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Chapter 1

“Rahil said you are pretty,” Andrew said to his beautiful wife.

“Hmmm? When?” Megan turned to look at her husband sitting on the bed with a book in his hand. She was just fresh out of the shower. Her hair was still damp. She sat down in front of the mirror and observed her husband.

“Earlier. In the office. We were talking about you,” Andrew grinned at her. He put the book down, lay on the bed, and put his head behind his arms. He turned his head to her and looked at her face and figure. His wife looked spectacular with only a short white towel wrapped around her body.

Megan smiled back at her husband and brushed her hair with her hand. She knew that twinkle in his eyes.

“About me?” Megan asked softly. “Hmmm. Why are you two guys talking about me?” She crossed her legs.

“Well, three guys, actually. Erco was there too. We were at the office and were looking at the delivery schedule and planning the routes.”

Andrew owns a mid-sized logistics company. Both Rahil and Erco and three dozen others work for him. Rahil is Andrew’s right-hand man, the operations supervisor. Erco is the mechanic and also the head driver. Megan likes them both. They’re good guys. They are both hard workers and loyal to her husband. Andrew has nothing but good words for them.

“So you and Rahil and Erco were talking about me in the office earlier? Why did I become the topic of conversation?” Megan stood up from the chair and walked over to the bed. She sat beside her husband and put her hand on his chest.

“I told them we went to Bali a month ago, and it was great,” Andrew said, and then he put his left hand on her exposed leg.

“Hmmm. That’s nice. And then what did Rahil and Erco say?” Megan was curious.

Andrew moved closer to his wife and kissed her leg. He knew she wasn’t wearing anything underneath that short and damp towel. She smells amazing. Andrew licked her leg after kissing it. Megan tastes so good.

“Hey, you didn’t answer my question. What did Erco and Rahil say?” Megan said with a smile. She touched Andrew’s chin and pushed it gently upwards so that he could look her in the eyes.

“Well, you are a curious one?” Andrew said with a grin, teasing her.

Megan didn’t answer and just pouted. She knows her husband. He enjoys playing these little games. Sometimes she plays back. She didn’t say anything.

“All right. Erco asked me what you were wearing when we went to the beach.” Andrew said.

“And Rahil?” Megan asked. Erco is the younger, spontaneous one. Rahil, on the other hand, is the older and grumpier one. Whenever Megan is in her husband’s office, those two guys always check her ass. Erco stares openly while Rahil avoids her eyes if she sees him looking.

“Rahil didn’t say anything. He just crossed his arms and grunted like he always does. You know how he is. I think he was a little disappointed with Erco for asking that question.” Andrew said while sliding his hand between his wife’s smooth thighs.

Megan sighed in pleasure. She loves her husband’s rough and callous hands.

“I told them that you were wearing a red two-piece swimsuit.”

“I wore three swimsuits when we were in Bali. Red and white and black.” Megan said. She bit her lip when Andrew’s rough hand finally touched her pussy. She felt shivers up her spine. She was still wearing the white towel, and she was eager for her husband to remove it.

“Right. I told Rahil and Erco that I took a lot of pictures of you wearing those swimsuits, and Erco asked me if they could see them.”

“Mmmm . . .”

“You’re dripping wet already.”

“Is that bad?” Megan asked.

“Oh yeah. That’s bad. You’re bad. My wife is a bad girl.”

“Then what happened?” Megan asked. She spread her legs a little to give her husband better access.

“Rahil commented that Bali seems great,” Andrew said while rubbing his thumb on her sensitive clit. Her nipples were hard.

“Yeah? Bali is great . . .”

Andrew slipped two fingers inside her, which made her moan.

“And then I asked them both if they want to see some pictures,” her husband said while sliding two fingers in and out of her wetness. He was doing it slowly. Like he was searching for a delicious treasure inside her pussy.

“Of Bali?”

“No,” Andrew grinned and sat on the bed and looked her in the eyes. “Of you.”

“Kiss me, babe,” Megan said. She put her arms around her husband’s neck, and they French-kissed for five minutes. She came in his fingers while they were kissing. Andrew smiled as he watched her body shudder in his arms.

After the kiss, Andrew removed her towel and threw it on the floor. He licked his lips as he marveled at her beautiful breasts. Megan moaned as she enjoyed the feel of his hungry lips sucking on her nipples.

Andrew took off his shorts and then went on top of her. She opened her legs, welcoming him. She sighed contentedly when she felt her husband’s hardness finally stretching her.

“Yes. Just like that,” Megan’s eyelids fluttered. She could feel the hunger in him. He was going harder and deeper. “You’re so hard.”

“I showed Rahil and Erco your photos. The photos I took on the beach,” Andrew grunted in between thrusts.

“Oh. Yes. So good. What did they say?” Megan whimpered. Her husband was hitting all the right spots.

“Nothing. Rahil and Erco didn’t say anything. They just stared at the pictures. I handed them my phone. They took their time looking at your photos. I think Erco got a hard-on.” Andrew said. There were beads of sweat on his forehead.

Megan wrapped her long legs around her husband. He didn’t ask me before showing them my photos, she thought while her husband was pounding her. She held on to his shoulders. Megan closed her eyes while riding the wave of sensation all over her body. She imagined Rahil and Erco looking at her pictures on her husband’s phone. She imagined Erco licking his lips. Rahil would just grunt. He’d try his best to look unimpressed. She imagined both men having a hard-on while looking at her in that sexy bikini that she wore.

They came at the same time. Andrew groaned as he coated her insides with his warm seed. Her toes curled as her pussy clenched and spasmed. Andrew stayed inside her for a few more minutes, feeling the warmth of her trembling body. They hugged and kissed. Andrew licked her lips and sucked her tongue. He kissed her breasts and ran his tongue on her neck, which tickled her.

“Is it fine that I showed Rahil and Erco your pictures?” Andrew asked her half an hour later. They were in bed, and she had her head in his arms. Both were still naked. The fingers of his right hand were playing with her hard, sensitive nipples.

Megan thought about it before answering. She posted some of those pictures on her social media, so all her friends already saw them. But there was something different about Andrew showing them to his employees from his phone. She should have been annoyed at her husband, but she wasn’t. Not really. It seemed that Erco and Rahil appreciated how she looked in those photos, and she liked that.

“No. It’s fine, babe. But is it all right with you that other men are looking at the hot photos of your wife?” Megan teased him.

“Yeah,” Andrew answered truthfully without hesitation. “I like it when other men appreciate how beautiful you are.”

“You were so hard earlier,” Megan commented. She ran her hands from his chest to his belly and then to his cock.

“I’m always hard for you,” Andrew said. “In fact, I’m getting hard again.

Megan looked at his eyes while moving on top of him. Her left hand was around his hardening cock. She guided the tip of his dick to her entrance and then impaled herself deliciously on him.


Chapter 2

Megan and Andrew met through a common friend. They were fresh out of college. Megan remembered the first time he saw the man who would be her husband. He is tall and good-looking. Andrew has that determined look in his eyes. He also has a good heart, which endeared him to her. They talked for a long time over coffee. They talked about their families and their previous relationships. Megan had just started her first job as an interior designer for an international company. Andrew had just bought his first three delivery vans, which he would use to create a successful logistics company. They watched a movie after coffee. Then, he invited her to his place, but she said that her apartment was closer. They had sex until the early morning.

Eight months later, they were married.

Andrew’s logistic business grew, and he was able to add more box trucks and cargo vans. He also hired more drivers, two mechanics, even an office manager. He was able to secure more contracts from different companies. His trucks deliver dry goods, medical supplies, computes, car parts, even refrigerated shrimps and lobsters. The business didn’t make Andrew and Megan multimillionaires, but it gave them a comfortable life. Megan continued working as an interior decorator, which is her passion.

Every day Andrew drives Megan to her office before he goes to his.

However, today was her day off.

“What do you plan to do today, babe?” Andrew asked her while they were having breakfast.

“I’m not sure. Maybe I’ll just stay here in the house. Do some cleaning and cooking. Perhaps I’ll try to do some of those recipes I find on the internet. I might do some shopping in the afternoon,” Megan said. Their dining table was good for ten people, but they sat beside each other, their shoulders nearly touching. Andrew squeezed her leg, and she smiled at him.

“You’ll be bored here in the house alone,” Andrew said.

“That’s only because my handsome husband is leaving me,” Megan said with a pout.

“Well, you know. A man’s got to provide for his family,” Andrew said with a grin.

Megan looked in the direction of the windows. “Maybe I’ll just invite our neighbor, Mr. Grabowski, to accompany me here while you’re gone.”

“Good idea,” Andrew said. “But promise me that you’ll tell me all about it later?”

“Hmmm,” Megan put a finger under her chin, pretending that she was thinking about it. “I don’t think I’ll have the energy for that. Mr. Grabowski is a big man. He might tire me out.”

They looked at each other and smiled, and Megan put a hand on the front of his pants, and she was pleasantly surprised that he was hard.

“Come with me to the office,” Andrew said. “Bring your laptop. You can do some work while hanging with me there. You can also help Lyza plan for the Christmas Party. If you don’t want to do any of that, we’ll close the office door, and then you can be my sexy secretary for the day. I’ll bend you over on top of my desk and then fuck your brains out.

“You are so bold, good sir. But, yes, that sounds tempting. You’ll have to cover my mouth, though,” Megan teased. “You know I’m a loud moaner.”

“I won’t do that. I’ll make you moan as loud as possible,” Andrew smirked. “Let’s see my men’s ability to be productive while they have a hard-on.”

“You’re a pervert,” Megan smiled while shaking her head. “I married a pervert.”

Andrew put down his fork and looked at her. “Rahil and Erco will be there at the office.”

Megan sipped her coffee and didn’t say anything for a minute. That will be a little awkward, she thought. After Andrew told her that he showed Rahil and Erco her pictures from his phone, she looked at them again. The pictures Andrew has on his phone were not exactly the ones she posted on her social media. What she posted were the classy and sexy ones. What her husband has on his phone looked like materials for jerking off. There were pictures of when she was picking seashells, in which her amazing tits were nearly fully displayed. Some were candid shots made by her husband while she was trying bikinis which showed a lot of round ass and mesmerizing side boobs. One picture was when she skinny-dipped under the light of the moon. Her waist was under the water. She was laughing while halfheartedly covering her tits. She didn’t cover them well.

Megan is perfectly sure that Rahil and Erco enjoyed seeing those photos. What would those two think about her when they see her at the office. They’ll think that you are hot, she thought. She pressed her legs together.

“They like you, those two,” Andrew said.

“Based on the stories you tell, every male staff in your company likes me.”

“Well, you are fucking gorgeous, babe. What do you expect? I married a goddess,” Andrew said. Her heart fluttered.

“You like it when men undress me with their eyes?” Megan looked at her husband seductively. She squeezed his bulge. “Is that why you’re so turned on?”

“Well, you’re turned on too.”

“I’m not,” Megan said.

“Then why are your nipples hard?”

Megan looked down at the front of the oversized white shirt that she was wearing. “My nipples are hard because it’s a little cold,” she said, lying. Their house was comfortably heated.

“If your tits are cold, then let me warm them with my hands.” Andrew volunteered.

“Oh. Hey. You’ll be late for your work.”

“I’m the owner. I can be late if I want to.” Andrew said.

Megan crossed her arms and looked at her husband. She tilted her head. There was a slight smile at the corner of her lips. She would never be immune against her husband’s boyish charms.

“Fine,” Andrew scowled.

“I’ll come with you to the office and be your sexy secretary. On the condition that you’ll wash the dishes.” Megan said. She leaned back on the chair.

Andrew grinned at her, felt her tits, and then went to the sink.


Chapter 3

The place in  Walnut Street used to be an abandoned warehouse. Andrew pooled enough cash, and then he hired some contractors. They added some office rooms on the second floor. They fortified the cracked walls and changed the old and rusted foundations. They painted the walls white and navy blue. They did all the renovations until it looked like a respectable place for doing business. Andrew named his company Keller Logistics.

Several box trucks and cargo vans were parked outside. Boxes and crates, and pallets were properly organized inside the warehouse.

There was a pleasant and relaxed atmosphere when Andrew and Megan arrived. It was the Christmas season. Jeff Grant and Julius Valdez, both truck drivers, happily greeted them. They were looking at a printout of their delivery schedule. Andrew walked over to them and asked them how it was going and if everything was okay about their route assignments for the next week. While the two men talked to Andrew, Megan was standing beside her husband.

While talking to her husband, Jeff and Julius were glancing at her. They were keeping it simple so that it wouldn’t be apparent to their boss. Megan looked at the truck and the crates and her husband’s handsome face, but she could still feel their eyes on her body.

Megan was wearing a maroon sweater dress with four buttons at the front. The dress hugged her curves nicely. The hemline reached a few inches above the knee, showing a generous view of her fantastic legs. She thought earlier about wearing simple blue jeans and a black shirt. She faced the mirror, looked at her outfit, and felt it was inadequate. She turned her back to the mirror and thought that the jeans gave her ass and legs an unflattering look. What will Rahil and Erco think, she asked herself. She scolded herself for thinking about that. She took off the blue jeans and black shirt and selected the maroon sweater dress. Megan tied her hair in a ponytail.

Her husband and the two drivers were now talking about the newly-opened expressway going to Tomento. They discussed the current condition of the road due to the weather. Jeff said “uh-uh” and “yes boss” to her husband while looking at her legs. Julius rubbed his palms and stared at the front of her dress, memorizing the perfect shape of her breasts.

Andrew and his two truck drivers had been talking for almost ten minutes now. Megan looked at her husband’s face and held his hand, but he didn’t look at her. They started discussing another topic. This time, it was about the difference in the price of diesel in Tomento compared to Seifiel. He is doing something, she thought. He was displaying her to his two men. There was a tiny smile in the corner of his lips. Fine, Megan thought. Both can play that game.

Megan let go of Andrew’s hand and walked around. She did not stray too far from them. Julius and Jeff followed her every move with their eyes. She read the label on one of the wooden crates. This one contained wooden furniture. She bent a little and looked at a box on the floor. She had her back turned to them. Both men swallowed while looking at the shape of her fabulous ass. She couldn’t see her husband’s face, but she could imagine him smiling at what she was doing. She could feel delicious heat forming between her thighs. While she was bent over, she unbuttoned the top two buttons of her dress. She then stood up and walked back to the two men. She added a little sway to her hips with her steps. She looked at the eyes of the two men. They were not looking at her husband, who was still discussing something business-related with them. Julius and Jeff were laser-focused on the gentle bounce of her cleavage. Their mouths were opened.

“All right, guys,” Andrew said to Julius and Jeff when Megan was beside him again. He smiled when he saw that two buttons of her dress were undone. “If you guys need anything, I’ll be in my office.”

“Sure, boss,” the two men nodded. From where their eyes were pointed, it seemed that they were talking to Megan’s boobs.

“See you,” Megan also said to the two. She squeezed Jeff’s arm, and he blushed. Then she turned around, held her husband’s hand, and walked with him. Julius softly whistled while watching her walk.

“That was hot,” Andrew whispered to her. He kissed her neck, which made her giggle. She covered her mouth with her hand.

“I didn’t do anything,” Megan said with a smile. She could still feel Julius and Jeff’s eyes on her butt. She thought about them.

What will it feel like to be taken by two men? Megan thought. They were cute enough. Julius and Jeff are not as handsome as Rahil and Erco, but they are still good-looking. They could take her on the floor between the boxes. They could do her one at a time or at the same time. One in her pussy and one in her . . .

“Hey, boss, you’re a little late today,” Rahil said to Andrew. He was doing an inventory of laboratory equipment packed in insulated plastic crates.

“Well,” Andrew shrugged and looked at his wife. “You know, I got a little busy.”

Megan blushed when he said that, and she looked at her hands for a few seconds. They were late because she gave her husband a long and delicious blowjob in the shower. She also gave him a quick handjob in the car before they left their garage.

“Hello, Megan,” Rahil said grumpily. “You haven’t visited us for a month.”

“Oh. Were you counting the days?” Megan teased him.

“Well,” Rahil shrugged. “It is nice seeing you again. Please visit us more frequently next time. It’s good seeing a beautiful woman from time to time. Right, Erco?”

Erco walked towards them, wearing a grey coverall. He was wiping his greasy hands with a towel. He was changing the brake fluid of one of the cargo vans. He is the head mechanic of Keller Logistics, and maintaining the proper condition of the vehicles is his principal responsibility.

“We,” Erco said while looking at her face and cleavage, “like beautiful women.”

Megan looked at Andrew. He had his hands in his pocket, and he had that stupid grin on his face. He was not saying anything. He was just watching her converse with his top two employees.

“Well, if you like beautiful women,” Megan stood straighter and put her hands on her waist, “then you’re gonna love me,” she said with a sultry voice. She watched their expression. Rahil grunted while looking at her spectacular legs, while Erco had a grin on his face while staring at her shapely tits.

Megan likes both men. She likes these two the most out of all her husband’s employees. There is a certain honesty and openness about them. Her husband gives them both his highest praises. Andrew said that Rahil is the hardest worker he has ever met. He has been with him since the beginning. He’s a serious guy and a hundred percent dependable. Andrew is planning to open another branch in Saint Michael next year. He intends for Rahil to manage the overall operation in that new site.

Erco is a couple of years younger than Rahil. It can be said that he is his apprentice. Megan likes Erco because he has the same personality as her husband. He has the same easy smile and light charm. He’s honest and smart. Andrew told her that while working as a mechanic here, Erco is also taking online engineering courses.

Physically, these two men are very good-looking. And they are both bigger and taller than her husband. Rahil is a little taller than Erco. He has long arms and legs and broad shoulders. Erco is only a few millimeters taller than Andrew. He has the body of an athlete, which Megan likes. While staring at them, she had already forgotten about Jeff and Julius.

“We already love you, Megan,” Erco said with that easy smile again, which gave flutters to her stomach.

“Well, Erco, sorry to say this, buddy,” Andrew said and put his hand on Erco’s shoulders, “but this lovely woman beside me is already married.”

“Yes, sir,” Erco said with a grin. Rahil didn’t say anything.

“Hey, babe?” Andrew said to Megan. “I just need to talk to Rahil and Erco here for a couple of minutes. You can use the office upstairs. I’ll be with you quickly.” Andrew kissed her on the lips while the two men watched. Rahil coughed while looking at the clipboard in his hand. Megan nodded and walked slowly up the metal stairs. She knew they were looking at her butt.

Megan greeted Lyza Weisz, who is the company’s accountant. She was in her office that is beside Andrew’s. Lyza stood up and smiled and greeted her, and they hugged each other. She asked Megan to help her later with the Christmas party planning, and she said yes.

Megan then went to Andrew’s office and closed the door. She sat on the sofa. She took out her company-issued laptop from Eiver Architecture and started working. After a few minutes, she walked over beside the transparent glass window and looked down below. Her husband and Rahil and Erco were still talking. They were looking at a printout of a map. Erco looked up and saw her and then winked at her. She smiled back at him. She felt the familiar heat building in her chest.

Earlier, she imagined Jeff and Julius fucking her on the floor behind the wooden boxes. It made her wet. Now, imagining Rahil and Erco doing the same to her made her gush. Megan sat back on the sofa and crossed her legs. She put the laptop aside and looked at the closed door. She squeezed her tits while moaning softly. Her panties were already soaked.

I won’t be able to take them both, Megan sighed. They are too big.

While her eyes were closed, she imagined Erco and Rahil’s heavy hands holding her down, pinning her hands to the floor. She would probably faint once they slid their humongous dicks inside her. She was not sure if their cocks were big. But, based on the structure of their bodies, it is a safe assumption.

Megan, what are you thinking? she thought, and immediately removed her hands from her tits. You are a married woman fantasizing about other men. She was breathing heavily. She remembered that those two men saw her bikini pictures. The thought only made her hotter. She breathed deeply and tried her best not to think about Rahil and Erco. She put her laptop on the top of her thighs and resumed her work. She still had a lot of items to complete before the holidays were over, so she focused on her work.

Half an hour later, Megan was on her knees, giving her husband a loving blowjob.

Megan was checking a floor plan design on her laptop when Andrew opened the office door and went to her. He had a smile on his face and a naughty twinkle in his eyes. Andrew closed the blinds of the glass window and locked the door. Megan grinned when she saw that he was hard. Her husband sat beside her and fondled her tits. She was already horny, so she didn’t stop him. Her sensitive nipples were already tight and pebble-hard.

“Did you see the way they look at you?” Andrew asked. He started unbuttoning the buttons of her sexy dress. He was breathing fast. Megan licked her lips at the sight of the hardness in his pants. “Jeff and Julius and Rahil and Erco?”

“I saw,” Megan said.

“They are removing this dress with their eyes,” Andrew said.

“Only you can remove it.”

So he did. Andrew removed her dress and then lay her on the sofa and opened her legs. He slid her wet panties to the side and started fucking her.

“You’re already wet. So wet,” Andrew said while fucking her. Every thrust made the sofa creak. She put her hands on his shoulders, and they kissed. Megan could feel the desire and hunger in her husband. This only made her wetter. She bit her lip. The walls of his office were not made of thick cement but of industrial wood. If she screamed, everyone in this warehouse would hear. She was tempted, but she stopped herself.

“They want to fuck you, babe,” Andrew whispered in her ear while his fat cock was sliding in and out of her. Her juices were flowing on the seat of the sofa. She was that wet. They had never fucked in Andrew’s office before. This was the first time. Megan was sure this wouldn’t be the last.

She came twice. She bit her tongue as her eyes rolled back. Her toes curled as a delicious tremor ran through her naked body.

He hadn’t come yet, so Megan knelt on the floor and began sucking on his wet cock. She loves her taste on his dick. She played with his full balls with her palms. She moaned as her lips moved back and forth on him. Andrew groaned and ran his fingers through her hair.

“Fuck yes. Your mouth’s so good, babe,” Andrew moaned. Megan looked at his eyes as she sucked him. She could taste his pre-cum, and it just motivated her more.

I wonder how big Rahil and Erco are? she thought as her pink lips glided on Andrew’s veiny cock. Are they bigger than my husband? Do they taste as good?

“Fuck!” Andrew groaned when he came. Megan swallowed every drop.

Even though she had already come twice, thinking about Rahil and Erco’s cock made her wet again. She just bit her lower lip and pressed her legs together. She spent the next five minutes cleaning Andrew’s dick.

“You really are an amazing cocksucker,” Andrew said to Megan. He was slumped on the sofa, panting. She looked at his now flaccid cock and smiled. She licked her lips while looking at him. She really milked every drop of him. She already blew him twice today. Megan stood up and walked to the restroom in his office. She brushed her teeth and fixed her hair. She removed her ponytail and let her hair cascade down up to the middle of her back.

Megan sighed. She could still feel the thrum in her pussy. She thought of going back to her husband to ride him. But it would take him hours before he recovers. She sighed again. Erco and Rahil are here, she thought. They would jump at the opportunity to fuck her if she invited them. Megan leaned on the sink and slid her panties to the side, and began playing with her throbbing clit.

“Ohhh . . . ummm . . ."

Dreaming about Rahil and Erco is wrong. It’s just wrong, Megan thought as her hips danced. She had an idea of what her husband wanted, but she was not yet prepared to go there. She was so wet. Her love juices were dripping down the insides of her thighs. Megan looked up and closed her eyes. She bit her lower lip tighter.

Megan imagined the two men doing her. She would suck them first. She’d kneel on the floor and take one cock in each of her hands. She’d taste them and measure their girth using her mouth. Like what she did earlier with her husband, she would look up and stare at their eyes as she worshiped their cocks.

"Fuck . . . ummm . . ."

Megan slid two eager fingers inside her slick pussy. I’m going to moan louder if this continues. Andrew outside will hear me, she thought. So, she pulled her dress up from the hem and bit it between her teeth. Her fingers were moving faster and faster. While imagining Rahil and Erco coming on her face, Megan came. She came hard. Her knees buckled, and tears formed in the corner of her eyes. Oh god. She sucked her fingers clean.

Megan cleaned herself up and waited for the color of her face to return to normal before going out of the restroom.

When she opened the door, Rahil and Erco were there. They were sitting on the sofa where she and her husband fucked earlier. Andrew was sitting on a chair, and they were looking at some data on his laptop. Megan blushed when they all turned to look at her, praying they didn’t hear her while she was busy playing with her pussy and orgasming in the restroom.

“Hey, baby,” Andrew said to her. “You all right?”

“I’m good. Hello guys,” Megan greeted the two guys. She looked down for a second and tucked her hair behind an ear. Erco grinned at her, and Rahil simply stared.

“You can sit on my chair, babe,” her husband said to her.

Megan nodded and smiled and sat down at her husband’s office chair. She could still feel the dampness of her panties, and she was sure that her face was still flushed. She opened her laptop and stared at it. But subtly looked at Rahil and Erco from time to time. They were sitting facing her table. They were looking at her too. Rahil has that intensity in his eyes that she likes. Erco leaned back on the sofa, adjusted his pants, and winked at her. She raised her eyebrows at them. She forgot to button the front of her dress, so her mouthwatering cleavage was in full view. She sat straighter.


Chapter 4

The Keller Logistics Company Christmas Party went well.

All employees attended with their wives, husbands, girlfriends, boyfriends. Gifts were exchanged. Lyza and Megan headed a bingo game. Andrew installed the photo booth, and he also bought the Christmas props like the Santa hats, elf ears, and reindeer antlers. The disco event on the first floor of the warehouse began at around nine in the evening. Andrew and Megan thought of hiring a live band, but Jeff Grant said that he is the drummer in a local band named Coconut Masters. So, they hired their services instead. It was a good band, all agreed. Coconut Masters provided the music for the evening.

“Well, that was a little tiring,” Andrew said to Megan. It was two in the morning. The party was already finished, and they were in his office on the second floor. The maintenance staff would do the cleanup at lunchtime the following day. Megan and Andrew were both sitting on the sofa. He had one arm around her, and she had her head resting comfortably on his shoulder.

“It was fun, though,” Megan said softly while rubbing her husband’s chest.

Andrew grinned while looking at the ceiling. “It was fun. Very fun. I just said it was a little tiring. You and Lyza did an excellent job. Hmmm. Maybe we should call her. Invite her here at the office so that she can celebrate with us,” Andrew said with a grin.

Megan, pouting, hit him gently in the chest with her palm.

“I’m kidding. I’m kidding,” Andrew said.

“I know,” Megan said. “Let’s just cuddle. I feel sleepy.”

“You look absolutely hot tonight, babe,” Andrew said.

Megan was wearing a Santa’s little helper costume that she purchased online. It was a stretch green velvet dress complete with a belt and metallic buckle. She even wore an elf hat. The outfit was fun and sexy. It was a little bit short, which really displayed Megan’s fantastic legs. It didn’t show much cleavage, but that was fine. The tight outfit still highlighted her amazing curves and full tits.

“I always look hot,” Megan said.

“All the men were looking at you, even the women.”

Megan smiled and looked at her husband. The sleep was gone from her eyes. “Any men specifically?”

“Yeah. Erco said that you look fantastic,” Andrew said. He paused. “Actually, what he said was, “you look fucking fantastic.”

“And what did you say?” Megan asked him. She was sitting straight now. Her right leg was on the sofa, and her body was facing him.

“I just nodded in agreement and didn’t say anything. Then Erco said I am very lucky to have a wife as hot as you.”

“You are very lucky.” Megan grinned.

“Erco fantasizes about you.”

“Oh. I don’t know what to think about that,” Megan said. She could feel the heat forming on her cheeks. She looked away for a few seconds.

“You like it, babe,” Andrew said with a grin. “Admit it.”

“Well . . . it’s not something that I do not like,” Megan said.

“I know it. Erco volunteered to drive us home tonight.” Andrew said.

“Really? Why? I mean, doesn’t he has someplace he’s got to be? It’s the holiday season, after all. Why would he volunteer to drive us home?” Megan asked her husband, puzzled. Erco is the head mechanic, not their driver.

“Well, while we were talking earlier, I mentioned that I had a migraine coming in. So, he said he’d just drive us home.”

“Ummm. Erco is fully loyal to you. But I can drive us home. Our house is just thirty minutes away from here,” Megan said.

“Yeah.  But I already told Erco yes so . . .” Andrew simply shrugged like it was out of his hand.

“All right, babe. So, where is Erco now?” Megan asked.

“He’s just outside, across the street. He went out for a smoke, and I also told him to buy some energy drinks for both of us.”

Megan felt her nipples tighten. “Ummm. Why would you ask him to buy energy drinks?” This conversation is getting weirder, Megan thought. She had a feeling that the Christmas party celebration wasn’t over yet.

“You, know? I have a gift for you,” Andrew said. He put his hand on her leg and rubbed it. She slightly opened them.

“A gift?” Megan smiled, excited. It is damn hard to resist this man’s easy charm. “Where is it?”

“Suck my cock first,” Andrew replied with a big grin.

“You’re evil,” Megan laughed. Then she stopped and looked at him with pretend seriousness. “Let me think about it.” Megan tapped her fingers on her chin and frowned, then she smiled. “All right. I thought about it. I’ll suck your dick. Then after this, you’ll give me my gift, right?”

“Well, actually, my dick is my gift.”

Megan couldn’t help herself. She giggled and laughed. “What a cheapskate,” she said. She knelt on the floor and started unbuckling her husband’s belt.

Twenty minutes later, Megan was bent over the sofa while Andrew had his hands on her hips, fucking her. She was still wearing the elf costume, but the hat was already on the floor together with her panties.

“Yes, babe. Oh. That’s good,” Megan moaned. She loves the feel of her husband’s long cock inside her. She loves it going in and out, hitting her sweet walls, stirring her up.

Andrew groaned. His pants and boxers were on the floor too. He was sweating, his shirt unbuttoned. He slapped Megan’s butt. Megan cried when she felt his palm’s delicious sting. The sound echoed inside the office.

“Pull my hair,” Megan pleaded. “Oh yes. That’s right.”

“You slut,” Andrew said, gripping her hair in his right hand. His other hand was gripping her shoulder. He was pounding her hungrily.

“Yes! Oh god,” Megan whimpered. Her hand was crawling at the seat of the sofa. Her husband is big when he’s fully turned on. He was pounding her harder than ever.

“Erco and Rahil dream of fucking you like this!” Andrew said.

Megan didn’t answer. Now both of his hands were on her waist, gripping it tightly. It would leave marks in the morning.

Imagining Rahil and Erco doing her like this made her overheated pussy clench tighter on her husband’s cock. Yes! She bit her lip. She didn’t want to say anything to her husband. She didn’t want to tell him how she fantasized about his two big employees while playing with her pussy inside the restroom of this very office. She came multiple times that day.

“Would you like that?” Andrew asked her while he kept thrusting with deliberate force.

Megan didn’t say anything. She simply bit her lip while her beautiful face was pressed on the sofa.

“You didn’t answer,” Andrew said and slapped her butt again. Her pussy clenched on his cock. She bit her lip tighter as she felt the delicious sting again on her ass. Andrew slapped her butt again, pushing her to the brink of cumming. She shuddered. Megan wasn’t there yet, but she was close. Oh, she’s so close. Just a little more, and she’d be there.

Megan sobbed when her husband pulled his cock out of her. At the last second, she clenched at him to prevent him from leaving, but it was no use. While still bent over the sofa, she looked at her husband. She felt so empty. Her pussy wanted his dick. Now, it seemed, more than ever.

Megan looked back at her husband. He was kneeling on the sofa with his left leg while his right leg was on the floor. Andrew was looking at her with a grin on his face. He was fully naked and sweaty while stroking his cock. He didn’t get soft. Andrew was still hard as a rock. So, why did he stop?

“Baby, what are you doing?” Megan asked him in a pleading voice. She was still bent over, the hem of her outfit hiked on her waist. She was fully exposed, and her love juices dripped down her legs. She wanted his cock. She was breathing deeply. She needed her husband to fill her up again. “Please, please, baby, I need your cock inside me. Put it again, please. Fuck me . . .” Megan arched her back sexily and shook her ass at him.

“I love the way you beg, Megan,” Andrew said. There was that naughty sparkle in his eyes. That sparkle always makes her clit pulse.

“If you love me,” Megan looked at his eyes seductively. She pouted cutely. She knows he could never resist that cute expression on her face. “If you love me,” Megan said again, “then fuck me.”

“She really is gorgeous, isn’t she, Erco?” Andrew said.

What?

Megan looked up, and Erco was there, standing with his back on the wall near the door. He was smiling lazily while holding two energy drink bottles in his hands. His eyes were memorizing her.

“She is,” Erco said. He walked over to them and handed one bottle to Andrew, who sat back on his swivel chair. He was still stroking his hard cock. Andrew drank the other bottle while looking at Megan.

Megan looked at her husband. She raised one eyebrow. Her pussy was still thrumming. She was still bent over the sofa. For a quick moment, she had the urge to sit up and pull down the hem of her outfit and cover herself. But, Erco standing there, so near to her, was giving her delicious shivers as she had never felt before. Her husband and Erco watched her, waiting for what she would do next.

“Baby . . .” Megan said softly to her husband.

“It’s all right, love,” Andrew said.

“Megan, you are perfect,” Erco said to her.

Five seconds passed, then ten, then twenty. Finally, Megan looked at Erco’s face. She opened her thighs a little wider, and she arched her back further. Megan looked again at her husband, who nodded at her. She smiled at him, then looked back at Erco and licked her lips.

So we are really doing this? Megan thought. I’m not sure . . . but this whole situation is making me wetter than ever. This is sooo bad, but I really really need a dick. Right about now. It’s hard to think straight. But if I don’t get fucked right now, I think I’m going to cry.

“She’s yours, Erco,” Andrew said. He slid his swivel chair closer to them.

Megan swallowed and looked at Erco with her cute eyes and said, “I’m yours, Erco. Will you fuck me . . . please?”


Chapter 5

Erco didn’t fuck her. Not immediately. He just stood there admiring her body for two minutes. He did nothing. He just stood there with a hard-on while breathing deeply.

“That outfit really looks hot on you, Megan,” Erco said.

“Ummm . . . thanks.”

Megan gasped when Erco took off his shirt. She gaped while looking at the man’s six-pack. Andrew is fit, but he doesn’t have them. This was the first time she saw a man with an actual six-pack. Megan only saw them in movies.

Her pussy sang when Erco pulled his pants down, and she saw his dick. Erco grinned at her. It was humungous. It was bigger than what she had imagined. It wasn’t fully hard, but it already looked long and fat. It looked monstrous. Megan swallowed.

“Suck it, baby,” Andrew said to her.

Megan swallowed again. Erco put a hand in her head. “Have a taste,” he said.

Megan stroked it first. She used both of her hands. She moved her warm hands back and forth, smiling when drops of pre-cum appeared, which made her lick her lips in anticipation. She looked into Erco’s eyes while she played with his balls.

Tears formed in the corner of her eyes when she tried to take him fully in her mouth. She tried her best, but she couldn’t reach the base of his cock. Her cheeks bulged, and saliva dripped down her chin and into the floor.

“Fuck,” Erco grunted, her eyes focused on her face. “I dreamt for so long of seeing my cock in your mouth, Megan.”

Me too, Erco, Megan thought through teary eyes. Me too.

She looked in the direction of her husband, and she saw him stand up. He walked towards them, completely erect.

“Your wife’s mouth is amazing, boss,” Erco said, making Megan beam with pride.

While Megan was sucking Erco’s gigantic dick, her husband sat beside her on the sofa and began playing with her breasts. Andrew caressed them with his hands, pinching her hardened nipples, making her wetter. Megan whimpered through a mouth full of dick.

Her first orgasm in this threesome came when Andrew began playing with her pussy. She was already sensitive, her clit overheated. When her husband ran wet circles over it, her whole body shuddered. She wanted to cry loudly in pleasure, but Erco started fucking her mouth. He thrust deliberately, moving his waist forward and backward, hitting her throat. Drool formed on her chin. She placed her hand on his thighs. She relaxed her throat, letting him enjoy the warmth of her mouth. She smiled at him through teary eyes.

“I’ll fucking remember this forever,” Erco said.

While she was shaking from an orgasm brought about by her husband’s expert fingers, Erco took her arm and led her to the table, pushed her, and bent her over. She was already fully naked. Aside from the silver necklace and red heels, she was wearing nothing.

“Now, she looked like a proper slut,” Erco commented. Andrew didn’t say anything and just nodded. 

“Erco, fuck me now, please,” Megan begged.

Megan’s toes curled when Erco finally entered. He’s big, bigger than anything she’d experienced before. He filled her completely, stretching her pussy walls to their delicious limit.

“Oh my god,” Megan sobbed. She looked at her husband with hazy eyes. He’s back in his office chair, sitting in front of her, watching her expression. His hard cock was in his hand. When Erco pulled back to finally begin fucking her, she felt her soul clench at his large cock.

So Erco fucked her in that position, with her face pressed and her breasts flattened on her husband’s office table. He gripped her hair and pulled it back. Andrew touched her cheek, intense arousal in his eyes.

“So, how do you like my gift, babe?” Andrew asked her.

Megan was about to say that this was the best gift she ever received when another orgasm came at her like thunder. The incredible orgasm made her vision go orange. And while she was coming and trembling, Erco, with the boundless energy of a stud, kept fucking her.

Andrew and Erco took turns fucking Megan. While she was still riding the threshold of that orgasm, her husband tapped Erco on the shoulder, and he replaced him. Megan’s head was still hazy, but she licked her lips when she felt the familiar girth sliding into her. Andrew slapped her butt multiple times until it turned crimson. When he stopped smacking her ass, Megan looked back at him and told him, no, please, slap my ass more. The two horny men smiled at her. Erco reached her tits and squeezed them. He looked delighted while playing with them.

“Coming!”

Her husband came first. He came deep in her pussy. Megan felt him throbbing furiously as he erupted inside her. He gripped her shoulders hard. Andrew pulled out when he was finally done. He gave her ass one last slap. She mouthed “I love you” to him. Andrew sat back down in his office chair, his cock starting to soften. Megan stood up and brushed her hair back, feeling her husband’s warm cum dripping down inside her thighs.

“My turn,” Erco said. He stood up beside her, towering over her. He was fully naked, and his body was glistening. He looked like a god. Megan was not a small woman. She has the height of a model, yet she looked petite compared to Erco. He looks like he could crush her. I want him to crush me, Megan thought with longing in her eyes. I want him to crush me using his body.

Erco didn’t crush her. Instead, Erco fucked her so much that she had trouble walking the following day. Megan thought that Erco would come and finish soon like her husband, but she was wrong.

Erco fucked her all around the office. He got on top of her and fucked her on the floor. His body was so big that he nearly completely covered her. Megan couldn’t do anything but to mewl and whimper. She wrapped her arms around his neck, and they kissed torridly, tongues hungrily dancing with each other, stealing the air from each other’s lungs.

Then, Erco carried her like it was their wedding day. Then he put her down in front of the office’s glass window. “Bend over, Megan,” he ordered her. He was breathing heavily. “Put your palms on the window.”

“Like this?” Megan said seductively. She arched her back. She knows she looks good. Andrew stood up from his chair and walked towards them. He stood just three feet away from them, leaned his left shoulder on the wall, and watched them.

“You’re so sexy,” Andrew said. “Now,” he was talking to Erco, “fuck her hard.”

And Erco did. He fucked her so hard that she came multiple times. She endlessly moaned in helpless lust. His grip on her waist was so tight that it left marks, adding to the ones that her husband gave her earlier. After coming so much, her legs trembled, making it very hard for her to keep standing. But Erco’s large arms supported her like she weighed nothing.

Megan couldn’t concentrate anymore. Her mouth was open. She looked down through the transparent glass window. If we did this during a workday, she thought, everyone would see us. Fuck. Everyone would see what a horny slut I am. The thought only made her hotter.

Erco came on her face. He gave her a good mouthfuck first and then pulled his thick cock out of her mouth and, while gripping her hair, slapped her face with it. Megan sobbed in delight. She closed her eyes while feeling his wet and hard cock hitting her cheeks. She put her tongue out, and Erco slapped it too. She could taste a new batch of precum. There was a lot of precum.

“Yes, please, come on my face, Erco,” Megan begged him.

“Oh. Goddamn!” Erco said before showering her with rope after rope of cum. Megan put her tongue out. She didn’t want to waste anything. Erco’s cum, it seemed, was endless. He came on her tits, her face, her cheeks, her nose, her hair, everywhere. When it was finally over, Megan cleaned his cock with her mouth. She licked his balls. She sucked hungrily on his cockhead like she wanted to make sure no drop of that good cum was left in his balls.

Erco sat down on a wooden chair when he was truly finished. He put his elbows on his thighs, panting. Megan was still kneeling on the floor. Covered in cum, she faced both men. They were looking at her with lust and pride. She stared back at them with sultry eyes and, using her fingers, scooped the thick cum on her tits and sucked them. She made a seductive display of swirling her tongue before swallowing.

“Fuck!” Andrew groaned and walked to her. His cock was fully erect again.

Erco and her husband fucked her once more. It was four in the morning when Erco drove them home. Megan fell asleep on the quick drive. Her husband wrapped her in a blanket and carried her inside the house.

“Good job tonight, Erco,” he said sincerely.

“Thanks, boss,” Erco said with a wide grin. He should be grinning, Megan thought naughtily with half-opened eyes. He got lucky tonight.


Chapter 6

“You didn’t answer my question last night,” Andrew said to Megan. It was morning, and they were still in bed. Megan’s arm was on her husband’s chest.

“Hmmm? What question was that?” Megan said.

“I asked you last night if you enjoyed my gift.” Andrew looked at her lovely face.

Megan made that cute frown again like she was thinking something deeply.

“What do you think?” she asked him.

“Yeah,” Andrew grinned and played with her nipples, “I think you like my Christmas gift very much.”

“Oh? So that was only the Christmas gift then?” Megan said with a smile. “Will I also have a New Year’s gift?”

“Oh, someones a little demanding,” Andrew said, smiling.

“Pretty please?” Megan looked at her husband with cute, begging eyes.

“I’ll think about it,” Andrew said with a smirk before sliding a hand between Megan’s thighs.

Megan and Andrew took the next three days off. What they did in the office was an unforgettable experience, and they always talked about it.

Andrew would remind Megan while he was fucking her from behind in the shower how she came multiple times while being fucked by Erco’s cock. She would grab his hair and kiss him torridly on the lips. He would say Erco’s name while she was on the brink of coming. Her orgasm was always amazing.

They fuck several times a day now.

In the next three days, all they did was sleep and eat and fuck. Sometimes they watch movies. But before they get to the middle, Andrew would start playing with her boobs or eating her out, or fingering her pussy. She’s always wet and ready. Her husband is always hot for her. Megan ensures that he receives a nice blowjob twice a day at the minimum.

“Hey, Meg, so where will it be?” her workmate and best friend, Cynthia Lang, asked her. They were in the vegetable section of the supermarket, holding shopping baskets.

“I’m sorry?” Megan asked her friend. She didn’t hear what she said earlier because she was looking at a potato. This potato looks very much like a cock, she thought. Potatoes are not shaped like this. They are usually round. But this one looks like a brown fat cucumber. Hmmm.

“Are you going to buy that?” Cynthia asked her. “That looks like a penis. Anyway, what I was asking was where will you and Andrew spend the New Year?”

Megan put the potato in the shopping basket. “Well, last year we spent it with Andrew’s parents, and my parents the year before that. So we decided that it would be just the two of us this year. Andrew made a reservation at the Bristol.”

She looked at the cucumbers this time. They are big, but none were as big as Erco’s dick. Oh, Megan, what’s the matter with you? she thought. Here she was shopping with her best friend, and all she could think about was the dick of the man who fucked her a couple of days ago. A man who is not her husband.

I want Erco again. I want him, Megan thought with surprising desperation. I want his big cock inside me again.

“Hey, Meg, are you all right?” Cynthia asked her. “You look flushed. Do you have a fever?”

“Oh. Are you missing Erco already?” Andrew said to her the next day. She was in his office. He was sitting on his favorite swivel chair. Before Erco, she visited the Keller Logistics warehouse once a month. Now Megan visits the place every other day.

She sat on the sofa and crossed her legs. She was wearing her second shortest skirt. She wanted to show Erco how short this black skirt was, but he wasn’t there. All male employees followed her with their eyes when she entered the warehouse half an hour ago.

“I just wanted to see you, babe,” Megan said. She stood beside the glass window of her husband’s office and looked below. It was the holiday season, the busiest time for Keller Logistics. Lyza was doing inventory. Drivers were doing last-minute vehicle checks. Routes were being uploaded online.

Rahil was down there also, holding a printout of delivery schedules. He was like a commander overseeing his troops. Megan smiled. She likes this man. Rahil is order than Andrew and Erco by a couple of years. She likes his grumpiness and seriousness. She likes that he’s tall and wide and big. I wonder if Rahil has a big cock too? Megan thought and giggled. God, I’m turning into a slut.

As if he felt her eyes on him, Rahil looked up in her direction and saw her. Megan felt warm heat on her cheeks. She waved shyly at him. Rahil simply nodded at her, then he went back to work. So serious, Megan thought and imagined herself kneeling on the floor while slobbering on his cock.

“I’ve thought about it,” Andrew said from his chair. He was sitting comfortably and looking at his wife. Megan’s tight short skirt was the stuff of dreams.

“Hmmm?” Megan said. She walked to her husband and sat on his lap. She put her arms around his neck.

Andrew rubbed her smooth legs. “I’ve thought about your gift for the New Year.”

“Oh. I’m excited,” Megan said with a naughty smile. “Is it the same as the Christmas gift?”

“That’s a secret,” Andrew said. Megan pouted. Five minutes later, the window shades were closed, and Megan was on her knees happily sucking on her husband’s cock.


Chapter 7

It was New Year’s Eve when Megan received her gift.

Andrew rented a room on the twenty-third floor of The Bristol Hotel. It was a lovely room with a large balcony. It was nine in the evening. They would watch the fireworks from here. The wind was cold, and the whole city was alive.

Andrew and Megan were making out on the bed when they heard the knocks on the door. Andrew looked at his wife and grinned. “They are here,” he said.

Megan looked at her husband. “Who?”

“Your gifts,” Andrew said and stood up from the bed and opened the door.

My gifts. Megan stood up from the bed and pulled down the hem of her little black dress. There wasn’t much to pull down, though. Megan thought it would be just her and Andrew tonight, so she wore the shortest and sexiest outfit she could find in her closet. The black minidress hugged every sexy curve of her figure. It was held up by a tiny strap. It also showed a ridiculous amount of cleavage.

“Welcome, guys,” Andrew said to Rahil and Erco.

Oh my god, Megan gasped. The two men went inside the room. They wore identical outfits.  Jeans and white shirt and black blazers.

“Hey, boss,” Erco said and shook Andrew’s hand. “Thanks for inviting us.” Andrew smiled and patted his shoulder.

Erco walked inside the hotel room, and his eyes went directly to Megan. His eyes roamed all over her body. He smiled at her, and the horny butterflies in her stomach fluttered. “Hello, Megan.”

“Ummm, hi, Erco,” Megan said. Erco hugged her and kissed her cheek. He looks positively handsome, and he smells so good, she thought.

“Nice of you to come, man,” Andrew said to Rahil, deep respect in his voice.

“Thanks for inviting us, Andrew. Hello, Megan,” Rahil said to her. He took a long look at her legs and breasts.

“Hi, Rahil.”

“Beautiful room,” Erco said.

“Nice balcony too,” Rahil said. “You can see the whole damn city from here.”

“Yeah,” Andrew said.

“And the view is fucking stunning,” Erco said. He was looking at Megan, who was standing beside her husband. She felt so exposed in her short dress. She felt so sexy too. She could feel her nipples hardening, but not just because of the cold air.

After a few minutes of looking at the city, they went back inside and slid close the balcony’s glass door.

They talked. Megan asked about Rahil and Erco’s family. Both of their families are not in the country. It made her a little sad that both men celebrated Christmas alone. She asked Erco about the online courses he was taking. Erco beamed and said it was going well. Andrew and Rahil also looked very proud of him.

“You look gorgeous tonight,” Rahil said to Megan. Andrew smiled at her.

“You really invited both of them, huh?” Megan whispered. She took her husband aside for a few seconds. They were in the bedroom of their hotel room.

Andrew hugged her waist. “Yeah, baby. You heard what they said. Their families are not here. Rather than spending the start of the New Year alone, isn’t it better if they spend it with friends?”

Megan put her arms around her husband’s waist. “They have friends. I’m sure Erco has a lot of friends. He’s a friendly guy. I’m sure he’s got a girlfriend waiting for him somewhere.”

“You are waiting for him, baby,” Andrew smiled at her. She blushed.

“And Rahil,” Andrew continued. “Have you seen the way he looks at you? It looks like he wants to rip that dress you’re wearing and then fuck you until next year.”

The thought made her pussy throb.

“Nice bedroom you got here too. And that bed can fit at least seven people,” Erco said. He walked confidently inside their bedroom. Rahil was behind him. He didn’t say anything. He just stared at Megan. He had both hands in his pocket.

Andrew stood behind Megan, wrapped his arms around her sexy waist, and then put his chin on her neck. He didn’t look surprised or bothered that their two guests suddenly entered their bedroom. 

He’s displaying me to them, Megan thought. She bit her lip and tilted her head a little. She looked at the two men with seductive eyes. 

For a full minute, no one talked. They just stood there, breathing heavily. Andrew kissed the back of her neck. Rahil and Erco were looking at Megan’s face, waiting for her to react.

How this night goes would be up to her. She’s nervous. Rahil and Erco look so huge and intense. They might break her. Her nipples were hard, and her pussy was already soaking wet. Megan was not wearing panties anymore. She had already removed it in the bathroom when the two men arrived.

Andrew let her go, and then he sat on one of the chairs. Megan was left alone standing while Rahil and Erco were staring at her just two meters away.

Megan breathed deeply. She stood straight and flipped her hair. She put both hands on her waist. She looked at them seductively.

“Are you just going to stand there?” Megan asked the two guys in a soft, inviting voice.

They walked towards her.


Chapter 8

“My gosh,” Megan swallowed when she finally saw Rahil’s cock. She was on her knees in the middle of the large bedroom. She was still wearing her sexy little black dress. She had Erco’s cock in her left hand and Rahil’s on her right. She thought Erco’s cock was the biggest she had ever seen. Seeing Rahil’s humungous organ, she realized she was wrong. It was massive and dark and veiny.

“You are gorgeous, Megan,” Rahil said sincerely. He put his big hand on her head and pulled her closer to his cock. “But now it’s time to go to work.”

“Yeah, Megan. I told Rahil what we did at our Christmas party last week,” Erco said with a smile. He had both hands on his waist. Both of the men were entirely naked.

Megan licked her lips when she saw Erco’s six-pack again. She missed him. Rahil didn’t have a six-pack. He is bigger than Erco, however. Taller and wider, and broader in the shoulders.

She looked at the men’s faces with aroused longing. Andrew was sitting on a chair. He was looking at her, a big tent in his pants. He nodded at Megan.

Megan did her best in blowing Rahil and Erco. She played with their balls, sucked their pre-cums, deepthroated them until tears formed in her eyes. Drool fell on her chin and onto the floor. Rahil was impressed. Nobody had ever blown him like this before.

Megan pressed her legs together. She was kneeling on a pillow. Her first orgasm came when Rahil slapped her cheeks with his thick dick. She was surprised when he did that. She looked up at him. Then she told him to do it again.

I came while worshipping their cocks, Megan thought. My god that never happened before. She then began tasting Erco’s balls. He groaned. While sucking Erco’s balls, she kept stroking Rahil’s cock. I can do this forever, Megan thought lustfully. She looked at her husband, who was breathing fast. I want to keep sucking Rahil and Erco’s cocks. I want to suck them every day. I’ll suck Erco while he’s driving his truck and making deliveries. Or not. That sounds dangerous. I’ll just suck them both at the warehouse or in my husband’s office.

Megan wiped her mouth with the back of her palm, and then he asked Rahil and Erco to lie on the bed. She rode their dicks one after the other. Megan rode Erco first because her pussy was already familiar with his cock. When Megan felt that he was already on the edge, she stood up and moved to Rahil. He grunted when she held his fat dick with two hands while lining it on her wet entrance.

“Fuck!” Rahil groaned when Megan finally impaled herself on his cock.

Megan’s whole body shivered when he was fully buried into her. Rahil stretched her so much, even more than Erco and her husband.

“Baby,” Megan said and looked at Andrew, who was busy pumping his cock. “Baby, Rahil’s deep into me, and he’s oh so big!”

Andrew didn’t say anything. He just nodded. He moved his chair closer to the bed.

“Hey, I’m big too,” Erco said with a grin.

Megan smiled and began saying something to Erco, but at that point, Rahil was already out of patience. He gripped Megan’s sexy waist and began moving her up and down.

“Oh! Rahil, wait… nnghhh!”

Rahil met her body with his own. He arched his waist upwards every time her body went down. Megan couldn’t do anything but accept the onslaught of his big cock. She looked into Rahil’s eyes and played with her bouncing tits. She turned her head to her husband. Andrew winked at her, and she smiled back.

“Switch,” Andrew said to her, and then he moved to Erco’s waiting cock. He also held her waist and bounced her faster and harder than Rahil. Megan came with a mind-breaking orgasm. While she was coming, Erco kept fucking her.

“Switch!” Andrew ordered her again. He was tense. A vein was pulsing on the side of his forehead. He stroked his cock faster.

Like the good wife that she is, Megan did what her husband told her to do. She stood up and disengaged herself from Erco’s cock. Her pussy clung desperately to his big dick, not wanting to let it go. While her knees were shaking and her face drenched in sex sweat, she began riding Rahil’s cock again.

“Fuck! This pussy’s the best!” Rahil said. He gritted his teeth and gripped her waist tighter. He fucked Megan with ferocity, faster and harder than what Rahil did a couple of minutes ago.

Oh god!  They are in competition with each other, and I’m on the receiving end of it! Megan thought. I’m going to go crazy if this continues!

And it continued.

It continued all night long.

Rahil came first. He came a lot on Megan’s tits. He was sitting on the edge of the bed while she was kneeling on the floor and giving his cock the most unforgettable titfuck. Rahil came so much that her upper body was nearly coated with thick and hot cum.

“Good girl.” Rahil patted her on the head when it was done. Andrew took a picture of her beautiful wife drenched in sperm.

After that, Megan went to the bathroom to clean herself. While she was soaping her body, Erco went inside and joined her. He didn’t close the door. Andrew stood up from his chair and entered the bathroom, and watched Erco screw his wife again and again. Erco fucked Megan from behind. He licked her neck while pulling her hair back. She shuddered violently when she came. And while she was still coming and her head was in the clouds, Erco pulled out from her. Andrew replaced him. He started pounding her while caressing her luscious tits.

“Boss, your wife is unbelievable,” Erco commented. He kissed her torridly while she was being fucked. After a few minutes, Andrew let her go. Her pussy cried from being empty of cock. But, it was not for long. Erco slid into her again, making her cry out in pleasure. Megan couldn’t stand straight anymore. Her knees were already shaking. Erco carried her wet body and dropped her into the bed, where he fucked her again.

I’m in heaven! Megan came when she felt Erco’s cock exploding into her pussy. Her mind blanked. She embraced Erco and wrapped her legs around his naked body. He kept fucking her even while he was coming. They kissed hungrily. Erco was still moving in and out of her. He was getting soft. But even soft, he was still big.

“Fuck. I love you,” Andrew said when he came into her mouth. When Erco was done, Andrew knelt on the bed. Megan’s head between his legs. He stroked his cock, aiming it on his wife’s face. Megan said, “I love you too” to her husband. When she saw that Andrew was on the brink, she opened her mouth and put her tongue out. She swallowed every drop. Delicious, Megan thought. I can’t live without my husband’s delicious cum. I want more.

And Rahil gave her more. Megan couldn’t believe it. She saw Rahil moving from the corners of her eyes. He stood from his chair, and he was completely erect again. He was hard as a diamond. Angry veins covered his girthy cock.

“You are everything I imagined, Rahil,” Megan said to him in a gentle voice. She brushed her damp hair with her hand and bent over the bed, lowering her head and pushing her ass up.

“Me too, Megan,” Rahil said. His voice remained solid. There was no weakness in him. He lined his cock and sank gloriously into her. Megan bit her lip. Rahil felt so damn good. “I’ve been dreaming about you for so long,” he whispered to her. Andrew didn’t hear what he whispered to Megan.

She looked at her husband. He was back on the chair, lazily stroking his hardening cock while looking at her.

Do you like my gift, babe? Andrew’s eyes seemed to say.

Megan smiled at him while Rahil was fucking her from behind. Yes, babe. This gift is so perfect. Thank you, Megan’s eyes said.

They both knew that after this night, their life as a couple would never be the same. They entered a world that would change them forever. They had a taste, and there was no going back.

At exactly midnight, beautiful fireworks filled the sky. The whole world was lit up with music, festivity, hope, and dreams. Everything was possible. It was the beginning of the New Year.

Megan didn’t see the fireworks because she was busy taking three cocks at the same time.

They were on the bed. Megan was riding Erco’s dick. She was lost while bouncing on his hardness. His hands were on her tits, squeezing them, tugging at her nipples. She was surprised when she felt Rahil’s hand on her shoulders. She felt his cock behind her. She knew what was coming. She looked at Andrew, but he was not in his seat anymore. He climbed on the bed, his hard cock in his hand. She opened her mouth and took him in. He tasted wonderful as ever.

Erco held her waist tighter while Rahil entered her from behind. Her vision went blurry, and her pussy gushed and spasmed. She moaned while her mouth was full of her husband’s cock. She couldn’t escape. Andrew’s hands were on her head. Erco’s were on her waist. Rahil’s hands were on her shoulder and tits. Megan couldn’t escape, and she didn’t want to. She was delirious.

“Ohhhh!” Megan whimpered and sobbed when the three men began fucking her at the same time. She couldn’t think anymore. She felt so content, so full of cock, so satisfied.

More, Megan thought as she came again and again. Please more.


Epilogue

It was four in the afternoon on the tenth of January. Megan maneuvered her car in the parking slot of the Keller Logistics warehouse.

Andrew called her earlier, saying that he needed her help with something. Greg Porter and Vince Hogg, the owners of Porter Transport, one of the largest logistics companies in Saint Michael and Vridpool, wanted to discuss business with her husband. Andrew would like her to be there.

“Of course, love,” Megan said to Andrew on the phone. She was in her office. Megan told her boss, Elliot, that she would be getting off work early. Elliot took one look at her legs, and he said yes before she even finished explaining.

Megan turned off the car’s engine and got out. The drivers, the loaders, and the other staff turned to look at her. She was wearing a grey, sleeveless minidress. Her hair was tied in a cute, professional bun. She was wearing glasses. The male workers followed the sway of her hips and the shape of her butt.

Erco was also there, checking under the hood of a box truck. He subtly winked at Megan when he saw her enter the warehouse floor. Megan smiled at him. Later, her eyes said.

Four sets of eyes looked at her when she opened the office door. Greg Porter and Vince Hogg were sitting on the sofa. Andrew was in his swivel chair, and Rahil was leaning on the wall, his massive arms crossed on his chest.

Andrew had a wide smile on his face while Rahil simply nodded at her. I really love this man’s grumpiness, Megan thought. He makes me weak in the knees.

She looked at Greg and Vince, her husband’s future business partners. The two men were smiling and memorizing her curves.

She stood straighter to fully emphasize the perfect shape of her tits, which was not really necessary. Her tits are natural magnets for attention. She added an extra sway to her hips as she walked towards them. The world seemed to stop for the four men as they watched her. They swallowed.

“Hello,” Megan said to them, smiling.

END
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