I felt those wet, warm clinging walls envelope my cock and adrenaline surged through me. I was fucking Nina! I’d always hoped but never allowed myself to believe. Now it was actually happening. I felt her warm slick pussy enfold my pulsing inches and I pushed deeper. My cock forced wonderful sounds out of her. Maria rose to kiss me before descending again to make out with our friend. I ran my hands over Nina’s breasts, teasing the nipples. I began to move my hips, drawing out the fantastic feeling of being inside her. Maria placed a hand on my ass to help me pump my cock.

The feeling that my loving wife assisted in my penetration of our friend sent my mind reeling. I fucked the girl a long time and then my wife wedged her head between our bodies, licking Nina’s clit while I pumped my dick. Nina went wild. I had to fight back an orgasm, but Nina didn’t, wailing like a lost soul as her climax ravaged her.

Husband and wife drove the girl into orbit.

As soon as Nina peaked and returned to Earth, I flipped Maria onto her back and withdrew from Nina. I impaled Maria and began fucking her. Nina quickly showed my wife all the same attention she’d received.

The three of us fucked for almost an hour. The women orgasmed easily and often. Women know what women like. I sometimes took a break just to sit back and watch them devour each other. There was a feminine tenderness they shared that no man could duplicate. It was beautiful. I’d stroke slowly and watch. Ultimately, they’d get so excited they’d demand hard penis. I was ready to provide one. I delayed my orgasm indefinitely.  Maria straddled Nina and bent down to kiss her. I moved around behind them and gazed at stacked pussy, one above the other. Glorious. I crawled forward and suckled Maria’s cunt a minute before dropping my mouth and doing the same to Nina. I was truly in Heaven. The girls made out and let me eat them to my heart’s content.

We all lifted our heads when we heard a noise out in the living room. Roddy strode through the open bedroom door. With one look he gauged the situation and began shedding clothes. I held my breath as his underwear went down and the girls sat up and noticed.

“Roddy,” Nina said. “I had no idea you were lugging that thing around inside your pants. You’ve been holding out on me.”

“I tried to get with you, but you always had a boyfriend.”

“I knew he lugged that thing around,” Maria beamed.

Nina flashed a look at her friend, then swung her eyes to me.

“Did she already fuck Rod? I thought tonight would be the big night.”

I nodded.

“She fucked Roddy the same night she fucked Koa,” I confirmed. “One after the other. She took Rod first.”

“Your wife is quite the slut.”

“Yes,” Maria said, proudly. “I am. I know that now. I took several loads that night and discovered nothing feels sexier than carrying multiple men in your womb. God. I get goose bumps just thinking about it. You should try it, Nina.”

The girls looked like children seated at the dinner table awaiting dessert. They sat on their heels with their hands folded in their laps and smiled at each other like well-behaved little princesses. Their twin gazes locked on Roddy’s rising dick.

“I love those things,” Nina muttered.

Maria nodded.

“Me too. Don’t they just beg to be touched? They seem to reach out for you, straining to make contact. I cannot ignore one. I love the way they look.”

“I feel the same way,” Nina agreed. “Dangle a cock in my face and I instantly want to suck it. Let’s fuck the rock star.”

“I sing folk,” Roddy said.

“Let’s rock the folk star,” Maria quipped.

We all chuckled. Roddy dropped the last of his clothing aside and rested his hands on his hips. He was confident and had every reason to be. His nice body tapered down to the desired tube of veiny meat.

“Gosh,” Nina said, earnestly. “Just look at it. Why do I like dick so much?”

“I do too,” Maria agreed.

Nina looked at me with a question in her eyes.

“No, thank you,” I said, raising a hand. “The one I have is all I need.”

“I thought maybe you guys were bisexual swingers or something.”

“I tell him he can have other women,” Maria said. “But you’ll be his first. He prefers to watch me and then fuck me after the man has gone.”

She stopped talking. Nina did too. Roddy approached the bed and the girls looked eager with anticipation. Nina placed a hand on his chest and rubbed her palm down to his cock, lifting the beefy hose and squeezing, drawing her hand towards the end and causing the head to swell.

“You fucked this cock at my party?” she asked Maria.

“Yes. In your guest bathroom. We were so high. I later found out Kelly watched the whole thing using the mirrors. Roddy was quite aggressive. I gave in.”

Nina slapped his dick on the palm of her free hand.

“I can guess why you went for it,” she teased.

“You’d be right. He pulled his dick out and made me look at it.” Maria laughed. “That was all it took. I’m such a terrible wife. Once I saw it, I had to have it.”

Both women laughed.

“Now I’m feeling the same way,” Nina said.

Nina began stroking his cock and Maria played with his balls. How nice it must be to have a dick that did that to women. They took turns, passing him back and forth, and Roddy grew increasingly hard. Before too long he sported a thick curved horn of meat.

“You go first,” Maria said.

My wife used both hands to hold Roddy steady. Nina hesitated and Maria grabbed the back of her head and pulled her mouth down to that throbbing dick.

“Open your mouth,” Maria said.

Nina obeyed. Maria guided Rod into Nina’s mouth, pushing her head lower. I watched those stiff inches glide between her lips and started stroking. Nina only managed about half, slurping loudly. My wife let Nina go for a while then leaned over and joined in. Roddy sucked a bunch of air feeling those two mouths crawling over him.

“That’s incredible,” he mumbled.

I stood by and slowly jerked off. I’d experienced both women the same way before he got here, so it was a pleasure to see them on him. I knew exactly what he felt. The ladies were in no hurry, and I discovered a weird pride that Maria could take more of his cock than Nina. Roddy gazed down in amazement at the things they did to him. I watched and stroked.

Eventually, one would need more, and it was Maria that backed away.

“I need cock,” she said, rolling onto her back.

Nina swung her face around and planted her mouth over my wife’s mound. Roddy moved onto the bed, watching, like me, what Nina did. Maria moaned deeply, tangling her fingers in Nina’s hair. What a sight. Roddy maneuvered between Maria’s open legs, bringing his cock to her pussy. Nina alternated between her lovers and then took that dick in hand, guiding the man into my woman. Roddy sank every inch. Nina moved higher to kiss Maria and soon my wife stretched a hand out for me.

“I want to kiss you both,” she said.

I joined Nina, making out with my wife while Roddy stroked his thick cock in and out. I played with both women’s tits.

“He goes so deep, Kelly,” Maria told me. “I feel him so far up inside my body.”

Nina kissed down Maria’s stomach until she reached my wife’s pussy. Roddy leaned back while he fucked, allowing Nina to lick Maria’s clit with her tongue. Maria grabbed my hand and held it, groaning loudly at the intense stimulation, gasping at the mind-melting sensations.

“Tell me to cum on his cock, Baby,” she told me.

“Fuck yes, my love,” I said. “I want to see it. I love what big cocks do to you.”

Maria groaned and closed her eyes. The pleasure built as her back slowly arched and then she cried out, stuffed with cock and teased by a girlfriend. It was glorious. She came for a long time and then collapsed to the bed. I moved back and Nina climbed over her, sweetly kissing my woman as she positioned her pussy for Roddy to take. The man withdrew from my wife and smoothly sheathed his cock in Nina. Maria fastened her mouth to Nina’s nipple and sucked.

I staggered back from the bed, trying to take it all in. Roddy fucked Nina from behind for a minute then moved the girl higher on my wife, bringing Nina’s pussy to Maria’s mouth. Nina lost her mind. Maria lapped at the girl’s cunt while Rod plowed into her and soon Nina screamed as she orgasmed. They changed positions again and again. Roddy held out but the women orgasmed whenever the moment struck.

At last Rod said he wouldn’t last much longer.

“I want his load in me,” Maria said, meeting my eyes. “Then I want yours, too.”

“Do it,” I told Roddy. “Fill her.”

Nina moved away to come sit by me and watch. Now just the two of them, the raw lust turned intimate. Rod kissed a path between her legs, slowly bringing his hard dick closer. Maria grew impatient and reached down to guide him in. They kissed and caressed while his hips rose and fell.

“How can you stand it?” Nina murmured. “My heart would break if my love fucked another. I know that’s selfish but look how much she loves his cock. She doesn’t make faces like that for you. She doesn’t make sounds like that for you. How can that not tear you up inside? I’d die to see such a thing.”

I chuckled.

“I like it,” I said. “I want her to fall in love with is cock. I want her to crave him. I want her to invite him into our home and fuck him in front of me. I can’t explain why that gives me such an erotic rush. It just does. It’s a powerful mix of angst, jealousy, and raw lust. Look at her face. His cock is driving her crazy.”

“Aaaaaggh!” Maria said, climaxing almost on cue.

She clawed the blankets and tossed her head, surges of intense pleasure crashing into her, taking over. Rod had held back but this was the perfect moment. His hips moved faster and his eyes squeezed shut.

“Here it comes,” he gasped.

Nina hugged my arm, squeezing tighter as Roddy drew closer to ejaculation.

“He’s cumming in her,” she muttered, amazed.

Roddy was thrusting fast but then slowed, pushing his cock all the way in and holding it a heartbeat before slowly withdrawing and pushing again. He did this a few times and then his face scrunched, and his head jerked back. He grunted, flexing his ass, and grunted again.

“Yeah!” he rasped.

Over and over he groaned as each blast of sperm rocketed from his cock into her womb. Nina mumbled something too low for me to hear. She grabbed her own tit and mauled the thing, openly horny, staring at Maria receiving Roddy’s load.

Eventually the man finished and Maria rolled him aside. She motioned for me to take his place and grabbed my hard dick to guide me in. I sank through warm fluids until my balls rested against her ass. She kissed me deeply, wildly aroused. She craved my load too, added on top of his.

“I’m going to find six hung studs,” I said. “And spend the night filling you with jizz.”

My wife groaned, clutching my ass to pull me deeper. She was slippery with little friction but the knowledge of what we so deliberately did fueled my arousal. Nina began to masturbate watching me fuck my wife. She orgasmed before I did.


Chapter 11

The clink of wine glasses had replaced the gurgle of bong water. Nina was throwing another party, but this was all established industry people. Nobody was high on anything except perhaps money. The role in the Alfonso film had led to other roles and Nina now had a nomination for best supporting actress. The people in this room would help determine the winner, and Nina wanted them to know who she was.

Maria and I were on best behavior, a prim and proper married couple.

That did not stop a well-known director from hitting on my wife.

“I’ll blow him,” Maria discreetly whispered once we were alone. “If it helps Nina’s chances. I don’t mind. He’s kind of handsome. I like his intense eyes.”

“Find out if Nina wants that kind of help,” I said. “For now, let’s mingle.”

We enjoyed the party, milling about and listening to various stories. I thought nothing of it when Maria excused herself to visit the bathroom and never returned. My phone chimed half an hour later.

I let him take me home, the message from my wife said. Nina said I should give him whatever he wants. She said she’ll make it up to you.

I looked around the apartment. Nina watched me from across the room. She looked guilty but I gave her a reassuring smile. I was already imagining what I’d do to the pretty girl. I’ll let Maria have fun with the older man and influence the vote. Nina was good for the debt.

I wandered the party joining conversations here and there, but my mind had departed with my wife. When the time was right, I excused myself and got in the car to drive home. My phone chimed. I opened the message, which I should not have while driving, and saw a picture of an older cock, thick, veined, sprouting from a patch of black and gray pubic hair. Maria’s lips were stretched around the old man’s girth, her sparkling eyes laughing into the camera. I pulled off the freeway and into a parking lot.

More pictures began to arrive.

This well-known director was having his way with my wife, forcing his fat cock into mouth and pussy. I craved video but received none, instead pulling my cock out to stroke as each photograph arrived. I needed to save my orgasm for Maria’s return home tonight, and I fully intended to, but the last picture wrecked me, forcing me over the edge and launching my load all over the steering wheel and floor mats before I could stop myself. The picture showed the tight pink ring of her asshole stretched to a thin white band as it circled his meat. He was claiming her ass. Her ass. I gasped at the sight. Blood surged to my dick. Half his old but hard cock was buried in her ass, squeezed by her sphincter, gripped like a fist, veins bulging.

My imagination exploded. In my mind I heard the sounds of her lust. I heard his satisfied grunts of conquest. I regretted the uncontrolled loss of my seed, and if Maria came home soon, I’d leave my wife frustrated, but something told me if she’s giving him her ass, I should not expect her anytime soon. More likely I should expect she’d be there all night.

I flipped to the first picture again. I studied her smiling face. I learned every vein, every inch of his dick in her. I felt my nuts tightening again. No more pictures arrived after the conquering of her ass. I wiped down my lap and steering wheel, cleaning my dripping load. I tucked my limp penis away, already feeling a growing horniness. I put the car in drive and entered the freeway.

I imagined them in a huge tub, playfully flicking bath suds at each other. He was ready for more. Hell, he was probably fucking her again at that very moment, fucking my sweet bride as I changed lanes.

My balls tightened again. My tired penis twitched.

I’d be ready for her by morning.

End.
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