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 Family Visit 
 
    Helen hurried to the driveway as the car pulled up.  She had been missing her son all fall as he attended his first semester at college, and she couldn’t wait to see him.  Even though his college was only an hour or so away, she and her husband, Frank, had decided that it would be best to leave Mark alone to get assimilated.  They didn’t want him to endure the stigma of being a momma’s boy due to any visits. 
 
    They also decided that Mark should not have a car - there were too many temptations for road trips and other getaways when he should be focusing on studies.  Besides, insurance was cheaper this way.  They were prepared to go fetch him for the weekend when he called and said he had arranged a ride.  He timidly let on that his girlfriend was able to drive him, or more exactly, her brother, who attended a nearby university, would give them both a ride.  He asked if it would be OK for her brother to stay with them, and sheepishly suggested that his new girlfriend could stay in his room with them so that her brother could use the guest room. 
 
    Helen had no illusions about what went on at college - she had the same adventures.  It just seemed a little fast and surprising to hear this about her little boy.  She and Frank discussed it and decided it would be easier to ‘go with the flow’ and see what happened.  They could always change the arrangements later if they felt like it was bad. 
 
    As she and her husband helped Mark, his girlfriend and her brother into the house with their bags, Helen found herself a little jealous at the easy beauty of youth.  Mark’s girl was a pretty blonde, fresh-faced and slim, with the perky energy of youth.  Her brother, Jimmy, was handsome and athletic in a lithe, agile way - not muscle bound like football jocks. 
 
    As Helen set up the guest bathroom, she studied herself in the mirror.  She was still young for the age of her son - she was only 19 when she had him, so hadn’t yet hit the dreaded 40, but her once perky breasts were drooping ever so slightly, and she didn’t feel that her face was holding up so well, although her hair was just as vibrant a red color as when she was younger.  She had been blessed with green eyes, and she knew that the red hair and green eyes were like Kryptonite to some men, although she hadn’t been hit on in a long time.  
 
    * * * 
 
    The day went as expected, with Helen making lunch for them and serving it on the back patio.  The weather was unseasonably warm, and she took the opportunity to wear her most comfortable sun dress, which let the breezes flow through - it was also her favorite because of the bright green colors in it, which accentuated her red hair. 
 
    She noticed as she set out the sandwiches and poured drinks that Jimmy was watching her unusually closely.  She was surprised at the attention, and saw his smile whenever she caught him looking.  She looked around and it seemed that no one else thought anything strange about the boy’s attention.  Her son and his girlfriend were obviously only focused on each other, and her husband seemed intent on actually speaking to their son, although she did catch him glancing at the girl on occasion.  She didn’t blame him, the girl was exceptionally pretty.  Jimmy offered to help clear the table as her husband went inside, probably for a nap, and Mark and his girlfriend went inside to ‘freshen up,’ which she knew probably meant to get a “quickie” in his room. 
 
    As she and Jimmy cleared the plates and she started washing dishes, she noticed him continuing to watch her, almost staring at some times.  As she worked at the sink, she could see his reflection in the window, and saw him staring at her ass and breasts. 
 
    She finally had to say something as she bent over to put some dishes in the washer and caught him looking down her top.  She met his eyes and he smiled and she asked, “Jimmy, is there a reason you’re staring at me all the time?” 
 
    He seemed a little unsettled by the direct question, and fumbled for an answer, then said, “I’m sorry.  It’s just that I think you’re the most beautiful girl I’ve ever seen, and I can’t help looking.”  He finished with a little grin.   
 
    She blushed at the compliment and tried to deflect things a little as she responded, “Well, I’m no girl anymore, but thank you.” 
 
    He laughed as he responded, “Your age doesn’t matter - I still think you’re the hottest thing I’ve seen ever.  I wish there were a girl like you at college!” 
 
    She smiled back and said, “Don’t worry, you’ll meet one.” 
 
    * * * 
 
    She spent the afternoon doing Mark’s laundry while they ‘refreshed.’  Her husband napped and Jimmy found a basketball and was shooting hoops in the driveway.  When she had a break, she came out to offer him some water, and saw that he had taken his shirt off as he practiced.  She watched him through the window for a few minutes, seeing his muscles moving and his firm body flexing to make shots.  She thought briefly, “I wish I were a girl at your college.  I’d make you hot for sure.” 
 
    She walked out to give him the glass of ice water, and he thanked her before he drank it all down.  He handed her the glass, and she found herself taking it in such a way as to touch his hand.  He looked at the touch, and smiled at her, then said, “You want to play?” 
 
    Helen was shocked for a moment, thinking he had read her thoughts, before she realized he meant basketball.  She shook her head and told him she wasn’t athletic at all.  He held the ball out to her and said, “Come on.  I’ll show you some basic moves.”  He smiled broadly as he said, “I bet you’re a great ball handler!” 
 
    Their eyes met, and she knew instantly that he used the phrase intentionally.  She felt herself flush as she turned and hurried into the house.  She stood quietly by herself in the kitchen for a few minutes, gathering her thoughts - surprised at how easily this boy was flirting with her, and how receptive she felt about it. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Later that afternoon, Frank decided that they should grill out, so he started up the barbecue and ran to the butcher for some meat.  Helen was off the hook for cooking, so sat down and relaxed with a glass of wine.  Jimmy, Mark and his girlfriend came and joined her, and Mark broke out some beers for them. 
 
    As Mark and his girl talked about their school and classes and how they met and a dozen other things, Helen noticed Jimmy watching her.  He had set himself back and to the side of Mark and the girlfriend, so they wouldn’t notice him watching.  Helen was turned on by his attention, which also made her nervous.  This resulted in her drinking the wine a little too fast, and she had finished two glasses and started a third by the time her husband returned.  She found herself staring back at Jimmy from time to time, and each time he would smile at her, almost like he knew what she was thinking. 
 
    She excused herself and went upstairs to splash some water on her face and regain her composure.  She couldn’t believe she felt so tipsy and turned on, and stared at herself in the mirror.  She stood back and admired herself, red hair and green dress making such a great contrast.  She noticed that her bra straps were clearly visible, ruining the wide neckline of her sundress, so she decided to remove it.  She knew that she’d have to be careful how she reached and bent, as the armholes were large and dress loose, and she might show off everything if she wasn’t careful. 
 
    She returned to the guests, and found that Mark and his girlfriend were hanging at the grill with her husband as he prepared the meat and vegetables.  Jimmy was still sitting where she left him, and she took a seat a little nearer him.  She watched him watching her as she grabbed her wine glass and took a seat. 
 
    While her husband and the couple were puttering with the grill and talking, Jimmy leaned a little forward and said, “I see you’ve changed.  Very nice, thank you!” 
 
    He leaned back in his seat, took another sip of his beer and watched the action at the grill.  Helen was frozen in place, realizing that he really was watching her that closely, and not sure what to do.  It turned her on that he was that interested in her, but a little scared that it would be obvious to the rest of them.  She stood up and said, “Let me see how dinner is going,” before she walked over to the grill slowly, carefully watching everyone’s eyes to see if they noticed her wardrobe change.  She nervously gulped at her wine while she waited for some look or comment, but none came.  She decided that Jimmy was the only one that knew, and was a little thrilled at that. 
 
    She returned to the house and set the table, while she noticed Jimmy watching her every move.  At dinner, which was a bit late, she took a seat between Jimmy and her husband - nerves kept her from eating much, but the wine still flowed.  As soon as dinner was finished, Mark and his girlfriend excused themselves to go to bed, and Jimmy offered to help clear the table.  Her husband moved inside to watch some show or the other. 
 
    She and Jimmy shuttled the plates from the table to the kitchen, and she noticed that he was always following her to the table, and placed the setting next to her.  The second time this happened, she glanced over and saw that he was looking into her sleeve as she reached for the glasses - apparently he could see right inside her shirt from that angle.  She was first angry, then excited knowing he wanted to see her like that. 
 
    For the rest of the process, she made sure to lean very forward and stretch for the glasses and utensils, and could feel her breasts hanging loose, and the breeze that tickled them through the armhole.  She also noticed that Jimmy was showing a bulge in his pants and it excited her to know that she was the cause. 
 
    As they worked in the kitchen, she positioned herself across from him as she loaded the dishwasher, knowing that he could see right down the front of her dress to her hanging breasts.  She was having an exciting time teasing him like this, and was certain that he knew she was doing it on purpose. 
 
    * * * 
 
    When they finished in the kitchen, she went to the living room and found her husband dozed off.  She jostled him awake, and told him to go to bed.  He asked when she was coming to bed and she said she was going to hang out and entertain Jimmy for a while.  He gave her a funny look, but proceeded upstairs without further comment.  
 
    She found Jimmy out in the back yard, a beer in his hand and a fresh glass of wine for her.  They walked out a little into the grass, and he noticed her glance up at a second story window.  He looked up as well and asked, “Your bedroom window?” 
 
    She glanced at him and said, “Yes, it is.  I want to make sure Frank got upstairs safely.” 
 
    “Um hmm,” was all Jimmy said.  They continued staring for a moment more until the lights went out, then simultaneously turned to face each other.  She felt excitement as he looked into her eyes, and wasn’t sure what was happening - the wine had clearly clouded her judgement.  He reached forward with his beer bottle and she met it with her glass, raising a toast as he said, “Here’s to us being alone right now.” 
 
    She drank almost half her glass before she dared to look at him again.  He smiled, and stooped to place his beer on the grass, then stood up and stretched, pulling his shirt over his head and dropping it to the ground, exposing his toned bare chest. 
 
    She stared at his body for a moment before she said, “Why did you do that?” 
 
    He took a very slight step forward as he said, “To repay you for the show tonight.”  She watched him reach out for her hand and place it on his chest.  She felt a rush as she felt his heat and the strength of his muscled and smooth, young skin.  She found herself running her hand over his chest, pausing to run her fingertips over his nipples, which hardened at her touch.  She could feel her heart hammering in her chest, and the flush of excitement as she touched the young man.  She dropped her wine glass in the grass, and raised her other hand to his chest, running her hands up and down, then to his sides. 
 
    She paused for a moment and said softly, “This hardly seems fair…”  She reached up and slipped the straps of the sundress over her shoulders, and lowered it to her hips, tucking some fabric into the sides of her panties so the dress wouldn’t fall completely to the ground.  She then mirrored his action and took one of his hands, placing it on her breast.  She stepped a little closer and replaced her hands on his chest, and felt his other hand cover her other breast. 
 
    They spent a few minutes running their hands over each other, as she felt him kneading her breasts and gently tugging and pinching her nipples until they were hard.  He stepped forward again, moving his hands down her sides to grasp her ass as his face moved to hers.  She met his kiss and opened her mouth to accept his tongue as she felt his hands all over her bottom. 
 
    She felt his hand move around her hip and slide under her dress as he moved it to between her legs.  She parted them so slightly as she felt his fingers running against her moistness, then felt him pull her panties aside, feeling for her opening.  She continued kissing him, looking into his eyes as she felt him slip his fingers inside her, causing her to sigh. 
 
    He worked his fingers inside her while she moved her hand to feel his hardness.  She wasn’t sure what she was going to do, but couldn’t stop herself at the moment.  She felt him slide another finger into her and she spread her legs a little more to let him. 
 
   
  
 

 The Hookup 
 
    Jimmy broke their kiss and removed his fingers from her, as he said, “Just a second, I have to pee.” 
 
    Helen decided this had to be the time to stop, or she wouldn’t be able to stop this from going all the way.  She knew it was more than the alcohol - she was turned on by having this boy lusting after her and she was ready to give herself to him.  She also knew that if she were caught it would have serious repercussions to her marriage, and couldn’t imagine the scene that would play out if her son found out. 
 
    She pulled up her dress, and when Jimmy returned, he reached for her again.  She grasped his hands with hers and smiled as she said, “I think it’s time for bed.” 
 
    The young man beamed as he said, “OK!” 
 
    Helen knew what he was thinking so added, “Separately.”  She could tell by the disappointment in his face that he was about to try and convince her otherwise, so she quickly added, “Let me get you a towel and washcloth” as she turned to lead him back into the house and to the guest bedroom. 
 
    She watched him start to walk down the hall to the guest room as she paused before the master bedroom door, composing herself for a second.  She was torn by her feelings, but knew she had made the right decision. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen entered the bedroom to find Frank still awake and sitting on the edge of the bed.  As she closed the door, he rose and met her, pulling her close and giving her a deep kiss.  She felt his hands gripping her ass as he held her tight, and could feel his hardening cock pushing against her. 
 
    When they broke the kiss, she smiled and said, “Wow! What’s gotten into you!  I thought you were asleep.  Were you online watching porn again?” 
 
    Her husband took a small step back tracing his fingers around her breasts through her dress as he smiled and said, “No.  Even better - I was watching you making out with that boy!” 
 
    Helen’s breath caught as she felt a chill run up her spine and realized she had been caught.  She would have been terrified if it weren’t for her husband’s demeanor - he seemed excited. 
 
    “Uh, you saw?” she managed, wondering how bad this would be.  “How long were you watching.” 
 
    Her husband smiled wickedly as he said, “Well, I saw him kissing you,” as he brushed his fingers across her lips.  “And I saw him playing with your tits,” - he fondled them just like Jimmy had.  “And I saw you holding him tight as he ran his hands all over your ass,” she felt his hands rubbing her behind.”  He smiled a little wider as he stepped back and said, “And I saw his hands go under your dress.” 
 
    “Oh.” was all she could manage.  She could tell he was excited.  Frank had mentioned before that he wanted to see her with another man, but she always assumed it was lust-filled fantasy while they were playing in bed.  She never imagined he would actually be OK with it. 
 
    “What I want to know,” her husband continued after a brief pause, “Is did he just rub you, or did you let him put his fingers inside you?” 
 
    Helen was still processing this whole shock, and couldn’t quite make out what to say - was this a trap, or an out for her?  She decided to hedge as she said, “What do you think?” 
 
    Her husband stepped up to her, and she felt his hand slide up her leg and under her dress, and as his fingers brushed her soaked panties, he whispered in her ear, “I hope you let him put his fingers inside you!  Mmmm, I feel how wet you are.  Did you?” 
 
    Helen found herself turned on again as she thought of Jimmy’s fingers rubbing her, and as she remembered parting her legs for him.  She was involuntarily doing the same right now as she whispered back, “Yes.” 
 
    “Yes, what?” her husband persisted, “tell me.” 
 
    “I let Jimmy put his fingers inside me,” she moaned. 
 
    She felt her husband’s hand grip her pussy tighter as he moaned, “Oh my god!  That is so great!”  She could also feel his erection poking into her hip, and knew there would be little sleep tonight. 
 
    She could feel her nipples harden as her husband rubbed her pussy and clit.  After she was worked up she said, “Now what?” 
 
    Frank pulled away and said, “I think you should go to his room and finish.” 
 
    She was shocked again, but still extremely turned on.  “What?  You want me to do what?” 
 
    Her husband looked at her with lust filled eyes as he said slowly and clearly, “I want you to go down the hall to his room, and let that boy fuck you until neither of you can walk.  You left him with blue balls, and already had his fingers inside you - I think you should go all the way.” 
 
    Helen stood there in shock, thinking about what her husband had just proposed, and imagined herself walking to Jimmy’s room - she could feel the butterflies as she imagined him holding her and kissing her again,  She found herself gently rubbing her pussy through her dress as she watched Frank rummage through her dresser and pull out her “slutty set” of lingerie - a cupless bra and crotchless panties, both jet black with lace. 
 
    She stood there as Frank held them out to her and said, “I want you to put these on for him.  Hurry! I bet he’s in there jerking off right now thinking about you.” 
 
    Helen reached to take the clothes from her husband, as she wrestled with her thoughts.  She responded to the only thing that had made sense, saying, “No, he’s waiting for me to bring him a towel and washcloth.  I don’t think he’s jerking off.” 
 
    Frank smiled and said, “I bet he’s waiting to nail you!” 
 
    Helen absently slid off her dress as she said, “No.  I made it clear we weren’t going to go any further.” 
 
    Frank took the lingerie from her hands and put the bra on her, stepping back to let her drop her wet panties and pull on the black lace crotchless pair.  Helen’s mind raced, thinking through the possible scenarios, always ending with the young man between her legs, thrusting into her while she held him tight.  Her heart was racing as she imagined giving herself up to him. 
 
    She finally focused, seeing her husband standing in front of her, slowly stroking his cock.  She needed one more check, “Are you sure about this?  Um, what should I? Uh, how long should I?  What about protection?” 
 
    Frank reached for the door handle, with one hand, still stroking himself with the other, as he said, “You should probably tell him I’m asleep - you don’t want it to be weird in the morning.  Stay in there as long as you want, and let him fuck you as much as he wants.  He’s young and will probably be hard again as soon as he comes in you.” 
 
    Helen was still not sure her husband thought it through, “So it’s OK that another man comes inside your wife?” 
 
    Frank opened the door as he gave her one last deep kiss and said, “Baby, I want you back sloppy and stretched.  I hope his sperm is oozing out of your pores when you get back.  Just come back before you fall asleep - you don’t want our son to see you walking down the hall like *that*,” he gestured at her outfit, “in the morning.” 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen quietly walked down the hall to the guestroom, excited and scared, but still with the image of Jimmy on top of her. The door was slightly ajar, and she could hear the young man brushing his teeth in the attached bathroom as she entered.  She quietly closed the bedroom door behind her and walked to the bathroom door.  She could see the young man standing in just boxer shorts as he finished brushing and rinsed.  She marveled at how lean and muscled his young body was, and wondered why he’d want someone her age. 
 
    He turned and stopped dead when he saw her.  She glanced at the mirror and realized what she looked like: Her breasts were held up and out by the black bra, her hard nipples clearly exposed and pink against her white breasts.  Her black panties pulled her ass up and apart a little, while they held her pussy lips open slightly, exposing a bit of pinkness amid the flaming red pubes which made her pussy lips more prominent. 
 
    Jimmy finally found his voice as he said, “You sleep in that?” 
 
    “I’m In all the way”, Helen thought as she said, “Well, I wasn’t exactly thinking of sleeping...”  She was pleased by his shocked look as she stepped up to him and brought her lips to his. 
 
    She felt the heat building in her as he moved his hand around her and gripped her ass.  She could feel his cock stirring in his boxers as she pulled herself tighter to him.  She was thrilled by the feeling of a new lover’s mouth and tongue exploring hers, not quite used to each other’s motions and tastes. 
 
    She felt him lift her by her ass, and wrapped her legs around him as he slowly carried her to the bed.  She could feel his erection poking her as he walked, and grew wet at the feeling of opening her legs to another man.  By spreading her legs around his hips, she knew she was giving herself up to be used by him, and it thrilled her to think of the vulnerability she just gave to this boy. 
 
    They crashed a little awkwardly onto the bed, and rolled around to untrap legs and arms, still locked in a kiss.  When they finally unwrapped themselves, Linda was up on one knee, her other leg thrown over Jimmy.  She noticed his cock poking through the flap of his shorts, and she reached for it, pulling it free and giving a stroke or two with her left hand as she assessed the first new penis she had held in 19 years.   
 
    It was much longer than Frank’s, but also thinner, not much wider than two of her fingers together.  The head was a darker purple, but not prominent like most cocks - it was shaped more like a missile, with almost no head.  She did notice the slight slickness oozing from his slit.  She watched her hand move up and down his shaft, and saw her wedding band, realizing it was stroking another man’s cock.  For some reason this stoked the fire of lust in her, and she shifted her body so she now straddled Jimmy’s long rock hard penis, which she angled towards her own wet pussy. 
 
    As she began to lower herself, she felt Jimmy’s hands move to her ass again and heard him say, “But, wait…  I didn’t bring any condoms!” 
 
    As she felt the tip of his cock parting her pussy lips, she met his eyes and said, “Good!” as she sank down on him, feeling the first strange cock inside her since before her wedding day. When she felt her pussy meet the hand holding his cock, she let go and braced herself on his chest as she let her weight drive the rest of him inside her.  She felt their pubic areas meet at the same time she felt his cock hitting the back of her pussy.  She only ever had that feeling when she used her long dildo, and marveled at the difference a few inches made.  She also didn't feel the discomfort of stretching like she did when Frank’s thicker cock was inside her.  She definitely liked this long thin penis.  
 
    She felt his hands grip her ass tighter as she began to lift herself off of him, then slowly slide down and impale herself again.  She picked up her pace and shortened her motions as she felt her orgasm building.  She felt Jimmy pulling her ass cheeks apart as he groaned, “Oh!  I’m gonna come!  Lemme pull out!” 
 
    She leaned forward and began jerking her hips onto him as she said, “No!  Come inside me!  Shoot inside me, please!”  She felt his body stiffen as he came deep inside her, his hips jerking just a bit as she ground herself against him, close to her own orgasm as well. 
 
    She felt him finally relax as he said, “Oh god!  That was unbelievable, you ...” 
 
    “Shush!” she commanded, feeling her orgasm build.  She felt his sperm leaking out of her around his cock, making sloppy noises as she jerked her hips onto his still-hard cock, working towards her own orgasm.  The realization that another man had just emptied himself into her married pussy drove her over the edge.  She buried her face in Jimmy’s neck to muffle her moan as she twitched and convulsed through her climax. 
 
    Helen lay panting on his chest as she enjoyed the post-release glow, and finally rolled onto the bed, feeling his hard cock slide out of her.  She turned and said, “You started to say something?” 
 
    Jimmy had a look of amazement mixed with lust on his face as he said, “Uh, I’m not sure.  I think I was saying how amazing you felt.” 
 
    She smiled and kissed his neck, while she ran a finger around his chest, circling a nipple.  “What was amazing?” 
 
    Jimmy grinned, “Well everything.  But mostly I couldn’t believe how good it felt to squirt inside you.” 
 
    Helen was a little surprised, “You’ve never come inside a woman before?” 
 
    He shyly answered, “Well no.  My girlfriend always made me pull out, even when I was wearing a condom.” 
 
    Helen was pleased, thinking about how she gave him something he never had before.  She leaned over and kissed him deeply again, feeling his tongue enter her mouth as she reached down and felt that he was still rock hard.  She broke the kiss and said, “Well you can come in me again if you like,” as she gently pulled on his cock. 
 
    His face brightened, “Really?  You just came though, didn’t you?” 
 
    She giggled as she rolled back, grabbing her knees and spreading her legs wide.  She turned to him and said, “I think I can do it again.  You go ahead and use my pussy as much as you want!” 
 
    The young man scrambled up and positioned himself over her, holding his cock just at her opening.  She could feel his ‘missile’ parting her as he looked at her and said, “Um, what about your husband?” 
 
    Helen reached down and grasped his long cock, pulling him into her as she said, “He’s a heavy sleeper.  I’m yours to do anything you want with tonight.  She had a thought and pulled his cock back out a little, earning a groan from him as she said, “Not a word to anyone about this, right?  Not your sister and certainly not my son.” 
 
    She felt him straining to push back into her as he pleaded, “Oh no!  Not a word, never!”  She released her grip and felt him slide all the way inside her, hitting the back of her insides as she wrapped her hands around his back and hooked her legs behind his, completely surrendering herself to him. 
 
    Helen held him close and whispered in his ear as she felt him begin to pump her, “Good.  Now fill me as much as you want tonight!” 
 
    Helen felt his muscled young body move against her as his hips humped her, and could feel his cock bumping deep inside her as he increased his pace.  This was exactly what she imagined when she had her fantasies about him earlier this evening.  She couldn’t believe that this boy was a complete stranger this morning, and now she was letting him into her body. 
 
    The thought of her husband waiting down the hall, and her son sleeping across the house while a near stranger fucked her turned her on and started her towards another climax.  She was so wrapped up in her thoughts that it took a moment to realize Jimmy was feverishly pounding at her, clearly about to orgasm again.  She tried to time hers so she could get off before him, but it was just another couple of strokes before he was shuddering, his cock rammed deep inside her, filling her again. 
 
    She held tight onto him, gently humping her hips, trying to keep herself on edge to finish her orgasm.  He slowly relaxed, and rolled off of her, his cock softening as she watched their combined fluids glistening on it. 
 
    “Oh my God,” he groaned gently.  “That was amazing.” 
 
    She traced her fingers across his chest and nipple, and kissed his shoulder as she asked, “Ready for more?”  Her hand moved to his wet penis, where she gently fondled him - trying to stir life back into him. 
 
    “Sure, just give me a couple of minutes.” 
 
    Helen lay next to him, feeling his strong young body next to hers, as she continued to run her hand over his belly, chest and occasionally to his cock to awaken it.  After several minutes, she slid down and took him into her mouth, sure she would get him ready for action again.  She was still horny and a little sick to her stomach as the ache from her denied orgasm settled in. 
 
    After several minutes of trying, she couldn’t get any response.  So returned to his side to kiss him some more.  That’s when she discovered that he was gently snoring. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen lay back and started rubbing herself, feeling how wet she was from her excitement and his sperm, and felt herself starting up the hill to orgasm.  She got more excited and increased her pace as she thought about how she had just given herself to a stranger nearly half her age.  It excited her more knowing her husband was waiting for her to do this.  She realized with a start that Frank would probably still be up, unable to sleep, as he was thinking about her and the boy.  She didn’t need to get herself off - Frank was probably ready for some action, if he hadn’t masturbated himself off to exhaustion. 
 
    Helen gently rose from the bed, but Jimmy was still out cold.  She quietly closed the door behind herself, then made her way back to the master bedroom. 
 
    As she entered, she saw Frank sitting on the bed, his erection in hand.  He seemed surprised to see her. 
 
    “I figured you’d be in there all night.  Didn’t things work out?”  Her husband seemed concerned and disappointed as he rose from the bed. 
 
    Helen smiled, knowing her husband had imagined the young stud would keep a hard-on all night and literally fuck her until she couldn’t walk.  She walked to the other side of the bed, and slid onto it, above the covers.  She was still very horny and wanted his cock to get her off before all the talking. 
 
    She spread her legs, knees up, and said, “I have two hot doses of Jimmy’s come inside me.”  She was rewarded with Frank’s expression of surprise and lust, and continued, “There’s room for more.  Come here and give me more!” 
 
    Frank scrambled up onto the bed and grabbed her legs, spreading them up and out, as he looked at her pussy while aiming his hard-on at her wet hole.  She felt him push in, stretching her as he groaned. 
 
    “Does that feel good?  Tell me!”  She knew he loved to talk dirty, and she just wanted to get off before he pressed her for a story. 
 
    “Oh god!” her husband exclaimed as he pushed all the way into her.  “Yes, that feels great!  You are so wet and excited!” 
 
    “It’s not all me,” she teased. 
 
    “Oh wow!  Your pussy is full of another man’s come.  That’s unbelievable.”  He looked her in the eye as he began pumping, “You ready for a second man to come inside you tonight?” 
 
    “Oh yes!” She could feel her orgasm building again.  Frank knew just the right position for her. 
 
    “Oh man!  You’re so sloppy, I won’t be able to hold off!  He shot a lot into you?” her husband asked, not really expecting an answer.  She knew he got off talking about her being a slut, and now she really was one. 
 
    “Yes, lots and lots, and very deep!” she panted, her orgasm building. 
 
    “Oh god!  His cock was big?” her husband persisted. 
 
    “Yes, very long and thin.  Not thick like you but he hit the back of my pussy,” she managed.  Her husband was fucking her faster now. 
 
    Frank was quiet as he picked up his pace and was really pounding her.  She could hear his balls slapping her, the wet juices from her earlier coupling making the slapping wet and sloppy.  She felt her peak hitting and her body tense as her husband pulled himself into her tight and groaned, “Oooh Baby!  Here comes the second guy into you this hour!” as he filled her.  The thought of two men coming inside her this evening fueled her climax and she lost track of how long her senses left her. 
 
    Her husband finally rolled off her, making a wet plopping sound as his cock slipped out.  He reached over and put his hand on her pussy, and she could feel his fingers gently working inside her.  “Damn, I can’t believe you did it!” 
 
    Helen said sleepily, “Are you upset?” 
 
    “Oh hell no!” her husband responded quickly.  “That was the hottest thing ever!  I wish you would do that all the time!” 
 
    Helen started to drift off as Frank asked, “You want some more?” 
 
    She smiled at him and said, “I’m a little sleepy, but feel free to use me whenever you want.” 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Close Call 
 
    The next day, Helen was making breakfast when Jimmy came down to the kitchen.  Her son and his girlfriend were still in the bedroom, and Frank was outside checking the garden.  She knew he was actually outside peeking in the window to see if he could watch them making out again. 
 
    Now that the haze of the drinks had worn off, and she had time to think about what she had done, Helen wasn’t sure whether she was excited to see the boy again or afraid, because she didn’t know if he’d be ‘cool’ about the situation. 
 
    Helen was working at the stove when she heard him enter, and could see his reflection as he approached her.  She wondered if he’d be bold or timid, and quickly had her answer as she felt his hand slide up under her robe as he kissed her neck.  She was prepared to be annoyed, but the charge she felt when he so clearly wanted her erased that feeling. 
 
    She turned to speak, but her words were cut off as his mouth met hers and his hands went to her hips.  She caught a glimpse of her husband outside the window peering in, and turned slightly so he could see her and Jimmy in profile.  As they broke their kiss, she said quietly, “My husband is out in the garden, so we’d better be careful.  Mark and your sister should be down soon too.  I’m not so sure about this…” 
 
    Jimmy’s hands roamed up her side to her breasts, and she knew Frank could see the young man fondling her through her robe.  As Jimmy massaged her breasts, bringing her nipples to hardness, he said, “We’ll listen for your husband.  I could hear Mark and my sister fucking like rabbits, they’ll be in the room for a while.  I wish that were us!” 
 
    Helen tried to process the thought of her son having sex at that moment, so didn’t really pay attention as the young man untied her robe, exposing her nakedness as he quickly moved his hand back to her breasts.  She glanced over to see her husband staring, obviously excited at the show.  She felt excited and exposed, half naked with the boy fondling her, and decided that she wanted more.  She reached up and lifted her breasts, as she shrugged the robe off her shoulders, letting it slide to her elbows, exposing her body fully with the covering just hanging from the middle of her back to the floor.  She looked at Jimmy and said, “Suck them.” 
 
    As the boy lowered his head and started sucking her nipples, she dropped her arms, allowing her robe to slide to the floor.  She was now completely naked in the kitchen, with their guest sucking her breasts as her husband watched through the window.  She turned slightly as she leaned back against the counter, and spread her legs so her husband could see as she whispered, “Finger me.” 
 
    She felt Jimmy’s hand move between her legs and his fingers slipped in easily because she was so wet.  She heard herself moan as the boy sucked her nipples and began ramming his fingers in and out of her.  She turned to look directly at her husband and smiled, then licked her lips suggestively.  She didn’t realize what a turn-on it would be to have him watch, but not direct anything.  She was enjoying herself while putting on the show. 
 
    She was about to reach down to unfasten Jimmy’s pants when she heard her son’s door open.  She uttered a quick “Oh shit!” as she pushed Jimmy away, and bent to retrieve her robe.  She fled bare naked to the powder room and quickly shut the door as she heard footsteps on the second floor approaching the stairs.  She pulled on her robe and patted some water on her face to calm down as she heard Frank enter through the patio door and greet Jimmy with a warm “Good Morning!” 
 
    She resolved to keep things in a safe range today - that little close call made her more aware of the dangerous, albeit exciting game she was playing. 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Jimmy’s Overnighter 
 
    All of them spent the day together, shopping for Mark and having lunch and dinner.  At several times during the day, Jimmy tried to put his hands on Helen when he thought no-one was looking, and she rebuffed him curtly, reminding him how close they came to disaster that same morning.  By the afternoon, Jimmy wasn’t even really paying attention to Helen anymore, which relieved the pressure on her but made her think he had given up on her. 
 
    They returned home that evening after a late dinner and drinks, and Frank offered nightcaps.  Mark and his girlfriend declined and headed up to bed - it was clear what Mark’s girl wanted!  Helen kissed her boy goodnight, and wished them a safe trip - they were all leaving before dawn, and she didn’t expect to see them before they left. 
 
    Helen had a hard time reading both Jimmy and her husband.  She couldn’t tell whether Frank was reconsidering the situation - he hadn’t made any comments or lewd suggestions all day, and they hadn’t had a chance to talk after the morning’s ‘show.’ 
 
    As for Jimmy, he was quiet and not flirty like the previous day, so she figured he was either really playing it ‘cool,’ or felt like he had been teased and dumped.  This was likely the last he would see her, so maybe he was disappointed or depressed about the quick fling. 
 
    In either case, Helen felt that the safest bet was to go upstairs with Frank rather than risk all the emotions and problems that another hookup might introduce - if Frank was upset, it would make things worse at home, if Jimmy was upset, she didn’t want to deal with the drama.  She finished her drink and grabbed her husband’s hand, wishing Jimmy a good night, explaining that she was tired.  She wished him a safe trip in the morning. 
 
    She did notice, as she and Frank walked up the stairs, that Jimmy was staring at her behind longingly. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Once in their bedroom, Frank pulled her close and said, “The show this morning was awesome!  Thank you so much!”  He then kissed her passionately as he pulled her tight to him - his hands gripping her ass. 
 
    She smiled and said, “It was fun doing it for you!  A little risky, but that’s what made it exciting!”  She kissed him again and asked, “Did you like watching us?” 
 
    Frank broke the kiss, and said, “Oh yes!  Funny, but I was the most turned on by watching you kiss him - probably more than him sucking your tits or fingering you.  I was hoping you would go all the way!” 
 
    She smiled and said, “Well, our son’s timing ruined that!” 
 
    They kissed again, as she felt her husband unbuttoning her blouse, and unfastening her bra.  She watched as he knelt and undid her jeans, and helped him pull them down her legs.  She was standing in front of him in just her panties, when they heard the door to the guest room shut and both looked in that direction for a moment.  Frank then leaned forward and pulled her panties to the floor, as she stepped out of them. 
 
    He stood in front of her, staring at her nakedness.  She reached for his belt, but he gently pushed her hand away.  He smiled at her and said, “OK.  You look perfect.”  She must have looked confused as he continued, “I want you to go down to the guest room again.  Only this time spend the night.” 
 
    “What?” she expressed her surprise. 
 
    “I want you to spend the night with that young man and let him fuck you as much as he wants.  It turns me on when you give yourself to him, and it turned me on when I watched you kissing him today.  I get rock hard thinking of you laying next to him, and letting him touch, kiss and do anything he wants to you.  I want you to do that tonight!” 
 
    “But,” Helen fought through her confusion, “I’m not sure.”  She paused for a moment and said, “What about the morning?  What about Mark?” 
 
    Frank smiled and said, “They’re leaving early.  You just stay in the room until they leave.  You can give Jimmy a going-away present just before he leaves, if you like!” 
 
    Helen watched as Frank opened their door, “Oh,” he turned to her, “In case you’re willing to do it, I put our digital camera on the guest room bookshelf, set to record video. I also taped over the indicator light.”  He touched her face gently, “If you just press ‘record’, I’ll get to see the first 45 minutes or so of your night.”  He opened the door all the way, “Only if you want to…” 
 
    Helen stood there for a minute, then said, “Uh, let me put something on first.” 
 
    Frank held the door open and said, “No.  Please don’t.  I think you should go there exactly like this.  That way I’ll be sure you stay until morning.  Besides, it will definitely let him know what you want.”  He gave her a wink and watched her walk out the door. 
 
    Helen looked back and watched him close the door slowly, keeping eye contact.  When it was nearly all the way closed, she heard him say, “I’m locking this door until the morning.  See you then.”  She heard the lock turn just after the door clicked closed.  She knew then that she had to spend the night with Jimmy. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen stood in the hall for a moment, reveling in the wickedness of the situation.  She was turned on by what she was about to do, and also felt a thrill at being stark naked in the house full of people.  Rather than go directly to Jimmy’s room, she padded down to her son’s door and listened.  It only took a moment for her to hear the sounds of Mark and his girl having sex.  It was a little weird to hear her son doing that, but he was an adult after all.   
 
    The grunting and creaking got her fluids running, and she turned and hurried to the guest room, thinking along the way that both siblings were going to be getting laid in her house tonight - possibly at the same time, if she hurried. 
 
    Helen gently turned the handle of the guest room, and heard the sink running.  She slipped in and quietly closed the door, then made her way to the bathroom.  She spotted the camera on the bookcase, pointed towards the bed.  It would be hard to notice if you weren’t looking for it, she thought.  After a moment of indecision, she pressed the ‘record’ button and continued to the bathroom, looking in at Jimmy brushing his teeth.  This time he wasn’t wearing anything, and she again marveled at his young toned body.  He rinsed and spit, and froze as he turned and spotted her. 
 
    His disbelief turned to a smile as he saw her standing in front of him completely naked.  “Uh, Hi!” he managed.  “Should I ask why you’re here?” 
 
    She giggled a little as she said, “Well, hmm.” She thought for second before she said, “It seemed a little chilly in the house tonight, so I thought I would keep you warm.”  She paused again and said, “If that’s OK with you?” 
 
    She noticed his cock start to harden and grow as he stared at her.  He obviously saw her looking at it as he said, “Well, my penis was feeling kind of cold.  Do you have any way to warm it up?” 
 
    She smiled at him and said, as she dropped to her knees, “I have several warm places for you to put it.  Let’s try this first!”  She gripped his growing cock and sucked him into her mouth, caressing his balls with one hand as she held his shaft with the other, her head bobbing up and down on his erection.  She again thought about how thin and long it was, how unusual with such a tiny head. 
 
    Helen spent a few minutes sucking him until he was hard and then led him to the bed, kissing him deeply while stroking his long cock with her left hand, so the camera in the book case had a perfect view.  She told him to sit down and lay back, and got back on her knees, holding his shaft up as she licked down to his balls, 
 
    As Jimmy lay back, moaning from the feeling of her tongue and mouth on him, Helen took a moment to look directly at the camera, gripping his long penis with her left hand.  She smiled as she pointed to her wedding band, then kept looking as she sucked his cock into her mouth.  She was excited thinking about the show she was putting on for Frank, and also couldn’t wait to feel the boy inside her again. 
 
    As Jimmy started moaning more loudly, Helen climbed up on the bed, getting him to move further back so she could straddle him.  He looked up at her and said, “You don’t want me to come in your mouth?” 
 
    She laughed and said, “I don’t mind that!  I just want you inside me again.”  She grasped his erect cock and guided it to her wet pussy, as she felt him grab her ass to steady her.  She again felt a thrill as his cock parted her pussy and slid into her.  She lowered slowly, letting her weight impale her on his hot cock.  She then slowly started riding up and down, feeling her own climax begin to build. 
 
    “Oooh, yes!  I like that,” Jimmy moaned. 
 
    “What do you like?” Helen panted as she picked up the pace a little. 
 
    “I like feeling how hot your pussy feels, and…” the young man said. 
 
    “And what,” she pressed. 
 
    “And I like coming inside you!” 
 
    “Oh yessss,” she hissed.  “Please come inside me.  Don’t pull out, no matter what!”  She rode him faster, jerking her hips to feel him pressing deep inside her. 
 
    “Even in your mouth?” he said more timidly. 
 
    “Yes, come in my mouth!” she said more loudly.  “I’d love to swallow your come!” 
 
    “Ohhhhhh!” was all he could manage as she felt him bucking into her, pulling her hips tightly onto himself as he started shooting deep inside her. 
 
    A few more thrusts and Helen felt her climax crashing over her as she stiffened up and pulled him close, mashing her mouth onto his.  She felt his tongue in her mouth but couldn’t respond - she was focused on the electric feelings coursing through her body as she spasmed through her orgasm. 
 
    After a few minutes of catching her breath, she rolled off of him, noticing that his cock was still hard - or maybe hard again.  She was sprawled with her legs spread and arms up, and felt him crawl over her to start sucking her nipples. 
 
    “Mmmm,” she moaned, “That feels good.” 
 
    “Good,” the young man said as he sucked her nipple into his mouth.  “I wish these tits were all mine!” 
 
    “They are tonight,” Helen cooed.  “All of me is yours tonight.”  She rolled over and crawled down to take his cock in her mouth.  She could taste their sex, and the saltiness of his come leaking out.  She could feel him fingering her pussy, sometimes rubbing her clit, but generally just fingering her.  She realized there were some negatives to a younger guy, like experience, but at least he stayed hard for a long time.  After a few minutes of sucking him and licking his balls, she asked, “Well, what next?” 
 
    “I’d like to try doggie style.  Is that OK?” he said tentatively. 
 
    Helen slid over, facing the bookcase with camera, in case it was still filming.  She got up on all fours, and looked back at him and said playfully, “Arf. Arf!  All ready for breeding, Rover!” 
 
    She felt the bed move as he scrambled to get behind her, and she felt his hands on her ass, spreading her cheeks.  She wondered if he was going to try her ass, when she felt his hardness pushing into her pussy.  She must have been pretty wet, because there was very little friction as he eased into her. 
 
    She felt him bang deep inside her, pushing against her innermost vaginal wall, and grunted as she felt him push further, giving her both pain and excitement - she hadn’t felt someone this deep inside her before.  She heard herself groan, “Oh god!  You’re so deep” 
 
    She felt him withdraw just a little before he said, “Are you OK?  How do you want to do this?” 
 
    She giggled as the perfect response came to her, “Ruff!” 
 
    Jimmy gripped her hips as he slowly withdrew then pushed into her, picking up the pace a little after each stroke.  Helen started jerking her head back and side to side each time he pushed all the way into her, and she made little noises, somewhere between a grunt and moan. 
 
    Helen could feel her breasts swaying in time to the motion of Jimmy pumping into her.  After several strokes, the pain decreased a little each time he pushed all the way into her.  She couldn’t tell if she was becoming numb, or if he was stretching her insides, but she really loved the feeling when he was fully buried inside her. 
 
    When they reached a steady pace, Helen could feel his balls slapping against her clit each time he slammed into her fully.  This feeling, combined with the pressure from him stretching her insides, was overwhelming, and she alternately vocalized, “Oh!” and “Yes!” and “Gaah!” each time he bottomed out in her. 
 
    She could barely understand what he was saying to her, but responded almost automatically: 
 
    “Your pussy is so hot!” as he slammed into her. 
 
    “Uhhh!” 
 
    “You like how my cock feels?” 
 
    “Umm, yesss!” Her head started thrashing as her orgasm approached. 
 
    “Will you let me fuck you anytime I want?”  It felt like he was hitting even deeper. 
 
    “Uh Huh!” she tried to nod her head - she was just about there!  She was concentrating on the feeling of him inside her and his balls banging her clit as she felt him gripping her hips even tighter. 
 
    Jimmy grew bolder as he got ready to come, “I fuck better than your husband, don’t I?” 
 
    “Yes!  Yes!  Ohhh Yesssss..” she nearly shrieked as her body convulsed in the strongest orgasm she had in a long time.  She felt Jimmy hanging onto her tightly as her arms gave way and her head fell against the covers while her body continued to quiver and jerk in a continuing climax for another minute. 
 
    When she regained her senses, she felt Jimmy begin to slowly continue his motions - because the angle was different, she could feel him stretching another section of her insides, which excited her even more.  She heard him ask, “Are you OK?  Can I go on?” 
 
    “Oh yes,” she purred, “Use me all you want!” 
 
    With that, she felt his pace quicken, and loved the feeling of him gripping her hips to be able to push deeper inside.  She hadn’t been taken in lust like this for many years, and she had forgotten how exciting it felt.  She found herself getting excited, and another orgrasm slowly warming her as he pulled her tight, pushing deep inside her as he moaned - she could tell he was coming in her again.   
 
    She wasn’t close enough to come again, so waited for him to stop shaking and release her.  He finally loosened his grip and pulled out, falling back on the bed to catch his breath.  She looked back at him over her shoulder and asked, “Well, how was doggie style” as she waggled her butt. 
 
    He smiled, “That was a really great breeding!” 
 
    She crawled around to lay next to him and said, “Yes, you breed me really good, Rover.” 
 
    She was slowly rubbing herself, trying to keep herself aroused - she really wanted another orgasm.  She felt a little sore, and realized she probably needed some lube to keep up the pace, so told Jimmy she’d be right back.  She quietly padded down the hall and tried the master bedroom door - she knew she had lube in the bedside table - and found the door locked.  Damn!  Frank really wanted her to spend the whole night in bed with Jimmy.  She thought for a minute, then made her way downstairs and checked in the pantry where they kept first aid supplies, hoping for some vaseline.  She was pleasantly surprised to find a large refill, which she grabbed and turned to return upstairs.   
 
    She stopped at the foot of the stairs, thinking she heard a noise upstairs.  She listened quietly as she imagined how it would look to her son or his girlfriend: she was stark naked, a little sweaty with a large bottle of personal lubricant in her hand.  She could also feel some of Jimmy’s sperm leaking down her leg.  She waited another moment, then quietly scampered up the stairs, simultaneously scared and turned on by the thought of getting caught. 
 
    She hopped back in bed, seeing that the young man was about to drift off to sleep.  She started rubbing his cock and dripped some of the lube on it so she could stroke him smoothly.  His cock stirred a little and he looked over at her, asking “You want some more right now?  I’m a little spent.” 
 
    She continued stroking him and said, “Well, if not right now, then as soon as you’re ready for more.”  She held up the bottle and said, “I’m a little sore from the friction.  Be sure to rub some of this on me and yourself when you’re ready to go - I’ll wake right up!” 
 
    He looked at her with a crooked eyebrow as he said, “You want me to start while you’re asleep?” 
 
    She leaned over him to place the bottle on the bedside table, and let her breast drop onto his face as she said, “Yes.  Start while I’m asleep - I wonder what kind of dream I’ll be having!  If I don’t wake up, be sure to finish in me too!”  She giggled, knowing she wouldn’t sleep through an assault that deep. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen was dreaming of riding a horse in a rainforest, only she was riding under the horse, with its cock impaling her as they ran.  She thought the horse was trying to speak as she half awoke to Jimmy thrusting inside her as he mumbled, “Ungh! Ungh!  Yes, that’s it!  Take my dick in your married cunt!” 
 
    Helen was feeling a little aroused, but not really awake enough to come.  She could see how turned on he was and decided to help him get off.  So she gently said, “Oooh.  Ohh.  Yes,  that’s it.  Violate my married body.  Come deep inside me.  Come where my husband can’t go!” 
 
    She was rewarded by feeling his speed double as he madly humped into her.  She could tell that he had used a lot of lube, as she felt it dripping down her ass - again, the downside of an inexperienced lover.  Luckily, there was nearly no pain as he hammered into her, except where his hips met her inner thighs.  It only took a few more minutes before he stiffened and shuddered, coming inside her.  After a moment, he rolled off, and she felt his breathing slow as he started to gently snore. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen awoke as she felt hands on her breasts, and pressure between her legs.  As the fog of sleep slipped away, she could feel Jimmy slowly fucking her from behind, while they were spooned.  She lay quietly as she felt him kneading her breasts and humping her from behind.  He continued like this for several minutes, while she felt her arousal build - he was again touching her inside in a new place.  She felt his hands shift to her hip, as his pace quickened and he tried to get a better grip. 
 
    Helen slid her hand down to begin rubbing her clit, and gently rolled to her stomach as he shifted on top of her, powerfully humping her while his weight pressed her into the bed.  she was able to continue rubbing her clit while he pressed deep inside her, quickly bringing herself close to orgasm.  She whispered, “Oooh, yes… That feels good.  Use me to get yourself off!” 
 
    She came quickly after that - not a shuddering orgasm like the earlier ones, but a light electric thrill that tensed, then relaxed her body.  She drifted off while Jimmy continued to ride her from behind. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen couldn’t quite tell if Jimmy had taken her again after that, but she did vividly remember a dream where she was bent over a bed, with a line of men taking turns fucking her from behind.  Her husband was holding her open and ready for each new man as she begged for the next one.  She didn’t see, nor care to see, what each one looked like - she craved only the feeling of their cocks in her. 
 
    She awoke to the sound of the shower running, and felt the empty space where her young lover had slept.  She lay sprawled on her back, thinking through the night’s events, as she listened to him finish, towel off and brush his teeth.  She looked over as he emerged from the bathroom, boxers on and hair damp, and again found how she loved the look of his lean muscled figure. 
 
    He looked down at her and said, “Hi.  Sleep well?” 
 
    She smiled sleepily up at him and said, “Well, didn’t sleep that well, but had pleasant dreams - mostly about cocks inside me all night long.” 
 
    He laughed lightly as he said, “Well, that part wasn’t a dream.  I’ve never had a girl let me do that whenever I wanted - it was great!”  He pulled on his shirt and pants, then said, “Sorry you slept through some of it.” 
 
    “I did?” she couldn’t believe it, but did remember her dreams, “how many times?”. 
 
    “Yep, at least 2, maybe 3 - one time you were snoring.  I never had sex with a snoring girl before.  It wasn’t really a turn-on, but knowing it was OK with you was!” 
 
    She watched him pull on his sneakers and tie them as he turned to her and said, “I don’t suppose we can do this again sometime?  Maybe when your husband is traveling?” 
 
    She smiled, and thought how fun that would be, but answered practically, “My husband doesn’t travel for work, sorry.” 
 
    He persisted, “Well, maybe you can come visit me at college?  Tell him you’re going to visit friends?” 
 
    “Hmm, maybe,” she answered tentatively. 
 
    “OK, what’s your number?” he picked up his phone and entered it as she told him. 
 
    Helen found herself getting horny at the thought of going away to spend a weekend with him, and thought maybe she could get one more round before he left.  She pushed back the covers and spread her legs, holding her arms out to him and said, “How about one more for the road?” 
 
    Jimmy glanced quickly at his phone, then at the door, and said, “OK, but it has to be really quick.  I don’t think we want to have Mark barging in on us because I’m late.” 
 
    Helen watched him drop his pants and saw that he wasn’t hard yet, so motioned him to the side of the bed, where she started sucking him.  She looked up to see his expression and caught the sight of the phone as he snapped a picture.  She looked sternly at him and said, “That better not go on Facebook!” 
 
    He smiled sheepishly and said, “You look so awesome doing that, and I wanted to remember.” 
 
    She smiled back up at him, and said, “Text me copies then,” before she resumed her task of getting him hard.   When he was hard, she again marveled at his odd penis dimensions - very long and skinny, with almost no head.  She also smiled as she thought how good he felt bumping her deep inside. 
 
    She released him and said, “OK, get to work!”  She reached over and grabbed the lube, applying it to herself and then to him.  She realized the inside of her thighs were sore from all the action last night, so grabbed her ankles and pulled her legs up and back, so he could take her with her legs on his shoulders, avoiding the soreness. 
 
    As she peered at him from between her calves, she saw him taking another picture before he dropped the phone on the bed and climbed on, his pants still around his ankles.  She felt him parting her, then quickly slide all the way into her in one swift stroke, jabbing her insides again with his cockhead.  It hurt less than last time, so she figured she must really be stretching. 
 
    He began pumping away at her slowly at first, then picked up the pace as she encouraged him to get off inside her.  She felt her excitement building and could hear his breathing quicken as he slammed deeper and harder into her, finally pushing in all the way as he groaned lightly and spurted inside her. 
 
    At that moment, there was a rap at the door, “Jimmy?  You OK?”  I was the voice of his sister. 
 
    Helen covered her mouth with her hand, stifling a gasp, as Jimmy responded, “Yeah, just a minute.” 
 
    “Want me to come in and help?” his sister persisted. 
 
    “No. No. No.  Not now.  I’ll be down in a couple minutes.”  He hastily responded. 
 
    “Ew!” his sister exclaimed, “Finish jerking off and get downstairs.  We leave in 5 minutes.”  They could hear her footsteps recede. 
 
    “Wow.  Close one,” Helen whispered.  She felt his half-hard cock slide out from her as he rose.  She motioned for him to come near and grabbed his wet member, licking and sucking their juices from him.  She whispered, “Don’t want to smell like sex for the ride, do you?” 
 
    She watched him pull up his pants and stuff the last few items in his bag as she lay on the bed, legs spread, waiting for the feeling of his sperm to begin leaking from her. 
 
    He came to her for one last kiss, and she told him to turn out the lights and close the door - she would get back to her bedroom after the car left. 
 
    She heard the sounds of them leaving.  She wanted to say goodbye to her son, but knew there was no way she could maintain her composure in front of Jimmy after last night’s adventure. 
 
   
  
 

 The Morning After 
 
    She idly listened to the sounds of slamming car doors and the engine starting as she rubbed herself, working up her denied orgasm.  Just a minute or two after hearing them drive off, she could hear the master bedroom door open and footsteps moving towards the guestroom door. 
 
    The door slowly opened and her husband entered, slowly walking to the side of the bed.  She initially wasn’t sure how he would feel, but saw the bulge in the front of his briefs and knew he was still excited. 
 
    He was grinning ear-to-ear as he said, “You look beautiful!”   
 
    She knew what she looked like, and beautiful was probably not it.  “I look a mess.” 
 
    He smiled and said, “Yes, a ‘fucked by another man’ mess.” 
 
    She knew he was looking for dirty talk, and couldn’t deny him, “A thoroughly fucked-all-night, pussy-violated and just-dumped-in mess.” 
 
    His eyes widened as he repeated, “Just dumped in?” 
 
    “Yes,” she smiled and spread her legs, knees up, “I gave our young guest ‘one for the road.’  Want to look?” 
 
    Frank crawled onto the bed so he could get a close look at her used pussy.  “Hmm, you’re pubes are all matted and your pussy is very puffy, but not as stretched as I imagined.”  She was still gently rubbing herself. 
 
    “His cock was very skinny, but also very long.  The stretching was all deep inside.”  She nearly purred the last part as she remembered the feelings. 
 
    Her husband looked at her and said, “How deep?” 
 
    She smiled, knowing he was excited by this, and responded, “Push into my stomach deep.  Stretch my insides deep.”  She paused before she slowly added, “Shoot directly into my womb deep.”  She was rewarded by a deep groan from him. 
 
    He slid closer, which prompted her to say, “Baby, I don’t think I’m up for any more action.  I think he had like 7 or 8 sessions in me, I’m sore.” 
 
    Her husband looked up at her from between her legs and said, “OK.  I’m a bit sore too, I must have jerked off 7 or 8 times last night.”  He beamed as he continued, “Really?  He fucked you like 8 times last night?” 
 
    She smiled weakly as she said, “Whenever he wanted.  Even when I was sleeping, so I don’t really know..” She looked down at her hand rubbing herself and added, “And I’m still horny.” 
 
    He husband smiled as he crawled forward and said, “I can take care of that,” as he pushed her hand away and gently licked her clit.  She felt her orgasm quickly build as her husband’s experienced mouth gently found all her sensitive areas at just the right pace.  She could feel his finger inside her, putting pressure at just the right place as she felt her orgasm hit.  Her body tensed up, all her muscles bunching then spasming as she lost control. 
 
    When she finally regained her senses, she realized Frank’s face was trapped between her clenched thighs, which she quickly relaxed.  She watched as he raised his face, grinning like a maniac, his face and hand covered in juices. 
 
    “Oh my god!  Did I just squirt?” she asked, amazed at how wet his face was. 
 
    Her husband shook his head slightly as he continued grinning and said, “No, I think this is your young man’s come - when you came, your pussy tightened and pushed all this out, covering me and even filling my mouth.  It tastes very much like when I eat you after I’ve come.” 
 
    He crawled up next to her and placed his hand on her belly as he turned to kiss her.  She turned her head a little so he couldn’t.  He said questioningly, “Morning breath?” 
 
    She turned to look him in the eye, “Cock breath.” 
 
    He quickly mashed his mouth over hers, surprising her, and thrust his tongue between her lips.  She met him with similar action, deeply kissing for a minute before breaking off. 
 
    He smiled at her as he said, “Honey, I just got a mouthful of your lovers come.  I don’t think tasting his cock on your lips is a big deal.”  He paused for a moment and added, “But it’s a big turn on!” 
 
    She lay there for a few minutes before she heard him say, “I think I’m going to call in sick today for both of us!  What do you think?” 
 
    She turned and smiled as she said, “I think that’s a good idea.  I’m not so sure I can walk right now.”  She watched his butt disappear as he went to find the phone.  it was definitely not as toned and smooth as Jimmy’s, but it was all hers. 
 
   
  
 

 Movie Time 
 
    Helen awoke some time later, and couldn’t remember when she dozed off, but it must have been just after her husband went to get the phone.  From the position of the light through the window, she guessed it was late morning, maybe noon. 
 
    She rolled over to get out of bed, and immediately regretted the quick motion.  Her thighs were sore, and her pussy felt swollen and slightly sore.  She gently got out of bed, and had to move slowly to avoid pains shooting up her legs.  She now knew exactly what it meant to be “fucked until you can’t walk.”  She made it to the sink and splashed some water on her face, and stood back to look at herself: Her hair was a mess, she had bruises on the outside of her hips where Jimmy had been gripping her, and bruises on the insides of her thighs where his hips had been slamming into her.  Her pussy was swollen so much it looked like she had pouting fat lips poking out from her flaming pubes, which were crusty and matted against her.  She definitely looked like someone that had been fucked all night. 
 
    She decided she needed a nice long warm bath, so slowly made her way to the master bedroom.  As she entered, she saw her husband on the bed, watching TV and slowly stroking himself - it sounded like he had some porn movie running.  As he looked at her, she shielded herself with her hands as she turned to go to the bathroom. 
 
    He chuckled and said, “Honey, don’t hide!  You look awesome.  Put your hands down.” 
 
    She lowered them as she faced him and said, “How can I look awesome like this?” 
 
    He hit pause on the remote and stared at her as he said, “Well, I see a beautiful woman with another man’s sperm crusting her pubes.  She has bruises on her hips from the pounding she let another man give her, and her pussy is swollen from repeatedly taking a stranger’s cock all night long.  All this because her husband asked her to.  That is beautiful.” 
 
    She just stared at him thinking about his words. 
 
    He smiled and said, “You’re so beautiful that I took lots of pictures,” he smiled lewdly and finished, “It’s a pity I can’t frame them for my desk.” 
 
    “Speaking of pictures, hop up here and watch this..” he patted the bed. 
 
    Helen climbed onto the bed, as she again felt the soreness from all the activity during the night.  As she settled in next to her husband, it took her a moment to understand the frozen scene on the TV - it was a picture of her with her mouth open, a man’s hands on her hips, and it was obvious they were having sex.  She realized that he had already found the camera from the bookcase and was watching the video. 
 
    She looked at her husband, not sure how she felt about him seeing this.  He smiled as he moved to kiss her and said, “Thanks for turning on the camera.  Now give me a big sloppy one, ‘penis-breath’”  She felt him hungrily kissing her, his tongue exploring her mouth, which turned her on a little and relaxed her. 
 
    He was about to press Play on the remote when he turned to look at her again and said, “I want you to see my favorite part, but I really loved when you pointed to your wedding ring while sucking him.  That was unbelievably exciting.  Maybe you should consider doing porn professionally?”  She swatted his arm and they both turned to watch the video. 
 
    As the video resumed, the image wasn’t really framed well, but she could clearly see her own face and the lower belly of Jimmy as he was thrusting into her from behind.  She glanced over to see that Frank was staring at the screen, completely absorbed by the scene, as he stroked himself.  She turned back to the video. 
 
    Helen could see her breasts swaying as the boy was grasping her hips and thrusting into her.  She watched her own face on the screen, her eyes closed as she concentrated on the feeling.  Helen could remember how it felt to have him so deep inside, and unconsciously started rubbing herself as she watched 
 
    She could hear the boy from offscreen, “You like how my cock feels?” 
 
    She heard herself respond, “Umm, yesss!”  
 
    She watched the pace of their humping increase, as she heard Jimmy’s voice saying, “Will you let me fuck you anytime I want?” 
 
    “Uh Huh!” her video-self responded.  She didn’t remember this part, but could remember that he was trying to talk to her.  She glanced over and saw that Frank was stroking himself faster - his cock was as hard as she had ever seen it. 
 
    The action on the screen continued - the boy’s pace increased, and she was absorbed by watching her own breasts swinging as the boy was jerking her hard, slamming himself deep inside - she could remember the feeling as she watched her own expression.  Then she heard, “I fuck better than your husband, don’t I?” 
 
    She definitely didn’t remember this part, but before she could reach for the control or say anything to Frank, she heard herself respond, “Yes!  Yes!  Ohhh Yesssss!” then watched herself on the screen, squirming and bucking as her orgasm hit. 
 
    Helen turned to her husband, frightened at what his reaction would be, and watched as he furiously pumped his cock, his sperm shooting up and over his hand, his eyes rolled back as he came. 
 
    She heard the noises continue from the video as she watched her husband’s breathing return to normal.  He smiled as he turned to her and said, “THAT is my favorite part.”  He glanced back at the video and said, “Well, also when he comes inside you, which is coming soon!”  He looked meaningfully at his come-covered penis as he asked, “Would you?” 
 
    She knew what he wanted, and leaned over to take him in her mouth.  She licked his juices off of him, and continued sucking him - he had only gotten a little soft.  She glanced at the screen from time to time, watching herself being slowly then more quickly fucked by the young man.  She could hear her husband softly talking - she couldn’t tell if it was directed at the video or her: 
 
    “Ooooh yeah.  That’s great!” 
 
    She was concentrating on pleasing her husband when she heard herself on the video saying, “Use me anyway you want!”  She felt a shiver as she wondered what Frank would think. 
 
    Her husband responded by placing his hand on the back of her head as he moaned, “Yeah!  That’s it!  Use her all night!”  She felt his cock get harder as he began pumping her mouth with it, and felt herself getting excited.  Helen started rubbing herself as she felt her juices flowing. 
 
    She pulled her head away and straddled her husband, positioning herself over his throbbing hard-on.  She looked him in the eyes as she asked, “Do you want to?  I haven’t cleaned up yet...” 
 
    He nodded and said, “Oh yes.  I want sloppy seconds!”  She felt his hands move to her hips and pull her down onto him.  She was a little sore, but apparently wetter than she knew, as she felt him easily slide inside her. 
 
    She slowly began to ride him, as she felt him also thrusting inside her.  She watched his eyes move to the screen, where the scene still showed Jimmy pumping her from behind.  She wondered what turned him on more, as she said, “You like this part best?” 
 
    He answered, “Mmmmm, yes!” 
 
    “What do you like about it?” she pressed. 
 
    “Mmm.  I like when he comes inside you!” he panted, apparently closer to his orgasm.   
 
    His state of excitement aroused her, and she felt the tingling that signaled the beginning of her orgasm, as she responded, “Ooooh, yes, I remember the feeling of him deep inside me.  Anything else?” 
 
    Her husband paused for a moment as he continued to thrust into her, then pulled his eyes from the screen and looked her in the eyes as he said, “I loved it when you told him to use you.” 
 
    She started riding him faster as her excitement and orgasm built.  She leaned closer and said, “Oh, yes.  I wanted him to use me.  You like that?  The idea of him just using your wife?” 
 
    Frank was thrusting harder and faster - she could tell that he was close, as he worked to get out a response, “Oh God, yes!  I wish you’d let him use you whenever he wants.”   
 
    “Ungh!” he finished as he grasped her and started shaking, emptying himself into her.  Helen bucked her hips a few more times as she reached her peak as well, and grasped her husband tight as her orgasm overcame her and she clung to him as her body spasmed. 
 
    As they lay there breathing against each other, they heard Jimmy’s voice on the TV saying, “That was a really good breeding,” as the video ended. 
 
    Frank whispered in Helen’s ear, “I hope you let him breed you again.  That was so hot!” 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Jimmy’s Whore 
 
    Over the next couple of weeks, Jimmy sent several text messages, and Helen always responded, still excited that the young man was so interested in her.  She didn’t delude herself - it was apparent he was only interested in the sex, but so was she. 
 
    One night she and Frank were laying in bed - him reading something on his e-reader, and she was watching a show on her phone, when she received another text from Jimmy.  She read through it and glanced over to see Frank watching her. 
 
    “Another note from your Lover?” he joked. 
 
    She giggled, “Not ‘Lover’, maybe more like boy-toy.  Although I don’t think a one night stand counts as much of anything.” 
 
    “Well, what does he want this time?  Why don’t you send him a picture of your boobs or pussy already?  You know that’s what he wants!” 
 
    Helen sighed, “Silly,  He already has a picture, or don’t you remember?  One he even took in person!”  She saw that her husband was still waiting for her to finish, so said, “He wants me to visit him at college.”  
 
    Her husband immediately replied, “I think you should go!” 
 
    She was surprised at his quick reaction - she knew he was turned on by her one night stand with him, but going away was a whole new level, and she let him know it: “You *really* want me to drive all the way to his college and spend a weekend with this boy?  Spend the nights and day with him?  He lives in a fraternity, so all the other boys will know what’s going on - you want me to be known as Jimmy’s whore?” 
 
    Her husband paused for a moment before responding, “I think it would be an enormous turn-on for me, but I understand if you’re a little scared.  I wouldn’t worry about the other boys, though - they will all be envious, I’m sure.  I bet some of them will even try to get into your pants too.”  He looked at her intensely as he added, “I think you should let them if they ask…” 
 
    She could see his erection pushing up the sheets, and the lust in his eyes as he stared at her.  She could see he was already imagining her at the fraternity…  She put down her phone as she smiled and said, “I’ll think about it.”  She put her hand on his erection and continued, “I can see you’re already thinking about it!” 
 
    She felt his weight as he rolled onto her, pulling her nightie up as he fastened his lips to her neck.  She spread her legs as she felt his erection pushing against her pussy, and felt him begin to slip in - she was wetter than she thought.  “You ARE thinking about it, aren’t you?” 
 
    She heard Frank’s voice in her ear saying, “Yes!  I’m thinking about you spreading your legs for him like this.” 
 
    “Oh yes!’ she replied, closing her eyes and imagining Jimmy’s long penis sliding into her.  “I’d spread my legs wide for him…” 
 
    Her husband began slowly pumping into her, and she felt her excitement building as his hardness pushed deep into her.  He continued, “I imagine you taking him into your mouth.” 
 
    “Yes,” she breathed, “all the way down my throat!” 
 
    Her husband was obviously excited, as he began pumping into her faster and harder.  She felt the orgasm rising inside her as she imagined Jimmy slamming into her, using her to get off.  She knew that was all he wanted, and she was excited by the idea of giving herself up just to be used.  She could feel her juices flowing all down her ass as Frank grasped her butt and lifted her, spreading her wide open.  The feeling of being so exposed and open drove her wild! 
 
    She felt her husband pull out of her - she was so close!  She opened her eyes as she felt him pressing against her asshole - she didn’t usually let him, but her mind was reeling with lust as she imagined letting the young man use her.  She heard him asking “I imagine you letting him take you in the ass, too!  You would let him, wouldn’t you?” 
 
    She groaned, “Yes!  Ungh!” as she felt Frank push himself into her, and felt a slight pain as her sphincter stretched around the invading cock.  Helen reached down and began rubbing her pussy and clit as he pushed the rest of the way inside her, then started fucking with short slow strokes.  She closed her eyes, imagining Jimmy’s long cock pushing deep inside her ass, and how she wanted him to use her anyway he wanted. 
 
    Frank’s voice was strained as he said, “Ohhh, of course you’d let him - you want to be Jimmy’s whore, don’t you?” 
 
    She felt her orgasm begin to overcome her with his words, and managed to gasp, “Oh yes!  Fuck me!  Use me any way you want!  Yes!  Come inside me, Jimmy!”  Her mind reeled as her body bucked through the best orgasm she had experienced in a long while.  She vaguely heard Jimmy grunting as he pushed himself deep into her and began spurting into her bowels. 
 
    When she finally recovered, she felt him slide out of her and fall beside her.  She lay quietly for a few more minutes as her breathing returned to normal, and looked over at him.  For a moment she was confused - it was her husband laying there, not the college boy who had just used her so thoroughly.  She realized that her fantasy had so consumed her for a moment that it had become real. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Over the next couple of weeks, she found herself thinking more and more about a trip to college, most especially as she thought of turning herself over to the horny boy and letting him have his way with her. 
 
    Frank started kidding her by calling her ‘JW’, which confused her at first.  After a little while, he told her it stood for ‘Jimmy’s Whore.’  She was a little shocked by it, but secretly found it exciting, and continued to let him use it.  She even encouraged the game a little, asking a department store service desk to page him, to ‘meet JW in lingerie.’  When he got there, she asked him to pick out something appropriate if she ever decided to make the trip. 
 
    One night after a couple of glasses of wine, she texted the boy to say she would like to come visit, and that she had a good excuse to get away for a whole weekend.  He responded almost immediately, and she agreed to a weekend when she knew she wouldn’t be on her period. 
 
    Helen’s stomach was in knots over the next week, as she tried to decide when to tell her husband - she didn’t want to sneak out on him, but she didn’t want to endure weeks of his excitement and bugging her - she knew he’d want to suggest everything from how she dressed to how she should behave. 
 
    Finally, she decided on a plan.  The next Wednesday, just a little over one week from when she had agreed to see Jimmy, she made a nice dinner and made sure they both had plenty of wine.  She then suggested he help her pick out her outfits and ‘pretend’ pack as if she were going to the college for the upcoming weekend.  She saw him brighten right up, and they headed to the bedroom.  She even took out her weekender luggage to ‘pretend’ pack. 
 
    Unsurprisingly, he picked out her skimpiest underwear, selecting the bright green frilly crotchless and cupless set that they reserved for ‘special’ occasions.  When she asked about it, he smiled and said that if she spent the weekend at the fraternity, that would certainly be a ‘special’ occasion, even if he didn’t participate. 
 
    He picked out a light sundress that was nearly see-through, as well as her tightest jeans and a white tank-top.  She pulled some undies and bras and threw them on the bed, and he pulled them off the stack, wagging a finger at her as he said, “No underwear when you go see him!  I want to make sure you’re ‘accessible.’  Plus, I like the idea of the boys seeing through the dress!” 
 
    She protested, “But they’ll probably be able to see my bush, and certainly my nipples too!  What will they think?” 
 
    Her husband chuckled, “Honey, what do you think they will already be thinking when you bring your luggage to Jimmy’s room?  They’ll know why you are there!  And maybe you’ll find another boy you like...” 
 
    She looked him in the eye and asked, “You want me to sleep with another one?” 
 
    He smiled and said, “Sure, but I don’t think there’ll be much sleeping.  I’d love it if you slept with all of them.” 
 
    “Oh my God!” she said, exasperated.  “What do you think I am?” 
 
    Frank smiled again and said, “I think you’re a beautiful woman whose husband would be OK with you having sex with young studs half your age.  I don’t think many women get this chance in life.”  He turned to the packing again, obviously done with the conversation. 
 
    She watched as he placed her underwear back in the drawers.  He left out the bright green frilly set, along with a very sheer teddy, jeans, the tank top and the sundress.  He looked it over and said, “That should be enough to get you into trouble, don’t you think?” 
 
    She looked at him, then the outfits on the bed, and grabbed her bathrobe and threw it in the luggage, saying, “Well, I’ll need something to wear to and from the shower.”  As she looked again over the clothes, she said, “And how do you think this will be enough for the weekend?” 
 
    Frank said, rather matter-of-factly, “You wear the jeans and tank on Friday, the teddy or green sexy set Friday night.  Then the short dress on Saturday, and the sexy thing you didn’t wear on Friday for Saturday night.” 
 
    “And what about Sunday?” she huffed. 
 
    Her husband gave her a huge smile as he said, “Wear the dress again!” he paused a second and added, “Make sure it’s wrinkled for the ‘walk of shame!’” 
 
    “Really?  I mean, Really?” she said, exasperated. 
 
    He stepped up beside her and held her shoulders as he looked her in the eyes, “Baby, if you’re spending the weekend with Jimmy, I’d love the fantasy to be all the way, OK?”  He leaned down and kissed her deeply, and she just sighed back.  “I’ve dreamed about you with him, imagining you kissing him and spreading your legs for him again.”  He kissed her again, “I’ve also imagined you wearing your wedding ring while you spread your legs for the other boys in the frat house.  It is a huge turn-on for me - so I really hope you’ll think about it.” 
 
    He smiled again, and said, “How about you show me what you’ll do with him if you go?”  She felt him pulling at her top, and she pushed his hands away, saying, “Um, sorry.  It’s that time of the month right now, and I’m a little cramped.”  It was true about the time, but not the cramping.  She had decided she was going to abstain from sex until she saw Jimmy next, so that she would have the maximum effect from her extremely naughty adventure. 
 
    As Frank went into the bathroom to get ready for bed, she neatly packed the items into the bag, and added a tube of lubricant, a hair brush, and some travel size toiletries she had hidden in the dresser.  She then placed the bag at the foot of the bed, clearly in sight as a reminder of what she was about to do the next weekend.  She felt butterflies in her stomach, and knew it wasn’t her period causing them… 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Frat Party Road Trip 
 
    The next 10 days seemed to crawl by as Helen considered what she was going to do.  Her period ended the morning after the ‘pretend’ packing, which she chalked up to nerves and excitement.  She did have a little concern over the timing, but knew she was safe and found that the riskiness of timing it increased her horniness.   
 
    She got a thrill each time she looked at the suitcase, sitting in plain sight in their bedroom.  She wondered if her husband thought about it at all, or even noticed it.  She knew it represented his consent to her fun, and she even had his instructions on what she would do and wear! 
 
    On the friday of her trip, she left work early, complaining of a headache, so she could get ready and begin her travel.  She arrived home and showered, carefully shaving her legs and armpits, and trimmed the fiery red hair around her pussy so that it was neatly groomed, but not trimmed short.  She knew that her natural red hair was a magnet for the men, and didn’t want to shave it to look like a little girl ‘down there.’ 
 
    She opened her travel case and pulled on the jeans, careful to not catch her pubes in the zipper, as she dutifully avoided panties as her husband insisted.  She pulled on the tank top, and examined herself in the mirror:   
 
    She definitely looked hot - the jeans were tight as skin and showed off her nice butt.  The tank was a little tight, and her full breasts held the fabric taut, with some flesh pushing out the sides just a tad.  It was definitely a ‘I want it’ outfit.  She was pleasantly surprised that her areolas didn’t show too much through the white material, but you could definitely notice if you looked closely enough.  She figured if anyone was that close, she wanted them to see anyway. 
 
    She quickly reviewed the meager contents of her luggage, briefly considered adding to it, then tossed in her phone charger and zipped it shut, committing to the wardrobe her own dear husband had selected. 
 
    She took her bag to the front door, then went to the desk and penned a note to her husband: 
 
    “Hi Baby!  I’m on my way to be Jimmy’s Whore. 
 
    By the time you read this, I’ll be most of the way there.  I hope this is a good surprise! 
 
    I’m wearing the jeans and tank top you picked out - my nipples don’t show as much as I thought.  My bag is packed with only what we put in it last week, and I even plan on wearing the wrinkled dress afterwards for a ‘walk of shame.’ 
 
    I have turned off my phone, so your messages don’t distract me from being Jimmy’s Whore.  Don’t worry, I plan on letting him do anything he wants to me, and will take up any offers from the other guys, if they seem interested. 
 
    I will text when I get there safely, and each morning to give you a count of how many times we fucked.  I will take pictures if possible, and see you Sunday night, if I can still walk and drive :) 
 
    I hope you really want this - I am scared and excited right now. 
 
    Love you! 
 
    JW” 
 
    She left the note on the kitchen counter, before she locked up and got in her car, beginning her trip.  She figured she would arrive at Jimmy’s fraternity around 6:00, and her husband would be reading the note around 5:45.  She turned off her phone, knowing that Frank would certainly be bombarding her with calls. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Helen pulled up to a spot a few doors down from the fraternity address on the campus.  She felt her stomach turning, but also felt herself excited at the thought of what she was about to do.  She watched the coeds coming and going in the dwindling light, and could tell that the temperature had dropped a few degrees, making it feel more like autumn.  She watched the girls in their tight jeans and young bodies flirting with the boys.  Some of the boys were nerdy high school kids that had stumbled into college and not yet matured, but many of the male students were like magazine pictures - handsomely dressed with young intelligent faces and bodies unaffected yet by age.  Helen found herself getting more excited at the prospect of what might await in the frat house! 
 
    She reluctantly turned on her phone, knowing there would be numerous messages from her husband, but resigned to keeping her promise to let him know she arrived safely.  As the phone slowly came to life, she watched the message icon spinning up message count and noticed several from Frank but one from Jimmy.  Her heart sunk a little as she worried that he had chickened out on her, so tapped the icon to read his note: 
 
    “Hi!  Had a last minute emergency, so will be a bit late.  Ask for Tom when you get to house, he’ll take care of you.  Can’t wait to see you!” 
 
     She wondered whether she should just wait and text him or if she should go in and get settled first.  She nearly forgot to text Frank, but turned on the phone to tell him she arrived safely.  She carefully ignored reading his messages as she typed, “Arrived Safe,” hit ‘send’ and powered down the phone. 
 
    She grabbed her bag, locked the car, and walked over to the fraternity building.  It looked like every frat house in every movie - nice architecture, but some fraying due to neglect - the house had been ignored in preference to parties, no doubt.  She quickly rang the door before her nerves got to her.  As she waited for an answer, she saw her reflection in the windows - she was definitely attractive, but obviously much older than the girls she watched earlier.  She also realized with a start that the cold had caused her nipples to poke through her shirt to an alarming degree.  This observation caught her just as the door opened… 
 
    “Hi!” the young man said as he stared down at her.  He was blonde and tall with a tight shirt that showed off his muscled chest.  She could see that he was staring at her nipples as she responded in a timid “Hi.” 
 
    He smiled as he extended a hand and said, “I think you must be Helen?” 
 
    “Uh, yes,” was all she could manage. 
 
    “I’m Tom, I’m Jimmy’s roommate.  He said a pretty redhead was coming to visit him.”  He looked her over from head to toe, lingering just a moment on her enraged nipples, and continued, “I think he should have said ‘gorgeous’ or ‘beautiful’ though.” 
 
    She giggled and said, “Well, I dunno.  But I’m Helen.” 
 
    He pulled the door open and stepped back as he said, “Well come in.  Leave your bag right here and join us in the bar until Jimmy gets back.” 
 
    She stepped in and put her bag down, then followed him as he turned and led her down a flight of stairs into a shabby bar area in the basement. There were a few other young men there, hanging at a home-made bar and laughing.  They all stopped talking and stared at her as she and Tom approached the bar.  Tom shouted, “Shots!  Shots for the new guest!” 
 
    He was greeted by cheers and applause, and one of the boys behind the bar produced small glasses, not really shot glasses, and proceeded to fill them with liquor from a bottle she didn’t recognize. 
 
    Tom turned and handed her a glass, then hoisted his own as the other boys did the same.  “To Jimmy’s friend Helen!” he shouted.  They all drained their glasses, and she felt compelled to do the same.  Her delay caused her to be the only one finishing her drink as the others slammed the glasses on the bar.  As she finished draining the drink, she felt the burn in her throat and mouth as she saw all their eyes on her hard nipples. 
 
    She felt herself blushing as Tom pushed a beer at her.  He smiled broadly and said, “So, you’re here to see Jimmy?  He never mentioned a friend like you.” 
 
    Helen felt the question was somehow loaded, and responded, “How exactly do you mean, ‘friend like me?’” 
 
    Tom laughed in a good natured way and said, “Sorry.  I meant we’ve never seen Jimmy with a regular girl.  Some of the guys have guessed that he’s gay.”  He took a swig of beer, and leered a little as he continued, “But it’s obvious now that he’s not!” 
 
    She smiled and drank some beer, feeling the shot burning in her stomach.  She found that she liked Tom’s brash ways - she actually liked his muscles and butt, truth be told, but he had a winning personality too. 
 
    As she considered his physique, he pushed another pair of ‘shot’ glasses in front of them, and raised his slightly, “To gorgeous surprises!” 
 
    She took the glass and slugged down more of the fiery liquid.  She made a slight face and asked, “What is this stuff?” 
 
    “Fireball!” Tom responded, chuckling.  “It seems appropriate for your fiery red hair!” 
 
    She smiled at him and nodded.  Tom was obviously a little drunk already. 
 
    Tom leaned forward and drunkenly whispered in her ear loudly, “If Jimmy doesn’t show, I’d like to see if all your hair matches.”  He leaned back and winked. 
 
    Helen was sure she should be offended, but had already made up her mind that Tom would be the first to know if Jimmy didn't show up.  She smiled and picked up her beer. 
 
    She worked on her beer, listening to the guys drunkenly arguing about some class or the other, and wondered when Jimmy would get there.  She had already decided that Tom was her backup plan. 
 
    They heard voices and footsteps, and she turned in time to see Jimmy and some other boys coming down the stairs.  When Jimmy saw her, it was obvious he was as taken by her appearance as the rest of them, but was also bold enough to grab her and pull her to a kiss. 
 
    As they broke the kiss, one of the men handed him a beer as she heard one of the others say, “So Helen, exactly what *kind* of friend are you?” 
 
    She glanced at Jimmy, who seemed at a loss for words.  She was feeling no embarrassment, probably due to the shots and beer, and answered calmly, “The kind of friend who gets naked with him.”  The guys all responded with whoops and whistles. 
 
    She felt Jimmy grab her arm and say, “And on that note, I’ll see you guys later!”  He led her up the stairs, pausing to grab her bag and then on to a room on the third floor.  As they entered the room, she noticed two sets of beds as he closed the door. 
 
    Jimmy tossed her bag on the floor near the far bed, and pulled her close as he shut the door.  They kissed deeply before he stood back and said, “So you’re the kind of friend that gets naked with me?  Anything else?” 
 
    Helen gave a short laugh as she pulled off her top, exposing her bare breasts, and unbuttoned her jeans, pushing them down to exposed her red pubes and show off her lack of underwear.  She looked at him and asked, “Should I have told them that I’m the kind of friend who lets you fuck me whenever my husband isn’t around?” 
 
    He smiled as he pulled off his clothes, showing that he was already mostly erect.  He stepped towards her and said, “Or even when your husband is around, like last time!” 
 
    She grasped his hardening penis and led him to the bed, as she said, “Yes, that was very exciting.  I think this will be even more so!  Two whole days that we can do whatever we want.”  She laid back on the bed, parting her legs, and he crawled right on top of her. 
 
    As he positioned his cock at her spread, wet pussy, he asked, “Does it turn you on to cheat?” 
 
    She ran her hands down his toned sides, resting them on his tight ass cheeks, and said softly, “Not really.  It turns me on that you want to use me for your pleasure!”  She pulled his ass to her and felt him enter her.  She moaned as she felt him push deep inside her - stretching her again like he did so many weeks ago. 
 
    As he started pumping into her he said, “That’s good for me!”  He leaned down and kissed her as she wrapped her legs around his, keeping him tight, her orgasm building as she felt him deep inside.  He started pumping faster and she knew he was getting ready to fill her as she noticed the door open slightly and saw that Tom was watching them. 
 
    At first she was startled, then immediately became turned on knowing the handsome boy was watching her.  She remembered the thrill of her husband spying through the window as she teased Jimmy and realized she loved being watched. 
 
    As Jimmy frantically pummeled her insides, working towards his orgasm, she turned her face to look directly at the door and met Tom’s eyes.  She could see them widen in surprise and she made a kissing motion with her lips and winked.  Then she said, “Oh, don’t stop!  I love it!  More!”  It was directed to Tom, but knew Jimmy would take it as encouragement too.  She was rewarded by seeing Tom open the door a little more to get a better view.  Jimmy was facing away and wouldn’t see his friend watching through the open door. 
 
    She licked her lips for Tom and nodded slightly, as she felt her orgasm building and focused on the feeling, closing her eyes as he mouth opened and her breathing quickened.  She gasped, “I’m close, don’t stop!”  She felt Jimmy stiffen as he started coming deep inside her, and she continued to pump her hips to reach her peak a moment or two later, letting out a long moan as her body spasmed and her head shook in climax. 
 
    They lay locked together for a few minutes as their breathing slowed and they recovered from their orgasms.  Out of the corner of her eye, she could see the door slowly close as Jimmy rolled off of her, and she wondered if Tom liked the show as much as she liked being in it.  Jimmy got up and said he was going to grab a washcloth, pulled on a bathrobe, then went out the door and closed it after himself.  A moment or two later he returned with a damp washcloth and handed it to her so she could wipe the trail of sex fluids from herself. 
 
    He sat on the edge of the bed, watching her and asked, “Are you hungry?” 
 
    She nodded, remembering she hadn’t had any dinner, and realized the beer and shots were probably going to hurt more later if she didn’t get any food.  She said she had to go to the bathroom, and he told her it was down the hall.  She pulled on her jeans, careful again not to catch her pubes, and pulled on the tank top, grabbing her purse.  She went down the hall to find a community bathroom with no door, apparently unisex.  There were three stalls with toilets on the left and a set of three shower stalls on the right, with plastic curtains drawn across.  Directly ahead were a set of sinks with mirrors. 
 
    Helen looked at herself in the mirror and smiled, realizing she did look ‘sexy.’  She also thought that it was quite apparent that she had just been having sex, so fixed her hair and makeup.  She knew the effect her erect nipples would have on Jimmy and the other boys, and tweaked herself to hardness again, reveling in the naughty feeling of showing off. 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Late Night Fun 
 
    Jimmy took her to a pizza place down the street, where she opted for salad, not wanting greasy foods settled in her stomach. She imagined how nauseous she would feel if Jimmy kept giving her the pounding she expected.  She was pleased that Jimmy tried to play the gentleman and pay for her dinner, as well as open the door for her. 
 
    She found herself aroused the entire time as she noticed men staring at her nipples through her white tank top.  Her excitement kept her nipples hard and visible, which meant the stares continued.  She even noticed many of the girls staring - probably wondering why someone her age was hanging with a college kid. 
 
    They returned to the fraternity after dinner and a brief walk around campus, and went straight to the bar downstairs for a beer.  There were a number of the members, some of them with girlfriends, hanging around drinking beer, doing shots and playing beer pong.  It was fairly loud, between the conversations, yelling over the game, and music turned up too high. 
 
    Jimmy introduced her around, obviously proudly showing off his conquest.  She noticed every guy staring at her nipples, and some of the girlfriends gave her glares and pulled their guys away at the earliest chance. 
 
    When Jimmy and Helen made it around to talk to Tom, he was his typical friendly and boisterous self, and didn’t seem any different after the earlier incident, but she did notice he carefully avoided staring at her breasts.  While they were talking, Jimmy was challenged to a beer pong game and left her to wait with Tom. 
 
    Helen maneuvered him to a quieter side room, still filled with members and their girls.  She took her time looking Tom over again, relishing how handsome he was, and wondered why he had no girl here.  She was wondering if there was any way he would be interested in her, and how she could get away for some time with him, without Jimmy. 
 
    She took a sip of her beer before she asked Tom casually, “Did you like the show earlier?”  Tom froze and just stared at her, obviously not certain how to respond.  He eventually gave an almost imperceptible nod.  She smiled broadly and said, “That’s good!  I loved putting it on for you.  It really turned me on with you watching.” 
 
    He smiled a little as he took a sip of his beer, unusually quiet compared to his typical boisterous self. 
 
    Helen had a thought as she became more aroused remembering how it felt to be watched.  She moved closer to him and asked, “Would you like to watch again?  Maybe an even better show?”  She watched his eyes widen as he grinned and nodded.  She smiled and said, “I would love that too!”   
 
    She glanced through the doorway at Jimmy playing his game, oblivious to the conversation she and Tom were having.  She turned back to Tom and said, “Why don’t you go upstairs and pretend to sleep.  Don’t move, even if Jimmy or I try to wake you.  Make sure you have a good view of his bed.  I’ll bring him up after this game and you can watch us - I promise a great show.  OK?” 
 
    He looked a little unsure and said, “You sure he’d be OK with this?  You sure he’ll do it, even with me sleeping?” 
 
    Helen reached up and twisted each one of her nipples to get them hard as he intently watched, and said, “Would you let anything stop you from putting your cock inside me?”   
 
    He quickly shook his head and boldly said, “No way.  If I had the chance, I’d do you with a whole stadium watching.” 
 
    She smiled, knowing he was hers if she wanted, and quickly added, “Do me a favor and take some pictures with your phone so you can send them to me.  I want to see too.  Keep it on silent!” 
 
    She didn’t wait for his response before she turned to find Jimmy, who was finishing the game.  A quick glance told her that Tom was headed up the stairs.  She could see from the game and Jimmy’s actions that he was close to his limit of drinks.  She stepped close to take his hand and lead him away when one of the other guys said, “Hey Jimmy!  We’re in the middle of a game here!” 
 
    Helen stepped between them, feeling confident and frisky and said, “Which do you think he’ll choose.  Playing beer pong,” she motioned to the table, “or playing with me?” she rubbed her fingertips over her nipples, plainly visible through her tank top.  The guy just stared as she led Jimmy upstairs.  She realized that she really liked teasing these guys, but was even more excited at the prospect of showing off for Tom. 
 
    When they got to the room, the lights were out and Tom was in his bed.  As they closed the door, Jimmy said, “Crap, I guess nothing’s happening tonight!”  Helen smiled to herself and turned on the small lamp on the bookcase, saying, “I think he’s out cold.  He was drinking pretty heavily.”  The lamp illuminated Jimmy’s bed fairly well, but only barely lit the corner where Tom was sleeping.  She walked over to Tom’s bed and shook him, saying “Tom!  Tom!  Come on, get up!”  Of course there was no reaction. 
 
    Jimmy said, “I dunno, what if he wakes up?” 
 
    Helen said, “Well, if that didn’t wake him up, I don’t think the sounds of us fucking will!”  She giggled as she pulled her top off and shook her tits, saying, “Besides, I bet he’d love to see these!” 
 
    Jimmy said, “Hey!  Those are for me!”  He started to undo his pants, then looked up and said, “I gotta pee.  Be right back.” 
 
    As the door clicked closed, she saw Tom’s eyes open and heard him say softly, “You’re right!  I’d love to see those.” 
 
    She giggled and stepped closer, standing a couple of feet in front of his bed, where she unbuttoned her jeans and pulled them down and off, showing that she had no underwear and exposing her pubes and pussy to him.  She saw his hand moving under the covers as he gasped and stared.  He said quietly, “Wow! Naturally red!” 
 
    She leaned forward and flicked his sheets back, exposing him and showing his hand grasping his cock - which was a good size and very hard.  His pubic hair was clipped back close, almost shaved.  She also saw the cell phone lying near his other hand.  “Hey!” he exclaimed at the sudden exposure. 
 
    She put the sheet back over him and said, “It’s only fair - I showed you mine!”  She heard a footstep outside the door and quickly added, “Take pictures, remember!”  She saw him nod before he closed his eyes again. 
 
    Helen quickly moved to the center of the room to greet Jimmy as he opened the door and stepped in.  He looked again at his roommate, apparently sleeping, and Helen said quickly, “Still out cold!”  She turned back to Jimmy and said, “Come on!  Out of those clothes!  I need you inside me!”  She had grown bolder and found that talking dirty also turned her on.  Jimmy slowly shucked his clothes off, obviously having a little equilibrium problem due to the drinks. 
 
    She noticed that he wasn’t hard yet, which was unusual for him, so she dropped to her knees in front of him and started sucking him, taking care to position herself for a good profile view for Tom.  She looked up and said to Jimmy, “Just lean on the wall and keep your eyes closed if you’re still feeling drunk.”  She sucked a few more times and looked up to see that he had his head back and eyes closed, and one hand pressed against the wall. 
 
    She turned her head to see Tom watching them, and proceeded to give him a ‘show,’ facing him and locking eyes with him as she ran her tongue up and back Jimmy’s cock, occasionally taking his cockhead into her mouth then licking her lips. She watched Tom take out his phone to snap pictures, and pulled Jimmy’s cock up, running her tongue down his length and began sucking and licking his balls, making eye contact with Tom and the phone as much as possible. 
 
    When Jimmy’s cock was good and hard and slick, she stood and led him towards the bed, where she lay back and spread her legs as she said, “OK, I’m ready for you!”  She positioned herself so Tom would have a good rear view of Jimmy’s cock entering her, and the balls slapping into her with her legs spread around him.  She didn’t need any lube- she was dripping wet with the excitement of fucking this young man with another one watching her. 
 
    She felt him enter her and he began sliding in and out, then she encouraged him saying, “Ohh, yes!  Fuck me good!   Deep inside me, yes!”  She made sure she was loud enough for Tom to hear, and hoped he had a good view of Jimmy’s cock going into her.  Jimmy sped up a little as she felt the beginning tingling of her own orgasm.  She found that she was more excited about Tom watching her than of Jimmy fucking her. 
 
    After a few minutes of this, she felt Jimmy slowing down and asked him what was wrong.  He replied, “Tired.  That’s all.”   
 
    She said, “Want me to do some of the work?”  She heard him slur some response, and start to roll off of her.  She pushed him back and pulled his legs together, his hard-on still sticking up, and climbed over him, so that she was facing Tom.  She could see that Tom was now sitting up and slowly stroking himself. 
 
    She held Jimmy’s penis up as she lowered herself, guiding him into her wetness.  As she felt him pushing up inside herself, she rubbed her clit, “Umm, yes!”  She then began rocking back and forth, feeling his cock recede and then stab deep inside herself.  She heard Jimmy moaning slightly, but he kept his eyes closed as she felt his hands grasp her ass and him weakly thrusting up into her. 
 
    She looked up and met Tom’s eyes, bringing her hands to her breasts, and pulling her nipples so they stretched a little as she rode Jimmy’s cock.  She said straight to Tom, who was sitting up and watching her as he slowly stroked himself, “I need your cock inside me!”  She heard Jimmy moan as Tom nodded his head, realizing she meant the comment for him. 
 
    She began thrusting her hips faster as she felt a climax slowly building, turned on by the feeling of Jimmy deep inside her combined with the act of showing off for and teasing Tom.  She could feel her cheeks flushing and the heat rising in her chest as she got closer to climax.  Suddenly, Jimmy stiffened and she could tell he was coming inside her.  She looked down and said, “Yes!  Come for me!  Come inside me!”  She could see his eyes were still closed as she leaned a little forward and pointed to Tom as she said, “I need your come inside me tonight!”  Jimmy moaned out, “Here it is for you…” as she watched Tom stand and take a couple of steps toward her, his hard cock pointing at her face. 
 
    Helen continued bucking on Jimmy, hoping to reach her orgasm’s peak, but felt Jimmy’s cock soften almost immediately after he came.  She felt him start to roll over, and swung her leg over him as he did so, feeling his soft penis slip out of her.  She continued her motion and swung her foot off the bed, gently standing next to Jimmy, who was laying on his side, gently snoring. 
 
    She looked at Tom, who looked just as handsome standing there with his erection straight out as he stared at her.  She leaned down to Jimmy, and pushed him, saying, “Jimmy, Jimmy.  Are you awake?”  He didn’t respond to any of her actions, and continued to snore softly. 
 
    Helen was still extremely worked up and horny, having been denied her orgasm, and knew she was well past the exhibitionist stage with Tom.  She rose from trying to wake Jimmy, and took the few steps to Tom.  She reached out and grasped his engorged penis, feeling juices flowing out of herself and creeping down her leg - a combination of her heat and Jimmy’s sperm.  She turned her face up to Tom and said in a soft, husky voice, “I hope you like to do more than watch?” 
 
    She felt his arms encircle her as he pulled her tight for a kiss, feeling his hardness against her belly.  After a few moments of their tongues wrestling, she felt him lift her and place her on the edge of his bed, and she automatically spread her legs for him.  She looked at his beautiful body and face, and could see it transformed by lust.  He said softly, “How would you like it?”  She felt the heat rising in her, thirsting for an orgasm, so spread her legs as wide as she could while she reached down and held her pussy lips open, and said in a husky voice: “Fuck me like an animal.  Use me to get off any way you want!” 
 
    She studied his face as she felt him push his cockhead against her opening, and watched him transform as she felt his cock drive hard and deep into her.  She gasped at the feeling of being stuffed and stretched so suddenly, and automatically wrapped her legs around his, clinging to him.  She heard him hiss, “Yessss!” as his groin met hers, and she encouraged him, whispering, “That’s it!  I want you to fuck me like that!” 
 
    She felt him begin to pound into her in short rapid strokes, as he reached under her and grasped her ass, pulling her open and tight against him.  The intensity of his attack brought her excitement up quickly as she felt her denied orgasm building more rapidly than any she had before.  In only a quick couple of minutes, she gasped and felt her body spasming as she peaked, clinging to the young man who quickened his own pace, and followed shortly after by stiffening as he came inside her.  She was still paralyzed by her own orgasmic glow while she felt him jerking repeatedly into her. 
 
    As she ran her hands down his back, she felt him begin to pump into her again, and felt his cock growing inside her.  This brought her arousal back quickly, and she felt the tingling that preceded an orgasm.  She couldn’t believe he was ready again so soon, and that she was ready to peak again.  It didn’t take long before she felt the waves of pleasure overtake her, and this time they continued - she vaguely felt him continue to pump into her as he worked for his next release.  She was still riding her continuing orgasm as she heard him grunting while he came inside her again, this time he held himself up and looked at her as his hips jerked, pulsing his semen into her body.  He leaned down and started sucking her nipples as she felt him gradually soften and slide out of her. 
 
    He spent a few more minutes playing with her breasts before he looked up at her and said, “That was great.  I think I could do this forever.” 
 
    She smiled back and said, “I think I could live with that.” 
 
    He smiled and said, “But of course, Jimmy will be up in a few hours.”  He paused and added, “and my girlfriend will be here tomorrow.”  He looked at her some more before he said, “You won’t tell her, will you?” 
 
    Helen laughed at the absurdity of the question and asked back, “You won’t tell Jimmy, will you?”  She watched him smile and shake his head no, then asked, “And you won’t tell my husband, will you?”   
 
    She watched his eyes widen a little as he said, “Your husband?”   
 
    She smiled and held up her hand, displaying her engagement and wedding ring and said, ‘Nineteen years.” 
 
    He was obviously curious as he asked, “You’ve done this before?” 
 
    She reached down and grasped his penis as she replied, “This is only the third cock I’ve had inside me since my wedding day.”  She then motioned towards Jimmy’s sleeping body and added, “and that is the second.” 
 
    It looked like he wanted to ask more questions, but she wanted to stay in the sexy moment, so she said, “I know.  Let’s make a deal: You don’t tell Jimmy or my husband, and I’ll do anything you ask me to.”  She stroked his slowly hardening cock as she added, “Do we have a deal?” 
 
    He moved his hand to her breast and started playing with her nipple as he said, “Deal.”  After a moment, he rolled out of the bed and said, “Come with me.  I want to shower with you.”  He pulled on a pair of shorts, as she appreciated his beautiful body.  She retrieved her silky robe from her bag, and as she put it on was aware that it only came down low enough to cover her pubic area and the bottom curve of her ass.  She checked on Jimmy again, and he only barely reacted to her shaking him.   
 
    Helen walked with Tom down the hall, and was pleasantly surprised that no-one was up and around, and that the bathroom was empty.  He selected a stall and started the water, dropping his shorts.  He turned and helped her remove her robe, then they entered the shower together, pulling the meager plastic curtain behind them.  He could sense her concern and said softly, “Lots of the girlfriends shower with the guys in here.  Don’t worry.” 
 
    She stood while he lathered up a washcloth, then stood as he gently washed her breasts, shoulders and back.  He knelt down and began washing her ass and pussy, then down her legs to her feet.  He returned to her pussy, which had been rinsed free of soap by the water, and leaned forward, running his tongue into her pubes and tickled her clit.  She could tell by his actions that he was a bit more practiced than Jimmy. 
 
    He stood back and handed her the soap and cloth, and she did the same for him.  As she kneeled in front of him, she noticed his erection growing as she soaped and rinsed him.  She leaned forward and sucked his cockhead into her mouth, and heard him moan.  She licked and tickled the top of his penis with her tongue as he squirmed.  She was about to suck him in again when she heard him ask, “How do you know Jimmy?” 
 
    She leaned up and put her finger to her lips, indicating he should be quiet.  He smiled and said, “Remember the deal?  You do anything I ask?  Well, I’m asking you to answer the question.” 
 
    She looked up at him, his semi-hard cock in her hand as she said, “My son is dating Jimmy’s sister.”  She watched his eyes widen and felt his cock get harder, as she added, “Yes, Jimmy’s sister is fucking my son and I’m fucking Jimmy.”  She felt his cock stir and noticed he was now rock hard, and thicker than she remembered.  She leaned forward to take him into her mouth again, and froze as she heard the shower in the next stall start.  She listened to the curtain open and close, and could hear the sounds of someone washing right next to them. 
 
    She started to move to get up, but felt Tom’s hands grab her head, and felt him pull her face onto his cock.  She glanced up to see him staring intently at her as he slowly pushed his hot stiff cock into her mouth.  She steadied herself by grabbing his thighs, then opened her mouth and loosened her throat to allow all of him to push into her. 
 
    She found herself turned on by this, and thought about what her husband would think if he knew she was doing this with someone he never met.  She knew he would be excited, so she concentrated to pleasing Tom as he thrusted into her mouth and throat.  He kept up the assault for several minutes before she felt him pick up pace as he got neared to coming.  He finally pulled her tight onto him as she felt him begin to shoot his come down her throat while he moaned.  She also realized that the other shower had stopped, and she wondered if the occupant had left, or was listening to them.  She was turned on by the thought. 
 
    As Tom’s cock finished spewing into her mouth, and he slowly pulled out, they heard the curtain pulled open and both looked over to see a huge black man standing there, towel in hand, and stark naked.  He was heavily muscled, and Helen was eye level with his penis, which hung down between his legs like an arm.  It was probably the largest cock, still soft, that she had ever seen, except maybe in porn movies. 
 
    She felt Tom’s sperm in her mouth and on her lips, and absently licked it away and swallowed, which she realized wasn’t lost on the black man.  As Tom and she tried to process what was going on, the black man reached down and grabbed his cock, pointing it towards Helen as he looked at Tom and said, “Mind if I get me some of that?”  She heard Tom sputter and pull the curtain closed as he said, “Get the hell out of here, man!”  They heard the man chuckling as he began toweling off. 
 
    She noticed that the black guy could still see her around the edge of the curtain, but Tom probably couldn’t tell from where he was standing.  Not sure what to do, she reached over and grabbed Tom’s cock, licking and sucking the threads of come that clung to him and leaked out, all while the black man watched.  She was again turned on by the lewdness of having another man watch her, and gave the man a wink while she was sucking the head of Tom’s cock. 
 
    She stood after she finished, and felt Tom drying himself as he passed her a towel.  She could see the black man still toweling himself dry as he stared at her through the gap in the curtain, and noticed his sizeable cock slowly rising as it grew harder.  She deliberately turned her back to Tom as she dried herself, displaying her naked front to the black man, who smiled broadly as she slowly dried her breasts and between her legs.  While she was wrapping the towel around her hair, she watched the black man pick up his items, turn to her and grab his cock as he slowly stroked it and said, “Room 308 if you want some real meat, Miss Red!” 
 
    Tom called out again, “Get the hell out man!” as he pulled the curtain open and watched the black guy leaving the room.  He turned to Helen and said, “Sorry.  Those damned football players...” 
 
    She walked back down the hall with Tom and gave him a kiss before she slipped into the bed with Jimmy, who was still out cold. 
 
    Helen curled up and fell asleep, feeling Tom and Jimmy’s sperm leaking down her leg.  She tried to focus on sleep, but instead felt herself getting excited as she thought about what she had done with the boys, and thinking about her current situation - laying naked in a room with two men. 
 
    She tossed and turned, thinking about when one of them might wake up and want to use her again.  She even ran her hand over Jimmy’s crotch, hoping to arouse and awaken him, but he was out cold and limp.  Her thoughts turned to the black guy in the bathroom, as she rubbed herself, becoming more aroused.  She remembered how large his penis seemed, and wondered what it would feel like inside her.  She wondered if she could even fit it! 
 
    As she thought about the look in the black guy’s eyes as he watched her on her knees and again as she dried off, she found herself getting wetter - and it wasn’t just the juices from Tom and Jimmy.  She imagined how it would feel to hold his erection in her hand, and thought how forbidden and dirty it would be to lay with a black man - a thought she had never entertained before, but was burning in her head as her lust blossomed.  She eventually drifted off with thoughts of a big black cock burrowing into her body. 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Whoreo 
 
    She awoke to the sounds of Jimmy and Tom talking, and rolled over to see them both dressed in workout shorts and t-shirts.  She watched their youthful figures as they moved around the room, their smooth bodies effortlessly bending and turning. 
 
    Jimmy eventually noticed her watching them from under the covers and said, “Good morning, sleepyhead!” 
 
    She peeked her head out and smiled, saying, “Hi.” 
 
    “We’re going to play some frisbee - it’s us against the Lambda’s.  Want to come watch?” Tom added. 
 
    She made a face and said, “No.  Sorry.  Last night was a little rough and I need time to recover and freshen up.”  She smiled to herself, thinking that each of them were thinking about a different ‘rough night’.. 
 
    Jimmy smiled and said, “OK.  We’ll be back in a couple of hours and we can get lunch!” 
 
    Helen lay there and listened to the sounds of them thumping down the stairs, while her mind wandered back to last night, when the black guy was watching her.  She found herself getting excited and wet again, especially as she contemplated the wickedness of letting a black man inside her.  She heard her husband’s voice saying, ‘I think you should let them if they ask.’  The black guy had asked… 
 
    Without consciously making a decision, she found herself carefully climbing out of Jimmy’s bed. As she was about to slip on her bathrobe, she paused and steeled herself to the idea that this was not going to be an ambiguous offer if she made it to his room.  She shivered slightly as she slipped on her bathrobe - only just looping the belt so that it hung open.  She carefully opened the bedroom door, closing it quietly behind her, and made her way down the hallway.   
 
    She paused as she passed the bathroom, glancing at the shower where Tom had taken her just hours earlier, thinking again of the hungry look in the black man’s face.  She examined herself in the mirror, adjusting her robe so that her breasts and red bush were exposed, and turned to find room 308.  She felt a little nervous and unsteady, so walked carefully as she examined each door. 
 
    She paused in front of the door marked ‘308’, feeling the chilly butterflies of uncertainty, but the burning lust that wanted her to give herself up to this new man.  She could see faint light under the door and heard the sounds of a TV inside the room as she stood there in indecision.  She concentrated on the thought of his hardening cock as she gently turned the knob, not sure if she wanted the door to be unlocked or locked. 
 
    She felt the door quietly swing in, and could immediately see him illuminated in the glow from the television.  She quietly stepped inside, noticing his muscled chest, so dark, glistening in the TV’s glow.  His face was focused on the TV, and he was obviously naked, covered by sheets from his midsection down.  She stood there, half in the room, both scared about the choice she was about to make, and excited about the idea of this muscular dark man taking her. 
 
    After only a moment, she noticed him look at her, his eyes on hers, and watched his face break into a broad smile, showing white teeth against his dark skin.  “Hey girl!  What you want?” 
 
    He paused, waiting for her response.  She watched his eyes roam up and down her nakedness, exposed by the open robe.  She floundered for words, finally managing, “Uh, you said last night that you wanted ‘some of that.’ 
 
    He smiled even more broadly, and turned, pulling the sheets away from himself, exposing his large cock, which was semi-hard, snaking down the side of his leg.  He leaned a little forward as he asked, “And you’re here to give me ‘some of that’?” 
 
    She was nervous, but couldn’t tear her eyes away from his exposed cock, which was slowly getting harder and larger, as she managed, “I’m here to give you all of this.” 
 
    He laughed a little and shifted his legs apart, then said, “Wow!  OK.  Let’s see.” he looked her directly in the eye until she made contact and said, “Close the door, then get over here and let me feel that pretty little mouth.” 
 
    Helen knew she was hooked, and felt the exhilaration run through her as she closed the door behind her.  She then took the few steps to reach his bed, and kneeled down in front of him.  She gently reached out and took his meat into her hands, feeling how heavy and hot it was.  As she lowered her mouth onto him, she was thrilled by the contrast of her pale skin against his chocolate color, and felt his muscle stirring as she licked all around his cockhead, ready to take him in her mouth. 
 
    She heard him moan slightly as she sucked his cockhead into her mouth, and she moved one hand to cup his balls, which were very hot and heavy, and too large to fit in one hand.  As she began to work more of him into her mouth, she heard him moaning, “Yeah, that’s it!”  She felt him grow harder and a little thicker as she continued to work her mouth up and down his cock, shifting her hands so that she cupped his balls with both hands, as she bobbed up and down his length - she couldn’t take him all the way down because of his girth, but stretched her lips down as much as she could. 
 
    After a few minutes of this, he was fully hard - almost as long as Jimmy, but much thicker than Tom or her husband - she couldn’t quite stretch her hand all the way around it.  She felt him shift and looked up to see him with a camera phone in his hand, preparing to take a shot.  She pulled her head away as he said, “Come on Girl!  I gotta get a snap of this!” 
 
    She brushed her hair away from her face and said, “OK, but send me copies.”  He smiled as she gave him her phone number, then she lowered her face just a bit and grasped his cock with her left hand, pulling him down and straight out as she slowly slid him into her mouth, looking directly into the lens as she stretched her lips around his girth.  She knew her wedding ring would show in the picture, which made her even more excited - she doubted the guy even noticed.  After he took a shot or two, she backed her head off and kissed and licked his cockhead for another couple of pictures. 
 
    She watched him reach into the bedside table and pull out a condom and lube bottle, which he dropped on the bed next to her head, saying, “OK Girl, get ready for the Main Event!” 
 
    She picked up the lube and dripped some onto his throbbing cock, using both her hands to massage it all up and down his length, feeling his heat as her fingers wrapped around him.  She made sure he was completely covered, while she was wet from excitement and the remnants of Tom and Jimmy, she wasn’t sure whether she could get his cock inside herself, so wanted all the help she could get. 
 
    She stood and slid off her robe, completely exposing herself for the first time, and was rewarded by the sound of him catching his breath.  She stepped forward, pulling his legs together so she could straddle him, and positioned herself within inches of his dark erection.  She picked up the condom and looked at him, asking, “You really want me to put this on you?” 
 
    He looked a little exasperated as he said, “Hell no!  Nobody likes wearing them, but you don’t want no black baby in you, do you?” 
 
    Helen tossed the condom on the floor as she moved up and held his cock just below her, positioned to enter her wetness.  She looked up at him and said, “Take a picture!  I want to see how I look taking my first black dick.” 
 
    “Damn, Girl!” was all he could say as he fumbled for the phone.  When she was sure he was taking pictures, she lowered herself just enough that she felt his cockhead parting her pussy lips.  She then took her hands and spread her pubes and pussy so that he had a clear view of his cock entering her, and also of her wedding ring.  She slowly lowered herself onto him, feeling his muscle entering her and spreading her apart.  She looked up at the camera a couple of times as she worked him into herself, making ‘eye contact’ with the lens as he took a few more shots.  It took a few minutes of slowly bouncing and pushing to work his hot meat all the way into herself.  After she felt completely full, and pretty sure she couldn’t take more, she heard him toss the phone on the table and felt his hands roughly grasp her tits. 
 
    “Oh shit!  You are so damned hot, Girl!” 
 
    “Umm,” was all she could manage, as she felt him pushing against her insides.  She put her hands on his chest and began slowly pumping her hips to feel him stuffed inside her.  She looked down to see there was still a couple of inches she didn’t get into herself.  As she looked at her pale hands against his muscular dark chest, and his hands squeezing her pale skin - she shivered in excitement as she realized she was giving herself to a black stranger whose name she didn’t even know, and felt an orgasm rising quickly inside her. 
 
    She felt his hands move to her ass, as she heard him ask, “Ready?” 
 
    She answered huskily, “Yes!” 
 
    He chuckled as he easily lifted her, still impaled on his cock, and turned to place her on the bed, trapping her under his weight.  She felt his cock push a little deeper into her as his face moved to hers.  He looked her in the eyes as he said, “Damn!  You are so hot, this ain’t no ‘girlfriend fuck.’  I’m gonna use you up!” 
 
    “Yes!” was all she could manage before his lips mashed over hers.  It wasn’t really a kiss, his lips covered her mouth like he was going to suck her face in, then she felt his tongue push between her lips.  It was an obscene raping of her mouth with his, and this brought her over the edge, as she surrendered to her orgasm, feeling his tongue deep in her mouth as her pussy clenched over his invading member.  She could feel his thrusts, but they didn’t really add anything to the fireworks going off in her brain. 
 
    As she began to regain her senses, she started sucking on his tongue as if it were a cock, feeling his actual cock stretching her insides with his thrusts, her legs obscenely spread under him, unable to take any action of her own.  The thought and feeling of being helpless and used for his pleasure started another orgasm rising inside her.  As this grew, he pulled his mouth off of hers. 
 
    “Fuck!  Your pussy is hot!  Not tight like the little white girls, it’s perfect for my cock!  You liking your first black cock?”  He was talking quickly, and she could tell he was getting close to coming. 
 
    “Yes!” she gasped. 
 
    He was pounding deep into her, and she was sure she could feel her pussy lips pulling and pushing with each stroke, as they clung to his thick cock as it stretched her.  She could feel another orgasm building, but was sure he was going to come first. 
 
    “Damn!  I’m gonna come!  You want me to pull out?”  He said as he pushed deep into her, pulling on her ass so she was fully impaled.  He began grunting as she felt his body pulse, unloading deep inside her.  She moved her hands to his ass, feeling his muscles move as he continued to deposit his fluids inside her.  She tried to pump her hips to help her orgasm along, but found that she was completely trapped under him, which excited her even more. 
 
    He eventually rolled off, and she heard the sloppy sound of his cock slipping out of her, releasing a flood of their juices down between her legs.  She reached over and slowly stroked him, feeling him slowly regaining his hardness.  She looked up at him and said, “No.” 
 
    He looked back at her and said, “Huh?” 
 
    She crawled onto her knees, so she could stroke him with both hands, letting her breasts hang down in front of his face as she said, “You asked if I wanted you to pull out.” 
 
    “Shiiit, Girl,” he looked at her as he reached down and mauled her hanging breasts.  After a brief pause he said, “You scared about getting pregnant?” 
 
    “Yes, a little,” she replied quietly, feeling that his cock was again rock hard.  “I’m pretty sure it’s safe - I shouldn’t be ovulating for a few days.” 
 
    “Then why you let me spunk in you?” he asked, shifting slightly. 
 
    Helen grabbed the lube from the bed, and dripped some on his cock, lubricating it all over again, before she looked up and said, “Because you wanted to.  I said I’d let you do whatever you want.” 
 
    He slid off the bed, and she wondered what he was going to say, as he reached for her hips.  He said, “On your knees, I’m gonna scare you again - I wanna make sure you get more of my spunk in you than that white boy left.” 
 
    As Helen turned on the bed and got on all fours, she said just, “Yes.”   She was a little thrilled at the thought of getting pregnant, and even more so by not knowing who had given it to her - this black guy, or one of the boys down the hall.   
 
    Her thoughts were interrupted by the feeling of his cock pushing into her.  She thought she was full the last time, but this new angle stretched places he hadn’t hit before.  She felt his hands on her hips as he pushed into her and pulled her onto his cock - the motion was equal parts of him thrusting, and him sliding her on and off him like a sex toy.  He kept up this motion for quite a long time, and her orgasm slowly built.  It was not the raw pounding he had given her earlier, and she felt him staying just as hard the whole time, continuing to stretch her with each thrust. 
 
    As her orgasm built, she concentrated on the feeling of him inside her, sure she could feel his cockhead pushing aginst her cervix each time - it was exciting imagining his hole lined up with her opening, ready to shoot directly into her.  She was startled by another voice cutting through the fog of her feelings… 
 
    “Shiiit man!  You gotta warn me when you got some pussy over!”  She couldn’t turn her head all the way around, but looked back under her to see a pair of legs standing in the open doorway. 
 
    She felt the thrusting stop for a moment as the guy inside her said, “Sorry, man.  Was random.” 
 
    The new voice responded, “Damn!  That hot!  And fire red too!”  It was like she wasn’t really anything other than an object.  It seemed strange that they were talking about her like this. 
 
    “Yeah, man.  And she fire hot, too!  You want some?” She couldn’t believe the conversation!  Before the new voice could respond, she felt a slap on her ass and heard the guy inside her say, “Hey Girl!  Take care of my man up there while I taking care of business here!”  Then she felt him return his hands to her hips and resume pumping into her, as he said “Yo man, she got a real sweet mouth, go on!” 
 
    She still couldn’t see the guy at the door, but heard the door close and watched his legs approach her and stop in front of her.  She couldn’t lift her head to see up, her neck didn’t bend that far, but she could see the new guy unbuckle his pants and push them to the floor, exposing jet-black skinny legs and a long thin cock, equally dark.  She watched him grab it and push it to her face as she heard the guy behind her say, “Come on Girl, show my man how good you are!” 
 
    The guy in front of her waved his cock in front of her face as he said, “You want some, girl?”  She was still in a haze caused by her impending orgasm, so all she could do was nod her head and say “Yes.” 
 
    She couldn’t believe she was about to do this, but was so aroused by the feeling of having her pussy stretched by his huge cock, that she just opened her mouth to take this new cock in.  She reached up with one hand to grip his hip, so she could raise herself and get a better angle, as she felt his hands slide down and grasp her breasts. 
 
    “Ohh!  You got nice tits, baby!” she heard from the guy in front of her, as she reached with her other hand to pull herself up more and sucked his cock into her mouth.  He moaned, “Oh shit!  You mouth feels sooo good!” as she felt him squeezing her breasts.  She sucked more on his cock, feeling him get harder, and pulled her head back for a moment, examining his coal-black skin, with some pink around the cockhead.  She realized he was as long and thin as Jimmy as she took him into her mouth again, this time pulling his hips - causing him to slide deep into her throat.  She was rewarded by a moan, as she felt the guy behind her push even deeper inside her. 
 
    She hung onto his hips for balance as she felt the guy behind her resume his thrusting.  The guy in front of her shifted his grip to her head, and started to slowly slide his cock in and out of her mouth, pushing all the way down her throat until his pubes met her face.  She found herself even more aroused as two men simultaneously used her to get themselves off. 
 
    After a few minutes, she heard the new guy exclaim, “Damn! Check this! Check this!  We go at the same time and try to meet in her middle!”  She only realized what he meant as she felt their rhythms change so that they were both thrusting into her at the same time - she could imagine how close their cocks were to meeting as her face mashed against Mr. Coal’s pubes and Mr. 308’s cock pushed deep inside her, stretching her insides and pulling her hips against him. 
 
    “How that feel, girl?  You liking the spitroast?” one of them said, probably Mr 308.  She could only moan. 
 
    After a few minutes of this, she heard the new guy say, “Damn, I want some of that fine ass - how about we switch?” 
 
    “Nah, man!  I ain’t done with this” from behind her. 
 
    “How bout we *both* go then?” the guy in front persisted. 
 
    “I ain't sharing no hole with you!” from behind. 
 
    “Nah, man - I'll take the back door, you get the front!  We see if she split open!” said the coal black one, his cock still deep in her throat.. 
 
    There was a pause, then she felt the guy behind her pull out - ruining her build-up to an orgasm.  The coal dark guy also pulled out of her mouth, as she gasped for air, falling onto the bed.  She felt the bed sag as Mr 308 lay down beside her, his face to hers.  He smiled as he said, “Girl, you ready for us to split you open?”  She didn’t know how to respond - she knew what they were going to do, and wanted to try it, but was afraid they actually might split her open.  She just nodded.  With that, she felt him grasp her sides and lift her up, positioning her over his still-hard cock.  She reached down and guided him inside her as he lowered her down - filling her insides completely with his hard hot meat.  She involuntarily moaned. 
 
    She heard the new guy, behind her now, saying “Man, you got a wrapper to spare?”  She glanced back and finally saw that he was skinny and muscled, covered in tattoos, and sporting a short set of dreadlocks.  He looked more like a gang thug than a college student.  She felt a chill in her stomach as she realized she had him down her throat and was now going to let him inside her body again... 
 
    The guy under her reached back to grasp her ass cheeks as he said, “Nah man, the girl goes skin only!” 
 
    She felt the bed sag as the thug got behind her, exclaiming, “Whoa Red!  You hard core hot!” 
 
    She wanted to feel the two of them inside her, but was worried about the pain, so she finally managed to say, “Use lots of lube please!” 
 
    The guy under her tossed the lube to the the other, who chuckled and said, “Well, you said ‘please’ at least.”  She heard him pop open the tube and imagined she could hear him rubbing it on himself, then felt his fingers penetrate her asshole as he rubbed and squirted some inside her. 
 
    Mr 308 pulled her face down to his, and smothered her mouth in another kiss - this time she sucked his fat tongue deep into her mouth as she felt her ass cheeks spreading, and felt pressure against her rectum.  She already felt stuffed full from the thick cock filling her pussy, and wasn’t sure how much more she could take as she heard the guy behind her say, “Here we go girl!” as she felt her asshole spreading to take his cock inside her. 
 
    Helen had always wanted to try two guys at the same time, but had never imagined it would be two black men half her age - and she didn’t even know their names!  She continued to suck the fat tongue into her mouth as she closed her eyes and concentrated on the feeling as the boy on top pressed his long thin cock deeper inside her - it felt like it might never stop, and she was sure she could feel her insides moving around to accommodate his length. 
 
    The pressure stopped as she felt him come to rest against her ass - she could feel her lower body trapped between the two men.  Her orgasm rushed to a head as she thought about having the men inside her body - her ass, pussy and mouth stuffed full!  As she began to convulse with her orgasm, the boy below released their kiss, allowing her to gasp, “Oh! Oh!  Ungh!” as her brain exploded with pleasure and she felt herself stretched and penetrated by these two men. 
 
    She heard the big man under her say, “Hey, grab my phone and take a picture.  You want another one for your album, girl?”  Helen could only moan. 
 
    There was a pause as the thug obviously grabbed the phone for a picture.  She could hear him say, “There.  You look like the white filling in a oreo cookie, girl.” He chuckled. 
 
    The big man under her smiled and said, “We gonna give you some more filling, girl!  You be a Whoreo!”  He laughed at his joke as she felt him pulling her ass tighter onto him.  
 
    “Damn!  You tight girl!” the boy behind her exclaimed, as she felt him begin to pump her with short slow strokes.  Every pressure kept her orgasm going, and she found that she loved the feeling of being trapped between them like this.  She felt the guy under her humping his hips, stretching her with each thrust, which kept her climaxing - she had never had an orgasm like this one, and wasn’t sure it would ever end. 
 
      
 
    She felt them picking up speed, but was unable to respond in any way other than to grunt and moan, which seemed to drive them on.  After a few minutes of this, which seemed like forever in her lust clouded mind, she heard one of them say, “Shit!  Here I come girl!” followed shortly after by, “Me too!”  She felt them pushing deep into her, and slight jerking pulses as she knew they were filling her with their sperm.  She imagined the thick cock in her pussy lined directly up with her cervix as he shot deep into her womb, their holes matched against each other. 
 
    Her orgasm finally receded as she felt herself crushed between their heaving bodies - the thug rolled off of her, and she could feel his softened cock slither out of her ass.  Mr 308 unceremoniously pushed her off of him, rolling her to the side.  She could barely move - her muscles weakened by the activity and nearly continuous orgasms, as they all lay there breathing for a few moments. 
 
    As she lay there breathing, she saw the thug sit up and look at her, as he said, “Damn!  That some fine stuff there!  Where you get her?”  They were again talking about her as if she wasn’t there. 
 
    “She Tom’s.  Girl come in here looking for her first black meat!”  He turned to her, “Ain’t that so, girl?” 
 
    She nodded weakly, then added, “I’m Jimmy’s” 
 
    “Damn!  Then why I see you sucking Tom?” 
 
    She said weakly, “He asked.” 
 
    The thug said, “You fuck anyone that asks?” 
 
    She nodded as she said, “This weekend, anyone in the house that asks.”  She paused and added, “But I’m pretty sore right now.” 
 
    They both laughed, then Mr 308 asked, “Jimmy know you spreading it around?” 
 
    She said quietly, “No.  Please don’t tell him - he’s a sweet kid.” 
 
    He smiled and said, “OK, Girl.  You better get back to Jimmy’s room.” 
 
    The thug added, “And plan on seeing me later - I want some of that hot pussy.” 
 
    Helen nodded and said, “I’ll be ready for it.”  She sat up weakly, and found her robe.  As she pulled it on and left the room, she could feel their fluids running down her leg, so she stopped in the bathroom for a quick shower.   
 
    As she showered, a girl entered and began brushing her teeth.  She spotted Helen in the shower, and stopped in front of her on the way out, grabbing the curtain to pull it closed, as she said, “Hey Mom.  This isn’t home - you better keep the curtain closed.  There are a lot of horny boys here who would take that as an open invitation.”  Helen was a little pissed at the girl’s tone, so grabbed the curtain and pulled it all the way open as the girl turned away.  When the girl heard the noise and turned back to look, Helen started soaping her breasts as she gave the girl a smile.  The girl huffed in exasperation and left - Helen then quietly pulled the curtain closed - she had had enough action for a little while. 
 
    As Helen let the hot water wash over her, she thought about what she had just done - how she had just walked in on some stranger for sex.  As she remembered how she felt as she first grasped his large warm cock and tasted him for the first time.  She remembered the feeling of being pressed between the two men - she found herself aroused by the thought of two unknown men pinning her, and how she loved the feeling of them inside her.  She realized that she was completely driven by her need to feel their cocks, especially when she didn’t know their names.  She rubbed herself as she became aroused again, thinking that she might return to Room 308 so she could give herself up to them again.  She then thought about the two young jocks that would be returning in a couple of hours, and began thinking of how she might want them both next.  She absently turned off the shower walked back to Jimmy’s room naked, letting the cool air dry her.  
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Checking in 
 
    When Helen returned to Jimmy and Tom’s room, she remained naked and pulled the covers over herself, then fished out her cell phone to see what her husband was sending.  She felt a little bad that she had turned it off and ignored him, but knew that he would have been texting and calling all night.  As the phone powered up, she saw that she had dozens of messages, and briefly thought of turning it off again.  She popped open the messaging app and saw that there were only a few from her husband, the rest were from strange numbers. 
 
    She decided to put off reading her husband’s texts, and started reading through the messages.  The first couple were from early this morning, and contained pictures of her and Jimmy - obviously from Tom’s phone.  They were a little dark, but a few were pretty clear: one where she was on her knees sucking Jimmy, and another where she was riding him and pulling her nipples out to stretch her breasts.  She found herself getting excited as she looked over them again, remembering how much it turned her on to have Tom watching.  His last text just said, “I wish that were me!” 
 
    She smiled, remembering Tom’s thick cock and the hurried hook-up in the bathroom, and texted back. “I wish it were you too.  Maybe tonight?” 
 
    She scrolled to the next messages, which turned out to be from Mr 308.  She almost gasped when she saw how clear they were, particularly the one she posed for where she was looking straight into the camera with his black cock in her mouth.  Her diamond ring sparkled brightly, and she was surprised at how her lips were stretched around him.  She didn’t remember him being that big, but certainly was able to take him all in.  There was another couple shots of her naked standing near the door, putting her robe back on - obviously secretly snapped as she was leaving.  She liked how her body still looked good, even at nearly 40.  His last text said simply, “More tonight.” 
 
    As she opened the last set of unknown texts, she had to look closely to figure out what she was seeing.  She realized with a start that this was from the tattooed dreadlocked guy, and were pictures taken off the mirror, showing her sucking him while taking Mr 308 from behind.  The next pictures were of her pinned between the two of them.  She zoomed in on one, that clearly showed her pale white body sandwiched between the two dark skinned men, their hips against hers as she was kissing Mr 308.  She spent a good long time examining that one, which turned her on and scared her at the same time.  She finally noticed that there were words under the picture: “Whoreo getting her filling”  She felt a chill as she read the words and realized she liked the feeling.  There was one followup from him that said, “using that pussy tonite girl” 
 
    Helen found herself excited again and rubbed her pussy, despite the fact that she had just had more sex in 24 hours than she usually got in a month.  She wondered what tonight would bring - Jimmy was no doubt going to be all over her, so she figured there was little chance of hooking up with the other guys tonight. 
 
    She finally turned to the messages from her husband, surprised at how few there were: 
 
    6pm Friday: “OMG You’re doing it!  Be careful!  Call me!” 
 
    7pm Friday: “If you are scared, come home. I love you.” 
 
    11pm Friday: “OK, I bet you have had Jimmy’s cock in your mouth and pussy by now.  Send me pictures!” 
 
    1am: “I think my dick is about to fall off.  I’ve come 3 times thinking about Jimmy using your hot pussy.  Send me a picture to let me know you’re OK.” 
 
    9am: “Good morning.  I am hard again thinking about you sleeping with him.  Did you make any new friends?  I hope you give it to them too!  I can’t wait to hear about or see your adventure” 
 
    Helen was a little surprised that Frank was still excited about her infidelity, but felt that maybe he should be more jealous.  She decided to let him know she was OK and give him some excitement, so she brought up the picture of her riding Jimmy and forwarded it to Frank with the subject “Jimmy’s Whore” 
 
    She then found the picture of her sucking the black guy, and marveled again at how her ring sparkled and her lips were stretched, and forwarded that picture to Frank, with the subject “New Friend.”  She added into the body of the message, “Still wearing my ring.  Do you still want to kiss me?” 
 
    She scrolled through the messages again, waiting for her husband’s reply, then she re-ready the black thug’s message that said, “using that pussy tonight, girl.”  She remembered his thin muscled body, and nearly jet black skin with tattoos, and realized she was very turned on by the thought of such a man taking her lily white married body.  She quickly texted back, “yours for the taking.” 
 
    Helen quickly turned off the phone before her husband sent something to turn her off.  She pulled the covers over her head and drifted off for a little more rest, as dreams of dark tattoos and dreadlocks excited and scared her. 
 
   
  
 

 Roommate Threesome 
 
    Jimmy and Tom returned to the room sometime later, sweaty and exhausted from their hours playing frisbee.  Tom went to the shower to get cleaned up while Jimmy sat on the bed waiting for his turn.  Helen asked how the afternoon went, hoping that he wouldn’t ask about her morning.  She doubted she could keep from blushing while she lied to him. 
 
    Jimmy said, “We had fun.  Tom couldn’t stop talking about you.” 
 
    “Oh?” Helen asked innocently, hoping to hear more.  “What did he say?” 
 
    Jimmy responded, “Well, he kept telling me how lucky I was.  He said he would be ‘between your legs’ all day long if you were with him.” 
 
    Helen was pleased and giggled, saying “That would be fun.” 
 
    Jimmy looked at her with a surprised expression, and asked, “Really?” 
 
    Helen said matter-of-factly, “Yes.  He’s cute.  I’d let him in.”  She watched Jimmy for an expression of anger or jealousy, and there was none, just a mild trace of confusion.  She decided to lighten it up and push at the same time, “Don’t worry, you could watch.  And I’d let you choose to go first or second.”  She winked at him and said, “Unless you wanted to do it at the same time.. Then you could pick front or back…”  She giggled again. 
 
    Jimmy stared for a minute before he managed, “Uh. OK.” 
 
    Helen leaned forward and kissed him, and said, “Which would you rather?  Watch or join in?” 
 
    He said, “I’d want you for myself.” 
 
    She swatted him and said, “Silly.  It’s not like I’m going to get used up.  There’s plenty to go around!  But I guess it’s Tom’s loss.” She winked at him, “And yours too - not many guys get a threesome.  And fewer get to try the back door…” 
 
    At that point, Tom returned from the shower, wearing only his towel.  Helen pushed Jimmy and said, “Go get that sweat off of you.  I’m hungry and need some lunch!”  Jimmy headed off to the shower with a quick glance back at her before he closed the door. 
 
    Helen looked at Tom standing there in his towel, and took in the view of his hairless muscled chest, glistening slightly from the sheen of water after his shower.  She said, “Well, I guess I better get dressed too!” as she slowly pulled back the covers to reveal her nakedness.  She was pleased by seeing Tom stare at her, and took her time wriggling out of bed.  She stood and stretched, showing off her body to him as she said, “I feel rested from last night.  You guys wore me out.  She stood facing him and slowly moved her hand down her body to her pubic hair, watching his eyes following her motion.  She gently rubbed herself then said, “Nope!  Not worn out, she’s ready for more!”  She could see Tom’s towel pushed out from his erection, and she quickly reached forward to pull it open, causing it to fall as his cock sprung out.  She looked at him and said, “Looks like you are too!”   
 
    She then turned and pulled her sundress off the hook and slid it on over her head, stepped into her sandals as she turned back to him and said, “You better get dressed before Jimmy gets back.  I don’t think he wants to see you like that.  Unless maybe he decides watching would be fun.”  She winked at him and grabbed her purse, standing in front of the mirror to apply her makeup and brush her hair.  She admired herself in the mirror and realized that if she stood in the light just the right way, anyone could see right through the dress.  She felt her nipples getting hard at that exciting thought, and saw that they showed through the fabric of her dress as well.  Helen was not used to the kind of attention she was getting, and wanted more.  She loved how these young handsome men were putty in her hands, and she could seemingly get any of them that she wanted.  When she was in college, she never got this kind of attention. 
 
    After Jimmy dressed, they got ready to leave and she asked Tom if he wanted to join them for lunch.  He seemed a little surprised, but said, “Sure!” and went to grab a shirt from the closet.   
 
    Jimmy held her arm, causing her to look at him.  She knew he was feeling a little jealous and wanted to put him at ease with a little jest.  She leaned towards him and said softly, “I thought you wanted him to join us?” as she gave his crotch a squeeze through his pants.  She held his eyes and slowly licked her lips, waiting for his reply. 
 
    Jimmy finally broke the stare, glancing at Tom pulling on his shirt and said, softly, “I guess so.” 
 
    She gave him a big smile and leaned closer as Tom approached, sharing a sloppy kiss with Jimmy.  After she broke the kiss, she whispered into his ear, “Now you need to decide if you want to come with me before him or after him, or all together.”  She licked his ear for emphasis and felt his hard-on twitch through his jeans. 
 
    Jimmy, Helen and Tom made their way down the street towards the restaurants and bars.  It felt awkward with Jimmy and Tom - Helen knew Jimmy wasn’t sure how to handle the situation, and Tom certainly felt like a third wheel, not knowing how Jimmy felt, and certainly not knowing that Jimmy was contemplating sharing Helen with him.  Jimmy finally asked, “So, where would you guys like to go?” 
 
    Helen immediately said, “Where there are lots of people!” 
 
    Jimmy slowed, and his companions turned to him.  He said, “Uh, are you sure?”  He nodded towards Helen’s dress and added, “Um, I mean… Everyone will be staring at you,” he paused for a moment, apparently unsure how to continue, and finally finished, “I mean, you can see everything through that dress.” 
 
    Helen looked down at herself, then did a couple of spins, allowing the light fabric to flow around her.  She looked at the two of them, they were obviously staring at her breasts and occasionally glancing down to her pubic area.  She giggled and said, “Well of course.  I like when you two stare at me, I thought it would be exciting for the other guys to do it also.”  She turned to continue walking, and let the two catch up to her.  She grabbed each one’s hand as they walked and said, “I’ll feel safe.  It will be obvious to them all that I am with you two.”  She saw the smile on Tom’s face and surprise on Jimmy’s as she continued in a lower more conspiratorial tone… “Won’t it be fun?  Knowing that they are all imagining us in different positions?” 
 
    After a moment of silence, Tom said simply, “Positions?” 
 
    Helen said, “You know, like me sucking you while Jimmy takes me from behind.  Or me pressed between the two of you while you take my pussy and Jimmy takes my ass.”  She giggled again as she squeezed their hands and said, “I think that’s my favorite!”  She turned to Jimmy and said, “What do you think?” 
 
    Jimmy looked up to see both Helen and Tom watching him, and he felt butterflies in his stomach as he said, “I definitely want your ass.” 
 
    Helen giggled again and said, “No silly!  Won’t it be exciting to think of them imagining us?”  She was rewarded with a little look of surprise on Jimmy’s face as she quickly added, “But now we know what you want.”  She turned to Tom and said, “I guess you’ll be getting my pussy.” 
 
    Tom quickly replied, “Deal.” 
 
    They continued walking hand in hand down the street while Helen started imagining all the positions she could enjoy with these two… 
 
    * * * 
 
    Lunch went smoothly, and Helen was not disappointed.  They guys all stared at her, and she made sure she went to the restroom a few times just to see the heads turn again.  Tom and Jimmy had several friends stop by their table to say hello, even though they spent most of the visit trying to look through Helen’s dress or down it.  She obliged by reaching across the table for salt and napkins as often as she could, giving them a good view down her dress. 
 
    One of their friends with a cocky attitude leaned towards her without even addressing them and asked, “So which one of these two pipsqueaks are you with?”  It was a stupid insult, they were just about the same size as Mr. Cocky, and Helen was a bit mad at his attitude and how he obviously meant to insult them.  She put her hands on each of their shoulders and said, “Both.”  When Mr. Cocky looked like he was about to reply, she leaned forward a little and said, “They are both doing me.”  She loved the look in his face and said, “Now if you’ll just leave us, we can finish lunch and go back to them splitting me apart.”  She took her hand off Tom, and waved it in the guy’s face, dismissing him with a “Shoo!” 
 
    After a moment of silence, Tom ordered them a round of shots to go with the beers they were drinking.  He raised his glass and they raised theirs, and clinked as he toasted, “Here’s to splitting Helen apart!”  Tom waved the waitress over for another round of shots and they raised their glasses again, as he toasted, “Here’s to sharing with Brothers!”  Tom leaned forward and asked, a little drunkenly, “This for real, brother?”   
 
    Jimmy grinned at him and said, “For real.”  Tom looked at Helen closely and said, “Wow!” 
 
    It looked like they were going to order another round when Helen stopped them and said, “Whoa, cowboys!”  They both looked at her as she said, “Don’t get all drunk and limp on me.  After all that talk of splitting me apart, I’m expecting steel rods from you two.”  They quickly settled their bill and nearly raced back to the fraternity, each grasping Helen’s hand.  Helen was excited and scared, and mostly thrilled that these handsome guys were so interested in her, even though she was twice their age. 
 
    * * * 
 
    When they arrived at the fraternity, they walked into a flurry of activity - guys and some girls decorating and cleaning the house.  Helen still held hands with them as they made their way to the staircase.  As they were about to mount the stairs to get to their room, one of the brothers stepped in front of them and said, “Hey guys!  How about a little help getting ready for the party?”  They guy was very large, wearing one of those shirts with the cut-out arms that showed off his impressive muscles.  Helen guessed that he was easily 6 foot 5, and marveled at his huge hands.  She found her mind wandering to a bit of folklore about the size of a man’s hands... 
 
    Helen saw Tom and Jimmy look at each other, then at her, and back to the brother blocking the way.  She was a little exasperated that they didn’t have something to say so they could get upstairs, and she was extremely horny after thinking about their hard bodies on the whole walk back from lunch.  She stepped up to the brother, leaned forward so her dress hung open a bit, and smiled sweetly as she said, “Hi Sweetie.”  She waited for his eyes to return to hers after he looked down her dress.  “The boys have something urgent to do right now.  How about I send them out to help after they’re done with me?”  She paused for just a moment to watch the look of surprise on his face, then turned to gather Tom and Jimmy’s hands as she led them up the stairs past their ‘brother,’ who watched the trio climb the stairs and disappear down the hallway.  Helen was sure he was trying to get a look up her dress. 
 
    When they arrived in the room and locked the door, the three stood looking at each other for a few moments before Tom shyly said, “Well, maybe I should go now?” 
 
    Helen was too horny to let this play out awkwardly, so she said, “I think you should take off your shirt.”  She turned to Jimmy and said, “You too.”  She watched as they pulled the shirts over their heads - Jimmy exposing his smooth trim chest, and Tom showing his heavier muscled hairless chest and slightly bulging pectorals. 
 
    Helen could tell that Jimmy still was a little uneasy, so walked to him and ran her hands over his chest, thrilled at the feeling of his firm warmth.  She guided her hands to the sides of his face and pulled his lips to hers, their tongues touching and exploring each others’ mouth.  She broke the kiss and moved her lips to his nipple, teasing it with her tongue before sucking gently on him.  She heard him catch his breath and felt him tense up a little.  After a moment, she looked up at him and said softly, “I want you to watch me and Tom.”  She reached down and felt his erection through his jeans and said, “Umm.  I see you want to as well.”  She gestured to his pants and said “Take them off,” as she turned. 
 
    Helen took the few steps to Tom, who was standing staring at her.  She could tell from the bulge in his pants that he was excited.  She repeated the same as with Jimmy, running her hands over his muscles, feeling the warmth of his smooth skin.  She spent some time tracing her fingers around his nipples, which grew hard at her touch.  When she pulled his face to hers, there was no resistance, and when they kissed, his tongue entered her mouth immediately, exploring hungrily.  This is what she wanted, she was thrilled that this handsome man wanted her so badly.  She eventually broke the kiss and moved her lips to his nipples, gently kissing then sucking them, feeling him harden at her attention. 
 
    She stood back slightly, and pointed to his pants, saying simply, “Off.”  She watched as he pulled down his jeans and shorts, letting his cock spring free.  He looked a little self conscious until she said softly, “Umm. Nice!”  She looked back at Jimmy, who was quickly pushing his shorts down - apparently he had only taken off his jeans.  She said with a giggle, “It seems I am a little overdressed for this party.”  She was still facing Tom, and looked him in the eyes while she lifted her arms over her head and said, “Jimmy, come take off my dress, and show Tom what you’re sharing with him.” 
 
    Even though she had been with each of them before, Helen was still excited and nervous as she prepared for this fantasy come true: two young handsome men about to do anything she asked.  She thought back to how shy she was in college, and mentally kicked herself for all the fun she had probably missed out on.  She was excited by the look on Tom’s face as Jimmy lifted the dress over her head, exposing her nakedness.  As Jimmy dropped the dress on the floor she said, “OK, Tom.  Jimmy knows the rules so here they are for you, and a reminder for him…  One, you or Jimmy can ask me to do anything you want to do or try, and I won’t be offended or upset or grossed out, but there is the tiny chance I’ll say no.  If I say ‘No’ I mean it, OK?”  She waited for both boys to nod.  “The same goes for me.  If I ask you to do something, I mean it.  If I ask you to bite my nipple, bite it.  If I ask you to fuck my ass hard, fuck it like you wanted to puncture my insides.  Got it?”  Both nodded again, and she noticed that they glanced at each other and grinned.  “And lastly, be sure to use lube, but I hate rubbers.  I want to feel your skin against mine, OK?”  They nodded again.  She ended simply, “Well, I guess that’s it.” 
 
    Helen stepped forward to Tom, and ran her hands over his chest again, this time moving them down his sides, ending at his cock, which she grasped lightly as she kneeled down in front of him.  She felt the warmth of him against her fingers, and admired his young rock-hard member, veiny and eager as she saw again how fat his penis was: her fingers couldn’t quite make it around his girth.  She leaned forward and took the bulbous head into her mouth, which elicited a moan from both boys.  She studied her wedding ring sparkling on her hand as it was wrapped around this young man’s cock, and felt herself getting more aroused as she thought about her act with this relative stranger while her husband waited at home.  She reached down with her other hand to rub herself, feeling how wet she was.  She swirled her tongue around Tom’s cock head while she looked up to watch him staring at her. 
 
    Helen pulled her mouth away and looked around to see Jimmy holding his hard-on, staring at her.  She smiled and said, “It looks like you’re enjoying this too.  Is this as good as you imagined when you said you wanted to watch us?”  Jimmy just stared at her, so Helen sucked Tom’s cock deep into her mouth and slowly pulled it out, letting her lips stretch around his girth, then turned to Jimmy again and asked, “Do you like watching me suck your friend’s thick cock?”  Jimmy nodded slightly.  Helen said, “Good!  I like showing off for you.  Come closer so I can see you watching us.”  She motioned him closer, then continued to suck and tongue Tom’s cock, as he moaned gently.  She could see Jimmy slowly stroking himself as he watched them.  Helen realized that she really did love being watched, and was surprised that she had never figured this out before, or even considered trying it. 
 
    After a while, she felt Tom beginning to thrust gently, and noticed that his cock seemed to swell a little.  She was sure he was getting close, but she also really needed to feel him inside her, so pulled away from him and stood up, touching his chest gently with her left hand as she said, “Whoa, not too soon.  I need some too!”  She noticed that his eyes followed her hand, and that he wasn’t staring at her breasts or pussy.  She stepped around him to his bed and lay back, spreading her legs a bit as she reached up and pulled at her nipples, feeling excitement course through her.   
 
    She motioned with her finger for him to step closer and watched his eyes again following her hand.  At that point, she realized he was looking at her wedding ring.  She smiled up at the boy and pointed to her ring, asking “You like this?  My husband gave it to me on our wedding day.” 
 
    Tom stood in front of her with his thick erection in hand as he dumbly asked, “You’re still married?” 
 
    She smiled at him, but wasn’t sure if he was nervous or excited.  She decided she would hope for the best as she said, “Yes.  My husband Frank is at home right now, while I’m here with you two.” She nodded to both him and Jimmy.  “Does it turn you on to have sex with another man’s woman?”   
 
    Tom took a tentative step forward as she continued, “I know it turns Jimmy on - he fucked me half the night at my home.  We were in a room down the hall from my bedroom, while my husband slept.”  She was rewarded by a look of eagerness and surprise on Tom’s face. 
 
    She spread her legs obscenely wide, displaying her wet sex, and reached down with her left hand, pulling her pussy open slightly so that her opening was displayed between her ring and middle fingers.  She looked Tom in the eyes as she said, “Come here and take my married body.” 
 
    Tom grinned as he stepped forward and placed his thick member at her opening.  He paused and looked at her as he said, “This is our pussy now, not your husband’s!”  She felt him push into her, feeling him spread her with his thickness as he said, “Say it.” 
 
    She grasped his arms to steady herself as she said softly, “This is your pussy.” 
 
    He rammed deep into her, causing her to gasp loudly as he filled her and stretched her.  As he bottomed into her he hissed, “Who’s cunt is this?” 
 
    She was a little shocked at his aggressiveness and crude words, but it turned her on more, as she responded, “My cunt is yours!” 
 
    She felt him lean forward and gently bite her nipple as he said, “And who’s tits?” 
 
    “Your tits!” she replied. 
 
    “What else?” he demanded. 
 
    She could feel him beginning to slowly slide out of her, then back in.  She felt an orgasm beginning to rise already as her mind raced to answer his question, “Your tits!  Your cunt!  Your body!  I am yours to use!  Ungh!  Use me!” 
 
    She felt him grip her ass and pull her tightly against him as he pounded her deeply with quick fast strokes as he sucked and bit her nipples.  She ran her hands over his back and through his hair and grabbed his hard ass-cheeks - She felt helpless while she was trapped against him as he pounded away at her with an animal lust.  This wasn’t the timid boy from last evening! 
 
    She was quickly reaching a peak, and felt Tom’s thrusts becoming shorter and more urgent - he was close, too.  He looked up from sucking her tits and said, “I’m close, want me to pull out?”  Helen shook her head, she wasn’t sure she could talk - she was so close.  He slowed down to ask, “What if you get pregnant?”   
 
    Oh damn!  He stopped!  She needed to get him going again, “Then I’ll be a mom again.” She felt him twitch inside her - she knew what he wanted!  “Do you want to knock up another man’s wife?” she felt him twitch again.  “Then what are you waiting for?”  She felt him push deep into her again and resume his thrusting, quickly working up to the pace he reached before.  Her orgasm was slower in building, but she knew it would be stronger - every time she was on the edge and was let down, the next one was stronger.  She felt him filling her completely with each thrust, but not as deep as Jimmy, while he rubbed against her clit and pulled her pussy tight, causing ripples of excitement to pass through her as she got close to peaking. 
 
    She grabbed his ass to hang on and keep him inside her as he continued with his short quick thrusts, driving her closer and closer to the edge.  She felt herself losing control as she peaked, and as she jerked and moaned through her orgasm, she felt Tom stiffen and groan, “Oh God!  Take my baby!”  She knew he was coming inside her, and the forbidden risky idea that he might be making her pregnant brought her to another immediate orgasm, as she pulled him tight inside her. 
 
    They lay panting for a few moments, with him on top of her, as she ran her hands over his muscled back with her eyes closed.  When she finally opened them, she saw Jimmy standing nearby, still holding his erection, a slightly confused look on his face.  She was so overwhelmed by the feeling of Tom attacking her that she had almost forgotten about the young man she was supposed to be spending the weekend with.  She pushed Tom back, and as he gave her a puzzled look, she swung her legs over the edge of the bed and said, “I think someone else needs a turn now.”  She smiled up at Jimmy and said, “Come here!” 
 
    Jimmy stepped forward and started to get on his knees to mount her, but she stopped him by saying, “Whoa.  I need a little break.  Besides, I want to feel that long cock of yours down my throat!”  She leaned forward to suck the head of his cock into her mouth, and saw Tom watching intently from next to her.  Helen placed her hands on Jimmy’s hips pulling him closer and deeper into her mouth, then backed off to lick the head before sucking him back into her mouth, this time taking more of him to the back of her tongue. 
 
    She felt his hips moving slightly in rhythm with her motions, and then felt his hands gently touching her hair, as if he was afraid to touch her head.  She heard Tom say softly, “Yeah, that’s it!  See how deep she can take it!” 
 
    Helen pulled back off Jimmy’s very stiff and long hard-on, and looked up at him as she reached up to gently grasp his wrists.  She pulled his hands to the sides of her head and said, “I’m not going to do all the work here!” She smiled and said, “It’s OK Baby.  You can hold my head while you do this.  I want you to fuck my mouth like Tom just fucked my pussy.  I want to feel you down my throat.”  With that, she held his hands to the back of her head while she opened her lips and slid him back into her mouth. 
 
    Helen let her hands fall to her sides as she waited for him to get the idea.  It wasn’t long before she felt him pushing into her mouth while he gripped her hair and head, then he pulled her back off.  As he pulled her face back onto his cock, she could hear Tom encourage him, “That’s it!  All the way down her.”  She loosened her throat as she felt his cockhead begin to push past the back of her mouth and enter her throat.  He was that deep, and still she hadn’t reached his pubic hair.  She let her throat relax as he pulled her off again and started to reach a rhythm as he pulled her back onto his erection, pushing a little deeper down her throat each time.  Luckily, she could time her breaths so that she didn’t gag or have a hard time breathing - there was just enough pause that she could hold her breath each time he pushed deeper.  She could hear Tom continue to talk, “Yeah, man!  All the way down her throat!  Skull fuck her good!”  She was again shocked at how crude Tom became when he was aroused. 
 
    Jimmy finally reached the point where he was all the way in her, pushing down her throat, and her face mashed against his pubic hairs.  She had relaxed her throat so that he was easily sliding down now without any hint of gag reflex, and she found herself aroused that she was letting some college kid use her so roughly.  Her eyes were tearing a little, not from the cock down her throat, but from her nose being repeatedly smashed into his pubic bone.  Jimmy had lost any sense of gentleness, and was simply using her to get off.  She thought how she had brought this on herself by encouraging him to fuck her like Tom did. 
 
    Helen was rubbing herself, as she got more aroused by the thought of pleasuring some young stud while her husband waited at home, knowing that she was giving herself up to him.  She felt the familiar tingle of excitement in her pussy as she felt Jimmy slow down and release her head.  She knew he hadn’t come yet and wondered what the problem could be as she looked up at him.  He looked down at her and said, “Sorry, I can’t get off this way.” 
 
    Helen looked over at Tom, who was hard again from watching the action, and she realized she had the opportunity to take both of them.  She felt the excitement build in her as she asked, “Want my ass?”   
 
    Jimmy stroked his dick as he nodded and said, “Yes!” 
 
    Helen said, “Go get the lube from my purse.”  As he turned to find her purse and lube, she turned to Tom and said, “Scoot up on the bed.  I want to ride you.  Ready?” 
 
    Tom smiled and quickly positioned himself on his back, holding his arms out to her as he said, “Oooh.  Another chance to knock you up!” 
 
    Helen smiled at his enthusiasm and the pure dirty thought of him wanting to impregnate her.  She positioned herself over him and lowered herself onto his thick member.  She slid down easily as she was already lubricated from his come, but still felt filled by his thickness.  She leaned forward to kiss him and then whispered in his ear, “Come on!  Send me home to my husband with your baby in my belly!”  She felt his cock twitch inside her as he moaned and grabbed her ass to pull her tight. 
 
    She looked around to see Jimmy standing by the bed, the lube in his hand and a confused look on his face.  She said, “Come on baby - put that all over your penis, and push some in my ass before you enter me.  I want to feel you both inside me.” 
 
    She felt the bed sag and his fingers gently push into her anus as he applied the lube.  She then felt him crawl up behind her, so she said, “Tom, hold my cheeks open so your friend can get in too!”  She felt herself being spread as Tom pulled her open and fully onto his cock, filling her deeply, and waited to feel Jimmy. 
 
    She felt his body against her back at the same time she felt his cock pushing against her tight hole, pausing just a second before she felt him pop into her.  She was amazed and excited at the feeling of being stretched so much,  She heard Jimmy’s voice just against her ear as he said, “Fuck!  You’re tight!  Ready for more?” 
 
    Helen couldn’t answer, she was breathing so hard in anticipation of another orgasm and from being pressed between the two men, so she just nodded her head vigorously.  She heard Tom say, “Do it man!  All the way!”  With that, she felt Jimmy’s weight shift and could feel him pushing even deeper into her ass, driving her wild from the feeling, and from knowing that two young men were inside her body at the same time, about to get off in her. 
 
    After Jimmy had pushed and wriggled his way all the way into her, they lay quiet for a second and she could hear her own panting.  She heard Jimmy quietly ask, “You OK?  What now?” she could feel Tom gently humping into her, his thick cock stretching her and rubbing against her clit.  She managed to say, in gasping breaths, “Fuck,” then “me,” then “hard,” Then quickly, “You bastards!” 
 
    It didn’t take a second for them to begin their assault on her, as she felt them pulling back then slide back inside her.  The motion of both of them inside her drove her over the edge, and she started shuddering and gasping as her orgasm gripped her.  She felt Jimmy adjust his grip and hold her shoulders as he pulled her ass against his erection, impaling her anus, at the same time that Tom was pulling against her hips to ram himself deep into her pussy.  They eventually reached a rhythm where each was ramming into her alternately,  
 
    As she was finishing each orgasm, she was forced into another, as she felt herself pressed between the two, who were working themselves into a frenzy and trying to outdo each other’s dirty talking:  
 
    Jimmy: “Oh my God!  Your ass is so tight!” 
 
    Tom: “Yeah!  Give me that sweet married pussy!” 
 
    Jimmy: “I’m gonna hose out your bowels!” 
 
    Tom: “You really want my baby, don’t you?” 
 
    Jimmy: “That’s it!  Your ass was meant for my cock!” 
 
    Helen could only whimper as the orgasms kept her brain and body on fire, and hearing their talk only made her more excited.  Helen lost track of time as her orgasms and the dirty talk continued, but eventually, the boys’ thrusts became more urgent, and the talk subsided to grunts and groans as she knew they were close to their own peaks.  
 
    As she caught a glimpse of her wedding band, and felt herself trapped between the two men, she thought about her predicament and about how she would love to have her husband see this - his little wife impaled by two college boys, who were about to release their sperm into her.  She felt her excitement rising as she heard Jimmy gasp in her ear, “Oh God! I’m coming!” and could feel him press deep inside her ass as she felt his short thrust and twitches inside her bowels.  She imagined his hot come filling her, even if she couldn’t feel it. 
 
    Tom had ceased his thrusts as Jimmy rolled off her, and she could feel a little soreness as his cock slipped out of her ass.  She felt Tom reach up for her shoulders to roll them both over, so she was on her back and he was directly over her, his thick cock still rigid and inside her.  He had a look of lust and a little anger on his face as he reached down and pulled her legs up onto his shoulders, then pressed down into her - she could feel him pressing deep into her, bumping against her cervix. 
 
    She could tell from his face that he was really concentrating, but not sure about what, so she said softly, “Everything OK?” 
 
    He smiled as he began humping into her, and said, “I really really want to knock you up!” 
 
    She was a little surprised, and excited at his urgency.  She thought again about her timing, and figured she was safe, but there was a slight chance.  The idea of getting pregnant on purpose with this boy gave her a chill, as she wondered how her husband would react.  “Go ahead!” she whispered. 
 
    Tom began thrusting deeper and harder, in measured pace, obviously working himself up to come.  He said again, “I want to put my baby in you.  Do you want it?” 
 
    She was excited by the look in his face, and the feeling as he pushed deep inside her, filling her completely, so she wanted him to keep it up, “Yesss!” 
 
    He persisted, as his pace quickened - she knew he was close, “Really?  Are you ready?” 
 
    “Oooo!,” she responded, “I’m ready for you.  Do it!”  She could see Jimmy standing to the side, stroking his cock as he watched the scene and listened to them. 
 
    That was enough to send him off, his thrusts became faster and more urgent, as he finally pushed deep inside her and groaned as he released into her. 
 
    She was spent, but wanted to give him the most intense experience so whispered in his ear, “Yes, that’s it!  Put your bastard inside me so I can take it home to my husband!”  She knew at that point that she had moved beyond the ‘quickie fun’ that she first had imagined, and on to some deep wanton experience that her husband had urged. 
 
    Tom eventually rolled off her after his cock went soft.  She saw Jimmy stroking himself - he was already hard again, as he stepped to her face.  She held up her hand and said, “Sorry, Mister.  I’m not sucking that after you’d been up my ass!”  She lay back on the bed, all tingly and exhausted from the action, and said “Maybe you two should go clean up.  I’ll shower in a few minutes when I know I can walk.”  She giggled slightly at that thought and closed her eyes, then heard the two gathering their things and leaving the room for the showers.   
 
    She looked up as they left, and noticed that they didn’t completely close the door.  She was too tired to get up, so lay there knowing they would be back soon, or she would close it when she was ready to shower herself. 
 
    * * * 
 
    Only a couple minutes had passed before Helen heard movement at the door.  She opened her eyes to see the big guy from the stairway standing near the bed staring down at her.  She looked up at him for a second as his eyes scanned her nakedness, then he said, “Wow.  A real redhead.  And those big tits are real too, aren’t they?” 
 
    “Yes,” she said simply, wondering how soon it would be before Tom and Jimmy returned. 
 
    The guy looked purposefully down at her crotch and said, “Well, I guess you weren’t lying about ‘urgent business’.”  His eyes met hers as he said, “did you do them both at once or one after the other?” 
 
    She leaned up on one elbow and returned his stare, as eh responded. “Both at once, of course.  One in front and one in back.”  She waited a second then asked, “And who are you?” 
 
    He smiled at her and said, “I’m the president of this house.  My name is Zack.”  He reached down and grasped himself through his sports shorts as he leaned forward a little and said, “Zack the Sack, the girls call me!” 
 
    She was a little turned on and offended by his cockiness, thinking that ‘Zack the douche’ might be more appropriate.  She felt a little vulnerable lying there naked in front of this huge guy, so tried to put him off a little,  “How do I know that’s true?”  She motioned to her naked body and said, “I have nothing to hide, how about you?” 
 
    He chuckled and pushed his shorts down, exposing a large cock, that was slowly hardening.  She noticed that he had a large mushroom head, but was most amazed by the size of his testicles.  They must have been three times the size in proportion to his cock, and hung down low.  She was surprised that he was completely shaved, and could see the veins running up his penis and all over his balls. 
 
    “Wow,” was all she could say. 
 
    He chuckled again and pulled his shorts back up, wrestling his hardening cock back inside as he said, “I was thinking you could slip away after the party and help me out?”  He looked at the door and said, “It wouldn’t be right to do it just now, disrespecting Jimmy and Tom.” 
 
    Helen found herself continuing to stare at the bulge in his shorts as she thought about how it would feel in her hands, and mouth.  She wondered if having huge testicles like that would mean he would come that much more.  “So you want me to help you with that after the party?” she nodded towards his balls. 
 
    He smiled, “Yes.” 
 
    She managed to look up at him again as she smiled sweetly and said, “Help you how?” 
 
    He said, “Well I’ll need to empty it somewhere,” as he glanced down between her legs. 
 
    “Oh!” she said, “Empty your sack into me?” 
 
    “Exactly,” he smiled again. 
 
    She sat up, feeling Jimmy and Tom’s sperm running out of her pussy and ass.  She reached down and gathered the globs with her fingers and held her dripping wet hand out in front of her as she said, “Well, maybe you can.  If I’m not already full.”  She was rewarded by seeing the smug look on his face replaced with a look of surprise as he realized what she was holding out.  “What room should I visit if I need a fill-up?” 
 
    They heard noise down the hall and Zack moved to the door as he said, “Room 300.  See you tonight?” 
 
    She just smiled at him as he ducked out the door.  She got up and put on her robe, running into Tom and Jimmy as she left for the bathroom.  “I’ll be back in a few minutes.  Then we can go to the party!”  She could already hear music downstairs and the sounds of people being admitted into the house. 
 
      
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Lingerie Party 
 
    When Helen returned from her shower, feeling much cleaner and fresher, the boys were already gone from the room, probably downstairs drinking.  She took her time getting made up, fixing her hair and makeup, and putting on her jeans and tank top.  She found that she liked the way her nipples showed through the white fabric - she really was turning into an exhibitionist and liked the way the boys reacted. 
 
    She decided to go down the back staircase, which conveniently bypassed the main floor and went directly to the bar basement area.  She was in need of a drink to loosen up her nerves.  As she merged into the crowd, she realized that almost all of the guys were wearing boxers or briefs, and all the girls were in PJ,s or cami’s, and a few in bras and panties.  She got to the bar and one of the guys pushed a beer into her hand.  She took a few drinks, watching the crowd moving around, some dancing to the very loud music, all working to get very drunk, and almost all in their underwear. 
 
    She was surprised by the sound of two shot glasses being slammed in front of her, and watched one of the brothers, acting as bartender, pouring liquor into them in front of her.  He motioned and yelled, “drink up!”  She made a motion indicating she couldn’t understand, and the bartender yelled again, “Drink up! It’s from your friends!” as he motioned to the far side of the bar.  She looked up to see Mr 308 and his gangster punk friend grinning at her. 
 
    The room felt very small at the moment, and she did the only thing she could think of - she reached out and chugged each of the shots, and waved briefly to the guys before she turned to get lost in the crowd.  The liquor burned, and she washed it down with her beer as she moved away from the bar and sought out Jimmy or Tom.  As she made her way away from them, she realized her reaction was irrational - she actually wanted to give herself up to the pair again. 
 
    She navigated to another room, where the music wasn’t quite so loud, and some people were playing pool, while others were gathered at small tabletops around the edges of the room.  She didn’t see Tom or Jimmy, so began moving to another doorway when she heard “Hey!  Red!”  She turned to find the source of the noise and saw a pair of huge muscled arms pushing some girls away, making room - she took a step closer and could see Zack sitting in a large chair, with a few little blondes surrounding him.  On the table nearby was a big jug of liquor, and all of the girls were holding shot glasses. 
 
    He smiled at her and filled a shot glass as she moved closer.  He handed it to her, easily pushing past the two girls sitting on his knees.  “Here you go, Red!  Why don’t you hang with us for a while?”  She took the glass and glanced at the girls, who were obviously not pleased that Zack’s attention was being diverted from them.  He motioned with his shot glass, and they both chugged the drink - she recognized the burn of Fireball, which she had tasted the night before. 
 
    The little blondes reclaimed their places on his knee, while the third slid closer to his side.  One of the girls said, “Well, someone’s not dressed for the party!” 
 
    Zack glanced at the girl for a second then said, obviously a little buzzed already, “Yeah!  That’s right!  Red, this is a lingerie party.  Is that what you sleep in?”  He handed her another shot, which she drank down again, trying to drown the nervousness and feeling of being the target for these girls. 
 
    “Sorry, I didn’t know,” was all she could get out. 
 
    “She probably only has Granny Panties!” one of the girls said, as they all giggled.  Another one added, “I bet she just has flannel nighties!”  The last added, “I’m sure she has one of those reinforced bras to hold those mommy titties above her knees!”  They all started laughing out loud at her. 
 
    Helen was angry, a little embarrassed, but mostly looking to get a shot back at the girls, as she looked at them and said, “Well girls.  With what I have I wouldn’t need to hide behind camis like those!” she pointed to the blondes, “or cover with heavy padded material like that!” she pointed to the one next to Zack.  “If I wanted my fill of ‘The Sack’ she nodded towards Zack, I’d wear something that showed off what I really had, not what I wanted him to think!” 
 
    The girls were set aback for a second, as Helen felt the booze flowing through her, getting her more riled up.  One of the girls slid up Zacks leg, closer to him, and reached down into his crotch, giving it a stroke, as she said, “Well honey, we don’t know who the Sack will have for tonight, but it certainly won’t be you!”  The girls all cuddled up to Zack as they laughed at her. 
 
    She watched Zack stand up, letting the girls slide off his lap.  She realized how big he really was as he stood next to the little college girls.  “OK, Red.  Why don’t you show these girls what you have, and I’ll be the judge of who gets what tonight!”  He handed her another shot as he said, “Come on Red, let’s see!” 
 
    Helen slugged down her shot, while the girls continued to laugh at her.  She could hear “Granny Panties” and “Old stretchy pussy” as she stomped away, looking for the back staircase.  She had forgotten Tom and Jimmy and the black guys as she focused on beating the little college bimbos at their ‘sexy’ game. 
 
    She climbed the stairs two at a time, and charged into Jimmy and Tom’s room, stripping off her jeans and tank, and rummaged through her bag to find the ‘special’ lingerie her husband had packed.  She pulled it on, standing in front of the mirror, admiring how good she still looked.  The bright green lingerie was a perfect contrast to her light skin and fiery red hair and pubes. 
 
    She was a little softer in the middle than the 19 year olds, but still had a good body.  She got out her reddest lipstick and applied it to her lips, and brushed her hair out into a “take me to bed” style.  She then made sure her pussy lips and pubes were pulled through the crotchless panties, and brushed her pubes out, so that it was evident from any distance that she was ‘open for business’.  She added a final touch of applying a dab of rouge to her nipples, so they screamed out above her milky skin, held taut and out by the push-up half bra. 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Caught by Surprise  
 
    Helen put back on her heels and stepped out of the room, heading back downstairs to confront the bimbos and Zack.  She could feel the booze making her a little tipsy and bold, and was feeling horny as she thought about showing these little girls what a real woman could do.  As she turned to go down the hall, she felt a tap on her shoulder and turned to see a tall muscular boy standing behind her.  He had a drink in his hand and was smiling down at her as he said, “Mrs. Peters?” 
 
    Helen felt a chill in her stomach as she realized that this boy knew her, and that she knew him!  She recognized him from her neighborhood - in fact he lived two doors down the street and used to play ball with her son.  He was a couple years older than her son, and from the look of his muscled chest and arms, he still played sports.  He had been over her house often, and she remembered that his father was always flirting with her. 
 
    “Uh, Mike?” was all she could manage. 
 
    He smiled broadly at her and said, “You know, I always dreamed of seeing you like this.”  She watched him staring at her nipples and down her body to her exposed privates.  He chuckled and continued, “Actually, I dreamed of seeing you in less than this!” 
 
    Helen smiled weakly and said, “Uh, why are you here?” 
 
    Mike responded “For the party!”  She watched him adjust himself inside his boxers, and could tell he was getting excited. 
 
    She persisted, “No.  Why at this campus?” 
 
    He smiled as he continued checking her out and responded, “I transferred last year.”  He asked, “Why are you here?” 
 
    Helen smiled shyly and looked down, not knowing how to respond. 
 
    Mike persisted, “Does Mark know you’re here?” 
 
    Helen remained silent, not sure how to get out of this predicament.  The mention of her son scared her. 
 
    “Does your husband know you’re here?” 
 
    As Helen continued looking down, she realized that her nipples were rock hard.  She wasn’t sure if it was the booze, or the excitement, or fear, but she was turned on. 
 
    “Do you want to keep it a secret?” Mike asked. 
 
    She looked up quickly at him, her face mix of anger and fear, as he quickly added, “I can keep a secret.”  He said, with a smile, “For the right price…” 
 
    Mike stepped closer, boldly placing his hand on her breast, and said “Mmm, I’ve wanted to do this for years.’  Helen was a little turned on by his touch, and felt a flush run to her face.  “Whenever I was over at your house, I tried to look down your shirt to see these, and now I can actually touch them!” 
 
      Helen studied the muscles in his chest, and the muscles moving in his arms as he began to fondle her breasts.  She couldn’t look him in the eye, afraid he would see the excitement in her eyes.  She felt him gently pinch her hard nipples as he said, “It looks like you’re excited too.  Want to see how excited I am?”  She looked up at his face and he nodded towards his boxers, as he said, “Go ahead. You won’t be disappointed.” 
 
      Helen slowly reached down and touched his boxers, where she could feel his hard cock inside.  She could feel how thick and long it is, possibly as big as Mr 308.  She found herself involuntarily stroking him gently as she felt him grow harder and begin to push forward towards her. 
 
    While she had her hands on him, she felt his hands run down her sides to her emerald shiny thong straps.  His fingers traced the line down to the opening at her pussy, and she watched and felt his finger slide inside her.  She heard Mike’s voice, as if from a distance, “I’ve always wondered if you were red all over.” 
 
    His hands moved to her ass and grip her, as he effortlessly lifted her against him.  She had to release his erection as she grabbed for his shoulders to steady herself, and could feel his bulge nestle between her legs, rubbing against her exposed pussy. 
 
    She was very turned on by his muscular body and aggressiveness, and felt herself getting wet.  She knew where this would lead, and wrapped her legs around his waist signaling complete surrender of her sex to him.  As he looked her in the eyes, he said, “I’ve wanted to do this for so long!” 
 
    She whispered, “Take me to your room!” 
 
    He leaned forward to kiss her, and she could feel his hardness pressing against her opening as she opened her mouth to take his tongue.  They explored each other’s mouth for a few moments before they finally broke the kiss, and she repeated, “Take me to your room, now!” 
 
    He smiled as he lowered her and stepped back, saying, “My girlfriend will be here soon, so not tonight.”  Helen felt confused and abandoned and horny as he continued, “But I’ll be coming home for the holidays next month. We’ll catch up then, either you and me, or me and Mark.”  She felt a little confused, as he leaned towards her and added,  “I’ll be over every day your husband is at work, so plan to be very busy.”  Helen just nodded, a little angry at the blackmail, but mostly affected by the letdown.   
 
    Mike asked, “So, do we have a deal?”  Helen nodded slowly. 
 
    Mike, obviously not convinced that she completely grasped the situation, pressed again, “So what is the deal, Mr. Peters?” 
 
    Helen, finally recovered from her excitement and letdown, decided to take back a little of the power as she responded,  “When you come home for the holidays, we’re going to fuck every day.  When my husband is at work, you’ll come over and we’ll fuck in our bed.  When he or my son are home and your parents are out, I’ll go to your house and ride your cock in your parents’ bed.  If everyone is home, we’ll meet in Hookup Park and you’ll fuck me on the benches.  I hope you are ready for it and will be hard whenever I need you.” 
 
    She was rewarded by seeing his confidence waver a little as he stood back and looked her over, then said, “Maybe you can wear that outfit when I see you next time?” 
 
    Helen nodded and asked, “You really wanted me back then?” 
 
    Mike chuckled and said, “Every boy wanted to get in your pants.  You didn’t know that?  How does that make you feel?” 
 
    She smiled and said, “I feel like I missed out on some opportunities..” 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Zack the Sack 
 
    Helen regained her composure, and remembered her original intent - to show up the little college bimbos.  She had a thought that she hadn’t sent any updates to her husband in a while, so ducked back in the room, took a selfie in the mirror, and texted it to her husband with the subject of ‘Your wife is open for business!’ 
 
    She then decided to slip on her silky robe for the trip downstairs.  As she made her way back down, she realized that she was turned on by having the boys desire her, but she was really turned on by the possibility of outsexing the bimbos. 
 
    As she reached the bottom of the stairs, the crowd was more packed than when she left, and she had to push past some boys and couples who were just standing on the stairs, drinks in hand.  As she moved by, she felt a hand stroke her ass, which surprised her a little, but turned her on.  She slowed her progress, and intentionally moved past the most crowded areas, feeling more hands on her ass, and hips, and one or two squeezing her breasts. 
 
    She just kept smiling, which seemed to encourage them.  She felt herself getting wet with excitement, as the hands grew more numerous and more daring.  At one point she was moving sideways through a corridor full of guys and girls and felt a hand slide up under her robe and against her pussy, as a finger pushed inside her.   
 
    She stopped moving in front of the couple who were both smiling at her, and looked down, noticing that it was the girl’s hand that was reaching up inside her.  She shivered a little at the excitement and surprise of this, and met the girl’s eyes.  The girl leaned forward, and Helen anticipated a kiss, but instead she felt the girl's breath on her ear as she said lowly, “When you’re done with the boys, come find me.”  Helen then felt the girl lick her ear before she leaned back and withdrew her fingers. 
 
    All the touching and fingers had made Helen unbelievably horny, and she could feel the effects of the alcohol starting to blur her focus, so she decided to stop drinking for now and find Zack to satisfy her cravings. 
 
    She spotted Jimmy at the end of one of the rooms, and saw that he was very cozy with a little brunette with quite a large set of boobs.  The brunette had her hand down Jimmy’s pants and he was smiling and speaking into her ear.  As Helen approached, Jimmy looked up and stared at her outfit, as did his little brunette friend. 
 
    Jimmy smiled and said, “Hi Helen!”  He tried to introduce the girl with him, who had removed her hand from his boxers, but the girl was obviously a bit jealous and wanted to get him away.  She nodded briefly to Helen and said, “Come on Jimmy, let’s go to your room and get these off..” as she snapped the band of his boxers. 
 
    Jimmy looked a little confused about what to say, and started, “Well, I have a guest…” 
 
    Helen decided to let him off the hook quickly, relieved that she had an ‘out’ to go see Zack, so she interrupted, “No, that’s OK.  I have someplace to stay tonight.”  She then turned to the girl and said in a conspiratorial tone, “Jimmy is very good!  You don’t want to miss out.”  as she gave him a wink and turned away. 
 
    She glanced back after a few steps to see the girl hauling Jimmy away towards the stairs.  She smiled to think that Jimmy was taken care of - now she had to find Zack. 
 
    As she made her way around, she saw that the party had settled down a bit - most of the girls and guys were paired up, many groping each other and making out.  She even saw one girl riding a guy while she sucked another.  All this open lust and sex had her excited and desperate to find some relief. 
 
    Helen finally returned to where Zack and the girls had been, but found that they were gone.  She could feel the disappointment and ache as she imagined that she had lost her chance to try out that huge guy.  She decided on a final check at his room, hoping that he would be there alone, and hopefully not passed out drunk.  She smiled as she thought she might be able to get him up even in that state.  As she reached the third floor and saw room 300, she also saw Zack - he was making out with a little blonde just outside his door, and Helen could see that the girl had her hands down Zack’s pants, obviously working to arouse him. 
 
    Helen stopped as Zack spotted her.  He broke the kiss with the girl - she was much smaller than him.  Helen recognized the girl as one of the ones that had taunted her about wearing ‘granny panties.’  Helen walked up to them, and greeted the blonde, saying “Hi honey.  I had to change into my ‘granny panties,’ as she opened her robe, displaying her bright green lingerie.   
 
    The girl gasped at the display, and Helen made a show of tweaking her own nipples and fluffing out her pubic hairs, intent on shaming the little girl. 
 
    Zack smiled as he looked Helen up and down, his gaze lingering on her crotchless panties and exposed nipples as he said, “Uh, Hi!  What’s up?” 
 
    Helen adjusted her stance so that her legs were slightly apart, knowing that she was showing off her pussy to full effect as she said, “Well, I thought I would take you up on your offer.” 
 
    The girl apparently figured out what Helen was there for and quickly interjected, “Zack, baby!  You promised!  I bought a pack of magnums,” she paused and looked at Helen as she added, “and I plan on using every one of them.” 
 
    Zack looked at the girl, then Helen, and raised his eyebrow.  Helen was not to be outdone by this little girl so she stepped even closer as she said to Zack, “Oh sorry, I didn’t bring any.  I wasn’t planning on using any.”  She enjoyed the look of surprise on the girl’s face.  She raised her hands to her breasts and tugged at her nipples as she added, “I figure if you’re going to take another man’s wife...”  She pointedly stared at her wedding ring, and finished, “Well, I want you to have my married pussy bare.” 
 
    The girl gasped, and looked down at Zack’s boxers, where she still had her hands - obviously Helen’s little show had some effect on him.  She looked up at Zack, who was intently staring at Helen, and backed away, saying, “You slut!”  She took another step back, obviously confused about what to do, but determined to get one last shot in, “I hope he knocks your married ass up!” 
 
    Helen turned to her and smiled sweetly as she said, “We’ll be sure to try!” 
 
    The girl gave one last huff, then rushed off down the stairs. 
 
    Helen and Zack stared at one another for a moment, then she moved forward and opened the door, stepping inside.  He followed her in and shut the door.  Helen giggled and said, “I think you should lock it in case she comes back.”  Zack chuckled and flipped the lock on. 
 
    Helen sat on the bed and looked around at the rather sparse room, a low bureau with large mirror on top, some small bookcases, weights and a workout bench.  She had a perfect side-on view of herself on the bed, and saw Zack step in front of her in the reflection.  She looked like the perfect slut - red hair all wild, bright green lingerie pushing up her milky white breasts, and the huge man in front of her clothed only in boxers that outlined his erection, which was pointing at her. 
 
    Zack said, awkwardly, “Uh, how did you like the party?  Did you meet a lot of the guys?”  Helen looked up at him, admiring his tight abs and firm chest as she replied, “Well, I don’t know that I was introduced to many of them, but I’m pretty sure they all acquainted themselves with me.  I think nearly all of them have felt me up tonight.” 
 
    “Oh,” he replied, apparently not sure what to say.  “And was that OK with you?” 
 
    Helen leaned forward and grasped the sides of his boxers, slowly sliding them down as she replied, “Yes, it was.  It made me very, very horny.  I liked them looking at me and touching me.”  Zack’s cock sprung up and out, pointing at her face, as she pushed the boxers lower and let them fall to the floor. 
 
    She reached forward and grasped his cock, slowly sliding her hand up and down his shaft, feeling him grow harder as she marveled at his widely flared cockhead and very big low hanging balls. 
 
    “Oooh,” he moaned, then “What about Jimmy?  You’re Jimmy’s girl.” 
 
    She looked him in the eye as she leaned forward and kissed his cockhead.  “Mm, Jimmy has a date - I’m pretty sure he’s already inside some little brunette at this moment.”  She heard him moan as she took his cockhead in her mouth.  She pulled her head back and looked up at him, “I’m actually anyone’s girl.  I just came to visit Jimmy, but I am open for anyone who asks.   How about if I want to be Zack’s girl tonight?” 
 
    She sucked him in again and heard him moan.  She glanced over to see their reflection in the mirror, and it looked so erotic - his cock entering her mouth, his huge ball sack hanging in front of her, and her diamond ring glistening on her hand.  She spotted his phone on the desk and pulled her head back, saying, “Look at how we look in the mirror!  I want a picture to remember this, grab your phone.” 
 
    Zack looked stupidly at her for a moment, then at the reflection in the mirror, and suddenly the request clicked as he smiled and grabbed his phone.  She said, “Ready?  Take a few - make sure you zoom in on my wedding ring.”  She heard him groan a little as she said that, and figured he was as turned on as the others by screwing a married woman. 
 
    She leaned forward and took his cockhead in her mouth while she grasped his length, and heard a ‘click’ as she looked directly at the camera in the mirror.  She moved her hand to cup his balls, which were much larger than she could hold, and heard another ‘click’.  She grasped the end of his cock and held it up high, then leaned forward to put her tongue and mouth on his balls - there was no way they would fit in her mouth - and heard another ‘click’ as she looked at the camera. 
 
    She heard him say, “Look up,” and did so, seeing him pointing the camera at her.  He adjusted her hand to hold his cock so that her wedding band showed, and pulled her forward so that she had the head of his cock in her mouth while looking directly at the phone, then heard another ‘click,’  He fiddled with it for a second and said, “ooh, I like this one!” as he handed her the phone. 
 
    The image was of her looking directly into the lens, his cock entering her mouth, with her hand wrapped around his shaft, showing off her wedding band,  She noticed his hand on hers, his index finger pointing to her wedding ring. 
 
    She smiled and said, “Yes, that’s perfect. Send them to my number,” and she recited her number for him. 
 
    He looked up after he was done and said, “You want pictures of yourself like this?” 
 
    “Yes,” she smiled.  “I like to remember how wild I can get.” 
 
    “OK,” he said, “I can help that.  Lay on your back, head on the edge of the bed.” 
 
    “What?” she asked, confused. 
 
    “Lay on your back, open your mouth.  I’m going to give you some real wild pictures,” he insisted. 
 
    She did as he said, and he stepped forward, pushing his cockhead into her mouth, letting his balls rest on her forehead.  He then took some shots up close and in the reflected mirror.  He then straddled her, lowering his balls into her mouth, and took some pictures up close from above and below.  He then sat her on the bed, with her legs spread wide, and had her pull her nipples.  He took some shots close and far, and focused on her wedding ring in a couple of them.  He then sent them to her phone. 
 
    She said, “Oh God, those look good.  Do you want to do something other than take pictures?” as she smiled at him. 
 
    “Yes,” he replied, stroking his cock so that it got even harder.  “I’m going to take a short video memorializing the first time I take your pussy.”  She smiled at this and scooted to the edge of the bed, setting her legs apart so that she was completely exposed. 
 
    She said, “Like this?” 
 
    “Yes,” he smiled, still stroking himself while he changed the settings on the phone with the other hand.  “I want you to tell me how you want me to take you.  Tell me how you want my bare cock in your married pussy.  Talk as dirty as you can, it will turn me on.  What’s your husband’s name?” 
 
    “Frank,” she said quietly.  “Why?” 
 
    “I just want to know whose wife I’m fucking tonight,” he leered.  “Be sure to show off your ring as you spread your pussy open for me.” 
 
    Helen could feel herself getting excited at the idea of making the video.  She was excited at how dirty she could get, and thinking about how his huge flared cock head would feel inside her.  She imagined that his balls had been swelling with even more come as they played, and she imagined how it would feel when he released inside her.  She knew she would be showing this video to her husband, and wanted to make it as dirty as he could imagine. 
 
    Zack held up the camera phone and said, “OK, now.  Go.” 
 
    Helen reached down to her panties, and pulled her pussy lips apart, being sure her ring showed, as she said, “I’m all ready for you to fuck me!” 
 
    Zack asked, “You want me to fuck you bare?” 
 
    “Oh yes,” Helen said, “I want to feel your naked cock inside me.  I want that big head of yours to push all the way inside me! I want to feel you come deep inside me!” 
 
    “It turns me on to see the ring that Frank gave you as you hold yourself open for me.  Don’t you care about your wedding vows?” Zack taunted. 
 
    Helen was so horny, waiting for his cock, wanting him inside herself, she would say anything, “No. I don’t care.  I just need you to fuck me -my body is yours tonight.  Does it turn you on to think of my husband waiting at home while you fuck me?  Do you want to send me home full of your sperm?” 
 
    Zack pushed forward so his cock was at her pussy entrance, just parting her lips as he said, “Take your hand and guide me in - I want to see your wedding ring on my cock as I enter you!”  He zoomed the camera in on her hand as she grasped him and pulled him into herself - he moaned as he felt her heat engulf him. 
 
    Zack dropped the camera and pushed all the way inside her.  Helen could feel his balls all the way down her ass as he slapped into her, and she was trapped against the bed under his huge frame as she heard him breathing in her ear.  He began pumping her hard and deep, and it only took a few strokes before she was heading for an orgasm - the feeling of him so deep inside her, as well as the feeling of helplessness as she was trapped under him, drove her wild. 
 
    She wrapped her arms around his neck, and hooked her ankles behind his knees, surrendering herself completely to his attack, as she felt the spasms building in her stomach and loins, and could only grunt out “Yesss!!” as she felt the convulsions overtake her.  She could vaguely hear Zack saying, “That’s it!  Take it!” 
 
    She regained her senses a few moments later, and felt the big man slow the assault on her, then felt the pressure release as he sat back and then rolled over - she could feel him pop out of her with the motion.  He reached over to pull her on top, as he said, “Here.  Ride me for a while - I want to watch your tits and see your pussy taking me in!” 
 
    Helen raised her hips over him, holding herself up by pushing on his hard stomach.  As she positioned her pussy over his erection, which was pointing straight up, she was taken again by the size of his cock head.  His shaft glistened with her juices and her pussy lips gaped open slightly - she felt like her body knew what she wanted, and it showed how she was waiting for him again. 
 
    She looked up to see that he had the camera again, and was holding it to get the best view.  She paused for a second before she realized he was taking a video, so slowly lowered herself onto him, slowing to watch his wide head push her open, about to slip inside.  She looked up at him as he said, “Wait!”  He said clearly, “You see I am not wearing a condom?”  Helen was so horny and hot she could barely think, so she just nodded.  He continued, “You know that I am not going to pull out?”  She nodded again.  He smiled and said, “What if your protection doesn’t work?”   
 
    Helen knew what he was fishing for, so slowly lowered herself onto him, letting out an involuntary moan as he bottomed out inside her, shuddering at the thought of him shooting directly into her womb.  She looked up at Zack and the camera and said gently, “I am not using protection - I stopped a couple of weeks ago.”  She heard him gasp slightly, so continued, “Don’t worry - if I get pregnant, it could be any of six different guys, so take your best shot!”  
 
    Helen sat back, feeling his length pushing even deeper inside her, and placed her hands against his muscular groin, just in front of her spread legs, to help balance herself as she slowly rose up and slid down on his hardness.  When she watched the video later, she would see that her diamond wedding ring was sparkling just an inch from where another man was invading her married pussy - and Zack made sure to zoom in on it  
 
    She felt the electric tingling through her, as his cockhead rubbed her g-spot inside, each time she nearly pulled off of him, then the hot intense thrills as she rode him down and the motion pulled her labia tight and caused her clioris to be rubbed.  She felt the emotional thrill as he bottomed out in her - his cock positioned to unload a flood of his sperm directly onto any eggs that may be waiting.  She could feel her body begin to shake as her next orgasm quickly built, and she lost the strength to rise up again, instead bucking her hips to stimulate herself and jab his cock deep inside herself.  She could hear herself saying “Oh, Oh! Oh fuck! Fuck yes, Oh Oh!” over and over as her body spasmed again and again in the throes of her second orgasm in only a few minutes. 
 
    When she finally caught her breath, she saw Zack putting down the camera as he said, “Oh God, that was great!”  She felt him grasp her breasts as he used them to push her up and then pull her down onto himself, then he pulled her forward and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth, causing a flood of electricity to run through her.  She could feel him pressing deep inside her, and could feel his pubic bone rubbing against her clit, so she gently bucked her hips to stimulate herself. 
 
    As Zack continued his assault on her breasts, Helen felt his hands move to her ass and pull her tighter onto him, spreading her cheeks and stimulating her with the unusual feeling.  She moved her hands over his muscled abdomen and chest, marveling that this beautiful man was hers to use, and she was his as far as she was concerned.  She moaned as he sucked hungrily at her nipple, which caused another orgasm to begin rising within her belly, then felt herself lifted as Zack sat up almost effortlessly with her on top of him.   
 
    She wrapped her arms around his neck as scooted around and swung his legs off the bed, clearly getting ready to stand.  Helen tried to lock her ankles behind his back, but he was too big, so she pulled as tight as she could when she felt his hands leave her ass to help push himself off the bed.  There was a brief moment where she felt herself sliding, until she came to rest fully impaled on his hard cock, then felt his hands grab her ass again.  She managed to get her ankles settled against the back of his legs and could buck her hips slightly to grind her clit against his pubic bone, continuing to stimulate herself.  He looked her in the eyes with a smile as she said, “Fuck me like this!” 
 
    He leaned forward and gave her a deep tongue filled kiss as she felt him lift her by her ass cheeks, pulling her off him slightly, then letting let her slide onto his cock again.  This new sensation turned her on - she never had a lover fuck her like this - effectively using her pussy to jerk himself off.  She feverishly returned his kisses, feeling her orgasm growing as she rolled her hips to maximize the feelings.  He continued to slide her up then slam down onto him, exciting her and bringing her orgasm boiling up.   
 
    She was starting to pant as she felt the peak about to hit, and was startled as he leaned forward, depositing her on the bed, then crushing her as he pushed deeply into her and grabbed her hands, pinning them onto the bed next to her shoulders as he supported himself and began ramming her faster.  He had a look of lust on his face as he snarled, “My turn!  I’m gonna fill your married little cunt now!”  Helen grunted in response as she felt him slamming deep into her, pushing her over the edge!  She could only thrash her head and wail, as her arms were pinned and body trapped under his bulk.  Somewhere in the haze of orgasm she heard him moan and felt him stiffen as those huge balls pumped their load into her. 
 
    When she finally recovered her senses, Helen felt Zack’s body collapsed on top of her, and could hear him breathing into her as she felt his chest heaving against hers.  She tried unsuccessfully to push him off, then finally said softly, “Roll over, I have to breathe!”  As he rolled to his side, she felt his semi-hard cock pulling out of her, and a “plop” as his large cockhead finally pulled free.  She could then feel a heavy flow of liquids ooze out of her and down her ass, eventually puddling against the bed.  She reached down and felt the slick ooze, and pulled her hand up, seeing it covered in his come. 
 
    She heard his voice, “See?  The ‘Sack’ is no lie!” and turned to see him smiling as he looked at her sperm coated hand.  He turned to her and said, “Too bad you didn’t use your left hand…”  She raised an eyebrow, wondering what he meant, so he said,  “I’d love to see your wedding ring covered in my sperm.”  He smiled and continued, “It really gets me hot knowing I am fucking another man’s wife.” 
 
    She smiled back at him and said, “It gets me hot, too!” 
 
    She lay there, relaxed in her post-orgasmic glow, still feeling the effects of the alcohol, and drifted off to sleep.  She awoke sometime later to the feeling of someone sucking on her nipples, and cracked her eyes to see Zack sucking away as he stroked himself to hardness.  She watched for a few moments while she felt the urge stirring in her again, then reached up to stroke his hair, which caused him to look up at her.  She smiled and said, “Are your balls recharged?” 
 
    She spread her legs as he positioned himself over her and replied, “My balls are good for five or six rounds in an evening.  The question is, are you ready for more?” 
 
    Helen reached up and placed her hands against his muscular sides as she said, “Fill me up!”  She felt him easily slide into her, as she wondered briefly whether she had slept for hours or minutes.  As Zack gently then more quickly pumped away at her, she felt a tingling and heat rise through her body as another orgasm started to build.  She wondered how many she could endure in one evening as she felt him grasp her hands and pin them against the bed again, as he picked up the pace and began thrusting more quickly and deeply into her, bottoming out each time.  She realized that she liked the feeling of being trapped and used like this, and thought about how much she would love her husband to see her giving in to this beautiful man.  As that idea rolled around her mind, another orgasm hit her just as Zack pushed deep into her, groaning as he shot more of his sperm deep inside her. 
 
    This time, she recovered more quickly, and Zack more easily rolled off her when she pushed him.  She could again feel his still-hard cock pop out of her with an audible wet noise, and reached down to feel the flow of his come running out of her.  This time she remembered to use her left hand, and pushed her fingers into herself, being sure to coax out as much fluid as possible.   
 
    She looked over to Zack, who had a dreamy look on his face like he was about to drift to sleep.  She said, “Hey!” which got his attention, and she smiled at him as she raised her hand up in front of their faces, showing off the glistening slime covering her hand and wedding ring.  “Is that better?  You wanted to see my symbol of marriage covered in your sperm, didn’t you?” 
 
    He smiled and nodded, saying, “Oh God!  That is awesome!  That is SO fucking hot!”  He turned to her and asked, “How does it make you feel?” 
 
    She examined it more closely and said, “It makes me feel like I want your sperm inside me every day…  I like being a slut.”  She giggled at the word. 
 
    She heard him say, “Whoa!  Now, what would your husband say to that?” 
 
    She turned and smiled at him, leaning forward for a brief tongue filled kiss before she replied, “I think my husband might be OK with that.”  She watched for a sign of shock, but only saw excitement, then added, “But I bet he’d insist on watching.” 
 
    Zack surprised her by saying, “That would be fun.  I would definitely want to fuck you in front of your husband!”  After a moment he added, “In your own master bed.” 
 
    Helen found herself rubbing her pussy as she thought about Zack fucking her in front of Frank.  She turned to ask if he would really do it, and saw that Zack had already drifted off to sleep.  Helen decided to give her sore pussy a rest and drifted off to a sleep filled with dreams of penises and strange men. 
 
      
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Going Away Present 
 
    Helen woke to find the sun streaming in and Zack still sleeping next to her.  She had to pee and wanted to brush her teeth, so snuck out of the room and down the hall to the restroom.  Her pussy ached, and her pubes and legs were crusted with Zack’s sperm, and probably that of the other guys.  She decided she probably should shower, but also remembered that she promised Frank that she would come home ‘sloppy.’ 
 
    When she returned to Zack’s room, he was awake and stroking his erection, obviously ready for more fun.  He smiled and said, “Well, it’s already one o’clock, but I think we have a few more hours of fucking before we call it a day!” 
 
    Helen was shocked at the hour and said, “Well, I have to get going soon.  Plus, my pussy has had a lot of action and needs a rest.  I’m pretty sore.” 
 
    Zack was obviously disappointed, but didn’t whine.  “OK, I’ll get you a towel so you can shower.  Is your stuff in Jimmy’s room?” 
 
    Helen didn’t think before she said, “I’m not going to shower, but I do need my stuff.” 
 
    Zack looked at her and said, “Um, you are a bit of a mess, even if you are still beautiful.”  Helen smiled at the compliment, as he added, “But I think your husband will probably guess what you were up to.” 
 
    She smiled sheepishly and said, “Yeah, that’s kinda the point.” 
 
    Zack seemed a little surprised, so pressed, “So, you want your husband to know you were messing around?  Does he know you came here to see Jimmy?” 
 
    Helen thought for a moment, then decided to come clean - besides, she might actually be able to talk Zack into another weekend with her, maybe even at her home.  “Yes, he knows I came here to see Jimmy - but Jimmy doesn’t know, so don’t tell him!”  She waited for Zack to nod before she continued, “It’s the first time I’ve tried this, but my husband had fantasies about me with other guys, so he encouraged me to sleep with anyone who asked.  I didn’t think I’d do it, so didn’t think much about it.  He even told me to ‘come home sloppy’, and to wear the one skimpy sundress I came with, so I would look all disheveled and used.  I bet he even imagined I’d show up at the door leaking sperm from everywhere.” 
 
    She watched as Zack just stared at her, then she finished, “So that’s why I won’t shower and I need the sundress from Jimmy’s room.  Plus my phone and bag are in there.”  She waited for Zack to say something. 
 
    “Wow,” was all he could muster at first.  Then “So you want to go home like that?  All ‘sloppy’?”  She nodded.  He smiled and said, “Wow.  That’s very wild.  Wait here, I’ll get your bag.”  She watched his muscled body as he pulled on some gym shorts and left the room.   
 
    About 5 minutes later he returned, with her dress and bag, and handed it to her as he said, “Well, it looks like Jimmy didn’t miss out on sex last night, so don’t feel bad about that.  His date had a pretty nice set of boobs for such a tiny girl.”  He grinned at her as he said, “But yours are definitely nicer!” 
 
    She was a little self conscious as she stripped off her green naughty underwear and slipped the dress over her head.  She felt Zack watching the whole time but felt it was ridiculous to say anything considering the situation.  She deposited her crusty undies in her bag and powered on her phone as she turned to say goodbye.  As she looked at him, she saw that he had shed his shorts and was stroking his erection again as he watched her. 
 
    “I’ve been thinking about what your husband wants, and what I want, and I have an idea.  Sort of a ‘going away’ present.”  He smiled, almost leering at her.  “I’d like to send you home full of my sperm, which should make you plenty ‘sloppy’ for your husband.” 
 
    Helen smiled at the thought but said, “Zack, baby.  My pussy is sore and can’t take another pounding from you, sorry.” 
 
    Zack stepped up and said, “That’s OK.  I don’t have to get off that way, just fill you.  Sit down.”  She sat back on the bed as he touched her shoulder.  Her phone started to chirp repeatedly, and she looked down at it as Zack said, “What’s up?” 
 
    Helen looked up with an awkward smile and said, “My husband, and your pictures.  About 20 text messages from him over the weekend.  He’s probably out of his mind wondering what I’m up to.” 
 
    Zack smiled and said, “OK.  Lay back and spread your legs.” Helen started to say something but he cut her off, “Don’t worry, I’m not going to hurt your sore pussy.  Just spread wide for me.”  Helen lay back and spread her legs, pulling her dress up to expose her naked pussy.  She watched as Zack started to stroke himself faster and faster, and heard his breathing increase as he brought himself to the brink of orgasm.  He kneeled down in front of her, his cockhead just inches from her pussy, as his efforts picked up.  She heard him begin to groan, and felt him push inside her as he let out a longer groan, stiffening and jerking his hips as he pushed all the way into her, obviously unloading those big balls inside her.   
 
    When his breathing finally slowed he grinned at her and said, “See? No hurt pussy.”  She was turned on, but no where near an orgasm, and had to agree that her pussy wasn’t hurt at all, despite being sore.  Zack looked pointedly at her phone and said, “Want to send a picture to your husband to show how sloppy you are?”  She thought for a moment, but wasn’t exactly sure how ‘real time’ would be received.  Zack persisted, “Well, if you think he’d want to watch, this is a good way to find out!”  She decided that he was right, and set the phone to camera mode and handed it to Zack.  He took her left hand and placed it over her pussy, instructing her to spread herself out a little so that when he withdrew she would still be open and the picture would show the come.  She felt him slowly withdrawing, and as he pulled out he took a picture, then handed the phone to her. 
 
    She tried to put her legs down, but Zack pushed her knees back up and said, “Keep it inside you for a few minutes, I have one more thing to do.”  She noticed that he started stroking himself to hardness again as she looked at the photo.  She could clearly see a pool of white sperm peeking out of her pussy, which was being held open by her own hand.  Her pubes were matted with fluids, and she could also see a big glob of sperm on her wedding ring with a string of it leading to Zack’s engorged cockhead. 
 
    Zack pulled her around so she was still laying on the bed, but her head and body were laying along the edge.  As he stepped forward, still stroking his hard on, he said, “I want you to just suck the head.”  With that he pushed the flared head of his cock against her lips, and she willingly let it slip into her mouth.  She watched his muscular arm working up and down his shaft, and again admired his abs, as she gently sucked on the head of his cock, all the time keeping her knees up so his sperm stayed inside her. 
 
    She heard his breathing quicken, as his hand jerked faster up and down his shaft, as it became clear he was ready to come again!  He quickly pulled out and said, “Close your eyes!” as he frantically jerked himself.  His cock was pointed at her face, so she shut her eyes, trying to avoid getting blinded by his semen as she felt the first jet land across her eyebrows, followed by another across her nose.  She heard him shift a little, then felt warm fluid splash across her chest.  She heard a low groan as she felt him push his penis against the side of her head, obviously wiping himself off in her hair! 
 
    He said, “Wait just a sec!” as she felt him take her phone from her hand and snap some photos.  She then felt him gently touching her face, then felt him take her hair and wipe some of the cooling fluid from her cheeks and forehead.  She felt him rub her chest, obviously spreading his come all over her breasts and upper chest.  She heard him step away for a moment and open a drawer, then heard plastic tearing before he said, “OK, you can open your eyes.” 
 
    She looked up to see him holding a just-unwrapped condom, disc-shaped with a small dimple in the center.  She giggled and said, “It’s a little late for that, don’t you think?” 
 
    He smiled broadly and said, “This is to keep my sperm inside you for the trip home.  Spread your legs a little.”  Helen complied, wondering how much was still inside her - based upon the amount she felt splashing on her this second round, it could be a lot.  She felt him gently and carefully working the latex disc inside her.  When he finished, she reached in and positioned it so that she felt it wouldn’t slip out. 
 
    He handed her the phone and she scrolled through the last couple of pictures.  They showed her with eyes closed and thick streams of come across her forehead and eyebrows, and across her cheeks and the bridge of her nose.  The stream across her forehead extended into her hair, leaving a wet mess near her temple.  Zack extended his hand to her so that she could rise out of bed, and handed her purse to her as he said, “Now you better hurry home to your husband.  You are officially as ‘sloppy’ as I can make you.” 
 
    She turned and looked in the mirror on his bureau, and saw a different sight than in the picture - her hair was soaked and matted with the semen he had wiped from her face, and her one eyebrow still had a glob of some tangled in it.  She reached up to brush it out but he grabbed her hand and said, “Leave it that way!  I want your husband to see my babies crusted there!”  She looked down and could see that her chest was slick with his ejaculate, and that her dress was soaked - specifically over the nipples.  The wetness made her dress even more translucent, and she could clearly see her nipples hardening as she found herself turned on by the image. 
 
    She looked back at the handsome boy, who had pulled on his gym shorts, and again felt excited as she watched his muscles move across his chest and arms.  She heard him say, “I’ll walk you to the car.  It’s not a ‘walk of shame’ if the guy goes with you.  Walk slowly - I want my swimmers to stay inside you for the whole drive home.  How far is that, by the way?” 
 
    Helen said, “Just about an hour,” as he held open the bedroom door for her.  He led the way, slowly but confidently walking down the hall.  As they descended the stairs, the little brunette who had slept with Jimmy emerged from the second floor and stopped short when she saw Helen.  Her mouth fell open as she got a closer look, so Helen just winked - being sure to use the eye with the spermy brow. 
 
    They made it out of the house and to her car, and only a few passers by looked at her closely, but didn’t make comments.  She actually felt a thrill each time one of the guys stared at her wet sperm-covered breasts, her nipples poking out hard at the slight chill. 
 
    She got in her car, careful not to dislodge the condom-barrier at Zack’s repeated warning, and lowered the window after she started the engine.  She looked up at him and said an awkward, “Uh, well goodbye!  And thanks!” 
 
    He leaned forward, so that his face was just in front of hers and said, “It was all my pleasure.”  He grinned a little crookedly and said, “Well, and Jimmy’s too, I’m sure”  She smiled at his humor.  He continued, “If your husband wants to watch, then I’m in.  You’re only an hour away, and I can be there anytime he wants to see his pretty bride fucked!  Want to get knocked up in front of him?” He gave a wink and stood up, then turned back to the house. 
 
    Helen felt a shiver as she pulled out of the space and thought about his last words. 
 
   
  
 





 
 
    Homecoming 
 
    All the way home, Helen kept replaying the previous days in her head - well, at least the parts she could remember well.  As she thought about all her couplings, she kept thinking back to the times she had two guys inside her - she really loved the feeling of being stuffed full and the energy of their enthusiasm.  She realized that she didn’t even know the names of the black guys, and that turned her on the most.  She found herself getting excited and horny when she remembered letting the boys touch her and finger her at the party - she must have had 10 guys that she didn’t know touch her intimate spaces and penetrate her with their fingers. 
 
    As she started to see familiar roads and areas of town, a feeling of excitement and fear began to fill her - what if Frank freaked out at what she had done?  He certainly seemed enthusiastic about it, and was very excited when she had fucked Jimmy at their house, but would he be OK when he found out that she had shared herself with other men he didn’t know? 
 
    She pulled the car over about a block from the house and got her phone out.  There were a couple of new texts from her husband, and a couple from the black guy at the house, who she knew as Mr 308.  Luckily his number actually did end with ‘308’ so she could easily remember.  She popped open his messages, and found a couple of pictures of his hard cock accompanied by the message “Ready for more?  Come and get it!” then the most recent one said, “Send me your address and I’ll put a baby in you when your man is at work!”  She found herself getting excited at the idea of having him and Zack over sometime - definitely at different times. 
 
    She send a note to her husband: “Hey!” 
 
    It only took a second for the reply, “Hi!  Are you OK?  Where have you been?” 
 
    She smiled and sent, “I’m OK.  I’ve been busy,” and added an emoji with horns. 
 
    “I bet!” he responded.  “Jimmy done with you?  Or were you VERY bad and find another?” 
 
    “Very bad.” she replied.  She needed to see if he was still OK with what he asked her to do. 
 
    “OMG!  Yes!  Did you do them all?  You coming home soon?  Can you come home sloppy for me?” 
 
    She decided to forward him the pictures from Zack.  First she sent the picture of her face covered in his sperm.  She followed with the message, “I am officially a slut.  You OK with that?” 
 
    There was a pause, and she started to get nervous.  She was about to type again when she saw his response, “Holy God!  That is awesome!  I love you love you love you!  When was that?” 
 
    She drove the last block to the house and texted, “That was about 45 minutes ago.  I am outside, and very messy.  You sure you want me that way?” 
 
    She could see the curtain move then, “YES!  Get in here!” 
 
    She sent a last message, “OK, here comes the Walk of Shame.”  As she exited the car, she saw that Frank had opened the door and was watching as she walked to the house.  She could feel that her dress was still a little sticky over her breasts, and knew her nipples were hard, showing through the material.  If there ever was a look for ‘walk of shame,’ this was it. 
 
    As she entered the house, she smiled back at her husband, who was grinning like a fool and staring at her.  She shut the door and he immediately pulled her close to kiss her, pausing to examine her matted hair and eyebrow.  While he examined her, she said softly, “Are you OK?” 
 
    He looked her briefly in the eyes before pulling her into a greedy kiss, his tongue probing her mouth.  She could feel his hard-on against her hip as they kissed.  He broke the kiss and said, “Oh yes.  I love your cock-sucking mouth!”   
 
    He touched her caked eyebrow and then gently pulled at her matted hair.  He looked at her and asked quietly, “Is this what I think it is?” 
 
    Helen met his eyes and nodded. 
 
    He then touched her chest and ran his fingers to the top of her sundress, pulling at the sticky material.  He looked up at her and said, “And this too?” 
 
    She nodded again, and added softly, “And inside me too.” 
 
    His eyes widened as he looked at her.  He said, “Is this from the guy with the huge balls in the picture?” 
 
    She nodded, then said, “I spent the night with him.” 
 
    Her husband groaned and pulled her close for a kiss, holding in a hug as he said softly in her ear, “Did you hold him and kiss him?” 
 
    “Yes,” she whispered, remembering being crushed in Zack’s embrace. 
 
    “Did you spread your legs for him?” he continued. 
 
    She could tell he was getting excited, and so was she, “I spread them so wide for him.”  Frank groaned at her words, so she added, “And then I held his big cock and lowered myself onto him.  I could see my wedding ring holding his big cock as it slid into me.” 
 
    Frank groaned again, then pushed her back to look at her.  He said, “Oh God!  I love you!  I love your crusty hair,” he touched her there, then traced to her eyebrow, “And your sperm covered eyebrows.”  He leaned forward and kissed her there, then reached up and touched her lips as he said, “I love these lips that have kissed other men and sucked their cocks.”  He reached out and grasped her breasts, adding “And I love these tits, that you let other men play with and suck.”  Helen was very worked up as she imagined the various men at the frat house that she had been with. 
 
    As he reached to push her dress down more, she stepped back, then moved over by his leather armchair and slid the dress down to the floor.  She seating herself as she said, “And do you love my slutty cunt, that six men used for their pleasure these past two days?”  She spread her legs, hanging her knees over the arms of the chair, fully displaying her red bush, which was matted with drying sperm. 
 
    Her husband pulled out his erection, and started stroking it as he approached her and asked, “Six men?  Really?” 
 
    She was too sore for more sex, but also felt the need for another orgasm, so she tried to turn his lust to her advantage as she said, “Oh yes, and I let them all come inside me like you asked.  I bet you can still taste them… Why don’t you soothe my used-up pussy with your marvelous tongue?”  She smiled as he immediately knelt in front of her and started licking her sore pussy.  He was as good as ever, as she felt him tickling her clit and working a finger in to rub her g-spot while he lapped away. 
 
    He paused for a moment and gave her a confused look as he said, “Um, I think there is something inside you?” 
 
    Helen laughed that she had forgotten and said, “Oh yes, that!”  She leaned back, pulling her legs up to her face as she reached down and extracted the condom that Zack had pushed inside her.  “There.  The last boy wanted to make sure his sperm stayed inside me for you.  Want to see if you can taste it?” 
 
    Her husband looked up at her and she couldn’t read his look as he said, “You kept his sperm inside you?”  She nodded, knowing he was working it out in his head.  “And he knew that I would be going down on you?”  She nodded again.  “He wanted to make sure I tasted his come?”  Helen could tell from the grin on Frank’s face that he was surprised and excited. 
 
    Helen smiled back at him and said, “Yes.  Well, that, and I think he was hoping to knock me up.” 
 
    Her husband was beaming as he said, “Holy fuck!  That is the hottest thing I’ve heard, I think.  I fucking love you!”  He then returned to the task of licking her while he worked his fingers inside her and licked them off repeatedly, apparently trying to taste if any of the boy’s come was still inside her. 
 
    Helen felt the heat building as her husband’s tongue lapped away at her - occasionally teasing her clit, as she felt his finger pressuring her inside.  She started to gently buck against his face as she could feel her climax beginning - then groaned in disappointment as he pulled his face away from her, leaving her panting and on the edge of coming.  She pleaded, “Oh God!  Don’t stop!  I am so close, Pleeeaase!” 
 
    She looked down to see him smiling as he said, “I want you to do it again, will you?” 
 
    She was still panting, and bucking her hips, as she felt her climax slowly escaping, and moaned, “What?  Jimmy and the frat boys?”  He nodded gently as she said, “Oh yes, I’ll go spend another weekend with them.  Now get back to it!” as she thrust her hips up again. 
 
    She moaned in pleasure as she felt his tongue return to her sore, horny pussy.  She could feel her climax start to return as he licked inside her, wiggling his finger against her pleasure spot, and felt him gently nuzzle against her clit, sending sparks of pleasure into her brain.  She humped against his mouth, pushing for her peak, when she felt him pull away again, forcing a whimper out of her. 
 
    She looked down at him as she reached to continue rubbing herself and finish, but he grabbed her hand and said, “I want you to fuck other people.”  She nodded, desperate to finish her orgasm - it was so close! 
 
    He didn’t respond, so she whined, “Yes!  Yes, I’ll fuck anyone you want, just finish me off!” 
 
    He leaned forward and gave her another lick, then looked up and said, “You promise?” 
 
    Oh God, she was so close!  “Yes!  Yes!  I swear I will spread for anyone you say!  Your brother, your friends, your boss, the whole fucking fraternity house!  Just fucking finish, Oh!”  She watched him grin as he dove back against her pussy, and she felt his tongue licking her harder and faster, as her twice-denied orgasm hit her.  She bucked and screamed as body took over and all she could feel was the lightning through her body and brain.   
 
    When she finally started to regain her senses, she opened her eyes to see her husband furiously stroking his cock directly in front of her face, while he stared at her.  Only a few seconds later, he let out a groan as he began spurting his sperm onto her face and into her hair.  She was so caught off guard she couldn’t do anything except quickly shut her eyes to keep from getting splattered in her eyeballs.  After a moment, she felt him pull her head closer, and opened her eyes in time to watch him wipe the come on his cock and hand into her hair. 
 
    It was so unlike him, she had to say, “Uh, what was that?” 
 
    He smiled and said, “That’s my appreciation for my new slutty wife.  You look so awesome and sexy when you’re all messy like that.” 
 
    She smiled at him and said, “Well, I kinda like it too.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Peaches Dean - Other Works 
 
    Peaches loves to write about sexual adventures, whether similar to ones she has actually experienced or complete flights of (horny) fancy. While some of her stories are based upon her adventures, often embellished to fit her wicked memories, others are based upon her nearly-constant dreams and daydreams about sexual adventures. 
 
    Below are a couple of her most popular stories.  For the complete list, visit her Author Page on Amazon. 
 
    Julie Loaned Out: Beginnings of a Slutty Wife 
 
    Happily married Julie and Jim meet their new neighbors, and Julie finds herself thinking of more than just dinner and drinks after she meets the handsome married neighbor. Jim urges his wife to cheat with the older man, and Julie gives in, releasing a slutty side of herself she never imagined. 
 
    Turned on by his wife's first reluctant adventure, Jim 'loans' her to the neighbor for the day, with the instructions that she 'do whatever he wants.' Julie agrees and completely gives herself over to being a slut, even risking pregnancy with this new man while her husband encourages her. She surprises herself at the emotions and urges unleashed by giving herself to a near stranger. 
 
      
 
    Susan's College Exchange: Showing a Young Man Her Sights 
 
    Susan finds that their new college exchange student likes to watch her, and is surprised that she is turned on by the younger man's attention. 

As she pushes the limits of showing off for him, she finds herself fantasizing about more than showing off for the young man with the brown eyes and dark skin. As her excitement builds, Susan finds bolder and more exciting ways to show him all of her sights, excited by the reaction she gets from a man 20 years her junior, Will she succumb to her desires and give him the ultimate "exchange experience?" 
 
      
 
    Like this?  Please leave a review and see more of Peaches’ work at: 
 
    Peaches Dean’s Author Page 
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