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		Synopsis

		
		A swinger couple and their girlfriends have a chance encounter with Santa Claus while getting ready for a Christmas swinger’s party. Santa drops in by accident at the wrong house and finds three beautiful naked girls trimming the Christmas Tree. He finds out that they have been very naughty and they decide to give him a good blowjob so he will put their names on the ‘Nice’ list.

		
		While this story is obviously a fantasy, as we all learned the cruel truth about Santa at around age 6, the other aspects of the story were taken from our friends and our lifestyle. The names have been changed to protect the guilty! This story contains explicit descriptions of sexual activities between consenting adults and if this is not to your liking, please stop reading and visit your public library.

		
		UPDATE

		
		I wrote this story several years ago, and it’s an obvious parody on the old Christmas story, I Saw Mommy Kissing Santa Claus, but the story has turned out to be popular among readers especially around the holiday season. Who would have thought that?

		
		Since this was one of the first stories I wrote, I decided to freshen up the story, add some content, and polish up the writing. I hope you enjoy the revised story, and help to get you off at least once more.

		
		Hopefully, you’ll enjoy this read and check out my other stories at https://larryarcher.blog/stories Larry Archer’s typical stories are much longer, and many are novel length, so I’d like to think that you get your money’s worth with erotica from Larry Archer.

		
		“Smut with a plot from Larry Archer!”

		
		Be sure and leave a review as that’s the only way I get noticed as I don’t have a big publishing company to pimp me out.

		
	
		Chapter 1

		
		My wife, Foxy, and I decided to have a Christmas house party as we knew a number of people who didn’t have family and the holidays can be a lonely time. We are part of what’s called an alternative lifestyle or as straights call it, swingers. Both Foxy and I are in our 30’s and have been married for over 10 years without any kids.

		
		Living in Las Vegas and with a large house, pool, and hot tub. Our home is perfectly suited for throwing parties, and so we decided to have a Christmas house party in addition to our annual New Year’s Eve Pajama Party.

		
		For Christmas, it was just going to be a small group of friends, and we expected maybe twenty couples at the most. The intent was to give our friends, who didn’t have any close family, a place to get together for the holidays. While some partying was expected to occur, the main focus was good friends and camaraderie.

		
		Our annual New Year’s Eve Pajama Parties are a wall-to-wall erotic affair, with typically 50-60 couples attending. Since the “big” party would be just a week after Christmas, this one was low key, with minimal preparations. As we travel a lot, there are always new people that we’ve met from our adventures, but I’m going to leave New Year’s Eve to its own story, Crashing the Swinger’s Pajama Party.

		
		In the Lifestyle, swinger’s parties are typically called house parties and that is the acronym for a get together where swingers can enjoy recreational sex. Most straights don’t realize what the word ‘party’ or ‘house party’ means and it is a good way to ask a couple, you’ve just met if they are into the Lifestyle or not. So, if you ever hear someone speak of a house party, you can be pretty well assured that they are swingers. If you hear that, think carefully before you answer their question about joining them!

		
		This year Christmas was on a Friday, and we spent most of the day getting ready for the party on the following Saturday night, a week away. Amazing how much trouble it is to get your house ready for the guests to get naked and have an orgy. One of our theories is that we remove all unnecessary furniture. When people sit down, they tend to stay there, and it makes others have a harder time getting to know them.

		
		If everyone has to stand up, then you naturally circulate and mingle. We were always known for our parties and only invite couples that get along and didn’t cause any issues. In fact, we never invite anyone we don’t know unless they were recommended by someone we really trust.

		
		As usual, this year several strippers we know were coming along with an exotic male dancer, who besides partying, will put on a show for the crowd. And we always have our plastic surgeon buddy, Doctor Jim’s fabulous wife to put on some nasty halftime show for us. As her hubby specializes in body enhancement, she has the best figure money can buy, and it would probably be difficult to find an original part on her as many can attest.

		
		Dr. Jim did Chrissy’s big hooters (you’ll find out about her later in the story and in many of my other ones). She looks fabulous with what appear to be natural tits except for the fact she is a double D. He keeps after me to let him pump Foxy up a size or two but I love her jugs the way they are and don’t want to take a chance on screwing them up.

		
		Foxy, Chrissy, Marilyn, and I had busted our buns most of the day getting all the stuff set up for the party on Saturday night. Chrissy and Marilyn are our two live-in girlfriends that have lived with us for a long time and are pretty much family.

		
		Chrissy, our resident Amazon, is a big tall redhead, close to 6 feet, with double D jugs and long legs. She at one time was a Playboy bunny, and I was always amazed that she could pour those big hooters into that little outfit much less learning how to bend over backward, so her melons don’t fall out while serving drinks.

		
		While my wife is tall and lanky, Chrissy is a big girl and about 10 pounds heavier. She reminds you of Xenia, the warrior princess except taller and with natural red hair. You can tell she is a natural redhead with her small patch of red pubic hair. The girls decided to get lasered, and now all three are bald from below their eyebrows to their toes, except for Chrissy’s little landing strip of red hair. The girls love it as they don’t have to shave and never have to worry about getting hair in their mouth.

		
		Our other unicorn, Marilyn, is 5’-7”, with dark curly hair like my wife but with big jugs. Except Marilyn’s are natural, and Chrissy’s were store bought. Our plastic surgeon friend did Chrissy’s, and they look really good, and unless you know it, you would think they are natural.

		
		Marilyn has that sultry sexy ‘fuck me’ look, with full lips, like my wife, Foxy. Chrissy looks like a sweet innocent girl next door except for the big jugs and the muscular body. Marilyn was a former model, who I met while teaching girls how to pose for photographers at a large modeling agency in the mid-West. She and Chrissy decided to move out to Sin City with us and we all live together.

		
		Marilyn started living with us when she was 18, and my cock is the first one that was ever in Marilyn’s mouth and she has always loved to suck my dick. By the time Foxy and Chrissy had finished training her, she was a slut and professional cock sucker.

		
		Marilyn’s kinky dark hair was a lot like my wife’s, and so it was easy to fantasize about fucking either one. Sometimes when I was getting head and could only see the top of the girl’s head, I would forget who was giving me a blowjob. I always had to be careful to never make out like one of the girls was better than the others.

		
		My wife is almost 6 feet tall, and most of that is leg, with a big head of dark curly hair. She looks like an 80’s porn star, with all the hair but I’m from Texas, and all true Texans love girls with big hair.

		
		Somehow genetics are in her favor as she looks like she spends most of the day in the gym yet it’s more likely to be at White Castle or Steak-n-Shake (for those of you from the mid-west). She is probably a C cup but she never sure as she hasn’t worn a bra since we started dating. Her tits are perfectly formed and stuck straight out. When she gets horny, her puffy nipples will get swollen and pointed. While not near as big as Chrissy or Marilyn’s, I love her’s best of all.

		
		About 9 o’clock, I had enough cleaning and prepping so I told the girls I was going to bed. I jumped into the shower and climbed into bed. The girls said they would be along shortly, but I was asleep within a few minutes.

		
		Around midnight, I rolled over and realized that the bed was still empty. We normally all sleep together and so to have the bed entirely to yourself is strange. As I’m lying there in bed wondering where everyone is, I can hear some kind of noise coming from the family room.

		
		The sound kind of sounded like some “Ho Ho Ho’s” but I’m thinking, What’s up with that? Maybe they are playing some type of Christmas music or something. Anyway, I lay in bed for a few minutes trying to figure this out and finally decided to check it out.

		
	
		Chapter 2

		
		You can’t imagine my surprise when I walked into the family room and saw this old guy with a white beard and a red and white suit sitting on the couch. What really surprised me was that his pants were down around his ankles and folded over his shiny black boots.

		
		There on the floor in front of him was my wife and Chrissy, giving him the blowjob of his life. Both girls were buck naked and on their knees between his legs. The rear view of my wife and our girlfriend’s butt gave me an instant hard-on. My wife had her fingers buried in Chrissy’s wet pussy, and they were both moaning and carrying on as they sucked on Santa’s nice size cock.

		
		Both girls would put their mouths around his cock and slide up and down on his dick with their lips touching and his cock between their lips. Then they would take turns sucking his cock down their throat while the other girl watched. After one took him for a minute or so, she would let his dick slip out of her mouth and while stroking his wet cock, point it to the other girl to suck. Then the other one would take a turn.

		
		I know from experience when my wife and Chrissy get their mouth on your rod, you might as well give in and empty your balls. They will not stop sucking until you give them all your cum. They both give awesome blowjobs and watching Santa’s face, I could tell he was quickly losing the battle.

		
		My wife comes while sucking dick and Chrissy is there to catch any spunk that runs out of her mouth as she gets her rocks off. Foxy usually loses focus when she comes, and you have to be prepared to have your dick fall out of her mouth as she does her impression of someone having a Grand Mal seizure.

		
		You can usually tell as her legs start jerking along with her stomach muscles, then when you see her eyes roll back in her head, you’ve lost her for about 30 seconds as her climax hits her like a runaway freight train.

		
		But with Chrissy on backup, as soon as your dick slips out of Foxy’s mouth, Chrissy will quickly swallow it. I have never seen a guy last very long when these two sluts attach themselves to a hard cock, especially if it’s big and hard.

		
		Foxy has a thing about finger fucking and loves to have her fingers buried in Chrissy’s wet twat. As I’m watching, I can see her middle two fingers go deep into Chrissy’s wet pussy and can hear the redhead give out a big moan every time the fingers go home. The girls had been together so long, they knew exactly how to push each other’s buttons.

		
		I couldn’t believe that my wife and Chrissy were giving Santa a blowjob! Plus, Marilyn was sitting on the back of the couch, and Santa was sucking her big beautiful tits. The scene in front of me was unreal and almost obscene.

		
		How could my wife give Santa a blowjob, but obviously she was? What are all the good little girls going to think when they find out Santa’s candy cane was in two horny sluts, who were sucking all of the juice out of his pole?

		
		The lyrics from Buckcherry’s song “Too Drunk Lyrics” suddenly hit me:

		
		“Young and dumb and full of cum,

		
		With a sugar-loaded candy cane.”

		
		Nobody was paying attention to me so I slipped out of the doorway and over to the side where I could get a better view. From the side, I could see Foxy’s full lips sliding down over Santa’s cock, and she was taking it down her throat. Chrissy was sucking the side of his dick and working over my wife’s beautiful jugs.

		
		Santa had a pretty good-sized dick, and it was really fat. As Foxy deep-throated him, I could see the bulge in her throat where the head of his cock was. She had long ago, conquered her gag reflex and could swallow dick with the best of them.

		
		Chrissy was carefully watching Wifey suck Santa’s candy cane, as she waited for her turn. Chrissy loves to suck dick, and when Foxy wouldn’t share, she took matters into her own hands.

		
		As I stroked my cock, I watched Chrissy slide one long finger deep into Foxy’s ass, and after a couple of deep pushes, she worked a second finger into her backdoor.

		
		I could hear Foxy’s moaning change pitch and knew that Chrissy was getting to her. As her butt relaxed, Chrissy started fucking her sweet ass harder and faster. I could see Foxy starting to get her rocks off.

		
		That only made Chrissy fuck her harder and then she bent over and started whispering into Foxy’s ear. She loved talking dirty, and I could just imagine what Chrissy was telling my wife or promising her.

		
		All of a sudden, it was all over for Foxy. I could see her legs start to shake and her motions got more erratic as the groans slipped out of her mouth, which was still clamped onto Santa’s nice pole.

		
		Chrissy knew she had her and kept pounding her fingers into Foxy’s ass. All of a sudden, Foxy went into one of her grand mal seizures that are her trademark, when she has a serious climax.

		
		As she jerked and thrashed around, Santa’s dick slipped out of her mouth and right into Chrissy’s waiting mouth. As it slid into Chrissy’s throat, I doubt if Santa even knew the difference as he was obviously in a world of his own. Santa continued to run his fingers through both girl’s hair as Chrissy took her turn with him.

		
		Foxy was lying on Santa’s leg still jerking from her climax as she slowly came down from outer space. Chrissy continued to finger fuck Foxy’s ass to keep her preoccupied as she took care of Santa.

		
		Everybody seemed to be having such a good time, I didn’t want to disturb anyone, so I continued stroking my dick and enjoying the show. I’m watching the girls continue to give Santa a super blowjob, and he is leaning back relaxing with Marilyn’s big tit in his mouth.

		
		My wife has now resumed finger fucking Chrissy’s cunt, while she sucks Santa’s nice size cock. I can hear Chrissy and can tell she is about to get her rocks off also. Watching Foxy continue to work Chrissy’s wet pussy with her fingers is so erotic. Chrissy continues to suck and lick Santa’s big dick in her mouth. I can tell my redheaded girlfriend is climaxing again.

		
		“Chrissy, you’re a slut and hogging Santa’s cock! Let me have it!” Foxy demands.

		
		Then she pulls Santa’s dick out of Chrissy’s mouth and completely swallows it in one motion. Chrissy has a big grin on her face as it is not too often that she can pull a trick on Foxy. But she knows that my wife can’t resist two fingers or a big cock in her ass.

		
		Out of the corner of Chrissy’s vision, she sees me sitting there jacking off. Chrissy motions me over and points to her mouth. “No,” I signal her and point to Santa as I want her to help Foxy finish him off.

		
		Foxy starts really working Santa’s cock, and he is holding the back of her head as she bobs up and down on his dick. It looks to me that Santa is fixing to give her some special Christmas pudding. He takes both hands to hold her head and starts fucking Foxy’s her mouth.

		
		Chrissy lets Foxy have her fun for a minute, then she pulls Santa’s rod out of Foxy’s mouth and gives out a deep moan as his dick goes all the way into her throat. After a little bit, Foxy takes it back, and I can see that her eyes are rolled up in her head.

		
		Foxy and Chrissy both start taking his dick all the down their throats and working him hard. They are continuing to swap and suck his dick, one after the other. They often do this little trick to see who gets to take the lucky guy’s load. Then they argue about who gave the best blowjob.

		
		All this time I’ve been jacking off and about to get off with them. Suddenly, I see Santa’s eyes pop open, and he pushes my wife’s mouth down on his dick. He’s grunting every time he pumps a rope of cum into her mouth, and I can see my wife trying to stay on his dick as she is getting her rocks off also.

		
		When Santa’s eyes pop open, we look at each other, but he is too far gone to stop and continues to pump cum into my lovely wife’s mouth. All the time, Chrissy is licking and sucking the side of his dick, while trying to get her tongue in Foxy’s mouth.

		
	
		Chapter 3

		
		I hear a sliding noise coming from the fireplace, and as I look over, I see a pair of long shapely legs coming into view, with white fur topped ankle boots.

		
		Then a young girl comes into view as she squats down in the fireplace and looks around. “Santa, are you okay?” she says. Stepping out of the fireplace, she brushes the soot off her outfit and straightens up.

		
		The girl looks to be about twenty years old and is wearing the cutest little Santa’s Helper outfit that is way too sexy for the mall. Her boobs pushed out of her red sweater top that had a low scoop neck and ended just above her navel.

		
		She wasn’t wearing a bra, and her hard nipples were clearly obvious as they poked through the sweater. Her breasts weren’t super big but nicely rounded and appeared to be very firm.

		
		Her short skirt was red velvet with white fur trim and barely came to mid-thigh. I could see why Santa was always so jolly, with his helper to take care of him. I had always pictured little short elves, and it was obvious that this Santa was a little more progressive.

		
		“Oh!” was all she said as she put her hand to her mouth when she realized that Santa was getting a blowjob. She looks over at me and smiles when she notices that I’m jerking off. Knowing that Santa is in good hands, she walks over and looks down at me.

		
		“That looks better than milk and cookies,” she says with a smile as I notice what full lips she has. She squats down between my legs and pulls my hand off my cock. As I watch her fingers wrap around my dick, I can see that she’s not wearing any panties. Santa must be a horndog, I thought to myself.

		
		Santa’s Helper’s pussy was completely bald with engorged lips that suggested she had been entertaining herself while waiting on the roof, with the reindeer.

		
		It was cold outside, well as cold as Sin City gets, and Santa’s Helper’s lips were cool on my dick. It reminded me of when you get a blowjob, and the girl has an ice cube in her mouth. Her lips rapidly warmed as I felt my cock slide down her tongue and into her throat.

		
		Santa’s Helper takes a second to grab her sweater and pull it up as far as it will go, which allows her young boobs to tumble out. She has hard nipples with rose-colored areolas and takes a second to twist one nipple between her thumb and forefinger. Then she pulls it out as far as it will go and lets it snap back.

		
		Looking up at me, she grins but doesn’t say a word as she squats down between my legs and continues to work over my hard rod. Letting it slip almost all the way out, she sucks the head for a second and then engulfs my entire shaft until she’s kissing my abdomen.

		
		I can tell what’s she’s been doing to keep Santa entertained between houses as her tongue laps against the head of my cock. It’s hard to concentrate on watching Chrissy and my wife suck off Santa as his helper has every inch of my tool in her throat.

		
		Most girls will gag when they swallow the whole thing, but Santa’s Helper just seems to open her throat and take the whole thing without gagging. Apparently, Santa has worn out her gag reflex as she has no problem taking the entire thing.

		
		It took my wife a long time to learn how to deep-throat, and this young girl must have been a natural. My cock felt so good as it slipped down her velvet tunnel and I closed my eyes to fully enjoy this once a year treat.

		
		
		Chapter 4

		
	
		Marilyn looks up and sees me as Santa continues to nurse on her large nipples. With a big smile on her face, she unplugs her nipple out of Santa’s mouth, walks over and kneels down in front of me behind Santa’s Helper.

		
		She watches Santa’s Helper for a minute while reaching around to grab both boobs and massage the nipples. Marilyn kisses the nape of the Helper’s neck and continues to work both nipples with her thumb and forefinger.

		
		After a couple of minutes, Santa’s Helper pulls off my throbbing cock and turns to kiss Marilyn. She keeps stroking my rod as she and Marilyn tongue wrestle. I love watching two girls, and these two young things making out is too much to bear.

		
		After they finish kissing, Helper points my dick at Marilyn who quickly takes over sucking my tool. My throbbing dick is quickly sucked into Marilyn’s throat, and I’m so far gone myself by watching the show, I start to shoot off almost immediately into Marilyn’s hot mouth.

		
		Marilyn is making these little sucking noises as she sucks the cum out of my dick. I can see she is enjoying it as the whole load is being shared between Santa’s little helper and her. Normally the girls have a rule that if one of them sucks me or someone else off then, they have to kiss the other girls and share the load.

		
		Santa’s Helper licks the side of my shaft and tries to get her tongue into Marilyn’s mouth alongside my cock. Her warm lips slide up and down the shaft as she waits her turn. As soon as my joint slips out of Marilyn’s mouth, the Helper takes over and immediately swallows it.

		
		My dick gets sensitive for a couple of minutes after I cum and Marilyn will ease up a little to let me relax before she starts in sucking and cleaning me up. Usually, my wife is so busy getting her rocks off that she forgets to ease up and it’s sometimes a little difficult until I get over my sensitive stage.

		
		But Marilyn never comes as hard as my wife and can keep some resemblance of knowing what’s going on around her. Foxy, when she comes, is almost possessed with her jerking and shaking. Often her eyes roll back in her head, and it probably scares people the first time they see it. When she comes, there is no doubt.

		
		The first time she fucks a new girl or guy, they are probably a little worried the first time they see it. I can always find out if they are a good fuck or not by asking them, “How was it?” If they just make some polite comment because they don’t want to say your wife is a bad lay, I know that they didn’t do a good job. But if they come out with a, “My god, I thought she was epileptic or something!” Then I know that they did okay.

		
		After I finish pumping my load into both Marilyn’s and Santa’s Helper’s sweet mouth, they both look up at me and grin. Marilyn loves having me cum in her mouth, and she looks so sexy with cum running out both sides of her mouth and on her luscious full lips. She opens her mouth a little and using her tongue pushes some of the cum out on her lips before sucking it back in.

		
		Then with a big swallow, takes it down and opens her mouth for inspection. Sometimes she reminds me of a dog when he does a trick and expects a treat. So, I rub her head and lean over to give her a kiss. I can still taste my cum on her lips as we kiss.

		
		Santa’s Helper is working hard to clean up Marilyn’s face, mouth, and tits of stray cum. I watch as his Helper licks up a long stream of spunk that has run down her boob and was hanging off her nipple.

		
		“Would you like Larry to fuck you?” Marilyn asks as they continue to kiss and lick my cock.

		
		“But he’s just came?”

		
		“Suck his cock for a minute, and then he’ll be ready to go,” Marilyn said as the girl’s face lit up with the knowledge that she’s fixing to get laid.

		
	
		Chapter 5

		
		“What’s your name, so I don’t have to call you Santa’s Helper?” Marilyn asked.

		
		“Violet.”

		
		“Get on your knees, Violet and let him take you doggy style. Then after he gets you opened up, he can good fuck you!” Marilyn said as she finished pulling Violet’s sweater off to fully expose those beautiful tits.

		
		I watched the girls continue kissing and playing with each other’s boobs for a minute and then Marilyn scooted under Violet in a 69 position. I flipped up Violet’s short skirt and rubbed the head of my cock up and down her wet slit.

		
		Looking over her shoulder at me, Violet said, “Fuck me, Larry!” Then she put her head between Marilyn’s open thighs and started to suck the curly headed brunette’s juicy cunt. I could hear Marilyn take a deep hissing breath between her teeth as Violet’s tongue lapped at her clit.

		
		Violet’s quim was dripping wet, and the head of my dick slipped easily between her swollen lips. The young girl moaned as my cock spread her tight pussy open. I could feel Marilyn massaging my balls as she licked the girl’s cunt and up my shaft.

		
		Violet’s sex was burning hot, and I could feel her sucking me inside. It only took several strokes until I was buried balls deep in that almost virginal love tunnel. I could feel Violet pushing back against me to ensure my dick was completely buried in her hole.

		
		It was a good thing the girls had just finished sucking me off as I knew that I wasn’t going to last long. Driving my dick deep into her hole, I could hear her grunt every time the head of my dick would ram into her cervix.

		
		I held Violet’s hips tightly and plunged all the way into her cunt. She was so wet that I could hear the sloppy noises my dick made. I could even hear Marilyn as she licked up the pussy juice that poured out of the girl’s snatch.

		
		Violet was sucking Marilyn’s pussy and smacking her lips as she tongue fucked the brunette. Marilyn was humping her face, and I knew that she wouldn’t last long either. Fucking Violet as hard and fast as I could to get her off with Marilyn.

		
		Violet was squeezing my dick as I reamed out her sloppy hole, which pumped the cunt juice out and right into Marilyn’s open mouth. Marilyn made sure that she cleaned my wet dick up every time I pulled out of Violet’s hole.

		
		Violet’s body started to twitch and shudder which drove me to fuck her even harder. With a loud cry, “I’m coming, coming, … coming!” Violet climaxed and collapsed on top of Marilyn, which pulled my cock out of her pulsing hole.

		
		I looked down at Marilyn and watched as her eyes slowly rolled back down. Her face was covered in pussy juice, and she grinned at me while licking her lips. Reaching up, Marilyn took my still hard cock and directed it to her mouth.

		
		With a moan, Marilyn slid my wet dick into her mouth. The taste of my cock, straight out of Violet’s young pussy, made Marilyn shudder with delight.

		
		Then Violet twisted around, and I could see that Marilyn had covered her face in girl cum also. The two girls kissed and licked each other’s face clean. Their nipples rubbed together as they swapped tongues.

		
		Finally, Marilyn broke the kiss and asked, “Are you ready for a good fuck now?”

		
		“What’s a good fuck?”

		
		“Roll over on your back,” Marilyn instructed, and Violet eagerly complied.

		
		“Now, Larry, do your thing.”

		
		I pushed Violet’s legs apart and lifted them up by putting my arms behind her knees. With her legs pointed up, Marilyn took my cock and directed it to Violet’s wet hole. She seemed to suck my dick in, and before I knew it, I was almost all the way in.

		
		“Fuck! That’s big!” Violet said. “How big is his cock?”

		
		“Larry’s about eight inches, but it’ll feel like a foot when he’s all the way home,” Marilyn offered.

		
		Then Marilyn said, “Now comes the good part!”

		
		I lifted Violet’s legs up over my shoulders and watched as her eyes opened wide with the realization that this position would make my cock go extra deep. She moaned and closed her eyes as the head of my dick pushed into her cervix.

		
		I got up in a squat so I could rock back and forth to pile-drive my dick into her tight hole. She was making little-grunting noises every time I went all the way in. I could feel her fingernails digging into my ass cheeks, so I knew that she was enjoying it.

		
		“Fuck, Marilyn! He feels like he’s in my stomach! I’m fixing to come again!”

		
		I put my hands behind Violet’s neck and lifted her head up so that she could watch me fuck her. Looking down between her tits, she watched my fat rod go in and out of her cunt.

		
		“I’ve never watched myself get fucked before,” she told Marilyn.

		
		“Good, isn’t it?” Marilyn asked.

		
		“Nothing has ever felt this good before!”

		
		“That’s why we call it a ‘good fuck’.”

		
		As Violet took the pounding, she pushed up against my cock to make sure it was all the way in.

		
		“Keep fucking her, Larry! She almost ready to come again!”

		
		Marilyn started rubbing Violet’s pussy and ass, while I deep dicked her and tried to keep in cock in as she was thrashing about so violently. I watched as her eyes started to slowly roll up in her head.

		
		My brunette girlfriend took her finger and started to trace around Violet asshole. The girl was so far gone, she never realized what was fixing to happen. Violet’s eyes were completely up in her head, and all you could see was white between partially open eyelids.

		
		Marilyn looked at me and mouthed, “Ready?”

		
		I nodded my head yes and started fucking her as hard and fast as I could. At the same time, Marilyn pushed one finger into Violet’s ass. I could feel her finger rubbing my cock through the perineum. After giving it a couple of strokes to open her up, Marilyn quickly shoved in two more fingers.

		
		Violet screamed and gave a full body spasm as her climax hit her. She shook like crazy, and I could see her toes curling as the orgasm slammed into her.

		
		Marilyn was working my cock with her fingers, and I started to spray my load into Santa’s Helper. I had pushed her legs until they were behind her head and she would give out a rhythmic jerk every time she felt the rope of cum being pumped into her.

		
		Exhausted, I fell over beside her and watched Marilyn eagerly start to suck Violet’s pussy.

		
		Marilyn loved pussy, especially if it was full of cum. Violet reached over and stroked my cock while we both watched Marilyn spread Violet’s lips and start licking her.

		
		“God! That feels so good! My pussy is so sensitive after you fucked me and I can even feel her breath on my lips.”

		
		Marilyn took her finger and dug deep into Violet’s abused pussy. With a smile on her face, she carefully pulled the finger out, which was coated in white cum. Holding the finger up so Violet could see, she sucked it into her mouth and shuddered from the taste of fresh cream.

		
		Violet squeezed my dick hard as she watched Marilyn clean my spunk off her finger.

		
		“Sorry! I didn’t realize how hard I was holding your dick,” Violet said. “It’s just that watching her taking your juice was really erotic.”

		
		“It’s okay. I know what you mean,” I replied.

		
		Giggling, Marilyn asked, “Would you like a taste?” Then she pushed her clean finger back into Violet’s pussy to get it dirty again.

		
		Violet took a deep breath as Marilyn added another finger and started to work them in the young girl’s love tunnel.

		
		“That feels so good!” Violet groaned as Marilyn worked her fingers deep into Santa’s Helper’s hot box.

		
		“Tastes good too,” Marilyn giggled as she pulled the two fingers out of Violet’s well-used hole. Holding them up, she watched as the mixture of cum and pussy juice ran slowly down her fingers.

		
		“Here, try,” Marilyn said as she painted Violet’s lips with the nasty mixture. Violet gave a shudder as the taste hit her brain. Then she shoved her fingers deep into the Helper’s mouth. “Suck!” she demanded.

		
		I watched as Violet’s cheeks caved in when she sucked my cream off Marilyn’s fingers. It was obvious that the young girl was enjoying the snack from the way she carefully cleaned Marilyn’s fingers.

		
	
		Chapter 6

		
		I heard my wife cry out and turned to see her on her knees with Santa fucking her from the rear, doggy style. I could see her boobs shake every time Santa rammed his cock into her. Santa was watching Marilyn clean up his Helper’s cum filled pussy as he brutally assaulted her wet hole.

		
		Foxy loves to be screwed hard, and it was obvious that Santa was putting it to her. Chrissy was kissing her and playing with her tits at the same time. As I watched my wife’s eyes roll up in her head, her entire body shuddered from the force of her climax.

		
		Santa looked up and saw me watching. I gave him a thumbs up, so he knew that it was okay. Chrissy had moved down and was licking his dick every time he pulled back. I could see her hand as she rubbed Foxy’s clit at the same time.

		
		My wife’s next orgasm quickly built and exploded from Santa’s big cock in her along with Chrissy’s talented fingers and tongue. As her climax released her, Foxy collapsed on the floor which jerked out Santa’s stiff rod.

		
		Chrissy was ready and waiting for it. The instant the head popped out, Chrissy swallowed it and immediately started sucking off the pussy juice. Santa wrapped his fingers in her red hair and held her mouth tightly against his pulsing rod.

		
		Foxy rolled over on the floor and ordered Santa, “Fuck her in the mouth and make her take your Christmas pudding!” Then she sat up and watch Chrissy suck off Santa while playing with her big tits.

		
		Santa was holding Chrissy with two handfuls of hair and jamming his dick into her mouth. His cock was deep into her throat, but Chrissy gave no sign of trying to pull away. She was taking every inch of his big joint as he forced himself into her mouth.

		
		“Fuck her sweet mouth, Santa. Just like you reamed out my tight pussy.

		
		“Did you like fucking me Santa while my husband fucked your Helper?

		
		“He’s got a big cock like yours, and I know that he liked fucking her as much as I like you fucking me!

		
		“That’s it Santa, fuck my girlfriend’s wet mouth and think about my warm pussy wrapped around your dick!

		
		“Use her Santa, she’s a slut and loves to be fucked, just like me.

		
		“You’re getting close aren’t you Santa? I bet you have a big load of hot cum, all the way from the North Pole for us.

		
		“When you pop your rocks, pull your dick back until just the head is in your mouth, Santa. Otherwise, all that sweet spunk will shoot down her throat, and she can’t share it with me.

		
		“Think of it Santa, pump her mouth full of your hot load and then watch us share it. We’ll even give some to your Helper.”

		
		“Oh, God! Oh, God!” Santa suddenly yelled out as he tightened his fingers in Chrissy’s hair.

		
		“Just the head, Santa,” Foxy reminded him. “Don’t let her swallow until I get some!”

		
		Santa pushed back as Chrissy tried to swallow his entire cock. She was jerking, and her whole body trembled with her imminent orgasm. But Santa wouldn’t let her have more than his large bulbous head.

		
		“Oh, fucking yeah!” Santa hollered as the first rope of cream burst out of his rod to splash against the back of Chrissy’s throat. We could see the redhead shudder as the taste hit her brain and her cheeks caved in as she sucked for all she was worth.

		
		Small streams of dick juice ran out of the corner’s of her mouth, while Foxy tried to keep them licked up. As Santa’s shudders eased up, he relaxed his grip on Chrissy’s hair and let her finish swallowing it.

		
		Santa fell back against the couch as his dick slipped out of Chrissy’s mouth and was immediately swallowed by Foxy. Just before she took it, she told Chrissy, “Keep your mouth closed until I get there!”

		
		Foxy bobbed up and down on Santa’s slowly deflating candy cane as she sucked the last drops of his cream out. He patted her on the head and closed his eyes as Foxy turned her attention to her redheaded lover.

		
		Laying down, she pulled Chrissy on top of her. Foxy opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue to allow Chrissy to let a small stream of spunk run into her mouth. I watched as the cum ran down Foxy’s tongue and disappeared in her mouth.

		
		Chrissy held Foxy’s head to keep her pinned in position as she thrashed around. It was obvious that she liked the taste of Santa’s cum. Then Chrissy leaned over and kissed Foxy to allow the rest of his load to pour into her mouth.

		
		Violet was sucking my dick clean as I watched my wife and her girlfriend finish cleaning up Santa Claus.

		
	
		Chapter 7

		
		By this time Santa is trying to get his pants up, and the girls are continuing to kiss and play with his dick.

		
		“I need to get on my way, millions of kids depend on me,” Santa said as he buckled his big black belt.

		
		I say, “Relax Santa, everything is cool. But what I want to know is what are you doing here? Besides these overgrown kids, there are no children in this house. Only horny girls.”

		
		Santa said, “Well I guess I got confused and came here instead of your next-door neighbor. When I came down the chimney, there were three beautiful naked girls hanging ornaments on the tree. Then one said, ‘Oh my gosh Santa, we don’t have a snack for you. We are very bad girls.’ Then the next thing I knew, I was on the couch getting the nicest blowjob of my life.”

		
		I said, “Well I hope that made you feel as good as milk and cookies.”

		
		With that, Santa gave a big “Ho Ho Ho,” grabbed his bag and putting his finger aside his nose, slipped back up the chimney. He got caught for a second, then he moved his dick so he could fit in the chimney. I could hear the reindeer on the roof with their hooves prancing.

		
		Santa’s Helper gave me a final kiss and then shared a much longer tongue filled kiss with Marilyn. Then she pulled down her sweater, straightened her skirt before slipping up the chimney. The last thing I saw was her naked butt followed by those long legs. That’s when I noticed the spike heels on her white boots. Certainly not suitable for snowy roofs but very sexy!

		
		There was a slight scraping noise then off in the distance, I heard, “Ho Ho Ho, Merry Christmas to all especially to Foxy and Chrissy.” I smiled as I heard Santa zoom off to his next destination and looked down to see Santa’s cum running out of my wife’s mouth and into Chrissy’s open mouth. Then after giving Chrissy the leftovers, she leaned down and kissed her cum covered lips and pinched Chrissy’s big nipple.

		
		The End

		
		Please Leave a Review

		
		Hopefully, you enjoyed this story and please take a minute to leave a review on the site where you purchased the story. As a self-published author, without the massive publicity machine that major publishers have, I rely on reviews from readers, such as yourself, to keep me in the search engines and help to be found by your fellow readers of erotica.
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		Crashing the Swinger’s Pajama Party is an 80,000-word explicit erotic novel about how Greg and Samantha innocently invite themselves to what they think is just a huge New Year’s Eve party given by neighbors that they’ve only met a couple of times socially.

		
		Imagine the surprise of when they crash their neighbor’s New Year’s Eve Party only to discover that they are in the midst of a swinger’s pajama party, with over one-hundred people engaged in outrageous behavior.

		
		Based upon an actual event, the party crashers are quickly drawn into the erotic world of swingers, where virtually anything goes. This HEA story follows the new couple as they quickly discover how much fun the Lifestyle can offer.

		
		Larry Archer’s swinger couple who are in most of his stories, Foxy and Larry, serve as ringmasters to guide and coach our new couple as they immerse themselves in this anything-goes lifestyle.

		
		This is an explicit sex story for both men and women, which is written in the humorous style that Larry Archer is known for. As usually with Larry’s stories, Crashing the Swinger’s Pajama Party has an actual plot and is filled on virtually every page with exactly why you purchase erotica to read and entertain yourself.
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		Cheating Glory Hole Wives is a heartwarming story at Christmas time for all you glory hole fans. The guys are all in the basement building their man caves while their unsatisfied wives twiddle their thumbs. Two married women finally decide to take matters into their own hands, or more correctly mouths.

		
		Ensconced in his basement man cave so he can watch non-stop football, Ralph becomes suspicious that his wife is entertaining herself with a completely different sport. One where she spends most of her time on her knees! Worse, she has sucked his best friend’s wife in on her dirty little game, and both wives start disappearing at night dressed in outfits that would be more appropriate for streetwalkers than sweet loving housewives.

		
		Ralph can’t decide if he wants to throw his wife out of the house or drag up a chair and watch after he follows her and her girlfriend to the local adult theatre. He realizes that his wife Mary is spending her nights kneeling in front of a hole in the wall servicing anonymous men and never even learns their names. Together Mary and Sue work diligently to satisfy every man they come across except for their own husbands.

		
		Once he figures out what his wife and his best friend’s wife are up to, Ralph is torn between getting in line with the other guys at the glory hole or retreating to his man cave and fume.

		
		How will this sordid tale turn out? Everyone knows that Larry writes only sexually explicit yet humorous HEA porn but could a tale involving two MILF’s sucking down everything in their path, end happily? You’ll just have to buy a copy and find out.

		
		Cheating Glory Hole Wives is the seventh story in the cuckold – Hotwife Series by Larry Archer.
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		Nina, The Fallen Ballerina, is a sexy tale about a beautiful young woman who trained all her life to be a ballerina. However, as she grew up, she realized that she was never going to achieve her dream.

		
		Ballerinas are typically small tiny girls, and as Nina grew into a picture of her mother, she was tall and lanky, not ballerina material at all. Frustrated, Nina threw herself into her college studies and graduated with an MBA at age twenty-four.

		
		Once again she was thwarted in her dreams. Working in an office with a sexist boss, she found herself unfulfilled and unhappy.

		
		Just when things couldn’t get any darker, she discovered a job listing for exotic dancers at The Fox’s Den. Could this be her destiny? She asked herself as she interviewed with the club’s manager Linda.

		
		Maybe it was the first time dancing naked on stage or the way Linda kissed her that Nina felt she was home at last. It seemed natural to fall into the casual sex attitudes at The Fox’s Den, and Nina found herself passed around like a joint at a hippie party.

		
		Nina, The Fallen Ballerina, is an adult’s only HEA story that features a lot of girl-on-girl action as well as explicit straight, oral, and anal scenes.

		
		This story like all of Larry Archer’s are explicit stories with vivid descriptions of sexual situations and written in the humorous style that Larry is known for.
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		Stripper or Nurse (80,000 Word Novel)

		
		A combination of cuckold/Hotwife swinger novel with a lot of voyeurism thrown in. It’s a non-stop sexual romp as you watch how swingers seduce a MILF Hotwife and turn her out.

		
		Our hero Tom cuts work one day and joins his friends at The Fox’s Den strip club. While sitting around the stage, enjoying the dancers, Tom suffers a heart attack and collapses on the floor.

		
		The dancer, dressed only in a thong and stripper shoes, looks down and sees him drop to the floor. Leaping off the stage, she checks his vitals and realizes that he’s had a heart attack. Ripping his dress shirt open, Peaches starts CPR on our poor victim. Another dancer Monique gets down on her knees to help as they rotate CPR with mouth-to-mouth.

		
		Luckily by the time the paramedics get there, Tom is breathing on his own, and they cart his ass off to the hospital. Peaches and Monique go up to the hospital to check on him in more appropriate clothing.

		
		Tom’s wife Suzanne is there and is already seething from finding out her husband wasn’t at work but was enjoying the young bare boobs at the club. Completely misreading their intentions, Suzanne sends the two dancers on their way after calling them sluts.

		
		Completely distraught, our housewife storms to the club seeking to draw blood for giving hubby a heart attack. Thankfully she regains her senses after meeting the club owner, and we learn how she quickly transforms into a MILF in Hotwife’s clothing even before she learns what a Hotwife is.
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		Coffee, Tea, or ME? (21,600 Words) Foxy wins a Texas-Hold’em tournament at a Las Vegas Strip Casino and invites her husband down to celebrate. While our two favorite swingers are celebrating, they pick up and seduce Zoe, a recent divorcee.

		
		What follows is a night of debauchery in a hotel Bridal Suite as they turn her every way but loose in the no holes barred style that Larry Archer is known for.

		
		This is an adult’s only novella that will leave your eReader smoking like a Note 7 cell phone (just kidding). If you are looking for some serious porn that is extremely explicit with vivid descriptions, look no further than “Coffee, Tea, or ME?”

		
		As always, Larry Archer’s smut with a plot is well written with sex scenes on every page in a light-hearted manner that only Larry can weave. “Coffee, Tea, or ME?” is HEA (Happily Ever After) and completely bareback with both straight sex and a lot of girl-on-girl scenes. There are no safe sex lessons taught by Larry or his wife, Foxy.
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			Wife Swap ( 26,300 words) [Foxy and Larry 12] In a plot similar to their 1969 movie namesake, two couples Bob & Carol and Ted & Alice decide to open up their marriage and share some of their most intimate fantasies. Follow along as the two wives decide to swap husbands for an innocent date but things rapidly spiral out of control when they realize that Carol has a multiple personality Sybil, who is up for anything and anyone.
		

		
		This is Larry Archer, at his best, weaving a scorching hot explicit tale of consensual bareback sex between two couples that leaves no detail out as everything is on the table for these throwbacks to the swinging era of the ’70s.

		
		You may have to put your Kindle in the freezer to cool it off after reading this graphic novel about swingers and the swinging lifestyle.

		
		Swingers group sex voyeurism, ménage, extreme hardcore graphic sex heat level 5, bareback, big dick, girl on girl, oral blowjobs anal butt fucking

		
		Warning: This ebook is for adults only and contains very graphic representations of sexual activity. It includes ass to mouth, deepthroat, gangbang sex, FFM sex, girl-on-girl lesbian sex, swingers, wife swapping, threesome sex, sex with strangers, oral sex, first anal sex, erotic stories, group sex, sex stories, ménage, sex stories, creampie, cuckold, and semen swallowing.

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
		
			Wife Swap 2 (54,400 Words) [Foxy and Larry 13] carries on in the same depraved and debauchery filled story from the start in Wife Swap. This really long, for a BDSM sex story, follows Carol as she falls into the clutches of Dominatrix Mistress Foxy, who decides to beat some sense into her and breaks up Carol’s marriage to take her as the latest submissive in Foxy’s stable.
		

		
		In spite of the occasional beatings, this light-hearted romp completes Carol’s education as she realizes what she’s been missing all these years.

		
		This story blends cuckold/Hotwife scenes, BDSM, and swinging situations into a fun-filled erotic story that has something for most everybody, regardless of your kink.

		
		Note that at 54,000+ words, this story is much longer than your normal smut story and you get a lot more bang for the buck. Compare story lengths and remember Larry has sex on virtually every page.

		
		As always Larry Archer combines a good storyline with sexual situations involving straight, girl-on-girl, anal, oral, facials, and group sex with graphic descriptions. This story is completely bareback and no safe sex lessons included.
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			Another Day in Paradise (40,000 words) [Foxy and Larry 11] Monica is a mid-western girl, who moves to Las Vegas to pursue her dreams of being a chorus girl. Like many others, who came before her, she finds fame and fortune a difficult goal to achieve. By accident, she meets a fellow dancer who gets her a job serving as eye candy and escorting the mayor around town, to help keep her afloat.
		

		
		Her girlfriend, Porsche, turns out to have a wild side and quickly Monica is thrown into the clutches of two swingers, and their girlfriends for a sex filled romp that will keep you titillated page after page. This is a hard-core story with a plot that leads you down the road of Monica’s seduction in exquisite detail. You’ll be amazed as to how quickly, she comes over to the Dark Side.

		
		Another Day in Paradise is another in Larry Archer’s humorous looks at the life of swingers and the misadventures they lead. This 40,000-word novella is chock full of explicit descriptions of hot-hot action, with an HEA ending as only Larry can portray.

		
		Warnings: This story is completely bareback and includes straight sex, swingers, girl-on-girl, group, oral, anal, and facial scenes on virtually every page.
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			The Voyeur, (15,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 10] a delicious little tale about a small town girl, who moves to the big city to escape her abusive and domineering father, who beat her for any real or perceived thought about anything related to men or sex. Constance takes a job far away from home in Saint Louis, where she works at an ad agency surrounded by people who live on the edge between fantasy and reality.
		

		
		There she meets her new best friend Sue, who takes the naive girl under her wing and tries to iron out some of the kinks instilled by her father and his paddle. Constance rapidly blooms and finds that she’s not only attracted to men but also girls. Then things heat up as she starts letting the guy across the courtyard watch her dress and help with her wardrobe selection.

		
		This story is primarily girl-on-girl, with some voyeuristic scenes thrown in and written in the no holes barred style of Larry Archer, with graphic descriptions of the action to fill your imagination.
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			Swinger’s Pool Party (12,500 Words) [Foxy and Larry 7] Foxy and Larry attend a pool party hosted by a couple of swingers they know. While at the party they meet a new couple, Mike and Cindy. While getting to know them, they introduce the husband to the hotwife pool hostess, leaving them to take care of his wife.
		

		
		Cindy feels at ease with Foxy and Larry and quickly forgets about what her husband is up to. Foxy finds that Cindy is as eager and open-minded as she is beautiful. After a hot and steamy threesome, they take Cindy back to their house for more fun.

		
		In the morning, Cindy is introduced to the sexy widow who lives next door and comes over for coffee and early morning satisfaction.

		
		This adults-only story contains explicit sex scenes, 3-somes, girl-on-girl, oral, cum swap, bareback, and all-around hot times in graphic detail.
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			Driving the Stripper Mobile (53,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 5] is a story about Don, an ordinary guy who is down on his luck. In fact, while he was down, Lady Luck even gave him a couple of hard shots to the stomach. Dumped by his wife and fired from his job, Don is befriended by a stripper and the club owner, who feel sorry for him. The strip club builds a truck with a clear plastic box on the back, complete with a stripper pole. The plan is for the Stripper Mobile to drive up and down Las Vegas Boulevard, while girls dance in the plastic box. Hopefully, people will be attracted to the beautiful girls dancing and visit the club. The club owner decides to give Don a shot and hires him to drive the Stripper Mobile.
		

		
		Don ends up with one of the strippers as his girlfriend and is thrown into a world of swingers, group sex, erotic dancers, cuckolding, lesbian, and perverted sexual acts that he had only previously dreamed of. This story involves graphic sexual scenes and is told in a well-developed storyline as only Larry Archer can weave it.
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			The Dancer (21,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 8] is a story about a young college girl who is working her way through college by dancing at The Fox’s Den, a gentlemen’s club in Las Vegas. While on the job only a week, she has learned a lot about sex beyond what was taught in Sex Ed 101.
		

		
		What could possibly go wrong? Only that her mother learned of her new job stripping and was convinced that she was also hooking. What’s a mother to do, so naturally she crashes into the bosses’ office in full on crazy lady attack mode.

		
		Thankfully cooler heads prevailed, and the crazy lady ends up in bed with the bosses’ wife, while the young dancer, Peaches, ends up in a threesome with the boss Larry and Linda, the manager.

		
		As all of Larry Archer’s stories go, this one is full of well written and graphically described sexual situations on virtually every page. His stories are always HEA (happily ever after) and exactly the reason that you read erotic stories, to be entertained and sexually stimulated.

		
		This story like all of Larry’s are bareback and leave no hole unplugged. The scenes include girl-on-girl, straight sex, oral, menage, swingers, anal, cream-filled, and with a little BDSM thrown in for good measure.
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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 1] Tina, a 40ish housewife, who has kept herself in great shape, has decided to do something about the fact that her husband doesn’t measure up. This MILF initially trolls the bars and picks up younger studs that are big enough to satisfy her every need. At first, she cleans up before coming home but when her husband doesn’t seem to mind her late night “dates,” she discovers that he enjoys being a cuckold and starts making him clean her up after she’s been out with one of her Bulls. Then the night they walk into a small neighborhood bar, she discovers an extra-large soccer team, who had stopped for a beer. That night her husband, Steve, discovers the full truth about what his wife has been up to.
		

		
		This story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, lesbian, oral, anal, facial, and cum swapping.
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		Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born (47,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 2] A graphic tale about a 40-year-old housewife, who is seduced by her next-door neighbor, and turned out as a hotwife with her cuckold husband. Tina is happily married except for the small fact that her husband is too little to take care of her needs. Her husband has gotten a big promotion, which enables them to buy a new house where Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.

		
		Gretchen sees potential in Tina and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen are on the outlook for young and virile studs to party with. Tina becomes caught up in a world of non-stop sex as she samples everything she finds including the girls.

		
		Tina’s husband Ryan grows suspicious of his wife, who comes home late at night wearing micro mini’s and little else. After installing secret video cameras to monitor their bedroom, he finds his worst fears are true but realizes that he is not really mad but aroused at watching his wife and her girlfriend with their Bulls they bring home.

		
		Ryan meets a girl at the video store, who turns out to be as big a nymphomaniac as his wife and is shocked when his wife invites his girlfriend to join her in a debauchery-filled romp in the hay with her girlfriend and their young studs, while he watches.

		
		This story is very graphic with non-stop action and a good storyline to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves acts of cuckolding (Hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes.
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			Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star (24,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 3] is a kinky story about a guy, who comes home to an empty house as his wife is out partying with the girls. Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some porn on his computer, he grabs a beer and picks out a new video to watch that looks pretty hot. As he’s sitting there, playing with himself, while watching these two girls take care of everyone on the set. In the last scene, he finally gets a good look at the girls and realizes that he’s just jerked off to his wife and his best friend’s wife making a pornographic movie.
		

		
		His revulsion quickly turns to excitement as he realizes that they’ve been doing this for a while. Follow Ralph as he and his best friend track down the studio and get to watch their wives make another movie, while they watch from a hidden room.

		
		The story involves acts of cuckolding (Hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light-hearted manner with graphic descriptions of the sex scenes portrayed as only Larry Archer can spin the tale.
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			Cuckold and Hotwife - Box Set 1 (96,500 words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 4] is a box set of three Hotwife stories for your reading and self-abuse pleasure. Almost 100,000 words describing some of the wildest scenes you could ever imagine. If you’ve ever wondered about the erotic fantasy of watching your wife being ravaged by men, right in front of your eyes; this is your entry into that forbidden world.
		

		
		Written by a swinger, who’s been there and done that, this box set is based upon the true adventures of a swinger couple to give you an up close and personal look at the world of cuckold husbands with their Hotwives.

		
		Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar

		
		First, we start off with “Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar” (24,500 words) where her husband and we learn what his wife Tina has really been up to. As a guy, who’s a little on the short side, and getting suspicious that his wife is getting serviced by much bigger rods.

		
		Our story starts as they walk into a neighborhood bar and discover an amateur soccer team, whose name is “8-Plus”. To her husband’s shock and her excitement, she discovers what their team name actually means.

		
		This story is *HOT* and has non-stop action on virtually every page. This eStory explores the perverted world of cuckolding, where Hotwives engage in sex with partners outside of the marriage while their husbands watch. This bareback story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, pulling a train, girl-on-girl lesbian, oral, anal, facial, menage, and cum swapping.

		
		Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born

		
		Our next tale, “Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born” (47,000 words) involves a 40-year-old housewife who gets seduced by her next-door neighbor, who turns out to be a Hotwife, with a cuckold husband.

		
		Tina is happily married except for one small problem, her husband’s cock. Moving into their new house, Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.

		
		Gretchen recognizes a potential partner in crime and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen quickly go on the hunt for young and virile studs to party with.

		
		Naive Tina easily slips into the world of non-stop sex as she samples everything including the girls.

		
		Tina’s husband Ryan quickly grows suspicious when his wife comes home late at night, wearing a micro-mini and little else. Follow along as Ryan’s anger quickly turns to erotic fascination as he learns of the forbidden world they are entering.

		
		This story is very graphic with detailed descriptions of the bareback action, including a good storyline to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story, which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves cuckolding (Hotwife), girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, facial, and is all bareback.

		
		Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star

		
		The box set finishes up with “My Wife Is A Porn Star” (24,000 Words) about a guy who comes home to an empty house as his wife is once again “out with the girls.” But he’s beginning to have suspicions.

		
		Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some Internet porn, he grabs a beer and selects a new video that looks hot. As he’s sitting there playing with himself, he is amazed at how much one of the porn stars looks like his wife, but he never gets a clear shot of her face.

		
		In the final scene, when the two girls kiss and lick off each other’s cum covered faces, he gets the shock of his life! The girl he’s just jerked off to is actually his wife, and his excitement quickly turns to revulsion. On top of everything else, the girl, who helped his wife satisfy the group of big-dicked guys, is his best friend’s wife!

		
		But to his amazement, his anger and revulsion quickly turn to excitement as he can’t help but re-watch the video while continuing to jerk off at the mind-blowing videos of his wife and his best friend’s wife giving up every hole to non-stop pounding while screaming for more.

		
		The thing that really gets to him is that his wife seems to love doing all those things to other guys that he has begged her to do with him. Maybe the fact that he isn’t hung like a Shetland Pony has something to do with it?

		
		After breaking the news to his best friend, together they track down the porn studio and discover their wives busily taking care of a new group of young guys. You won’t believe the ending as they watch the movie being shot through a one-way mirror.

		
		The story involves acts of cuckolding (Hotwife) action, voyeurism, girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light-hearted manner, with graphic descriptions as only Larry Archer can spin a tale. As always, nothing but bareback action is portrayed.
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			The Watchers (36,000 words) is a tale about Gene, an insurance adjuster, who is having a mid-life crisis after 20 years of marriage. Imagine that you’ve just finished a mind-numbing seminar and are sitting in a hotel bar having a drink when you pick up on the conversation two guys next to you are having.
		

		
		You hear the words Sex Show, and your ears perk up. As you listen, you discover that for one-hundred dollars you can watch people having sex right in front of your eyes. For someone who looks at wrecked cars and damaged houses for a living, a sex show sounds irresistible.

		
		The sex show turns out to be everything Gene could hope for and much more. At the end of the show, he discovers that one of the actresses is his sweet innocent wife of twenty years.

		
		At first appalled, disgusted, and sick to his stomach at what he’s seen, he can’t seem to keep from looking at the pictures and movies one of the girls sends him. Read as Gene attempts to deal with the fact his wife is not what she seems and what is he going to do?

		
		As with all of Larry Archer’s erotic stories, this one is for adults only and features graphic depictions of bareback sexual conduct between grown people, who should know better.
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			The Runaway (34,000 Words): [Foxy and Larry 4] Foxy and Larry, two swingers, pick up a stranded girl on the side of the road and take her home to try and help her just before Christmas. Initially, their motives were simply to try and help her, but rapidly the homeless girl becomes infatuated with the couple and their lifestyle. Their mission of mercy now turns to debauchery as they invite her into their home and family. This is an erotic romance story that is intended for mature adult audiences only and includes graphic descriptions of sex between consenting adults with straight, bisexual, and group scenes.
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			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 3] is a hard-core non-stop erotic romance about a small-town farm girl from Minnesota who moves to Las Vegas to experience the wilder side of life. Ingrid’s education starts as soon as her plane lands in Las Vegas where she is picked up by Stormy, an exotic dancer while trying to get her luggage. Accepting a ride from her new girlfriend, she finds out how much fun the back of a limo can be with a bunch of horny exotic dancers.
		

		
		On her first day at work, her new boss, Crystal, catches her taking care of business, while she relives her experience from last night in the limo. Her boss, who is a MILF in expensive clothes, takes an immediate liking to her. While driving in her bosses new convertible, she meets a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, on Las Vegas Boulevard, who invite them to a gentleman’s club that night for what promises to be an exciting evening.
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			Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 2] Two swingers, Foxy and Larry, take a cum obsessed girlfriend to a Las Vegas adult theater with glory holes to satisfy her cravings for servicing strangers. While in the toy section, they pick up a straight couple when the wife becomes infatuated with Foxy’s braless jugs, micro-mini, and thigh high boots.
		

		
		Foxy makes Alyson take care of the husband to help get her warmed up. Foxy’s dominate side quickly comes out as she punishes the cashier for hitting on her husband and gives her ten lashes with her riding crop in front of the other customers as a correction.

		
		The young Goth cashier begs Foxy to become her Mistress and take her as a new slave. In the booth, Alyson stays on her knees, taking care of every guy who pokes his rod through the hole in the wall and is quickly covered from her face to her chest with one facial after another. The other girls take turns helping Alyson service the anonymous appendages that are poked through the wall. When the cashier’s shift ends, she joins them and is immediately on her knees between her Mistress’ legs to show her new Master what a good girl she really is.

		
		This story involves oral sex, facials, cum swallowing and sharing, anonymous sex, group sex, lesbian or bisexual sex, anal, and Mistress/slave action that is non-stop from the beginning to the end.
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			Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 1] tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.
		

		
		This is a free story to show you how easy it is to slip into the exotic world of swingers and free love.

		
		The follow up eStories deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!

		
		Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you, sir. May I have another?”

		
		This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being a fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and partied with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.

		
		As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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		Fantasy Swingers 2 (35,000 Words) is the full story, which was started in Fantasy Swingers. The story tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later while shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This story deals with the conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!

		
		Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you, sir. May I have another?”

		
		This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being a fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and partied with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.

		
		As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
		
			I Saw Mommy Sucking Santa Claus - [Foxy and Larry 6] A swinger couple, and their girlfriends have a chance encounter with Santa Claus while getting ready for a Christmas swing party. Santa drops in by accident at the wrong house and finds three beautiful naked girls trimming the Christmas Tree. He finds out that they have been very naughty and they decide to give him a good blowjob so he will put their names on the ‘Nice’ list. While this is obviously a fantasy, as we all learned the cruel truth about Santa at around age 6, the other aspects of the story were taken from our friends and our lifestyle. This is a free story so it can be an early Christmas present for you!
		

		
	
		About the Author - Larry Archer

		
		Erotica from the dirty mind of Larry Archer.

		
		I write hardcore action filled adult erotica stories primarily in several topics, swinging, group sex (menage), bi-sexual, lesbian, Master/slave (BDSM), and some incest/taboo. I’ve been writing adult oriented smut since 2012.

		
		My wife and I were always a little on the liberal side and got into the Lifestyle (swinging) after a few years. The Lifestyle has always been a lot of fun for us and has led to interesting situations.

		
		Writing adult-themed (erotica) stories using situations we’ve been in as a base was a natural for me. I have a vivid imagination and find it easy to start with a scenario and develop that into a story. We travel a lot and have met numerous couples across the country, which provides me with more fodder for my tales.

		
		A lot of my stories involve a couple, Foxy and Larry, who are dyed in the wool swingers and enjoy life to the fullest. Sometimes they are central characters, sometimes they will drift in and out of a story, like Alfred Hitchcock, and other times they never show up. They tend to epitomize the best (worst?) of swingers I have known and bring out the best of the Lifestyle.

		
		Foxy and Larry tend to attract (seduce) straight couples who are interested or leaning in the direction of trying something different. We have personally introduced some couples to the Lifestyle and surprisingly enough, didn’t have sex with a fair number of them.

		
		The Lifestyle gives a couple the opportunity to experience relationships with others and help keep things from getting dull in a marriage after a few years. While the basic reason for swinging is to exchange partners, there is a friendship that develops between couples that are difficult to understand by what we call “straights” or those on the outside.

		
		So if you’ve been a bad boy or girl, talk it over with your partner and get in the game.

		
		Now having said all those things, I need to offer a “Don’t try this at home.” clause. The Lifestyle is not for everyone, and nothing I say should be construed to mean that I want you and your spouse to try this. Every sport you undertake has certain risks and benefits. Just because it is right for someone else doesn’t mean that it is right for you. I will not be responsible for any action that you take or the results from such action based upon anything I write or say. This is a grown-up activity, and as an adult, you are responsible and not the author. Remember to have safe and responsible sex.
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