
        
            
                
            
        

    


 Gamer Girl Plays While Hubby Watches



 



 Giving Everything She Has to Get Everything She Wants



 



 



By Sterling Wilder



 



 









Copyright © 2021 by Sterling Wilder.



All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.



 



 



Names, characters, businesses, events, and incidents are the products of the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.



 



DISCLAIMER: This book contains scenes of graphic sex between consenting adults. It should not necessarily be considered representative of healthy sexual relationships.



 



 



Find Sterling Wilder on Twitter
 
@wilder_sterling




and on Amazon
 
here




 



A Sterling Wilder Books Publication



Inquiries:
 
sterlingwilderbooks@gmail.com




 



 









 Table of Contents



 




Chapter One





Chapter Two





Chapter Three





Chapter Four





Chapter Five




 




Bonus: Sample from “Used by Cops in Front of Her Husband”





Thank you for reading -- you’re awesome!





About the author





Works by Sterling Wilder





As D.T. Fuller





As Vega Foxx




 









 Chapter One



“Dammit!” I exclaimed. “It got away again!”



Jay laughed as he walked into the living room. He fell onto the couch and looked at me. I sat in the recliner in the middle of the room, staring intensely at my phone.



“What did?” he asked.



As if he had to ask.



“You know,” I snapped.



“Oh, you mean this?”



Jay held up his phone so the screen was facing me. On it was the most beautiful animated dragon I’d ever seen. It was one of dozens of fantastical creatures in our favorite game, Mythics LIVE!, and the one that I’d just failed to capture for myself.



“You don’t have to sound like such an asshole about it,” I told him.



“I don’t know why your capture rate is so much lower than everyone else’s,” he said. “These things aren’t that hard to catch.”



“Technology hates me,” I said. “I’ve never been good with any video game, and you know it.”



“You haven’t tried many games, you know,” he said. “You call yourself a ‘gamer girl,’ but all you do is play mobile games.”



“There you go again, acting like they’re not real games,” I said, rolling my eyes. “And yet you seem to always be playing Mythics LIVE!”



“Whatever,” he said. “Regardless, this stuff doesn’t work any differently for you than for anyone else.”



I hated when Jay discounted my experiences and my belief that, as a practicing Wiccan, there’s something about me -- the fact that I’m much more attuned to nature than to manmade things, I think -- that makes it so technology doesn’t respond to me as well as it might someone else. And, yes, I’m aware of technopaganism and how some neopagans actually use technology in their rituals. But it’s never worked for me, okay?



I wondered how upset he’d be if I told him I thought him wearing his so-called lucky football jersey to cheer on his favorite team every Sunday was stupid.



“C’mon, let’s go to the park,” Jay suggested. “Mythics spawn at much higher rates there, even the cool ones, so you’re bound to catch something.”



“That’s what you say every time,” I said. “Why don’t you just give me one of your dragons? You have two now, right?”



“Four, actually,” he said.



“Four?!” I said. “Well, can I have one?”



“No,” he said. “You need to be able to play the game yourself.”



“Asshole,” I snapped.



He got off the couch and walked over to me.



“You’ll catch one at the park, trust me.”



“And if I don’t?”



He shrugged. “Then I guess you won’t have your dragon.”



I grabbed for his belt, trying to undo it. “I’ll blow you for it.”



He laughed, smacking my hand away. “You’d do that anyway,” he said. “You never need an excuse for that.”



Goddess damn him, but he was right. Maybe I needed to start holding out like some girls I know. Perhaps if I didn’t blow him almost every day, he wouldn’t be so damn cocky all the time.



But who am I kidding? My libido is uncontrollable at times and way higher than his. And I love giving blow jobs at least as much as he loves getting them. They held absolutely no bargaining power for me.



“Fine,” I said. “Let’s go to the park. But I’m gonna be mad at you if I don’t get my dragon.”



Jay needled me the entire time we walked to the park. He just wouldn’t shut up about statistics and “capture rates” and how data collected by a bunch of nerds on Reddit backed up what he was saying. He stopped short of calling my beliefs nonsense — he probably reasoned that I’d cut off the constant blow jobs if he insulted me too much —  but I know he thought that.



It was a beautiful day to spend in the park, I’d give Jay that. A bit hot, though. I was already sweating by the time we got there, and it wasn’t even noon yet. I wished I’d thought to wear something other than the very thin, white, button-up shirt I had on. And that I’d thought to cover my tiny tits with a bra. I looked down to see my nipples starting to poke through the now-damp fabric of the shirt.



As soon as we got to the park, I opened up the game on my phone and gasped. There were three dragons near us! The one I failed to catch in our apartment was only the third one I’d ever seen, and now there were three all at once! They were three different colors: green, red, and gold, but it didn’t matter to me which one I got. I touched the screen and made the circular motions around the green dragon since, according to Jay, they had a slightly easier chance of being captured.



A white and purple energy sphere — caused by my circular motions — enveloped the dragon. My heart raced as I waited to see if it would remain in its magical enclosure. Several seconds went by, and I was sure I had it, but it broke free at the last moment. It flew away, off the edge of my screen.



“Got ’em!” Jay said, playing on his phone.



“You got one?” I asked.



“One?” he said, laughing. “I got two of the three. The green one was a bitch and got away.”



I looked down at my phone. Only one dragon, the red one, remained on the screen. The gold one must have flown away while I was failing to get the green one.



“So you have six now?” I asked.



Jay nodded and looked very proud of himself.



“Can you try to catch this one for me?” I pleaded, batting my eyelashes and handing him my phone.



“Fine,” he said.



He took my phone, swirled his finger around on my screen, and laughed.



“Got it!” he said.



“Yay!” I exclaimed.



He tapped on my screen a couple of times and said, “And now that you know there’s nothing wrong with your phone, I let it go.”



My heart sank. “Letting it go” meant banishing it from the game world. It wouldn’t just reappear to give me another chance at capturing it.



“You asshole!” I said, slapping his shoulder with one hand and taking back my phone with the other. “Why would you do that?”



“I told you,” he said, “I want you to earn your own Mythics.”



He started walking deeper into the park, and I followed. No way I was sucking him off for a while after he pulled that stunt. The thought depressed me. Not as much as missing out on the dragons, though.



“All I have are a bunch of lesser Mythics, like leprechauns and some fairies,” I said. “You’re over there with your collection of dragons, and unicorns, and gryphons…”



“Don’t forget the phoenix,” he said. “I only have two of those, but still.”



I sighed. “I’ve literally never even seen one.”



As we walked by a picnic shelter, a group of three guys were tapping at their phones. One of them asked if the others had caught one of the dragons.



They all caught the dragons. Because, of course, they did.



“I wonder if any of them would give me a dragon,” I said.



“Maybe if you shake your ass at them,” Jay suggested.



What an idea. I knew he only said that because he’s insanely jealous and thinks I shake my ass at other guys all the time. Which I don’t. All the time, anyway. But if he didn’t want me to do it this time, he shouldn’t have been such a dick about helping me catch a dragon.



I was suddenly delighted to be wearing the shortest jean shorts I’d ever owned below my thin white shirt. The shorts made my ass look phenomenal. As for the shirt, well… my nipples were even more evident than before. I unbuttoned the top several buttons, exposing a fair amount of cleavage between my tiny breasts.



I was going to get a dragon. No matter what.



 









 Chapter Two



I walked over to the three men — not much older than boys, really. A bit younger than Jay and me, they looked to be on the lower end of the typical age range for Mythics LIVE! Since it was based on a cartoon that was nearing the end of its run when I was little, you didn’t see many actual kids playing the game.



They had their eyes glued to their phones, apparently as into the game as Jay and me. I started to say something to get their attention, but Jay beat me to it.



“Hey, guys,” he called out. “My wife wants one of you to give her a dragon, but I don’t think you should.”



I swirled around to glare at Jay. As I did, I put one hand on my hip and made sure to ever so slightly bend toward him to present my fabulous-looking ass to the three guys.



“Why are you so mean today?” I asked, making my voice sound extra whiny.



The three guys all erupted in a chorus of laughter.



“Having trouble capturing a dragon, huh?” one of the guys asked.



I turned around to face them again. The one who’d spoken was the best looking of the three: tall, broad shoulders, scruffy blond hair.



“Yes,” I replied. “And my husband thinks it’s funny.”



“It’s funny because she thinks technology works differently for her than for other people,” Jay said. “Because she’s a witch.”



“Wiccan,” I corrected him.



“You’re Wiccan?” asked blondie’s friend. This one had dark brown skin and rich brown eyes.



I nodded.



“My sister’s into that stuff and can’t catch any of the really cool Mythics,” he said. “I always have to try to get extra ones to give her.”



“What a gentleman you are,” I said, walking closer to them, so they now surrounded me. I put my hand gently on the gentleman’s chest. “I’m Nikki.”



“Chuck,” the gentleman said.



Blondie said his name was Robert and introduced the third guy, an awkward ginger, as Daryl.



“Nice to meet you boys,” I said, looking at each of them in turn. “Now… you wanna help out this damsel in distress?”



Jay walked over to join us and said, “Don’t do it, guys. She needs to learn to play the game on her own.”



Seething with rage, I looked at Robert. If this little group of Mythics LIVE! players had a leader, it was him.



“Do you guys have extra dragons?” I asked.



They looked at each other, nodding.



“We all do,” Robert said. “I’ve got five. Six, maybe.”



I smiled. “Well… what if I made it worth your while to give me one?”



“What does that mean?” Robert asked. “Are you offering to pay one of us for a dragon?”



I smiled, licking my lips. I stepped away from Jay and closer to Robert, so close I could feel his breath on my face. “You might say that. Although… I’d be willing to… pay each of you for your help.”



Daryl, silent until now, finally spoke up. “You don’t need to pay me. I’ll just give you one.”



“Don’t do it, my guy,” Jay said. “She’ll never learn to play if she just gets stuff handed to her.”



Not moving away from Robert, I turned my head so I could see Jay out of the corner of my eye.



“What the fuck is your problem?” I asked. “These guys are willing to give me what I need, and I’m willing to give them something in return.”



I turned back to Robert, raising my hand to his chest but brushing his cock first. I giggled when I felt how hard he already was.



“Something they’ll never forget,” I said.



Robert stared into my eyes. His chest rose and fell, and I felt his heart pounding against my hand through his chest. But it was Chuck who spoke.



“Are you saying what I think you’re saying?” he asked.



“Yes,” I told him. “I’m going to suck your dicks for dragons.”



“The hell you are,” Jay said, grabbing my shoulder to pull me away from my new friends. “We’re leaving.”



“You can leave if you want,” I said, looking him right in the eye. “I’m not going anywhere until I get my dragons.”



“Fine,” he said, tapping away at his phone. “I just sent you a trade request. I’ll give you your damn dragons.”



I looked at the game on my phone and saw Jay’s trade request. I hovered my finger over the “Accept” button before tapping “Reject.”



“You hit ‘Reject’ instead of ‘Accept,’” Jay said, the annoyance level in his voice reaching an all-time high.



“I know,” I said. “I don’t want your help anymore when it’s obvious these guys are more than willing to do what you wouldn’t.”



“I don’t know about this,” Darryl, the shy redhead, said.



“Shut up, Darryl,” Robert said. “I think we can work something out.”



I turned back to him and smiled. “Oh, I have no doubt we can.”



Robert and Chuck stepped closer to me. Darryl stayed where he was, but his eyes betrayed his eagerness.



“I am not going to let you do this, Nikki,” Jay said, grabbing my shoulder again.



Robert stepped around me to face down Jay.



“Doesn’t sound like it’s up to you, man,” he said. “It’d be best if you just walk away.”



Jay laughed, but I could tell he was nervous. “I am not going to leave my wife here with three strangers!”



“Fine,” Robert said. “Then you can stay and watch. But I wouldn’t try to interrupt us if I were you.”



I looked around, quickly taking stock of the situation. No one else was using the picnic shelter, and there was one corner where the walls offered a fair amount of privacy. There was a good chance if we did our business there, no one else walking through the park would see it. I nodded toward that corner, and Robert nodded back.



“I can’t believe you’re doing this,” Jay said.



“What?” I said. “Getting what I want and teaching you a lesson at the same time?”



He muttered something else I couldn’t hear. He didn’t follow Robert, Chuck, and me to our destination, and neither did Darryl. I’d have to make sure to get the ginger involved before this was over; I had a feeling he might be the most fun.



 









 Chapter Three



I gave Robert a gentle shove so he’d stand with his back against the left corner wall. Chuck assumed the same position against the other one. They had the biggest, shit-eating grins on their faces, but I couldn’t blame them. I’m sure this kind of thing didn’t happen to them every day. If ever.



“Drop ’em, boys,” I said.



“Both of us?” Chuck asked.



I nodded. “I can multitask.”



They didn’t bother trying to hide their glee, snickering like they’d just been told the naughtiest secret about one of their friends. When they dropped their shorts, I raised an eyebrow at my luscious snacks. The contrast in shades -- Robert’s light like most guys I’d been with and Chuck’s dark like way too few I’d experienced -- was delightful.



They were both bigger than Jay. Now, I’m not a size queen, so it’s never bothered me that he’s a little on the small side. There is some truth in the idea that how a guy uses what he has is more important than having an extra couple of inches. Still, I’d be lying if I said my heart didn’t skip a few beats when I looked at the two rock-hard cocks now pointing right at me, both tips glistening with the slightest amount of precum.



Chuck was at least an inch longer than Jay and much wider. I wouldn’t have any trouble wrapping my little hand around it like some you see in porn, but it would be quite the handful. And Robert, my Goddess. Just as I’d assumed he was the leader of this little Mythics-capturing group, he had to be the leader in cock size as well. It’s not like I had a ruler handy, but his dick had to be nine inches long or so. And it was just as wide as Chuck’s. I couldn’t help but wonder what that thing might feel like somewhere other than my mouth. A crazy thought, I know; it’s not like I was going to fuck anyone here in the park today, right?



Speaking of my mouth, it was literally watering in anticipation. For someone who loves giving blow jobs, I felt like I’d hit the jackpot. I may even have forgotten why I was doing this in the first place.



I wrapped a hand around each of them at the same time. They both gasped when I did.



“Jesus Christ,” Jay said. “Are you really doing this?”



I ignored him, but not because I was rude. I was just trying to decide which one of the boys I wanted to taste first.



Figuring I’d work my way up to the big guy, I bent toward Chuck. I closed my eyes as the thick head of his cock slipped through my lips and onto my tongue. I started stroking Robert’s monster, hoping I could multitask as well as I’d said I could. From their initial reactions, I don’t think I did a terrible job.



“Fuck, that’s amazing,” Chuck said as I took more and more of him into my mouth.



“Jesus Christ,” Jay said again. He sounded closer this time. I felt his hand on my shoulder. “Nikki, you need to stop.”



“C’mon, man,” Darryl said. He sounded as close as Jay. “Maybe you should just wait over there or something. Where you can’t see anything. Or maybe just leave.”



“Fuck that,” Jay said as I continued my work. “Who knows what trouble she’d get into if I left?”



I smiled around Chuck’s cock. The thought of getting into even more trouble sent a sudden shock of thrill through my body. My pussy throbbed, and I realized my panties were soaked already. It was too bad I was so upset at Jay for not helping me get a dragon because he sure as hell wasn’t going anywhere near my pussy anytime soon.



“I’m gonna come,” Chuck suddenly announced, pushing me away from him. He grabbed his cock with his right hand and started furiously stroking himself. I didn’t have the heart to tell him he could’ve finished in my mouth, but then again, maybe coming on my face was his preference. Who was I to decide where he wanted his spunk to go?



Still stroking Robert, I tried to get a little lower so Chuck could finish on my face. With a grunt, he did just that. Rope after rope of his hot, sticky mess slammed into my face and hair. And yes, some of it got in my mouth.



When Chuck was finished, I turned my head, so Jay had a good view of my mouth. I stuck out my tongue to show him my gooey prize and then swallowed it.



“Jesus Christ,” Jay said for the third time. For an atheist, he sure said the Lord’s name a lot.



“Don’t act like you’re not enjoying this,” I told him, glancing down at his crotch. He was wearing light-colored khaki shorts, and the wet spot from his precum wasn’t exactly subtle, especially because of the bulge it was on.



I reached down and unsnapped the button of my jean shorts and then unzipped them.



“Darryl,” I said, “stop letting your friends have all the fun. Come here and finger me.”



“What?” Darryl and Jay said at the same time.



“I hardly think it’s fair that I’m going to make all of you come and be denied that pleasure myself,” I said. “Maybe I should stop what I’m doing to your friend here if you don’t help me out.”



“C’mon, man,” Robert pleaded. “Don’t let her stop.”



Darryl looked to Jay and shrugged. He came over next to me and squatted down.



“Are you sure?” he asked, his voice shaky.



I smiled. I took Robert’s cock in my right hand and used my left to grab Darryl’s hand. I guided him into the top of my shorts and released him, hoping he would take it from there.



He did. His hand descended to its destination, and I resumed my focus on Robert.



I lifted Robert’s massive cock, so it pointed straight up. I dove down and nibbled on his balls a bit before sticking out my tongue and soaking his scrotum with my saliva. As I started working my tongue up his shaft, Darryl’s fingers found my pussy. I gasped when he began circling my clit.



What Darryl was doing felt so good, I had to force myself to keep licking Robert. Most guys his age -- hell, most guys -- don’t even seem to know where the clitoris is, much less what to do with it if they find it, but my Goddess, he was excellent. I knew I had a good feeling about him, despite his meekness. My face flushed as heat radiated from my cunt throughout my body.



I wanted just to relax and let Darryl get me off, but I owed Robert a blow job. I reached the head of his cock, and I spent some time just swirling my tongue around the bottom of his tip. Most guys really liked that, and Robert was no exception. He pushed back against the wall as if trying to hold onto it for dear life. I probably could’ve made him come if I’d kept that up much longer, but I wanted to see what he felt like in my mouth.



I laid Robert’s massive prick onto my tongue and just savored the feeling for a moment. As I closed my lips around it and enjoyed how full it made my mouth feel, Darryl picked up the pace on my clit.



I squeezed my eyes shut as Darryl pushed me over the edge. I squealed around Robert’s cock as I came, electricity flying all through my body. I’ve always had incredible, easy orgasms but being in a public place, with cum in my hair and a stranger’s cock in my mouth while another stranger fingered me, made everything so much more intense.



“Jesus Christ,” Jay said, one more time.



I wish I’d had more time to savor the blossoming pleasure still going through my body, but I didn’t want to disappoint Robert. Forcing myself to focus on his cock, I let Darryl take his hand out of my shorts. I moved my head toward Robert, allowing the head of his cock to breach my throat. I went back and forth slower than with Chuck since I wanted to let Robert have his way with my throat without making me gag. Too much, that is. I couldn’t help it a few times; he was just so big.



I lost track of Chuck and Darryl, and I assume Jay was still standing around behind me saying “Jesus Christ” over and over again. I didn’t care about him or the other two or anything else at that moment. Only two things existed in the world: Robert’s cock and my mouth.



Robert started pumping in and out, in time with me as I moved. He surprised me with how gentle he was, and before long, we had built up a good rhythm. I loved the feeling of his massive rod in my mouth, on my tongue, and in my throat, and I thought I could keep doing this all day.



Of course, that’s not the way this works, and the inevitable did happen. Unlike Chuck, he made no effort to extract himself from my mouth as he came. I usually have no issues swallowing all of Jay’s cum, and I tried to do the same for Robert. But he just had too much. Wave after wave of searing hot spunk flooded my mouth. Much of it shot straight into my throat, and I did my best to choke it down without gagging on it. After a moment, I had no choice but to back up a little and open my mouth, letting some of his cum spill out of my mouth and onto my shirt, onto my bare knees.



I didn’t think he was ever going to finish, but finally, he did. I swallowed what was still in my mouth and then slowly pulled away from him. I held his cock up with one hand as I licked every inch of it, cleaning him up.



He looked down at me and smiled.



“Holy fuck,” he said. “You did all this for a dragon?”



I nodded. “I hope you’re not gonna back out of the deal.”



He laughed. “Are you kidding me? I’d give you my whole collection for that.”



I smiled, beside myself with glee. Jay was so used to my oral attention he seldom even thanked me or called me a good girl like he used to. Having such praise heaped on me for something I enjoyed so much was worth more than any digital dragon.



Of course, I would get my dragons, and a whole lot more, don’t worry about that.



“Shit,” Jay and Darryl said at the same time.



I looked at them and then to the place they were both looking. Another group of three guys was now on the other side of the picnic shelter, staring right at me, still on my knees in front of Robert’s deflating cock.



“Hey there,” I said. “You guys play Mythics LIVE!?”



They said they did.



 









 Chapter Four



I stood up and handed Robert my phone. I told him and Chuck to take care of getting my new dragons into my game collection. I walked over to the new arrivals, none of whom could take their eyes off of me. Their gazes seemed to be glued to either my meager cleavage or unbuttoned jean shorts. They weren’t so bad-looking, either.



“So I just blew those two for dragons,” I said. “You guys got anything I might want?”



“Did they give you a stone dragon?” the brown-haired one asked. I shook my head. “I’d give you two of those.”



“I have a phoenix,” the one with dirty blond hair said.



I looked back at Jay and opened my mouth in mock surprise. He threw his hands up in the air.



“You need a Kelpie?” said the third, so tall he had to look down to make eye contact with me.



I stepped closer to Tall Dude and put my hands on his chest. “How’d you get a Kelpie?” I asked. “They only spawn in Scotland, according to my husband over there.”



“Your husband?” Tall Dude said, suddenly nervous.



“Don’t worry about him,” I said. “How’d you get the Kelpie?”



“It’s called spoofing,” he replied. “I trick my phone’s GPS into thinking it’s in other countries to get the regional exclusives.”



“Wow,” I said. “My husband thinks he’s a big expert on this game, but he’s never said anything about spoofing. I wonder what else you guys could teach me?”



I’m not going to tell you that Jay said “Jesus Christ” again. In fact, I’m not going to mention it again at all. Just assume that he kept saying it periodically, especially at specific points during what transpired next. You’ll probably have a good idea at what points.



I quickly got their names since I’m not the kind of girl who enjoys messing around without at least knowing that much. The one with brown hair and stone dragons was Eric. The one offering me the phoenix my own husband had been so cocky about was Sam. And Tall Dude, the spoofer, was Cal.



“Are you for real?” Sam asked.



I held up some of my hair. Chuck’s cum had dried somewhat, but there was no doubting what it was.



“This was the first load I sucked out today,” I said. “I swallowed most of the second.”



The new guys had all had growing erections before, but now they were at full mast.



“So… who’s gonna be number three?”



“What if we want more?” Eric, he of the stone dragons, asked.



I raised my eyebrow. “Someone’s ambitious.”



Cal stepped closer and gently caressed my cheek with the back of his hand. “Seems like you’re the ambitious one, ready and willing to do whatever it takes to get the best Mythics.”



I melted at the intimacy of the caress on my cheek and the tenderness in his voice as he complimented my dedication to the game. My pussy pulsated, and I had the sudden urge to drop my jean shorts right then and there.



But I wouldn’t have to do that work myself.



I led the three new arrivals over to the corner where I’d blown Robert and Chuck. Darryl had joined his two friends there now, while Jay paced frantically just outside the shelter. I spotted a small wooden bench, just big enough for me to lie down on, and asked Cal to bring it to us.



I lay down on the bench, my legs dangling over the edge. Sam and Eric got on either side of me and didn’t need to be told to drop their pants. They got on their knees, presenting their cocks to me like they were some kind of offering. As I took each of them in my hands, I wondered what Cal was up to as he stood by my dangling feet, looking down on the spectacle before him.



I only wondered for a moment. He got on his knees, too, and tugged at my jean shorts.



Despite what had already happened and what was happening now, I almost told him to stop. Was I really going to let my pussy be bared in front of these guys? In front of anyone who might wander into the picnic shelter? I couldn’t let this happen.



Could I?



I closed my eyes, wondering if I was the type of girl who’d lie on a bench in the park, two cocks in hand while her pussy was at the mercy of strangers.



I guess I was because I didn’t stop Cal. And neither did Jay, which surprised me even given that I’d blown off his earlier protests. It was one thing to blow a couple of guys and let another finger me. Spreading my legs and exposing my naked, dripping pussy to the world like I was now doing was quite a different level.



I’m not going to say, even now, that I had abandoned all rational thought. I was worried about what was happening, what it said about me that I would risk my health and safety, even my marriage, with my actions. Let’s face it — by this point, I knew what was going to go down, and I was okay enough with it to let nature take its course. But just know that I know how bad it might make me look.



Not that I cared about any of that once Cal’s tongue went to work on my cunt.



“Holy shit,” I said when Cal licked the edges of my pussy.



He teased me, licking around my lips but barely touching my slick folds themselves. I licked at Sam’s cock while stroking Eric’s, but I’m not going to lie. It was damn hard to focus on them once Cal decided to stop teasing and start poking his tongue inside my slit.



Between Cal’s attention on my pussy and the power I had over the other two, though, I was lost in my own world of pleasure. As I felt my second orgasm of the day fast approaching, I cared very little about my previous hesitation. About the damn game or its dragons. About much of anything, really.



I ended up getting more Mythics than I ever dreamed I’d have, but I don’t think I’d have been disappointed if I didn’t. 



I went back and forth between the two cocks, sucking one while stroking the other and then switching. At some point, I noticed Darryl standing over my head, his cock in his hand. I almost told him to stop, that I wanted to take care of him instead of him taking care of himself, but everything else overwhelmed my senses, my attention. Sam and Eric had unbuttoned my shirt entirely at some point — I don’t even remember them doing it — and clawed at my tiny breasts, rubbed my stomach, and took turns massaging my clit as Cal licked me.



As my pleasure built, I couldn’t focus on anything anymore. I slowed down my stroking and sucking until it eventually stopped altogether. If Sam and Eric were disappointed, they didn’t show it. Instead, they ramped up their attacks on my body, sucking on my nipples and biting my neck. Their fingers found their way inside my cunt, joining Cal’s expert tongue.



I’d had my eyes closed throughout much of this, but I opened them just before I came again. When I did, I saw Darryl, still jacking it right above my face. Instead of watching the show going on between my legs, he wouldn’t take his eyes off of my face. He looked so gentle, so loving, like he wanted to make sure I was enjoying myself.



I wanted to make sure he enjoyed himself, too.



I reached up and took over stroking his cock. The angle and position made it difficult, but I was determined to make him come.



The three guys working my pussy intensified their efforts, pushing me over the edge. I cried out and came again, my body thrashing. Sam and Eric put a hand on each side of me, concerned I would throw myself off the bench. And then Darryl shot his load all over my face and tits. I opened my mouth to catch what I could there, laughing as I felt Darryl’s whole body shake through his cock in my hand.



I didn’t stop twitching for what seemed like forever. I lay there, dripping juices from my cunt and covered in Darryl’s cum. Robert and Chuck were suddenly standing over me now, too, or maybe they had been there for a while, I don’t know. I was beside myself with pleasure, basking in the attention of so many new and yummy men, that such petty concerns as who was watching me get off just didn’t matter as much as it maybe should have.



And then Jay was there, saying, “Are you done yet? Can we go?”



His cock looked so big, straining against his khaki shorts, that I wondered if he wanted to go to stop what was about to happen or if he just wanted to get me home so he could fuck my brains out.



And I wanted my brains to be fucked out; you can be sure about that. But I didn’t want to wait to get home to have it done.



“I still need my Mythics,” I whispered.



“I’ll give you whatever you want,” Jay said. “Let’s just go home.”



“You don’t have a Kelpie,” Cal said.



I laughed when he said it since he was unaware that his Kelpie was the least of my concerns after his magnificent tongue work. But I was glad I’d be walking away from this — on shaky legs, I had no doubt at this point — with such a rare creature in my game menagerie.



“He’s right, Jay,” I said. “You don’t have a Kelpie.”



“Is it worth it?” my husband said. “Whoring yourself out for a goddamned game?”



I reached up and grabbed his cock through his shorts. “I don’t know, honey. You tell me.”



He gasped and pushed himself into my hand. I gently stroked him through his shorts for a moment, wondering if I could make him come like that.



“So what now?” Sam asked.



“You guys decide,” I said, still massaging my husband’s dick. “I’ll do whatever you want.”



I half-expected Jay to say something about that — at least “Jesus Christ” — but he remained silent. Other than a moan or two.



“Okay, then,” Cal said. “I know what I want.”



 









 Chapter Five



Cal moved beside me, nudging Eric out of the way. He bent down and picked me up off of the bench. Jay gasped as I lost contact with his cock. Cal carried me to one of the picnic tables and lay me down, my ass right on the edge. It was much more exposed to anyone walking by the shelter than our previous location had been, but I was way beyond caring at that point.



“I want to fuck you,” Cal said quietly. “Is that okay?”



“I want you to fuck me,” I said, not nearly as quietly as Cal.



The other guys all came to stand around me, their cocks out in their hands. Robert and Chuck were working with rock hard shafts again. Even Darryl was stiffening up; quite impressive, considering he’d come so recently.



I couldn’t see my husband, which is a shame. I’d like to have seen his face as Cal started rubbing his cock against my soaking wet pussy.



I hadn’t seen Cal’s cock yet, which was a shame because as it went in, it sure felt like one I’d love to see. As wet as I was, it hurt a little as it poked through my opening, so it had to be big. Once it slipped all the way inside, I felt more full than I could remember feeling for a long time.



As Cal pounded my cunt, I reached out and grabbed whatever cocks I could grab. A couple of the guys got on their knees on the seats of the picnic table. I’m sure this was uncomfortable and maybe even painful for them, but they made no complaints with their cocks in my mouth. Most of the time, I didn’t even know whose cock was whose, and I didn’t care.



Cal picked up the pace, slamming into my cunt with all the force he could muster. I could tell he was getting close, and panic set in as I realized I needed to ask him to pull out. Jay and I had been talking about having kids, and it’d been a little over three months since my last birth control shot.



If Cal — or any of the other greedy young men I had at my disposal now — came inside me, it could mean more trouble than I might be prepared to deal with.



But he was so close, and it feels so good when a man shoots his load inside you, and the thought of having multiple men do that, one after another, was too much, and what was I supposed to do?



In the back of my mind, I thought Jay would intervene. Surely he had to know what was at stake here, didn’t he? What happened if I got pregnant and the child wasn’t his? If all these guys fucked me the way they wanted, we’d probably never even know who the father was. As Cal reached his climax, I decided if Jay tried to put a stop to it, I’d let him this time.



This was on him. It was in his hands.



And then it happened.



It was like a weight was lifted when I felt the first blast of Cal’s cum paint my insides. After the first couple of bursts, he pressed himself into me and stayed there, as if making sure none of his precious gift escaped my womb. As if to help him out, I latched my legs around him so he couldn’t pull out if he tried.



I say I’m a practicing Wiccan, but I don’t think about the Goddess on a daily basis. But lying there with warm seed working its way through my body, I thought about her then. Was her Mother aspect looking down on me now, eager to usher me away from her Maiden side?



I resigned myself to leaving such concerns in her more than capable hands as I asked, “Who’s next?”



Sam took Cal’s place between my legs and pushed his way inside me. He wasn’t as big as Cal and was much gentler, but it didn’t take him long to get to his happy place. His cum mixed with Cal’s as he and I came at the same time.



After Sam filled me up, Erik took his place, and then Robert and Chuck each fucked me. By the time they were done, Cal was ready to go again.



At some point during all of this, Darryl took his place by my side and fed me his cock. As I sucked him, he played with my hair and looked lovingly into my eyes the whole time. It seems weird to say, but having him treat me with genuine affection while the others relentlessly used my pussy was an incredibly intimate thing.



Not that I minded the pounding in my cunt, the seemingly endless stream of spunk that was now rushing back out of my pussy as fast as it could go in. But I think out of everything that happened that afternoon, the part I liked the most was when Darryl exploded inside my mouth.



I swallowed everything he gave me and wanted more.



Others came into the shelter to see what was going on, and some of them fucked me, too. I don’t even know how many. There were even a couple of women who joined in, including a gorgeous redhead. I was mildly disappointed that all she did was finger me a bit and play with my nipples.



She was responsible for pushing me over the edge into my final orgasm of the day, though, when she told me she’d really like to eat me out but didn’t want to deal with the copious amounts of cum gushing out of my vagina. I could feel it, of course, but hearing her describe just how much of the warm, sticky mess was oozing out of me and dripping down to the concrete floor of the shelter was something else.



It was the most intense orgasm I’d ever had, and I screamed so loudly I’m surprised someone didn’t call the cops. I did attract even more attention, and more guys showed up, wanting a turn.



I didn’t say no to any of them, even a pretty brunette who straddled my face and almost drowned me with her juices. I’m not into girls, but I didn’t completely hate it.



Robert took it upon himself to make sure I got all my Mythics. By the time he was done, going around and extracting dragons and phoenixes and other creatures (some I didn’t even know were in the game!), my game menagerie was full. I’d have to buy more slots if I wanted to capture anything else.



I felt like I was also full. Full of cum in my pussy and my stomach. I have no idea how many loads I took inside me, in either hole, but I felt warm and satisfied and complete. I just lay there for quite some time after it was over, surrounded by some of the guys who had used me all afternoon. After a while, only Robert, Chuck, and Darryl remained, not wanting to leave until I was ready to collect myself and go home.



And, of course, Jay was still there. He’d stood watch over the whole thing, making sure I didn’t get hurt and that none of the people who joined in the fun were underage. Not that that was a big concern; it was very rare for anyone younger than us to play Mythics LIVE! It was, as my teenage cousin said, “an old person’s game.”



He looked down on me and smiled.



“Do you hate me?” I asked him, suddenly very worried about that. I could barely see him through all the cum sticking to my eyelids.



He shook his head.



“Do you still want me?” I asked.



He smiled and answered me by moving between my legs and dropping his pants.



I didn’t come again — I was just too worn out for that — but when he filled me with my final load of cum of the day, I was as happy as if I had.



 



---



 



I got my dragons that day in the park. And three phoenixes. And a Kelpie. Jay paid for an increase to my game menagerie size so I could capture more Mythics, and it’s a good thing. The game company released an update a couple of months later and added all sorts of new stuff.



My capture rate is still shit, but thankfully I have several new friends who are willing to do some trading to help me get what I want.



 









 Bonus: Sample from “Used by Cops in Front of Her Husband”



“I can’t believe you were looking at Miranda all evening,” Bryce said. Her hand was sticking out of the car window so she could feel the breeze as they drove toward home. “None of the other men could take their eyes off of me, but my own husband kept staring at someone else.”



Henry sighed. The way Bryce dressed for the party ensured she’d turn some heads. A tight dress so short she couldn’t bend over without revealing whether or not she was wearing panties (she wasn’t) and impractical heels that did fantastic things to her ass when she walked made it almost impossible to look away from her.



Of course, she wasn’t the only attractive woman at the party. She’d always been jealous of Miranda, an old friend of hers from college. And Henry was hardly the only man to have his eyes on Miranda and her painted-on jeans.



“I wasn’t looking at her
 all
 evening,” he said.



She laughed. “You should’ve put the moves on her. I’d love to hear what she’d have to say about your tiny dick.”



A familiar pain shot through his chest as she shoved that metaphorical knife in. At the same time, a similarly familiar twitch in his pants meant his tiny dick was becoming just a little less so.



“It used to be enough for you,” he said, pressing harder on the accelerator. Driving fast always helped him feel better about his deficiencies. “Wasn’t it?”



“Enough?” she replied. “Let’s just say I’m glad you’re so talented with your tongue.”



His cock twitched again, and he groaned.



“I wonder what Miranda would think of my tongue, then,” he said.



“Too bad you’ll never know,” Bryce said. “She left the party with Jim. You know, the guy they hired two years after you but just got promoted to be your boss?”



He felt a catch in his throat. Bryce had made it very clear she was disappointed in him for not getting that promotion. And also about how hot she thought Jim was. Henry had never been the most aggressive man when it came to climbing the ladder of success. Jim was nothing but aggressive.



“That man has a giant cock,” Bryce said.



From the corner of his eye, Henry could see her left hand in her lap, moving ever so slightly. Was she getting herself off as she spoke?



“I mean, I haven’t had the pleasure of seeing it myself. Yet, anyway. But you can just tell, even through his pants.”



She knew just how to push his buttons. His cock was approaching the closest it ever got to being “giant” as he sped up. He was going about twenty over the limit now.



“I bet he’s giving it to her right now,” Bryce said. “She probably doesn’t even care about his tongue with a cock like he must have. Not to say I don’t enjoy being eaten out, but there’s no substitute for a proper cock.”



“I’ll take your word for it,” he said.



“You should,” she said. “I haven’t had one in a couple of weeks, unfortunately.”



Faster now. Thirty over the limit. He was grateful for this straight stretch of road that led to their house through a mostly deserted wooded area. It let him take out his frustrations over his little cock, his inadequate career ambitions, the fact that his wife could have any man she wanted while he was never a passing thought in any woman’s mind.



 



If you enjoyed this sample from “Used by Cops in Front of Her Husband,” you can get the rest of the story
 
here

 .










 Thank you for reading -- you’re awesome!



 



I hope you enjoyed this book. If so, I’d greatly appreciate
 a short review on Amazon
 . Reviews are crucial for any author, and even a simple line or two can make a big difference.
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