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Matt stared at his wife, and for the thousandth time since he had married Niki, he had a moment of disbelief that such a gorgeous woman could be his. 
 
    "What's that look for?" Niki asked, crossing her arms over her chest self-consciously.  He couldn't believe that a woman as beautiful as her could ever have self-esteem problems, but after spending her teen years with snobby cheerleaders, the scars were still there.  He did his best to reassure her whenever she needed it, however. 
 
    "You look amazing," Matt said.  Her shoulders relaxed somewhat as she stepped over to the full-length mirror to examine herself.  Matt watched her.  "Seriously.  Just as gorgeous as when we first met.  Just as beautiful as you were at our wedding." 
 
    "I already agreed to go," Niki said, smoothing the front of her tight-fitting dress before turning to the side to examine her profile.  "You don't need to flatter me." 
 
    Matt chuckled.  "It's not about that.  It's just the truth.  You look beautiful." 
 
    Niki changed her focus from the reflection of herself to Matt's, and then she turned around to look at the real him.  A soft smile spread across her face, and she took sluggish steps across the room to reach him and bury her face into his chest.  He wrapped his arms around her and took in the sweet vanilla scent of her perfume. 
 
    "You have nothing to be nervous about.  You were the most popular girl at school.  I bet they'll still be worshiping you." 
 
    She looked up at him and groaned.  "I never wanted to be worshiped, and I have no idea why I was popular.  You know I didn't want that life." 
 
    "I know," Matt said.  He held her in his arms.  He had been the only one who had known.  Of course, being the literal boy next door had helped him get close enough to Niki to understand the real person just underneath that fragile mask.  Ever since then, they had been inseparable. 
 
    "But it wasn't all bad, was it?" he asked.  "Aren't there people you want to see?" 
 
    Niki was quiet for a few moments before she sighed.  "Yes.  There are friends I haven't seen since high school that I'd like to see again.  Teachers too.  I saw that Mrs. Carmichael was going to be there." 
 
    "Not to mention the fact that you're curious to see who's aged poorly in all these years.  Or is that just me?" 
 
    Niki laughed and gave Matt a playful smack on the chest.  "It's only been ten years.  I don't think anyone will have aged that bad.  We still look pretty good, right?" 
 
    "I'm just happy to have all my hair," Matt said with a grin.  "I may not have the looks going for me, but at least I have that." 
 
    "You're just hoping the jocks all went bald, aren't you?" 
 
    "That would be nice.  Especially Blaine.  He gave me hell almost every day of high school." 
 
    Niki took Matt's face in her hands and looked him in the eyes, getting suddenly very serious.  "This is why I think we shouldn't go.  You always have all these fantasies about how your bullies are gonna be fat and ugly and have a miserable life, but that's never how it works.  Usually they're just as successful outside of high school as they were in it." 
 
    "I know," Matt said, taking Niki's hands in his own.  He gave her a reassuring smile.  "I'm okay with that, too.  But I'm proud to say I'm not that same kid from high school.  I'm proud that I got the girl.  I want to show that off." 
 
    Niki melted slightly.  "And I'm happy I got the good guy," she said.  "I guess we better go show each other off, then." 
 
    Matt grinned.  That was exactly what he wanted to hear.  It had been months since the first talks of having a high school reunion had gotten to him, and since that moment, he had been eagerly fantasizing about going.  So much in his life had changed in ten years that he was certain it would shock everyone there.  He wanted to see those reactions.  He wanted to walk into the high school gym where so many of his worst memories were made and triumph over everyone.  Of course, he knew it wasn't going to be like in the movies, but if he could impress a few of his old bullies, then that would make him happy enough to move on from those old days. 
 
    Of course, he had one major reason for wanting to go.  He looked at Niki again and admired her from across the room as she put her favorite earrings in.  Their romance had blossomed in high school, but it had taken him two years to muster up the bravery to ask her out, and by that time, they had already graduated and moved on.  Very few people from high school had any idea that the hottest cheerleader that so many men wanted and so many girls wanted to be had gotten with the lowest of dorks.   
 
    Matt had spent so many stolen moments picturing the envious looks of football players, of those class clowns who spent so much time making annoying comments in class and were somehow popular because of it.  He couldn't wait to see the looks of the skaters and the bad boys who had wanted her just the same.  He had gotten the girl that every other straight man in that school had wanted for themselves, and having her on his arm while all those same men were transported back to their old dreams was going to be the most amazing moment in his life.  Of course, he had kept this from Niki.  She was already uncomfortable with her old status, and knowing her husband had fantasized about it in that way would have probably turned her off. 
 
    As soon as they were ready, Matt helped Niki into the car and began the drive to Lockfield High.  He had to stop himself from speeding from his excitement.  He had imagined them showing up fashionably late when most of the attendants were already there.  He had watched in his mind - too many times to count at this point - as all the heads turned to look at him, as the whispers picked up, as everyone who had bullied him realized how much he had changed, that he had gotten the girl, gotten a great job, and gotten past all their torment.  At this point, the event was almost guaranteed to be a disappointment after all the times he had pictured it in his head, but any recognition of his success in life would be worth it - no matter who it came from.  He was so low on the high school totem pole that even the nerds made fun of him, after all.  He chuckled to himself at that realization.  It was tough being such a late bloomer - especially socially. 
 
    The parking lot was surprisingly full when they arrived at the high school.  Matt parked and watched all the people going inside.  Most, he didn't even recognize.  Ten years could be a shocking difference, after all.  However, in a small town like Lockfield, it seemed that everyone knew everyone else, and not many people left the city.  He and Niki were among the few that moved on and left.  That meant that events like this were a big deal, and everyone in town showed up.  It was one of Lockfield's biggest points of pride. 
 
    "You ready to go?" Matt asked after they had sat in the car in silence for a few minutes.  He saw the worry on his wife's face as all of this became a little too real. 
 
    "There goes the Jessicas," she said. 
 
    Matt looked up just in time to see Jessica Brown and Jessica Morgan walking past their car, dressed in extremely revealing clothes as they walked with arms linked.  Their significant others trailed behind, big beefy guys who made no conversation as they followed the girls.  They had never picked on Matt- the Jessicas were too self-important to even look at him, much less speak to him - but they were known for their vicious gossiping about nearly every other girl at school - including Niki.  She was one of their biggest targets, mostly out of pure jealousy.  Of course, knowing the cause didn't help the pain all that much. 
 
    "I bet their miserable lives have given them tons of wrinkles," Matt said, nudging Niki with his elbow and giving her a sly grin.  She giggled. 
 
    "I guess we better go make sure." 
 
    Matt grinned and got out of the car.  He hurried to the other side to offer a hand to his wife to help her out.  Niki got out of the car looking absolutely stunning, and she took hold of his arm and held it against her warm breasts.  Matt had never felt so lucky in his whole life, and he was ready to go and flaunt it. 
 
    Being careful not to make eye contact with anyone just yet, he strolled with his wife on his arm to the school gym.  The music was already spilling out, amping up his excitement to get in there.  Beside him, Niki groaned.  "It's just like high school dances all over again."   
 
    Matt gave her a smile.  Of course, in high school, he had never gone to dances, so this was something of a redemption for him for all those missed memories.  He was ready to get in there and get the experience that even a nerd like him deserved. 
 
    As they stepped into the gym, even Matt was floored by just how many people were crammed inside.  He knew it was a big deal in a small town, but he didn't know that nearly all of his high school class would be here.  He felt his hands begin to shake, though he tried to fight it off.  He didn't want to revert back to that scared child, that outcast that was easily picked on.  Niki took hold of his arm and brought it close against her chest, giving him silent support.  He looked at her and smiled.  He had no idea how he had gotten so lucky to have such a supportive wife. 
 
    It wasn't long after walking in that Matt realized what exactly was triggering his nervous spell.  Everywhere he looked, there were eyes on him.  It took a few moments of analysis to see that almost all eyes in the room were on him.  He felt those sweaty palms coming on.  Wasn't this what he wanted?  The reality of being judged by one's peers was far more nerve wracking than he had ever expected.  After the initial jolt of nerves, however, the true realization hit him - it wasn't even him that they were looking at.  All eyes were on his beautiful wife.  As he looked at her and admired her beauty, he could see why, of course.  He gave her a smile as they made their way to the refreshments table.  Of course, she didn't notice the effect that she was having on others.   
 
    "There's wine, beer, champagne," Matt said.  "Impressive.  It almost makes me feel bad for never donating towards this thing." 
 
    "I don't feel bad at all," Niki said.  "I gave Stacey Martin a twenty when I saw her a year ago." 
 
    "Then shall we enjoy it?" Matt asked.  He got two beers from one of the ice chests.  He was amazed they had lasted this long - with what looked to be nearly 200 people in the building.  It would be better to take advantage while they could. 
 
    "Niki Brown," a deep, cocky voice said as Matt stood up from grabbing the two drinks.  He froze in place as the memories rushed through him.  He didn't even have to turn to know who that voice belonged to.  Mick Walker.  The biggest stereotype of a school jock that ever existed.  "Is that you?  I can't believe you haven't aged a single day." 
 
    "It's Niki Franco now, actually." 
 
    Matt realized that it was his time to make an appearance, so he turned around and looked up at Mick's surprised face.  The jock looked back and forth between the two for an embarrassingly long time before he could speak.   
 
    "You're married?  To him?" 
 
    Instead of being insulted, Matt chose to simply rub it in Mick's face.  He wrapped a possessive arm around his wife's waist and watched Mick's eyes travel down her body to where his hand grabbed her waist.  He looked back up, keeping his eyes on Niki. 
 
    "Wow.  Married.  I never thought that would happen to you." 
 
    Niki snorted.  "I'm very happy," she said.   
 
    "So you're not an NFL cheerleader, then?" he asked, bringing a big hand to smooth his meticulously styled hair.  "I kind of thought that's where you'd end up." 
 
    "Hardly," Niki scoffed again.  "I hated cheerleading.  Other than the scholarship it got me.  I'm guessing you didn't make it big either, then." 
 
    "Nah, no professional sports team.  I'm a personal trainer, though." 
 
    Looking over his thick physique, it came as no surprise.  He reached into his back pocket to pull out a business card, which he promptly handed to Niki. 
 
    "If you ever need someone to work your muscles...." he chuckled before grabbing Niki's hand and turning it palm up.  He pulled out a pen from another pocket and wrote on the back of his card, using her hand as a surface to write against.  "Here's my personal cell number.  I'd be glad to fit you in whenever." 
 
    Matt looked to his wife, who was speechless at the blatant flirting.  He had long since grown used to being invisible to these guys, but Niki had never experienced it herself.  Perhaps in the past, Matt would have let it go without saying anything, but he had been determined to assert his presence now. 
 
    “She gets plenty of exercise with me,” he said. 
 
    Mick looked at Matt as if really noticing him for the first time.  He let out a surprised laugh and pat him on the shoulder.  He quickly said his goodbyes after that when Britney Starnes called his name from across the room. 
 
    "That was rude," she said in annoyance.  She handed over the card to Matt with a frown.  "Might as well throw this away as soon as we can.  I'd never let that jerk put his grimy hands all over me." 
 
    Matt stared at his wife, admiring the redness that had come to her cheeks and her lips.  She had gotten truly worked up over that short encounter with Mick.  He wondered how much of it was anger and how much of it was.... something else.  In fact, the way she spoke so vividly of what Mick would do to her if she had gone to him for training had sent a shiver up Matt's spine. 
 
    "Is that what you think he would do?" he asked out of curiosity.  Had she already pictured this happening? 
 
    Niki gave him a pointed look.  "That's exactly what he would do," she said, though she didn't seem as confident now.  In fact, she looked embarrassed at having offered up that idea at all.  Matt certainly didn't want her to feel that way, so he gave her a smile and slipped the card into one of his pockets.  He wrapped an arm around her and led her away from the refreshments table. 
 
    Across the room, Mick's hulking stature stood out.  Matt couldn't help but notice him through the crowd.  He had reached a group of similarly tall and buff men, and Matt almost wanted to roll his eyes.  Of course all the jocks were still hanging out.  However, Matt was surprised when all of their head swiveled over to look at Niki.  Matt tried to not be obvious about looking over there, but he could see Mick describing the meeting he had just had with Niki.  He gestured over to Matt and Niki as he spoke, and the rest of his jock friends tried to get a closer look at the previous cheerleader and her dork of a husband.  Matt grinned at the attention from afar. 
 
    "Is there anyone you wanna talk to?" Niki asked as she surveyed the gym. 
 
    Matt joined her in looking around as well, though he already knew the answer.  There wasn't anyone he had much desire to talk to as an old friend.  He didn't have any old friends.  He was here only to flaunt his beautiful wife and his happy, stable life.  He didn't care how petty it was. 
 
    Matt's eyes were drawn almost instantly again to the group of jocks, and his heart nearly leapt out of his chest when he realized that they were all headed directly towards him and his wife.  He turned to Niki to warn her, but he knew from her expression that she already knew what was happening. 
 
    "Oh, great," she said. 
 
    "Niki Brown."  Matt looked up to see Dave Stevers grinning at his wife.  The tall, dark-haired jock was Mick's sidekick, and he somehow always managed to be the class clown no matter how serious the class was.  Of course, he was also so charming that none of the teachers ever really reprimanded him.  Matt still found himself annoyed at those memories. 
 
    "Hello," Niki said, formal and stiff as four huge guys crowded around her.  Matt put a hand on the small over her back, hoping to get her to relax somewhat.  He looked up into the eyes of all four men, and he saw lust in each one of them as they looked down at his wife.  Matt was filled with pride. 
 
    Next to Mick and Dave stood Trevon and Connor.  Trevon was even bigger than he was in high school, and Matt could vaguely remember hearing that he had had a pretty successful college football career.  Of all people, he had expected Trevon not to show up.  Connor was the star of the school's soccer team, which although wasn't as popular as the football team, consistently won championships.  Connor was tall and possessed a misleading kind of athleticism - he may have looked lean and thin, but his body was still strong and agile with muscles.  This was the group of guys that had ruled the school, and despite Matt's hopes otherwise, they were still just as fit and attractive as they were back then - probably more so now.  Fate hadn't played any cruel tricks on them. 
 
    "Are you boys alone tonight?" Niki asked with a raised eyebrow. 
 
    Matt smirked.  Well, maybe fate hadn't been entirely kind.  The four all laughed and admitted in their own way that they had no one. 
 
    "I guess you're the only one who's not alone," Mick said.  "I was just telling the other guys that you're married.  None of us could believe it." 
 
    The three others all joined in with their agreement.  Matt chuckled and spoke up for the first time.  "I'm a lucky man." 
 
    "You have no idea," Mick said, keeping his eyes on Niki.  "I'm pretty sure every guy in the whole school had a crush on you." 
 
    "Yes, well, none of them were quite like my husband," Niki said, lowering her defenses just a little.  "We're very happy." 
 
    "What was your name again?" Dave asked. 
 
    Matt nearly flinched.  He didn't want to be the butt of some cruel joke again, so he hesitated.  "Matt Franco." 
 
    "Stank-o?  That's you?"  Dave took a step back to look at Matt.  "Looks like you finally hit puberty." 
 
    "Dave, come on," Trevon said.  "Are you the only one who hasn't grown up?" 
 
    Matt tried to ignore the flush of heat that had hit his face.  He couldn't quite make eye contact with Niki - not while he was reliving his biggest nightmare of still being made fun of as an adult.  He almost didn't hear Mick's surprising words. 
 
    "Yeah.  Listen, I've actually thought about you a lot over the years.  I wanted to say sorry for how we treated you back then.  It was stupid." 
 
    Niki took a tighter hold of Matt's arm as the shock washed over him. 
 
    "Yeah, man.  I hope we can all move on from those years."  Trevon held out a hand for him to shake. 
 
    Matt shook the taller man's hand and chuckled.  "It's fine.  You guys really put me through hell, but I've never been happier in my life than I am right now with Niki as my wife." 
 
    Mick raised the beer in his hand.  "Let's drink to that, then.  Franco, you really showed the rest of us up.  Congrats, man.  Be good to her." 
 
    Matt raised his own beer bottle with the others and they all took a drink.  He was filled with such a rush of warmth that he was half-sure he could run up the wall and dash across the ceiling.  After so many times dreaming of this moment, it had never been like this.  He had wanted to put those bullies in their place, to laugh at the anguish that they deserved, to see them bald and fat and poor and alone.  Of course, nothing so dramatic had happened, but the truth of the matter had been even better.  His bullies had grown, had seen the errors in their ways.  They knew they had done him wrong, and hearing them apologize had been sweeter than any of the fantasies in his head.  He looked at Niki finally, and her eyes softened when their gazes met.  She understood what this meant for him. 
 
    "We'll let you boys catch up," Niki said to the jocks.  "Matt, let's go see if we can find anyone else." 
 
    Matt let Niki take him by the hand and pull him away.  As they were stepping away, Mick added in - "We'll catch up more later." 
 
    Niki threw back a friendly smile to him and left it at that as she pulled Matt to a quieter corner of the room.  She turned to face him and gave him a critical look.  Still, he couldn't wipe the smile off his face. 
 
    "Well, that was interesting," she said slowly.  "Do you believe them?" 
 
    Matt opened his mouth but held off on speaking.  He hadn't even considered not believing their apology.  However, even on second thought, he came to the same conclusion.  "Of course.  I have no reason to suspect that they would give me a fake apology.  It must have taken a lot from them to do that.  I appreciated it." 
 
    Niki let go of her caution and gave him a smile.  "I am too.  I was honestly pretty shocked.  But you're right.  If they still had the egos they had back in high school, they wouldn't have even considered the idea of apologizing.  I'm happy for you.  I know you wanted something like this." 
 
    "I wanted something a little different," he said with a mischievous grin.  "But this was probably better.  I'm happy." 
 
    Matt pulled Niki in, wrapping an arm around the inward curve of her waist and placing a quick and fiery kiss on her lips.  When he pulled away, she was frozen in surprise with a huge grin on her face. 
 
    "Matt," she said.  She looked around the room quickly, noticing that there were still a significant number of eyes on them.  Matt was never much on PDA, but tonight, something had gotten into him. 
 
    "Let them watch," he said, kissing her once again, a little longer and with just as much passion.  He let go of her then to stroke her long hair.  "You're gorgeous." 
 
    "Matt," she said.  The blush that spread across her face was adorable.  She grabbed onto his hand again and gave him a pleading look.  "Let's go dance if you're feeling that good." 
 
    Matt looked out on the dance floor.  Tons of people were there, dancing to songs he hadn't heard in ten years.  Although it was true that he was feeling good, he was still Matt Franco. 
 
    "Babe, you know I can't dance," he said.  Matt had a sense of rhythm much like a plastic bag caught in the wind.  His weird, uncoordinated jerks were not the best dance moves.  However, an idea dawned on him quickly, and he was still feeling goofy enough to suggest it, even as his wife frowned in disappointment. 
 
    "How about you ask them," he said, looking towards the group of jocks that were still stood in the same place.  "My new friends." 
 
    Niki snorted.  "I wouldn't call them friends," she said.  "And why would I dance with them?" 
 
    Matt kissed her again suddenly, still full of that weird adrenaline.  "I'd like it.  I love the way they look at you." 
 
    "Like I'm only a piece of meat?" she asked with a raised eyebrow. 
 
    Matt chuckled.  "No," he said.  "Like you're a priceless piece of art on display at a museum.  They look at you with such amazement in their eyes.  They look at you and they see your beauty, but they know they can't touch you.  Because you're mine." 
 
    "Matt!" Niki said as he slid a hand over her round ass while he spoke.  She wasn't angry, of course.  She was still sporting a huge grin.  She was in a far better mood than he had ever expected, and he wanted to take advantage of that.  "You're ridiculous."   
 
    Matt kept his smile trained on her and watched as she considered the thought.  She looked back up at him and seemed surprised at his look. 
 
    "You're serious," she said.  "You really do like it." 
 
    He gave her a nod and took her bottle from her.  This time, she was the one to lean up and kiss him.  She gave him a sensuous look and took a few slow steps away, as if she was waiting for him to change his mind and grab her.  He hadn't been bluffing, though.  Once she realized this, she continued on without looking back.  He sucked in a deep breath as she reached the group of four guys.  Her pose was relaxed as she gestured towards the dance floor.  There was a bit more talking, and then the group moved over to join the rest of the mess of people growing drunker and dancing harder. 
 
    Matt finished off both his and Niki's beers and found a place to throw them away before he walked around the edge of the room to get a better view of his wife.  They had made it to the edge of the dance floor, and though they hadn't yet started dancing, Matt could see that itch inside Niki.  She wanted to move.   
 
    Niki sent a look over her shoulder to Matt, daring him one last time to stop her from going through with this.  He just gave her a smile and a nod, sinking further against the wall in his place in the shadows, unnoticed by everyone else.  This wasn't what he had planned for the night, but he was happy with it. 
 
    A new song began, one that was slower than before but still fast enough to dance to.  It was sensual, a lust song, one that Matt had certainly never appreciated ten years earlier when it had played on the radio far too often.  Now, though, seeing Niki in her tight dress began to move her body to it, he knew it was going to be one that got stuck inside his head for a long time.  The image of her round ass rolling back towards him was just too perfect to ever forget.  The four men around her made a barrier between Niki and the rest of the crowd as they began to move as well, and Matt had to smirk at their possessiveness.  They wanted her bad.  He could see it in their eyes and in the way they moved.  They would reach out hands to get the barest touch of her arm or her hair, the only tastes that they could ever get.  At least without his permission.  And the idea of giving his permission to the assholes who had ruined his high school years was not as ridiculous as he would have thought. 
 
    Niki did a small spin so that she was facing Matt.  Their eyes made contact, and Dave moved in even closer, rolling his hips against her ass and making her eyes go wide.  Matt gasped alone in his corner, wondering what could be going through her mind, whether she liked it or not, whether she would leave or not.  He held his breath in anticipation as he watched.  She kept her eyes locked with his and continued dancing, gyrating rhythmically and dipping her ass low to the ground before popping back up.  It wasn't only the jocks who were mesmerized.  It seemed that the entire place was focused on Niki's tight little body. 
 
    Matt took in a deep breath and realized that he was getting hot from the display.  That one move from Dave was only just the first test in how far the men could take things.  After that went without Niki getting angry, it was a free for all for getting a touch of her body.  There were hands rubbing at her waist, stroking down her arms, brushing over her stomach.  Trevon brought her closer and grinded against her while her arms were in the air.  Niki got lost in the rhythm of the music, her crown of blonde hair falling down her back as she tilted back her head.  With her neck exposed, a long-fingered hand appeared from behind and stroked at her throat. 
 
    Matt inhaled sharply at the sight.  This was beginning to be too much.  The sight of his beautiful wife surrounded by four huge bodies all moving together was the most oddly erotic thing he had ever seen.  He had never had any fantasies like this before, but now, his dick was throbbing inside of his pants.  He was going to have to remain in the shadows quietly watching until he got that under control - if he could.  His wife was just as athletic as she had been as a cheerleader, and she didn't look like she was growing tired just yet. 
 
    Matt had to watch as the song transitioned into a faster-paced one.  Niki's body bounced up and down, her impressive breasts moving in time to the beat of the song.  Her head swung back and forth, her carefully styled curls growing looser and wilder.  Matt bit his lip as Niki was spun around.  Mick's arm circled around her waist, and his hips grinded against hers.  His whole body was nearly crouched down to be closer to her, and his lips got painfully close to Niki's.  Matt took an unnoticed step forward for a better view, but Mick pulled away and looked straight at him.  Their eyes met and remained locked for a long time.   
 
    Mick was the first too look away when Niki's body rub up against him again.  The song ended and he held onto her arms as though he were desperate to make her stop.  He leaned down into her ear to whisper something there in that one sweet moment between songs when quiet reigned, and suddenly the life in Niki's body stopped.  She had been completely lost in the music, but whatever Mick had said had snapped her out of it.  She turned around to look at Matt, and he recognized the worry in her eyes immediately.  She turned back to the group of four men to say something else before she turned and began her quick walk of shame back to her husband. 
 
    Matt felt a leap of fear hit him as Niki approached.  He didn't know how she was going to feel when she found him hot and turned on from watching her being pawed at by his previous bullies.  It was bizarre, he knew, and he wasn't sure how she might judge him for it.  So when she made it across the gym, she found him wide-eyed and speechless. 
 
    "Oh, no, Matt," she said, rubbing her forehead in embarrassment.  "I went way too far, didn't I?  I'm so sorry." 
 
    "No!" Matt said, a little too loud and a little too nervous.  He didn't want her to feel like that.  It was quite the opposite.  His reaction surprised her, though, so he tried to go at it a little calmer.  "Did you have fun?" 
 
    Niki hesitated, like she was expecting some kind of trap.  However, Matt did his best to just smile and wait for a response.  A smile came to her face and she nodded.  "I did, yeah.  I haven't danced like that in ages." 
 
    "It was nice to see you having fun like that," Matt said. 
 
    Niki giggled at her husband.  She grabbed hold of his arm and tugged on it.  "Come on, let's go get another drink." 
 
    Matt resisted her pull, however.  Another bout of embarrassment hit him.  "Hold on," he said, looking around and wondering if anyone had already noticed the bulge in his pants.  Apparently his wife hadn't, though she wasn't always the most observant of those kinds of things.  He pulled her closer so that her body would block the view of most of the others. 
 
    "What's wrong?" she asked, looking at him with worried eyes.  She moved closer, pressing her lower stomach against his erection, eliciting a gasp from him. 
 
    Realization hit her face, followed by confusion.  "You're...excited?" she asked.  She looked out to the dance floor, piecing together the reason.  "Seriously?" 
 
    "Seriously," he answered, not shying away from the way his body was reacting.  It all just felt too amazing.  He was discovering a whole new part of himself, and he wanted to keep it there in the front of his mind as long as possible instead of pushing it back. 
 
    "You're into that kind of thing?" 
 
    He looked down at his wife.  There was a small smile tugging at her lips, like she was both confused and excited about the possibility. 
 
    "I don't know," he answered.  "I guess I am.  I feel like I've never seen anything hotter in my life than a bunch of guys pawing at you." 
 
    "Matt, that's..."  Her eyes flicked back and forth as she tried to figure out the right word.  Her confusion almost made him feel bad about ever bringing it up.  He decided he would try to take a stab at explaining it aloud - both to her and himself. 
 
    "It's like..." he began but had to think about it.  He struggled between giving a kinder metaphor or laying it all out there for her and decided to go for the latter.  Niki was his wife, after all.  He didn't have to fear judgement from her.  "I know you're so far out of my league that it isn't even funny.  You're gorgeous.  But somehow you still chose me.  But there's this weird animal part of my brain that wants to show you off as my mate to all the unlucky men who weren't good enough to get you." 
 
    Niki snorted and looked back at the group of jocks.  "Jeez, Matt.  You're almost as basic as they are then." 
 
    "I know," he said.  He pulled her closer and spoke in a low, husky voice.  "And I think you like it.  We all have that basic animal part of our brain.  Sometimes it wants to be let out." 
 
    She gasped at his words and looked up at him with eyes wide in surprised and confusion.  She stared up at him like that for a long time before nodding. "Yeah.  Maybe there is something like that.  In me too."  She glanced back over her shoulder at the group. 
 
    "Do you want to get out of here?" Matt asked.  "It's kind of crowded.  Maybe we can find a quieter place to...talk with them." 
 
    "Talk with them?" Niki asked with an eyebrow raised.  Matt gave her a knowing smirk. 
 
    "Maybe more than that?  Come on, let's go see if there are any doors open." 
 
    "I'll go and invite those boys," Niki said, giving Matt a shy look.  "If you were actually serious about that." 
 
    "I was," he said.  "Go get them.  I'll start scouting out a good location." 
 
    They separated then with a quick kiss.  Matt went to the corner of the gym that attached to the rest of the school, and he was glad to find it open.  The hallway was surprisingly packed full of people.  Matt hadn't even realized the rest of the school was open for them to look through.  He was glad it was, though.   
 
    Matt started a leisurely walk through the halls of the school he hadn't visited in over ten years.  He was shocked at how vibrant his memories from that time were.  He hadn't forgotten a single turn or hallway even though he hadn't thought about the place in years.  Still, there was something strange about it.  It felt smaller, somehow, even though he hadn't grown at all since being a senior in high school.  The walls felt even more claustrophobic as he turned to find an empty hallway.  He couldn't remember how they had fit so many students rushing from classroom to classroom between periods. 
 
    He looked down the hallway and found a classroom that was open.  A group of people walked out of it, chattering about Mr. Gomez's science classes.  Matt quietly waited for them to pass by and then peeked into the classroom.  It was empty now, and he knew it would make for the perfect place to talk with his new friends.  He went back the way he came to find them. 
 
    Niki and the four jocks had only gotten to the first hallway when Matt found them.  "Come on," he said, feeling confident in ordering the previous bullies around.  "I found a great place to hang out." 
 
    "Awesome, man," Mick said.  "Lead the way." 
 
    Matt took the turns needed to find that classroom again, making quick work of it in hopes of ditching any other attendees that might have gotten the same idea.  The group got to the classroom without being noticed by anyone else, and Matt took the opportunity to close and lock the door so they could get some privacy. 
 
    "Man, we're pretty lucky that they left some of these classrooms open," Mick said. 
 
    "I'm sure Hannah Smith is running all around making sure everyone's having good clean fun in them," Dave said, snorting at the thought. 
 
    "She's probably got her hands full," Mick said.  "You know she's a total perfectionist.  She's probably out there worrying about every little detail.  She won't have time to even check on us." 
 
    "And even if she did," Matt added, "She won't be getting in here." 
 
    "Good point," Mick said. 
 
    The six of them spread out among the biology teacher's classroom.  The same heavy, black tables still filled the room, straight out of Matt's memories.  Two students would sit at a table and have to be lab partners, but it was difficult for anyone to want to sit next to him back then.  Biology was one of his least favorite classes for that reason.  He still remembered the embarrassment of having to partner with the teacher.  He vaguely wondered if he would be forming new memories here tonight.  Looking over the group, he found himself excited for the idea. 
 
    "So, marriage, huh?" Mick said.  He sat at one of the black tables, and his buddies all followed their leader.  Matt sat at another table a row away from theirs, and Niki sat at a table next to him.  "How did you decide on that?  How did you know that he was the one?" 
 
    Niki snorted and crossed her arms over her chest.  "I don't think you'd ever understand." 
 
    "Probably not," Mick answered smoothly.  "But tell me anyway." 
 
    "Matt was just the one.  I never had any doubt in my mind that he would make a good partner for me for the rest of my life.  He's always there for me and always supportive.  He's kind and selfless and always puts others first.  It may not seem romantic to some types of people, but that's what I love about him." 
 
    Matt swallowed hard, feeling suddenly emotional about his wife defending her choice to marry him.  He gave her a grin and a nod, sitting up straighter and facing the guys without any shame. 
 
    "So you just know, then?" Trevon asked. 
 
    "You just know," Niki said.  She smiled at Matt.  "And I've never once thought that I made the wrong decision." 
 
    "That's adorable," Mick said, not sounding quite genuine.  He paused in thought for just a few seconds before he came out with the question that was clearly on his mind the whole time.  "You don't get bored being with just one person?" 
 
    "I don't," Niki said.  Her voice was strange, speaking a little too strongly to where it didn't quite come across as truthful.  Matt smiled. 
 
    "It's hard for one person to ever fulfill a role like that in someone's life," he said.  "I try my best with Niki, because she deserves the best.  But I think she could always use more." 
 
    "Matt," Niki said, her cheeks pinkening, making her look even more beautiful.  "I'm happy with just you." 
 
    "I know," he said.  "But I think you would be even happier if you had a special night all to yourself.  Where you could experience your wildest fantasies before coming back to me." 
 
    Niki was speechless.  Matt looked up at the four jocks, and all of them wore matching expressions of shock.  Of course, men like them could probably never understand where he was coming from.  They could never love someone so much that they'd let them go for a night just so that person could experience ecstasy.  It required a trust that they would probably never be able to attain, based on their current lives of being alone.  Matt didn't care about any judgement, though.  He and Niki understood what kind of relationship they shared, and that was all that mattered in the end. 
 
    "Wait..." Dave said.  "Are you saying you think your wife should have sex with us tonight?" 
 
    Matt ignored the tone of his question.  "Yes," he answered simply with a smile.  "If she wanted, I would be happy for her to spend a night in here with you guys.  She deserves whatever she wants." 
 
    There was a long silence as no one wanted to speak first.  The silence wasn't awkward, but it was tense with the shared understanding that all of them wanted this, even Niki, but that it was a difficult topic to approach.  Matt knew that he was throwing all of society's expectations straight out the window by letting his wife do as she pleased, and that many people were uncomfortable with going against those expectations.  After a lifetime of never living up to what people wanted of him, he was perfectly comfortable in the role. 
 
    "Well, Niki?" he asked.  "Would you be interested in four big, attractive men giving you all the pleasure and attention you deserve?  Because I would really love seeing that.  I'm serious." 
 
    Niki's eyes were wide as she examined Matt's face.  She looked for any deception there, any clue that he was joking or lying.  However, she found nothing there.  They stared into one another's eyes for a long time while the four watched them.  Matt gave her a final nod, and then she looked at the jocks and took a deep breath. 
 
    "Yeah," she said in a husky tone.  "I would like that.  I really would." 
 
    Matt felt his heart rate increase immediately at those words coming from his wife's mouth.  He had never expected anything like this to happen, and the fact that she was going on this journey with him without even needing to discuss it meant so much to him.  The trust required to do this was immense, and he found himself somehow falling even deeper into love with Niki. 
 
    "Holy shit," Dave said.  "Is this gonna happen?" 
 
    There was nervous laughter, but still no one moved.  Matt grinned at the sudden shyness from the men who had always acted like the world belonged to them.  Maybe they really had grown up.  He was ready to see if they were sexually mature more than anything.  He would be trusting them to show his wife the best time of her life, and if they failed at that, he would have to step in and show them how a real man did it.  For now, though, he was going to hang back.  He stood and pulled his wife closer.  He gave her a passionate kiss to the lips and a pat on her backside to encourage her to go over to those boys. 
 
    "You're sure the door is locked?" Mick asked.  "No one is going to come in?" 
 
    "I'm sure," Matt said with a nod.  "We're safe." 
 
    Niki took a few cautious steps across the classroom and sat down on one of the tables.  The other four men stood and moved around her, with Mick being the obvious leader.  Even after all these years, they were still the same hierarchy.  Matt found it humorous.  He stepped around the room to get a better view as four big bodies surrounded Niki. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Niki looked around at the four men and felt her body begin to shake with anticipation.  She looked over at Matt, needing a reassuring look from her husband before all of this began.  She wasn't sure how the night had turned into this, but her body was already on fire with lust.  Her mind knew that this was risky, that so much could go wrong if she gave into those base instincts that people usually ignored, and yet Matt had insisted.  He had seemed so excited about the idea.  How could she have said no?  Of course, she couldn't ignore the jolts of excitement that stormed through her body at every mention of the idea. 
 
    Mick's large hands came to rest on her legs as he stepped closer.  She looked up at him, and her cheeks flushed.  He was classically handsome, and even knowing the way he had treated her husband ten years ago, she couldn't help but be attracted to him.  She had never been the type to go for someone just because they were hot, but she couldn't deny that there was that part inside of her - probably a part inside most humans - that wanted to be attractive and be with others who were attractive.  Giving into that part of her was strangely exciting. 
 
    Mick leaned down and captured Niki's lips in a kiss.  He was forceful and possessive immediately, taking advantage of the moment to get out all the tension that he had built up over the years of never getting Niki.  Now that he had her in his arms, it was clear that he was trying to show off what she was missing out on.  Despite wanting to remain firm that she was happy with her choice of Matt to be her partner in life, Niki found herself melting into this whole new style of kissing.  It was powerful and exciting to be almost devoured by someone so much bigger than herself. 
 
    "Hey, man," Dave said.  "Don't think that just because you're the football captain, you get her all to yourself.  You gotta share with the rest of us." 
 
    Mick pulled away reluctantly and looked down at his huge body engulfing the smaller woman.  He stepped to the side just a little and began and attack on her sensitive neck, pushing back her curls to gain access.  Niki tilted her head away and kept her eyes half-closed.  Dave moved in then to take her lips for his own next.   
 
    Dave was already surprisingly dissimilar to Mick.  His tongue slid into her mouth almost as soon as their lips made contact, and he wasn't shy about tasting every part of her.  His hand went up soon after that, and his knuckles brushed against the two soft mounds of her breasts that peeked up over her dress.  She gasped at the feeling of someone new touching her there already, but she didn't push him away.  Of course he would have been the boldest, she thought.  He was always trying to push at boundaries.  She was glad to have someone like that involved. 
 
    Hands began stroking at her back, and Niki soon found herself losing track of who was where and which hand belonged to which man.  She broke the kiss with Dave as she felt her body being pulled on, and she stretched back into the arms that were supporting her until she was laying back on the science classroom table.  She was petite, and so she was able to fit her entire body from butt to head on the table with room to spare.  This positioning allowed the men to have completely access to all of her body, and she didn't mind the feeling. 
 
    "Man," Dave said.  "If we had had science experiments like this back in the day, I would have had a much better grade." 
 
    "Yeah, maybe you can finally learn some biology," Trevon said, giving him a playful push to the shoulder.   
 
    "Women's anatomy?" Mick said with a smirk. 
 
    "Hey, I don't need to study that," Dave said.  "I've already got a PhD in it." 
 
    The group groaned, and Niki found herself laughing at their ridiculous antics.  "You guys seriously haven't changed at all." 
 
    "If you think he's bad now," Mick said, "You must not remember him from high school.  He's gotten better." 
 
    "Well, that's comforting," Niki said.  Despite the silly humor, she found herself feeling more comfortable than ever, even laying out like their experiment on the table.  She never thought she'd have the opportunity to be comfortable in this kind of situation.  She didn't let herself get too caught up in those kinds of thoughts.  This was about enjoying the moment, after all. 
 
    "I think it's time we got some of these clothes off of you," Trevon said.  His large hand stroked down the front of her body, sending shivers down her spine.  Now would be the moment of truth, it seemed.  Could she be confident in her body in front of four brand new men?  Were they so ravenous that they didn't even care?  That seemed more likely. 
 
    "Would that be okay?" Connor asked.  She gave him a smile.  Of all the men, he had always been more of a gentle soul.  He was oblivious to the rest of the world for the most part, but when he focused in on something like he had done with soccer, he put his whole heart into it. 
 
    "Yeah," Niki said, though she hesitated in answering.  "I mean, I guess that's what all this is about, right?" 
 
    She sat up and turned so that her back was facing Connor.  "Could you unzip me?" 
 
    Connor’s hands stroked at her sides before moving in between her shoulder blades where the zipper rest.  He was careful as he pulled it down, as though he was afraid he might rip the dress in half if he pulled too hard.  Of course, if she had let one of the other men do this task, they very well might have ripped the clothes right off her.  Right now, even though the dress had been one of the priciest she had ever bought, the idea of it being ripped off her body didn't seem all that bad. 
 
    As soon as the zipper was opened all the way to the base of her spin, Niki gave a shudder at the cool air that rushed against her exposed skin.  She had never thought before about having sex in a classroom, but now that it was happening, she couldn't deny that it was pretty sexy.  She held the fabric of her dress against the front of her chest before any sets of greedy hands could rip it away and laid back against the table again.  She took a few deep breaths to prepare herself before she let her arms fall to the sides. 
 
    She looked around and was surprised to see four sets of hungry eyes on her.  She waited in anticipation before Mick reached out and grabbed onto each side of her dress at the hips, tugging it down in quick jerking motions until the tight fabric came free from her curves.  He pulled it down her legs and discarded the clothing on a nearby table.  Then, all four men - and Matt as well, of course - stared at the skin that had been exposed. 
 
    Niki tried not to freak out about being in a strapless bra and lacy panties in front of a whole group of new people.  She tried to tell herself that it was no different from wearing a bikini - however, the looks on all their faces made it clear that there was something far better about this. 
 
    "Damn," Dave said.  "How is it possible that you're even hotter now than you were as a teenager?" 
 
    "Your body is so tight," Trevon said, letting his dark eyes run all over her milky skin. 
 
    "You're seriously fucking gorgeous," Mick said.   
 
    He was the first to reach out his hands and touch her body.  Niki gasped as his surprisingly rough hands skimmed over the skin of her belly and sides, leaving goosebumps in their wake.  She tried not to shiver at the feeling, but it was far more intense than she had anticipated.  She had only been touched by her own husband, and his sweet and gentle strokes were nothing like this.  Mick was just so possessive, somehow managing to dominate so much of her body with just one simple move of his hands.   
 
    "You're sensitive," Connor said.  He had a pleased grin as he looked down at her.  "It's like you've never been touched before.  Like some wild, untamed animal." 
 
    "I've been touched before," Niki insisted.  "But only by one person." 
 
    "Practically a virgin, then," Dave said.  "That kind of hard to believe.  Although you were Picky Niki back in high school." 
 
    "Dave," Mick said, shaking his head in disappointment.  "It's like you're trying to ruin this." 
 
    "Yeah, Dave," Trevon said, grabbing him by the shoulder.  "Why don't you just put that mouth to use somewhere else.  Maybe it'll help you shut up." 
 
    Dave laughed, seemingly not fazed by his friends' annoyance.  "Alright, alright.  I'm ready to show Niki a good time." 
 
    "Let's see if you can back that up," Mick said.  He moved out of the way, stepping aside to stand beside Niki. 
 
    Dave moved a chair around to the side of the table and took a seat in between her legs.  Niki stared down in surprise. 
 
    "Really?" she asked.  "Already?" 
 
    Dave simply gave her a grin and grabbed onto the band of her panties.  He pulled them down over her thighs in one motion, leaving her bottom half completely exposed.  She gasped and tried to resist the urge to clamp up her legs together, though she couldn't fight the urge off completely.  However, there were plenty of hands to open her thighs up once again, leaving her pussy exposed to Dave's overactive mouth.  She bit her bottom lip in anticipation for what was to come.  She usually didn't let Matt do this, as she wasn't really comfortable enough with her body in that way, but it seemed now that she had no choice.  She tried to enjoy herself without thinking too much about a man's face being between her legs. 
 
    As soon as Dave's mouth pressed up against her pussy, however, she quickly forgot about any feelings of shame about her body.  Dave had no problem at all with getting in there, letting his tongue travel over every centimeter of soft, pink skin that she had to offer.  She gasped as parts of her were explored that no other person had touched before.  She let out a strangled moan, and her legs tried to come together once again.  Still, they were being held open.  Niki couldn't help but feel a little humiliated at the idea of moaning in pleasure because of someone like Dave.  He was an idiot and he didn't deserve the boost to his ego, and yet he was so damn skilled that she couldn't stop herself.  She could just imagine the cocky smirk on his face. 
 
    "I think we could help out here," Trevon said.  Without Niki even being able to think about it long enough to object, he took hold of the front of her bra and pulled it down easily past her breasts, letting them spill out from the confines.  She gasped at the feeling of her breasts being suddenly exposed for all to see.  They had been one of her biggest points of insecurity ever since she was a young teenager.  She hated how huge around round they were, getting in the way of everything and attracting far too much attention.  She hated the way men ogled her from the time she was only thirteen, and even to now when she went anywhere in public - even on the arm of her husband.  However, now, looking at the reactions of the men as her body was laid out for them, she actually felt gorgeous.  It was a powerful feeling to have five men drop their jaws while looking at her. 
 
    "I seriously can't believe this is happening," Mick said, laughing with glee as he looked over Niki's body.  "You have no idea how many times I've fantasized over this." 
 
    "You're better than any fantasy," Connor said.  He got his own chair just to the side of Niki and leaned forward enough to take her nipple his mouth.  He began to suck and lick the sensitive pink circle, and Dave got back to lathering attention all over her pussy.  Soon, Trevon's mouth was on her other nipple while his hand squeezed the soft flesh.  Niki cried out as all her points of pleasure were now being attacked. 
 
    She hadn't really expected it to happen, as she tended to have trouble getting in the zone, so Niki was surprised as the sudden realization hit her - she was going to come.  All of the mouths and hands on her body had just grown to be far too much, and an orgasm was coming for her fast.  She tried to articulate this in words, but all that her mouth seemed to be able to make was unintelligible noises.  Those only seemed to focus Dave's tongue even more, and he began to lick back and forth over her clit with the flat of his tongue, making it impossible not to give in.  Each expert flick of his tongue sent jolts through her body of something more powerful than electricity, and it had built up inside of her core and was ready to be released. 
 
    Niki came hard, and her muscles all tensed up and made her body arch.  She would have writhed around had there not been so many strong arms keeping her stuck in place.  She called out far louder than she had ever intended, so loud that she wouldn't have been surprised if she had gotten the attention of others out in the hallway.  What did surprise her was how little she cared about the idea.  She didn't even want to think about getting caught and having this fun ruined.  She just hoped to make it last as long as she could. 
 
    "That was pretty good," Mick said.  "How do you feel?" 
 
    Niki looked at him with heavily lidded eyes.  "Amazing," she said.  She had forgotten her goal of not letting their egos grow any larger than they already were.  All she cared about now was that they continued.  She couldn't be sure how she had gotten to this point, but she never wanted to leave it.  If she could stay here being pleasured by a group of men for another year, she would be perfectly happy with never leaving this spot. 
 
    "What do we do with her next?" Dave asked with a mischievous grin.  "She already looks kind of spent." 
 
    "No," Mick said.  He stroked a hand up her body and smiled.  "With an athlete's body like this, she could probably go all night.  I think we just made her head a little fuzzy from that awesome orgasm." 
 
    Niki chuckled.  "Don't get too cocky," she said.  "I'm just fine and ready for more."  She would have liked to lay back and enjoy the pulsating waves of pleasure that were traveling through her body, but she didn't want to lose the pace of what had already happened.  She never wanted these boys to stop their endless pleasuring of her.  She laid back and waited for more, happily growing more and more excited as the boys shifted around her, getting ready to try something new. 
 
    Niki lifted her head just a little to watch after she heard the sound of belts being unbuckled and zippers being undone.  She wanted to watch as the four men around her stripped for her.  She sent an excited look to Matt, who had settled on a desk with a good view, and he returned the grin.  He was still happy for her.  She would have to thank him a million times after all this was over. 
 
    Connor’s pants came off, and he pushed down his tight, black pair of boxer briefs down his muscular legs.  Niki gave his tight body a good look-over as soon as he was fully naked, and she enjoyed every bit of what he saw.  Connor was so incredibly tight and muscular, and she was mad that he wasn't already a model for top underwear brands.  He was gorgeous for a small-town boy, and she was surprised she hadn't noticed this fact much earlier. 
 
    With her head turned towards him, Connor took advantage of the position and took hold of the base of his cock.  It was thick and sturdy, one that she wouldn't mind getting to know more.  She looked up at him and their eyes came into contact.  She understood immediately what he wanted, even when he wasn't pushing for it as hard as he could.  She reached a hand out to grab at his hip and pulled him closer.  The tip of his cock brushed against her lips, and she opened up her mouth eagerly to take him. 
 
    Connor’s small, satisfied moans were amazing to her ears.   She could have heard the sounds all day in the background of her everyday life and never ever grow tired of them.  It made her want to work even harder at pleasuring him just so she could hear his satisfaction. 
 
    While her mouth was busy and her mind was adequately distracted, she couldn't stop the hands that were moving all over her body, grabbing at her tits and playing with her nipples.  Knuckles were brushing against her freshly shaved pussy, enjoying the soft skin there for a few moments before a thick finger pressed inside of her.  She gasped at the feeling and almost lost track of what she was doing.  Connor’s hips continued their slow thrusts in and out of her mouth, which let her simply lay back once again and enjoy the sensations.  She couldn't even tell who was currently moving their finger in and out of her, but she never wanted it to end.  A second finger entered her soon after, and without thought, she braced her feet up on the table and opened her legs wider, inviting more pleasure for her body. 
 
    "How is your pussy still so tight?" Mick asked, his voice barely more than a moan.  His fingers came out of her, and then another set entered her.  She guessed that it was Trevon, but she didn't really care who it was as long as they continued to make her feel good.  She moaned around the cock in her mouth as the new set of fingers began moving fast, eliciting more and more moans out of her. 
 
    Connor pulled his cock from her mouth and bent forward suddenly.  He took a gentle hold of her jaw and kissed her, sliding his tongue into her mouth.  Niki gasped at the sudden change, doing her best to keep up and give just as much back to in the passionate kiss as she could.  Her hips began to jerk around as the fingers inside of her hit her in just the right spots.  She could feel just how incredibly wet she was, and that desire was building up deep inside of her.  She was going to need more than just fingers soon. 
 
    Connor pulled away from her, and for the first time, Niki was able to look around again and see what was happening to her body.  Dave was busy sucking on one nipple and jiggling her other breast, taking pleasure in their size and feel.  Trevon was currently fingering her, all while Mick watch with desperate eyes.  Niki was surprised, then, when the usually quiet Connor pushed both of them out of the way and stood between her legs, resting his hard dick against her soft mound. 
 
    "Are you ready?" he asked.  His usually calm demeanor was gone.  "Can I fuck you?" 
 
    Niki gasped.  Though she had been completely turned on and in the moment, that question pulled her out for a second.  This was real.  Everything up to this point had already been so much more than what she had ever expected to do with anyone other than her husband.  However, full-on sex was a whole other step up.  She looked over to Matt, and he looked mostly the same.  He gave her a smile and a nod. 
 
    "It's all up to you, baby," he said. 
 
    Niki looked back down at the four jocks who were watching her expectantly.  How could she say no with a view like that? 
 
    "Please," she said, narrowing her eyes on Connor.  "Fuck me." 
 
    All together, the four took in a deep breath.  Connor bowed down over her body and kissed her all over her stomach, silently thanking her for what she was about to give him.  She giggled and stroked his soft blond hair, letting the excitement build up inside of her as he stood up and put his confident hands on her hips.  He looked at her with sweet blue eyes, their gazes locked as he pressed the tip of his cock into her entrance.  For the smallest of the men, she was already impressed by the length and thickness of his cock, and the way he seemed to fit just perfectly inside of her as he slid it in. 
 
    Connor gave her a few moments to adjust to his size.  He placed small kisses all over her body, showering her with attention and doing anything he could to make her feel good.  She closed her eyes and let her head fall back as he did so.  Of course, the others quickly joined back in, letting their hands stroke all over her body, gently playing with her hardened nipples and tracing the curves of her body with their fingertips.  Her head lulled as a hand stroked her neck.  She was amazed at how quickly her body had been pushed back into a state of arousal so quickly after orgasm. 
 
    Connor’s hips began to move slowly, all the way in and all the way out.  His pace was slow and deliberate, using his cock to build up sweet, slow tension inside of her.  Her eyes opened again as she realized the sweet torture he had planned for her. 
 
    "Please," she managed to say.  He gave her a grin and listened to her plea, picking up the pace and increasing the friction between them.  Niki wrapped her legs around his waist and gladly accepted all he was willing to give her. 
 
    Niki knew that with the attention she had already given him earlier, Connor wasn't going to be able to last for much longer.  However, it wasn't long before that glazed look fell over his eyes and those sweet moans returned.  He braced himself against the table as he fucked her, and his eyes never left her body.  He looked at her like she was a sculpture in a museum, some great piece of art that he had been waiting decades to see with his own eyes.  She was used to the looks her husband usually gave her, but there was something so intense about Connor’s gaze that she found herself getting far closer to yet another orgasm than she ever though would be possible.  However, Connor’s hips grew more and more erratic as his thrusts became more desperate.  She could feel his climax coming, and she braced herself for it. 
 
    Connor’s cock delved deep inside of her until it couldn't go any further, and then he came hard.  She gasped as he let out a husky, masculine groan right in her ear.  She held onto his body as orgasm rocked him, shocked at just how hot it was to have another man coming inside of her.  She didn't even let her husband do that. 
 
    Connor pulled out of her, and Niki groaned at the sudden emptiness.  She frowned and tried to reach out for him to come back, but he was already gone.  Luckily for her, there were three other men at the ready to take his place.  Trevon stepped up first, but instead of standing between her legs, he grabbed onto her hips and pulled her up off the table.  She was just barely able to help him with the task, as her whole body had become loose and languid. 
 
    Niki wasn't up for long.  Trevon turned her around slowly and then, holding her around the waist, lowered her back onto the table.  She rested her head against her crossed arms and enjoyed the feeling of her ass now being exposed.  Several hands went to her to grab at her firm, round behind, and she giggled at the feeling.  Matt grinned from his spot a table away.  He had always insisted that she had a great ass.   
 
    Trevon didn't waste any time before his clothes came off enough to get his cock free.  Then, he pressed it against her entrance.  She angled her hips up more to meet him, and then she braced herself.  She knew his cock was going to be even bigger than Connor’s, and she had never experienced anything like it.  She was ready for an interesting experience, at least.   
 
    Niki had already been considerably warmed up, so it didn't take long for Trevon to work his way up to full speed.  He fucked her hard from behind, using the position to get the full experience of grabbing at her ass while he thrust into her.  His hands explored her back, stroking her skin and massaging the muscles that were beginning to tense up with so much activity. 
 
    Niki was just beginning to relax and get lost in the comfortable rhythm of their hips coming together when Trevon grabbed two big handfuls of her ass and spread them apart.  She gasped at the feeling of exposure, and then let out a strangled yelp as a finger brushed against her asshole.  She looked back over her shoulder and wasn't surprised to see that it was Dave currently playing with her ass.  As much as she wanted to hate it, after so many years of never allowing her husband to touch her there, her stomach was light with the feelings of pleasure that jolted through her body with each pass of Dave's finger. 
 
    Niki was quickly thrown into a whole new arena of pleasure as the tip of Dave's finger slid into her ass, all while Trevon was still pounding away at her.  She grabbed hold of the edges of the desk, feeling like she might float off if she didn't.  Trevon was fucking her as hard as he could, and his fingers were digging into her hips, sure to leave a bruise that would last for several days.  She didn't mind at all.  She was going to be able to look back on them with happy memories. 
 
    Just as the burning fire was growing inside her belly, Trevon buried his cock deep inside of her and came with a shuddering moan.  Niki moaned in harmony with him, loving the way it felt to have a man coming inside of her.  She let her tense muscles relax as she no longer had to brace herself on the table, and so she collapsed in what felt like a puddle.  She couldn't get the smile off her face - not that she wanted to.  There was something so freeing about this that it had tapped into a happiness she had never anticipated feeling. 
 
    The gap between men was even shorter this time.  Without even letting his finger move from its place in her ass, Dave took his place between her legs and got his pants down enough to press his cock into her pussy.  She had thought that it wouldn't affect her anymore to have a whole new cock in her after she had felt the exact feeling twice, but there was still a jolt of excitement that went through her when Dave entered her and pressed his cock inside of her as far as he could, all the way down to his hilt.  It was still a unique experience to have this cock inside of her, one that was different from the last two.  His wasn't as thick, and it curved slightly but noticeably.  She decided she liked it very much, just as she had liked the others. 
 
    Dave had no rhyme or rhythm as he fucked her.  He would alternate bursts of wild speed with slower, more deliberate periods of thrusting into her, never with any logic behind it.  All Niki could do was brace herself against the table and accept the wild ride she was on.  His finger in her ass went deep, moving in and out as he pleased, never in time with his thrusts or the movement of the rest of his body.   
 
    Dave's unpredictable style somehow made it all the more exciting for Niki.  She never knew what was going to happen, and so her body couldn't get adjusted to any rhythm.  It was always a new burst of excitement as he fucked her randomly, and it added so much fuel to that fire burning inside of her that there wasn't much time before it was burning up within her.  With his cock going wild inside of her and his finger adding even more pleasure, Niki came again. 
 
    Niki's muscles were tense and overworked, but still her body thrashed in pleasure.  If there had been any people in the hallway, they would have surely heard all the moans that were spilling out of Niki's mouth.  Though the thought floated through her hazy mind, she still couldn't be bothered to care at all about the idea. 
 
    In the blur of her sleepy state of mind, Niki found herself being turned over again.  There were soft kisses around her neck and shoulder that brought her back to reality.  She opened her bleary eyes and smiled as Mick's warm brown eyes looked down at her.  He had a boyish grin on his face as he spoke in a breathy whisper. 
 
    "Are you ready for more?  Or has your body had enough?" 
 
    Niki found herself conflicted.  Her body had already experienced so much that night.  She had never gone this far and done so much in one single night.  She would have been happy for things to end as they were, with a warm fluffy feeling surrounded her.  However, there was also a part of herself that wanted to be pushed even further.  How far could she go?  She didn't want to spend the rest of her life questioning if she could have taken more.  She wanted to experience it for herself. 
 
    "I'm more than ready," she said.  She hoped that she wouldn't grow to regret her cocky tone.   
 
    Mick smirked at her challenging words.  He was going to give her more, and it was clear that he wouldn't be holding back.  He kissed a trail down the front of her body, stopping to enjoy her hardened nipples and soft breasts, the ridges of her rib cage and the dip of her belly button.  He kissed over the bones of her hips, nuzzling into the soft skin of her thighs and kissing just above the junction of her legs.  Then, he stood up straight.  He had already removed his clothing while the other men were ravaging her, so all that was left was for him to step forward.   
 
    Niki got a good look of his body as he stood over her.  He was in peak athletic shape even years after his football career was over.  After his college days, it seemed that he had kept up his workout routine.  She had seen him shirtless even back then, but it didn't compare to what she saw now.  Being a trainer was definitely beneficial to his body.  She let her eyes go down his body to the impressive cock that was standing straight up.  She may have been biased, but this one looked the best of all.  It was thick and attractive, and it looked like it would fit inside of her so perfectly. 
 
    She didn't have to wait for long to know how he would fit inside of her.  Mick guided the base of his cock into her pussy, and she gasped at this feeling.  It was still somehow new and exciting, despite this being the forth dick inside of her that evening.  She nearly giggled at the thought. 
 
    "Do you like that?" Mick asked, his tone dark and husky.  It must have been such a tease for him to have to sit back and watch all his friends have their way with her, all while he did nothing.  She imagined he was more turned on now than ever before in his life.  She felt a beaming sense of pride that she had had a part in it. 
 
    "More," she said in a mewl. 
 
    Mick moved back and looked down at her whole body.  He still seemed surprised at her willingness.  She wasn't going to back down or be embarrassed now, though.  All she could do was writhe on the table beneath him and beg for more to satisfy that burning that still somehow lingered inside her belly. 
 
    Mick began thrusting, using the strength of his entire body to rock into her.  He was solid in the way he moved, and each powerful thrust of his hips made her gasp in pleasure.  There was something so dominant about him as he fucked her that was different from the others.  He didn't have to growl or hold her down.  Just his enormous presence was enough to make her feel so small.  She had no control, and for whatever reason, she liked it.  She wanted to enjoy the feeling for as long as she could.  It wasn't every day that she was fucked by someone so similar to a wild animal. 
 
    Mick's pacing picked up quickly.  Although he was large, he could also move fast.  He thrust into her hard and fast enough to make her boobs jiggle up and down.  There were hands that went to them to hold them in place, but the others weren't as hungry after their lust had been satiated.  It was mostly just her and Mick now, lost in their own little world.  Every once in awhile, she would become aware of her husband off in the edges of her mind, but it was difficult when so much was happening to her body. 
 
    Mick began to grunt after awhile.  Niki knew that it meant that he was getting close, and she did her best to prepare for it.  She wrapped her legs around his thick body, hoping to enjoy as much of this as possible.  His dick felt amazing inside of her, and she was going to miss that feeling once all of this was over.  Never had she thought she would find anyone who fit so perfectly inside of her, filling her comfortably and perfectly as Mick did. 
 
    Niki wrapped her arms around Mick's shoulders as he leaned over her.  He used his leverage to pound into her even harder until finally, he came inside of her.  She moaned as his cock pulsated inside of her pussy, spilling as much cum into her as he could.  The feeling of it was one of the hottest things she had ever felt, and she knew she would be remembering this moment for a long time.  Just the secure feeling of Mick's big, strong body over her was something that she was going to miss. 
 
    Mick rested his forearm on the table beside her and looked down at Niki with bleary eyes.  He grinned, looking surprisingly bashful after everything that had happened.  She smiled back. 
 
    "I think I can take it from here." 
 
    There was laughter and perhaps even some cheering, though Niki was almost too out of it to notice.  She came back into the real world once she saw the familiar face of the man she loved hovering over her. 
 
    "Matt," she said.  The smile on her face was immediate and enormous.  "I missed you." 
 
    "Me too, darling," he said.  He leaned over her and kissed her.  She had only just realized that he had pushed Mick out of the way to get to her.  She giggled.  He must have felt pretty proud of himself in that moment. 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Can you handle just one more?" Matt asked. 
 
    Niki's eyes widened and then softened as she smiled at him.  She gave him a nod and stroked at his forearms.  He knew that she was tired after all she had been through that night, but she was willing to trust him through this.  He was going to do his best to make her feel as good as possible. 
 
    "Damn, girl," Dave said.  "You're still going?" 
 
    "It's her husband," Connor said, his tone oddly romantic. 
 
    "I'm sure he's got that special touch," Mick said with a chuckle.  "I guess it's something that I don't have." 
 
    Niki didn't bother looking at the men around her giving their various comments.  Her eyes were locked with Matt's.  He had never seen her look quite so beautiful like she did in this moment.  It was a natural, primal kind of beauty.  All of her barriers had been knocked down and pushed away, leaving only her true essence on display.  Matt couldn't look away. 
 
    "Alright, let's see how a real man does it," Trevon said. 
 
    Matt chuckled at the comment, but then put the other men out of his mind.  He didn't have any time to waste on those men when he had the most beautiful woman in the world right in front of him. 
 
    Niki's body was shining with a sheen of sweat after all the work she had done.  Matt leaned over her to kiss every inch of her that he could reach, soaking up the sleepiness from her with every touch of his lips.  It wasn't long before she was alive again, writhing under his sweet, soft touches in all the right places.  That was only the first step, though.  There was still far more fire to burn in her body. 
 
    The gentle touches made way for deeper ones, honing in even more on those places that made her hot.  Niki's moans grew louder with each passing minute - and minutes were passing by around them while Matt was tending to her needs.  It took time with her, and he couldn't imagine how exhausted she was feeling after her time with those four men, but he was determined to make her go out with a bang.  He had been her husband for all this time, after all.  Before tonight, he had been the only one allowed to ever touch her perfect body.  He was determined to show off his skills to the men around him. 
 
    "Matt," Niki said.  Her voice was long and low in her throat, stretched out impossibly until he could barely recognize his own name.  He knew what the tone meant - she wanted him now, and bad.  But he wasn't going to give in just yet.  He continued his slow and leisurely travel around her body, giving attention to her ridiculously sensitive nipples, one at a time, licking circles around those rosy nubs until she melted into nothing more than putty.  He moved down to look between her legs.  Though it was slightly more messy than usual, nothing could get in the way of pleasuring her like she deserved.  He pressed two fingers tightly together and slid them inside her, taking careful consideration not to bump up against her in any strange way.  He knew she must have been rubbed raw by those men with their enormous dicks, but this was all about her now. 
 
    Niki's hips were moving in time with his fingers, desperately trying to meet them in just the right way so that she could have even more of that pleasure that she desired so much.  Matt watched her body carefully, paying attention to when she was moving and moaning, and when the time was right for him to pull those fingers out of her completely.  Just like always, it was met by frustrated moan, practically begging him without any words for more of that sweet pleasure.  He was going to give it to her now.  He had teased her enough, and she was ready for all that he had. 
 
    Matt took his cock out of his pants.  He had been ignoring it this entire time, and now it was desperate and aching to finally be inside of his wife where it belonged.  He looked over Niki one more time.  She was spread out over the table like an angel, looking far too beautiful to even be real.  He stroked the dramatic curves of her waist and hips, and then he pressed his cock into her. 
 
    Together, the couple gasped.  They didn't care about the audience, or the people outside of that little room.  They moved together as they always did, wrapped in one another's arms and staring into one another's eyes.  Niki's arms wrapped around Matt's neck, and his arm went between them to tease at her clit.  He knew how to get her off, and he could already tell that he was well on the way to making her orgasm.  He clamped his lips down on her neck and sucked and kissed her soft skin while his hips continued their smooth rhythm. 
 
    Niki's breathy moans had become a beat playing out somewhere in the back of his mind, a steady stream of his name playing over and over, picking up speed until it was a desperate moan in the back of Niki's throat.  He felt the vibration through his lips more than hearing it through his ears, but he could tell that she had reached her climax.  The surge of pleasure from her body spilled over into his own, and he came as well, spilling his cum into his wife's warm pussy, enjoying the rare and primal feeling. 
 
    Niki was whispering into his ear and stroking his back.  Matt tried to push away the static in his brain to listen to her words, but he just couldn't manage it.  He lifted himself up enough to look down at her.  A smile came to his face as he realized just how out of it she was too.  They were swimming in their own world of happiness, and Matt would have been happy to stay there for the rest of the night, but they weren't the only two involved this time. 
 
    Matt stood straight and fixed up his clothes.  He spared a glance at the four other guys, and they were all doing the same.  He got the feeling that they were embarrassed now after having watched the couple making love.  Matt chuckled.  He never thought he'd be the one to make men like that look away and blush.  He stood up as straight as he could and helped his wife up.  He paid special attention to getting her clothes back on her without bothering her too much.  He assumed that she was probably very sore by now, so he didn't want to disturb her too much.  He helped her to stand and then let her rest against another table.  He found some cleaning products in the back of the classroom and gave the rather messy table a thorough cleaning before he took his wife around the waist. 
 
    "I'm gonna get her home," Matt said to the others.  The four of them watched, and for the first time, Matt saw genuine respect in the way they looked at him.  As much as he would have liked to stay and revel in it, he had much more important things to take care of. 
 
    "We'll help," Mick said.  His voice was thick with sleepiness, but he got up nonetheless. 
 
    Mick lead the way out of the classroom and back through the hallways to the gym.  The experience of walking through the halls was even more bizarre now for Matt.  It seemed alien now, like a place he had never even been before.  He walked with his wife heavily slumped against him, until they reached the gym.  Then, he paused to once again gain his bearings. 
 
    It was far emptier now than before, but there was still a good amount of people writhing together on the dance floor, growing drunker as the night went on.  The group of six attracted some attention, but Matt paid it no mind.  He wasn't planning on ever seeing any of those people ever again.  This had been quite the experience, but he had come to easily realize that none of these people mattered to his self-worth or his relationship to his wife. 
 
    The four jocks followed him out to his car.  The parking lot was quiet compared to the gym that was shaking with music.  It was peaceful that night.  The stars were out and the streets were quiet by this time.  Trevon opened up the passenger door for Matt, and the two of them were able to help Niki into the car, despite her insisting that she didn't need any help.  Matt leaned down and kissed her soft lips before he closed the door and went around to his own side.  He gave the four men a wave as he got inside and turned the car on. 
 
    Mick tapped on the window next to Niki, and Matt used the  button to roll down her window.  Mick leaned against the door frame with his beefy forearms and looked at Niki's beautiful face.  Matt could tell he was trying to get one last view of the girl that got away - and then got away again. 
 
    "Give me a call if you ever wanna do this again," Mick said.  "You have my card." 
 
    "I'll consider it," Niki said dreamily.  "But I'm pretty happy with my husband." 
 
    Mick smiled and looked across at Matt.  "I can understand why," he said, giving out a soft sigh.  He nodded and stood.  "Good night." 
 
    They said their goodbyes and Matt backed out of the parking lot of his former high school.  The lights faded away from his rear-view mirror as he drove away into the night.  He was looking forward to spending the rest of the night snuggled up next to the most beautiful woman in the world.  He was lucky to be able to call Niki his wife, and he wasn't going to forget that fact anytime soon. 
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    Becoming a Hotwife 
 
      
 
    It took a miracle for a guy like Matt to get a woman like Samantha. 

On their three year anniversary, Matt takes his beautiful wife to a Colorado ski resort, and he's determined to treat her like the queen she is. However, Matt gets more than he bargains for when three young, hunky professional snowboarders flirt with Samantha. Matt is surprised to find that instead of jealousy, he only feels arousal at the situation - and he can tell Samantha is loving the attention.

Matt is ready to give up his wife to these men for one night of unimaginable pleasure, but will he be ready to see his wife living her dirtiest fantasies with three sexy young men? 
 
      
 
      
 
    His Best Friends 
 
      
 
    After having a bit too much to drink, Katie confesses her darkest secret to her husband Paul - Katie has always fantasized about having sex with his three best friends!

Instead of getting mad, Paul gets creative. He plans a special night out for their first anniversary, and he invites his three college buddies to their hotel room - including Noah, the sexy musician that Katie has always had a crush on. With everything planned out for her, all Katie has to do is give in to her sexual desires. But can she really have sex with her husband’s best friends right in front of him? 
 
      
 
    Hotwife Online 
 
      
 
    Michael knows he was lucky to get his wife, Meg. She's far too gorgeous for him, and he knows it would be a shame for him to keep her beauty all to himself. He would never be brave enough to share her with someone he knew personally, but finding someone online? He thinks he could do that. 

With Meg's permission, he posts her photos online in a hotwife forum, and by morning, he's overwhelmed with responses. All Meg has to do is pick the hottest guys, and all of Michael's cuckolding fantasies can come true. Lucky for him, she's got three virile bulls ready for a night that she'll never forget! 
 
      
 
    Hotwife at the Festival 
 
      
 
    For all her life, Kaitlyn has lived a sheltered, safe life. And now, on the night of her 30th birthday, she is looking back with horror at how utterly boring her life has been.

Never one to stay down for long, Kaitlyn has decided that it's never to late to change - and so she is going to try something new with her life. With her husband Dan's help, she decides on going to a nearby music festival. She never expected, of course, to see naked women dancing in the open, or the couples and groups making love around the edges of the venue. After a life of being a good girl, Kaitlyn is caught up in this atmosphere, and after meeting a group of nice young men far more experienced than her, she's ready to really take a risk - opening her legs up in public for several strangers, right in front of her husband. What will happen when this good girl turns into a festival slut? 
 
      
 
      
 
    For future updates, follow me on Amazon! 
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