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Video Message
 
   Jim opened the video that had arrived attached to an email from his wife, recorded just a few minutes earlier based upon the timestamp.
 
   Julie looked into the camera and said, “Hi Baby!”  She was dressed in a little black lacy set of lingerie, with a half bra pushing up her breasts and showing off her nipples.  She was seated on a big bed with beautiful covers, with some photos on the side table.  Jim assumed she was in Steven’s master bedroom.
 
   Julie took a sip of wine and placed it on the table next to her, and adjusted her position so her legs were tucked under her, showing off the crotchless panties and her pussy lips poking out from the slit.
 
   “I thought you’d like a little note to know I’m OK and to let you know how naughty I’ve been today.” She paused and gave the camera a big smile, and continued, “Well, actually I think it’s more like ‘how nasty I’ve been’” she giggled.
 
   “After you left, I got dressed in one of Susan’s tennis outfits to go to the country club.  Of course, I had to wear her clothes because you gave me away with no clothes of my own.  I made sure to not wear panties so Steven could have easy access to my pussy.  Wait - actually it’s his pussy because you gave it to him.” Julie started rubbing her pussy with her left hand, seemingly unaware she was doing it. 
 
   Jim watched his wife playing with herself, their wedding ring on full display, and felt his cock get even harder as he thought about his wife acknowledging that she was ‘given’ to another man.
 
   Julie continued, “We got to the club and had a drink before tennis, and I met a couple of Steven’s friends.  Well, truthfully, the guy was his friend and the girl was a call girl.”  Julie beamed and said, “I guess most of the men bring their ‘hired girlfriends’ to the club, and Steven’s friends thought I was one too.”  She paused for a moment and added, “I liked that, and even played the part when some of his friends gave me their cards.  The idea of someone paying to use my body turns me on.  I hope it turns you on too - you can rent me out if you want to!”
 
   Jim thought about his wife being regarded as a common hooker, and was a little shocked, but really turned on thinking about giving her away for money, and that she would fuck anyone he told her to.
 
   The video continued, “Anyway, we played tennis with the other couple, and I made sure to bend over and fall a couple of times, showing off my lack of panties.  I hope it turns you on that a stranger was looking at my pussy today - it sure turned me on!”
 
   “After tennis, Steven’s friend tried to trade his hired girlfriend for me.  I know it turned him on that I was someone else’s loaned wife.  Yes, Steven told him that you had given me away to him for the day.”  Julie was rubbing herself more vigorously now.
 
   “Steven asked me to talk to his friend, and I did.  His friend told me how much he wanted to fuck me, and I even let him finger me under my skirt!”  Julie’s eyes were getting a little unfocused as she appeared to be thinking about the man fingering her. “Yes, I let him finger me - and several of the people at the club watched me spread my legs as he worked my clit.  He wouldn’t let me come, and I was so worked up I promised him I would fuck him and even gangbang the caddies if Steven told me to.”
 
   Julie paused for a moment, and pulled her hand from her sopping pussy to grab her wine glass and finish it.
 
   She turned back to the camera and said, “I’m not sure if that’s what you meant when you gave me to Steven and told me to do whatever he asks.  You did say I was his for the day, so I assumed he could give me away also.  Anyway, Steven didn’t trade me today, but I am sure he will at some point later if you give me away again.”  She leaned forward a little as if sharing a secret, “I hope you give me away again - I am very turned on by the thought of Steven’s friend fucking me.  Does it turn you on to know a complete stranger would be using my body any way he wants?”
 
   Jim noticed that Julie had resumed rubbing herself and was going faster and harder as she continued, “Anyway, we’re back at the house because Steven wants to try and knock me up!  Are you excited to know that as you're watching this video, another man is using your wife to get off?  Right this minute I probably have his dick inside me, working to get us both to come.  I might already have his sperm inside me, while i suck hm clean and get him hard again to use me some more!   I hope it turns you on to know that I’ll have my legs spread for him and he’ll be using your wife in his own bed.”
 
   “You know what?  It turns me on to let him fuck me while his wife is away, I feel so naughty - that’s what you want, huh?  I think the back door is open if you want to watch, or I’ll call later and maybe you can join us for dinner.”  
 
   She smiled wickedly and said, “I’m sure I will have a special dessert for you!”
 
   Julie looked past the camera and said, “Steven, get over here and fuck me.  I am so goddamn horny! “ She leaned back, spreading her legs out and continued talking to the cameraman, “Fuck me until I can’t walk!” She started to rub her pussy in earnest and it was clear how wet she was from the glistening fingers and wet panties.
 
   Jim saw his wife turn back to the camera and say, “OK, I’ve got to go now.  I promised to let Steven knock me up, and I can’t wait for more of his cock!”  Julie blew a kiss as the video ended.
 
   Jim watched the video a second time as he thought about his wife next door, and thought back on how a simple ‘meet the neighbors’ night turned into this…
 
    
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Meet the Neighbors
 
   Jim and Julie had been in their new house for over a month and had just about finished unpacking everything when they decided that they should have a little get-together to meet the neighbors.  The only neighbors that they had met were the elderly couple next door, who kept to themselves and didn’t seem too friendly.  They knew the neighbors on the other side by sight, mostly as they watched them set off on their morning or evening runs.  They were probably about 15 years older than Jim and Julie’s mid 30’s, but extremely fit.  Jim was taken by the wife’s long muscular legs, and Julie found herself attracted to the man, particularly when he worked in the garden with his shirt off - it was obvious he did more than run as his chest and arms were very well developed.
 
   Julie dropped by their house one afternoon noticing the expensive car in the drive, hoping that the wife would be home and that they would be free to visit some night over the upcoming weekend.  While she waited at the front door after ringing the bell, she noticed how nice the house was - she had seen that it was a bit larger than theirs, but now she noticed all the beautiful upgrades and finishes.  As she was admiring the landscaping in front, the door opened and she was a little surprised to see the husband at the door.
 
   “Hello,” he greeted her with a broad smile, displaying perfect white teeth.  He was dressed somewhat casually, with tight jeans and a loose button-down white shirt, showing a modest tan.
 
   “Uh, hello,” Julie responded.  “I’m your new neighbor.  My name is Julie.”
 
   “Yes, I noticed,” he replied.
 
   “Excuse me?” she said, a little confused by his response.
 
   “Sorry,” he chuckled, “It’s hard not to notice when a beautiful woman lives next door,” he smiled broadly, then put out his hand and said, “I’m Steve.”
 
   Julie took his hand, and could feel herself blushing.  He was handsome up close, on top of that body she watched in the garden.  She imagined his naked muscular chest and arms again, which made her blush even more.
 
   Julie struggled to remember what she had meant to say, so there was a brief awkward pause as she looked at him while her brain searched for words.  Finally she managed, “Jim and I wanted to see if you’d like to stop by for a drink this weekend - either Friday or Saturday is fine, if you’re free?”
 
   Steven continued to meet her eyes and said, “Sure, that would be fine.  Susan and I can be there Friday.  Susan is my wife. - is seven o’clock OK?”
 
   Julie smiled, relieved that she had managed the question, and said, “Sure.  See you at seven.”
 
   Steven looked down, to indicate she was still gripping his hand, and looked back at her.  “Can I have my hand back?”  He leaned forward a little and lowered his voice just a bit, then added, “You can borrow it again whenever you like!” as he winked.
 
   Julie release his hand and stepped back, feeling the blush on her again as she imagined his meaning.  She turned and left before she could think, and hurried back to her house.
 
   When she got home, she found herself in the bedroom, stripped down and rubbing herself.  For the first time in a long time she imagined someone other than her husband touching her, as she closed her eyes and imagined his hand working her to orgasm.  She imagined his smile as the fireworks went off in her head and she bucked against the fingers she imagined were his.  She lay in bed for quite some time trying to get herself together.
 
   That night, laying in bed with Jim, he asked if she had invited the neighbors.  She found herself thinking about Steven again and answered a simple, “Yes,” trying to sound natural.
 
   Jim rolled onto his side, looked at her and said, “Oh?”  Apparently she was unsuccessful in her attempt to sound natural.
 
   She turned to meet his gaze and said, “I met Steven,” paused, then continued, “and I invited them over.”  Jim continued to look at her until she gave him a guilty grin and add, “He was very handsome.”
 
   Jim rolled onto his back and said, “Ooooh, I bet he’s thinking of you now too.”  Julie noticed Jim’s hands had moved to his cock.
 
   She realized she was rubbing herself as she answered, “I doubt it.  He’s got that pretty wife.”  She was thinking about Steven’s smile, and imagined looking up at his muscular chest as he was on top of her.
 
   Jim didn’t stop, “Yeah, but I bet he’s thinking of you as he’s with her now.”
 
   Julie knew Jim had a fantasy of her having sex with another man, so replied, “You think so?”
 
   “Oh yes,” Jim continued, “I bet he’s between her legs right now, imagining that she is you spreading your legs for him.  He imagines her hot pussy is yours as he is sliding into her.  Can you imagine him sliding into you?”
 
   Julie was feeling the heat building as she rubbed herself, and could only say, “Yessss.”
 
   Jim was a little surprised, Julie didn’t usually play along like this unless he described some star or hot athlete, so he pushed some more.  “Can you imagine spreading your legs for him as he leans toward you?”
 
   “Yes.”
 
   Jim glanced over to see Julie rubbing herself, and he became even more excited.  She really was thinking about the neighbor!  “Can you imagine him lowering himself onto you?”
 
   “Yes.”
 
   “Thinking about him kissing you as you feel him enter you?”
 
   “Mmmmm.”  She was close, she had her eyes closed imagining Steven’s face up to hers, his hips against hers as she pulled him tight.
 
   Jim watched Julie rubbing herself frantically and knew she was about to come.  She was usually much more reserved about playing with herself - this time she was really into it.  “Come on baby, feel him.  Tell him what you want - say it.”
 
   She almost whispered, “Yes, Yes!  Fuck me, yesssss!” as she felt her orgasm explode over her.
 
   She lay there for a few moments before she opened her eyes and looked over at Jim.
 
   Jim was holding his very hard cock and said, simply, “Wow!”  
 
   Jule leaned over and began sucking him - he was as hard as she could remember.  “You really like the idea of me fucking another guy?”
 
   Her husband just moaned as she continued to suck him.  He came after only a few more moments of her attention on his throbbing cock.  She looked up as she swallowed his last spurts and noticed that he had his eyes closed.  She wondered if he was imagining her with the neighbor, or was imagining another woman sucking him.
 
   She went to the bathroom and washed up, brushing her teeth as well.  By the time she returned, her husband was fast asleep, ending the conversation for now.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Flirting at Dinner
 
   Julie was nervous as Friday approached, thinking about the next time she would see Steven, and thinking whether it would be awkward.  She wasn’t sure how she felt about him, but certainly remembered the tingle when she last saw him.  It didn’t help that Jim kept referring to the night as when “her boyfriend” was coming over with his wife.
 
   Julie selected a light weight dress that stopped halfway to her knees.  She felt it was short enough to be flirty, but not too much.  She also liked the way if flowed over her breasts, showing off her cleavage.  The material was light enough that it showed her bra material, so she decide to go without - her breasts were still perky enough that she filled out the top without sagging.  Jim smiled broadly when he saw what she was wearing, and told her that “her boyfriend” would probably be thinking about getting her out of that dress all night.
 
   When the guests arrived, Jim let them in and Julie finally met Steven’s wife, Susan.  She felt a little funny as Susan leaned forward to embrace her, and Steven did the same.  Julie saw the neighbor’s eyes linger over her cleavage and it felt like he was undressing her with his eyes.  She glanced over to see if Jim noticed, but he was clearly focused on Susan, who was quite pretty for her mid forties, and was wearing a skirt that showed off her long slightly muscular legs.
 
   Jim fixed them all drinks, and they talked a little and drank a lot before Julie put dinner on the table.  The men were clearly focused on each others’ wives and Steven was quite flirty with Julie.  When Julie excused herself to put dinner on the table, Steven followed with an offer to help her.
 
   As they disappeared into the kitchen, Susan leaned forward and said to Jim, “Sorry about Steven, he is quite a flirt.  You might want to check on those two, Steven tends to push things.”
 
   Jim smiled and said, “Oh I won’t worry about Julie. She’s a big girl and can handle herself.  Besides, I get you if Steven gets her, right?  That’s how we could even the score, no?”  He laughed, trying to ease the tension, and secretly hoping they were swingers.
 
   Susan giggled and said, “I think I’m a little too old for you, but I’m flattered.”  She took a sip of her drink and said, “Believe me, if I catch Steven messing around, I’ll give you more than you can handle to even the score.”
 
   Jim smiled again and said, “Oh God, that would be worth Julie cheating!  You are unbelievable!”  Susan just smiled back at him, and Jim felt a little uneasy, like maybe he had gone too far with his comments.
 
   Meanwhile, in the kitchen, Julie was stirring the vegetables on the stove, and leaned into the oven to check the roast.  She noticed Steven looking down her blouse as she did so, and felt herself heat up - and knew it wasn’t from the oven.  She felt very turned on seeing him staring at her breasts, and knew he could see everything from his vantage.  She raised up very slowly to give him the best show, and eventually met his eyes as he saw her watching him looking down her dress.
 
   He smiled and said, “That looks good.”
 
   She said, “The roast?”
 
   He moved closer and said, “That too,” and chuckled.
 
   Julie grabbed her potholders and reached into the oven to retrieve the roast.  As she did, she felt Steven’s hand on her ass.  It turned her on, and she knew he did it because she was helpless, but she felt she had to say something, so she just said, “Hey!”
 
   He squeezed her ass, and placed his other hand on her other cheek, as she lifted the roast onto the stove top and closed the oven door.  She turned, forcing him to release her, and dropped the pot holders on the counter.  She stepped close to him and roughly grabbed his crotch, saying, “Would you expect this if I offered you a hand?”  She was surprised that he felt rock hard, and released him after a lingering moment.
 
   He was obviously surprised, but smiled, leaned close to her and said, “I’m sorry.  I guess I had a hard time controlling myself, you’re so beautiful.”  He continued to move closer, and she gazed into his eyes, taken by how handsome he was.  “Perhaps I should have started differently.”  His face was almost to hers, and she felt herself lean in for the kiss that he intended.
 
   She was focused on the feeling of his lips, and parted hers to accept his tongue.  She barely felt him pull her close, with one hand on her back and the other grasping her ass.  She was excited and overwhelmed by the first kiss with another man in over ten years, and her brain was a little clouded by the drink.  After a few moments, she realized that Jim could walk in on them at any point, or even worse, Susan!
 
   She pushed herself away, tried to compose herself and said, “Well, let’s get this out on the table.”  She cut the roast, and made up the plates and as she handed him a pair to carry into the dining room, she added, “I’ll tell you when I want a hand, OK?”
 
   He looked a little confused, but nodded his head and left the room.  Julie stood in the kitchen for another couple of moments, waiting for her heartbeat to slow down, and checked herself in the mirror to make sure she wasn’t flushed.  She noticed her nipples poking through her dress, and calmed herself until they softened.  She then carried out the rest of the plates to the dinner table.
 
   Dinner was uneventful, but it was still clear the men were interested in each others’ wives, especially as the liquor flowed.  The talk was all about work and where they had lived.  There wasn’t really anything in common about the couples.  Julie stayed at home while everyone else worked; Steven worked at home some but consulted at several local companies most of the time.  Susan was in sales, and traveled occasionally, usually once every month or two.  She mentioned that she would be out of town at a conference the next weekend.
 
   When they had all finished eating, they cleared the dirty plates and glasses into the kitchen.  Julie felt herself flush a little as she remembered Steven’s hands and kiss just before dinner, and found that she was turned on again that quickly.  Susan offered to clean plates and pots, but Julie told Jim to go make drinks for the guests and take Susan with him.  As they turned to go, she said “I think I’ll have Steven stay and give me a hand again.”
 
   She saw Steven grinning broadly and she Jim gave a quick smile as he placed his hand on Susan’s back, guiding her to the living room.  He didn’t seem to suspect anything, as they turned to leave, but she saw him glance back and give her a wink as they turned the corner, his hand in the middle of Susan’s back now.
 
   Julie opened the dishwasher and started the faucet, motioning Steven to stand in front of the sink.  She leaned over, knowing her blouse was hanging open for him to see her breasts, and said, “Why don’t you rinse the things in the sink and hand them to me so I can put them in here.”  She was rewarded by his smile, and found herself turned on by displaying herself to him every time he leaned down to hand an item to her.  She made sure to bend slowly and move her arms so that she showed herself off to best advantage.
 
   When the dishwasher was full, she closed it and moved the pots to the sink.  She could feel his eyes on her as she carried each over and gave them a rinse.  She filled one side with suds and began scrubbing the pots, expecting him to touch her at any time.  Finally she turned her head and said to him, “Are you going to give me a hand now?” and turned to continue scrubbing pots.
 
   She felt one hand on her ass, then the other.  She tried to focus on the pots, but was becoming very horny as his hands moved over her behind.  Julie tried to decide how far she would let this go as she felt his hands move up her sides and cup her breasts.  She felt his hips press against her and could feel his hardness rubbing her ass as his fingers sought her nipples through the fabric of her dress.  It was very easy for him to find her nipples, as she could feel that they were erect and rubbing the dress.  She felt his breath against her neck and ear as he breathed, “I like giving you a hand in the kitchen.  Is this what you meant this time?”
 
   Julie just nodded as she felt him gently pinching her nipples and could feel herself getting wet and horny.  She gripped the sink, completely forgetting about the pots as she felt Steven’s hands working on her and she felt him kissing the side of her neck.
 
   * * *
 
   In the other room, Jim made drinks for all of them, and gave Susan hers.  Despite his best efforts, she didn’t really respond to any of his flirting.  In fact, as she became more drunk, she drew into herself a little and seemed thoughtful.  They continued small talk for a little while, and after a bit he noticed that there were no more noises from the kitchen, and he began to get aroused thinking that Steven might be getting somewhere with Julie.  As Susan was talking about something to do with her work, he stopped listening to her as he focused on sounds from the kitchen and tried to find a way to go check on Julie without Susan tagging along.
 
   Finally Susan said she had to use the bathroom, so Jim gave her directions to the one in the guest room at the back of the house, buying himself as much time as he could get.  He told her he was going to help get the dishes finished, and that she should just have a seat when she returned and they’d be back in to talk some more.  
 
   As Susan teetered down the hallway, Jim quietly made his way towards the kitchen and peeked around the corner.  He was shocked and excited and found himself a little jealous as he watched Steven pressed against Julie, his hands on her breasts as he was kissing her neck.  Jim’s heart was hammering as he watched Steven’s hands move down Julie’s sides and begin to pull her dress up as he stepped back a little.
 
   Julie murmured something, and he could hear Steven say something in return, as he watched his wife wiggle her ass a little.  He didn’t know, but Julie had caught a glimpse of her husband watching in the reflection in the window above the sink.  She froze for a moment, then realized that Jim was nearly drooling watching the scene, so she decided to encourage Steven more.
 
   Steven’s hands disappeared under the hem of Julie’s dress, and Jim watched the fabric rise, exposing her ass cheeks as Steven’s hands slid over Julie’s exposed flesh.  Jim found himself getting hard and excited as he watched the neighbor caress his wife’s ass and kiss her neck.  He listened for sounds that Susan was returning when his attention became completely focused on the scene in front of him as Steven’s hands moved around Julie’s hips, and he pulled her tight against him.  Jim could see Steven reaching lower, certain that he was trying to reach Julie’s pussy.
 
   Julie was lost in lust and excitement, letting this new man touch her and kiss her, equally excited by that feeling as by knowing her husband was watching them.  She could feel Steven reaching for her sex, as she simultaneously felt his hardness against her ass.  She was not so far gone that she could ignore the fact that Susan was in the house, and might walk in.  She also knew she wouldn’t go any farther with Steven without talking to Jim, so as Steven tried to work his fingers under the edge of her panties, she pushed her butt back, forcing him off of her, as she turned.  Her dress fell back down to her side as she looked up and said, “Oh.  Hi Jim, we’re almost finished.”
 
   She saw the color drain from Steven’s face as he realized he had been caught.  She grabbed a dish towel and began wiping her hands as she continued, “I think we’ll let these soak.  Steven here was very handy,” she put a very small emphasis on the last word, causing Steven to shift uncomfortably.  Jim looked at Steven, then at Julie, then said, “Well, as long as you liked the help…  Let’s go finish our drinks.”
 
   They finished their drinks as they stood in the living room, and it was clear Susan wasn’t going to last much longer, so they walked them to the front door to say goodbyes. Julie walked out first with Steven as Jim talked to Susan.  Julie noticed that Susan’s back was to them, so decided to take advantage of one last thrill.  She winked at her husband as she pulled Steven’s face to hers and kissed him, pushing her tongue into his mouth and feeling him respond the same.  They broke the kiss just in time, as Susan came out and took her husband’s hand to walk home.
 
   
  
 



 
 
   Making Plans
 
   Julie locked the door and turned as Jim grabbed her hand and led her to their bedroom.  He turned her and pulled her close, kissing her with an intensity that he hadn’t had in many years.  She felt his tongue frantically dancing with hers as his hands reached up under her dress and grabbed her ass.
 
   She felt him lifting her dress off, and they broke their kiss so he could finish removing it.  He stood back and looked at her, and said softly, “Oh my God!  That was so fucking hot tonight!”
 
   She watched as he quickly got out of his clothes, and asked, “You aren’t jealous?”
 
   He finished by pulling his shorts down, exposing his rock-hard erection.  He looked at her and said, “Yes, a little.  But it was so hot watching you two.  I bet he came in his pants!”  He leaned forward and pulled her panties down, leaving her standing naked by the side of the bed, then he pushed her back onto it.
 
   She looked up at him and said, “You’d seriously be OK with me having sex with someone else?”  She could tell from the look on his face, as well as his erection, that he was very horny.
 
   Jim said simply, “Spread your legs like you would for him.”
 
   Julie knew he wanted his fantasy, so she obliged, positioning herself so her legs were almost off the bed, grabbing her knees and pulling out so she was obscenely displayed at the edge of the bed.  She looked up at Jim and said, “I’d spread them sooo wide for him.  You would want that?”
 
   Jim approached her, staring at her exposed sex, and said, “Oh God yes!”
 
   She continued, bucking her hips a little, and said, “What else would you want?”
 
   Jim put the head of his cock against her opening, feeling how wet she was, and said, “I’d want you to take his cock and guide it into you.  Pretend I’m him!”  
 
   Julie grabbed his cock, and said, “Hmm, I think we should put a condom on him first.”
 
   She felt Jim thrust towards her as he said, “No.  I want you to take him bare.  I want him to feel you and you feel his bare skin.  That would be so naughty - oh nasty.”
 
   Julie closed her eyes and guided his cock into her a little as she began to imagine Steven’s cock, “Oooh, you want me to be nasty with him?”
 
   “Yes!  Let him have you all the way - do it all!”
 
   Julie released his cock, with just the head inside her and pushed her hips a little saying, “Think he’d be slow or fast?”
 
   Jim easily slid all the way into her - she was so wet, and red hot.  He started pumping her hard and said, “He’d definitely fuck you hard.  Ugh.  You are so fucking hot!”  Julie was a little surprised by his language, but they were both very worked up at this point.
 
   Julie was excited by how Steven was fucking her - wait, it was Jim, how Jim was fucking her!  “Oh God yes, fuck me hard.  Use me up!”
 
   Jim was really ready now, thinking about his wife fucking the neighbor, “Oh yes, I’m gonna fill your married pussy!  That pussy you promised to your husband!  I’m gonna come in you now!”
 
   Julie imagined Steven pumping her so hard and was caught up in the feeling, “Oh yes, fill me up!  Come inside me - my husband wants me to share my pussy with you - it’s all yours!  Come inside me now!”  Julie started to orgasm as she imagined Steven inside her.
 
   Jim heard his wife saying those things and couldn’t hold off anymore, he pulled her tight and felt his knees go weak as he released into her, imagining the neighbor doing the same.
 
   They lay there for a few minutes until Jim rolled off of her.  Julie was taking a while to recover from her orgasm, but finally managed to ask, “Well, now that you’re not so horny, I bet you aren’t so keen on me fucking the neighbor…”
 
   Jim smiled at her and said, “Oh no, I really really want you to have sex with him - or anyone!  I’d love to see that!”
 
   “Really? What if he didn’t want you to watch?” she was surprised.
 
   Jim was looking at the ceiling when he said, “Well, I’d really like to see.  But I suppose seeing your used pussy would be just as exciting.  I’d want to see you just after you let him in you - maybe even taste your sex juices.”
 
   Julie didn’t know what to say, but imagined her husband’s skilled tongue on her, and knew it would be soothing, if how her pussy felt now was any comparison.  She fell asleep with the thought of her husband licking her sore pussy after she had let another man use it.
 
   * * *
 
   The rest of the weekend, Jim was on Julie nearly every chance he got.  He had her put on the dress from Friday and bend over the sink “to do the dishes,” and he asked her to imagine that he was Steven, as he made her re-enact what happened in the kitchen.  She could see him get hard as she bent over the dishwasher and told him about Steven looking down her dress.  He asked if she knew he was looking down her dress, and she responded, “Oh yes.  I made sure he got the best show.”
 
   “Did you like it?” Jim asked, as he stared down his wife’s dress, acting like it was the first time he had seen her breasts.
 
   Julie slowly stood up as she answered, “I was nervous at first, but got so turned on knowing I was showing off to another guy.”  Jim just groaned as she moved to the sink.  Julie closed her eyes as she felt her husband press against her back.  She imagined it was Steven, and found herself getting excited and wetter.  
 
   She felt his hands move to her breasts and begin fondling them as Jim said, “Did you like when he did this?”
 
   “Oh yes,” Julie moaned, and added, “And when he pinched my nipples.”  She was rewarded by the feeling of her nipples being pinched and rolled.  She found herself pushing her butt against Jim’s bulge, imagining it was Steven.  She then felt his hands move down her sides and up under her dress.
 
   She gripped the sink and focused on the feeling of his hands roaming over her ass, eventually moving forward and towards her pussy.  She could feel Steven’s hardness against her, but it was Jim’s, as she felt fingers working at her panties.  She heard Jim say softly in her ear, “How fast was he inside your panties?”
 
   “He didn’t,” she responded, “He had a little trouble getting under them.  That’s when I decided to stop it.”
 
   She heard her husband say, “Next time, don’t wear panties, OK?”
 
   “OK.  But you know what he will think, right?”
 
   “Isn’t that what we want him to think?” Jim asked.
 
   “Mmmm,” was all Julie could say as she felt the fingers insider her panties, rubbing her excited clit.
 
   She turned, just like the other evening, and heard his groan of frustration.  She looked him in the eyes as said, “Are you SURE you want this?”
 
   She smiled and said, “Oh yes.”
 
   She pressed him, “You’re not worried about anything?”
 
   “Only that you’ll back out,” he smiled.
 
   “What if I like it?” she continued.
 
   “I hope you do.”
 
   “What if he has a HUGE penis and stretches me out?” she taunted him.  She found herself thinking about Steven’s cock now, not just the act.
 
   “Ohhh, I’d like to see that,” Jim said.  He added, “I hope you let him stretch you out lots of times!”
 
   She made a face, “Really? You want me to have a stretched out pussy?”
 
   Jim smiled broadly and said, “If it was stretched out by another man, or by several, that would be awesome!”
 
   Julie was a little shocked.  Jim really was excited by this.  She felt like she should try to inject some reality, “What if he makes me pregnant?”
 
   Jim smiled a little and said, “Well, you’re on the pill.  So statistically, he has to come inside you over 100 times to have a chance.  We can decide by then whether that’s something you want.  It sounds kinda exciting to me, though.”
 
   Julie was very shocked now.  Her husband not only wanted her to screw other men, he was apparently OK with her taking their babies.  It cooled her mood a little as the reality of what she was contemplating sunk in.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Steven Scores
 
   Wednesday of that week, she heard Jim’s car pull up after work as usual, but it wasn’t followed by the opening of their front door.  She looked out the front windows to see Jim speaking with Steven and Susan, and she wondered what they were talking about.  She was a little worried that Susan knew what Steven was up to in the kitchen during their visit, so she decided not to join them, hoping to avoid any confrontation.
 
   When Jim came inside, Julie was right there, saying, “Well?  Is there trouble?”
 
   Jim laughed and said, “Trouble?  No.  They were just saying how much they enjoyed last Friday.”  He winked at her and continued, “I think one of them had more fun than the other though!”  He put his briefcase down and said, “I invited them again this Friday,” he noticed how Julie seemed to become more interested and animated, then he added, “but Susan will be away for business.”
 
   Julie responded, “Oh.  I guess maybe some other time?”
 
   Jim chuckled and said, “Well, no.  Susan suggested that we have Steven over anyway, to ‘keep him out of trouble.’  I agreed we would have him over, but I didn’t promise we’d keep him out of trouble!”  He noticed Julie’s smile return.
 
   At dinner, Jim asked, “Well, are you excited for Friday?  I know I am!”
 
   Julie was excited and nervous and still thinking things through, so she answered, “Um, I don’t know.  Let me work things out in my brain, OK?”  She made sure to give him a big smile.
 
   Jim let the topic drop, even though he kept imagining his wife with her legs spread for Steven.
 
   Jule spent the next couple of days thinking about Steven and what might happen on Friday night.  She was so excited for the thrill, but wasn’t sure how Jim would feel.  She would then think how he reacted after just seeing her kiss and make out with Steven, and she was emboldened to think about more.  She made her mind up that she would let Steven decide how things should proceed.  She realized that she was even more excited letting things happen as he wanted, and found that she had convinced herself to do whatever he wanted.
 
   She looked through her closet, thinking that she wanted a dress that told Steven she was ‘up for anything,’ so she went shopping for a new one.
 
   By the time Friday arrived, she had cleaned the house and showered just before Jim got home, applying her makeup and some perfume before going downstairs to pour herself a drink to calm her nerves.  Dinner was already started by the time Jim got home to see his wife in her bathrobe with a drink in her hand.
 
   As he put away his suitcase and joined her to pour himself a drink, he said, “Well, I guess that’s one look to make sure he knows you’re ready.  Or were you planning on losing the robe before then?”
 
   Julie pulled open her robe, showing off her nakedness and said, “You mean like this?”
 
   Jim moved to her, ready to kiss her when she pushed him away, saying, “Hey - don’t mess up the makeup!”
 
   Jim faked indignation and said, “What? Are you saving it for him?”
 
   She smiled and said, “Maybe,” while she pulled her robe closed again.  She looked at him a bit more seriously and said, “You know, I don’t know where this will go tonight, but I’m not sure I want you watching the first time.  Are you OK with that?”
 
   Jim looked a little surprised and disappointed, but said, “Um, OK. I guess.”  After a moment, he said, “First time?”
 
   Julie smile broadly at him and said, “Of course.  You do want me fuck him 100 times, right?”  Jim smiled and she added, “Don’t worry.  I’ll let you check out my pussy after he uses it,” she paused for a moment and continued, “That is, if he uses it.”
 
   Julie poured herself another glass then told Jim to go check on dinner while she got dressed.
 
   Julie heard the doorbell as she finished up and checked herself in the mirror:  she was dressed in a bright red dress similar to the blue one from last week, but this one had a lower neckline and much higher hem.  She decided to go without a bra again this time and also skipped panties as Jim had suggested.  She hoped that if she got excited she wouldn’t mess up the dress, but figured if things got that far she probably wouldn’t be wearing it anyway.  She leaned forward, confirming that her breasts and nipples could be seen whenever she leaned far enough.  She liked teasing Steven that way.  She realized she was feeling much more relaxed after the two drinks, and headed down for another, as well as to show off for their dinner guest.
 
   Julie could hear the men talking in the dining room as she entered, but they stopped as soon as she entered the room.  She noticed that both Jim and Steven were staring at her as she approached the wet bar - she smiled a little because the dress had exactly the effect she had hoped for.  She handed her empty glass to Jim and asked him for a refill.  As Jim turned to pour her another, she turned to Steven and said, “Hi,” then leaned forward for a kiss.  When Steven leaned forward and aimed for her cheek, she turned her head so their lips met, then quickly pushed her tongue into his mouth.  He seemed surprised, and she noticed that Jim was watching, so continued the tongue kiss for another moment before she broke away from him and turned back to get her drink from Jim.
 
   She noticed that Steven was staring at her cleavage and legs, and found herself even more turned on at the attention.  They talked for a while, asking about Susan’s trip and about plans for the weekend.  After a little while, Julie said to Jim, “I think dinner needs some tending, do you mind?”  She continued, glancing at Steven, saying, “I was thinking of showing Steven around the house.  Last time around he didn’t get to see everything.” She winked at Jim.
 
   Jim turned as if to go and said, “OK. Are you going to show him everything?”
 
   She smiled and said, “I am.  We might be a while.”  She watched Jim bump into the door frame on his way out, he was obviously not thinking about dinner.  Steven rose from his seat, waiting for her to get up as well.  She waited for this, then leaned forward to place her drink on the table, letting her dress fall forward, giving the neighbor a perfect view of her breasts.  She took her time moving the coaster and arranging the items on the table, then looked up and met his eyes as she stood up.  
 
   She smiled at him and walked out of the room towards the front staircase, quickly mounting the first few stairs so he was well behind her and had a great view of her legs up the short dress.  She turned back and saw him staring at her ass and legs as he slowly walked up the stairs behind her.  She turned and walked to the upstairs guest bath, swishing her butt showing off for him, and noticed that his eyes never left her ass.
 
   When she got to the bathroom, she turned and faced him as he walked right up to her.   He stopped and looked at her as she said, “Well, here’s our upstairs guest bath, in case you ever need it.”  He just stared at her and she said, “Well?  What?”
 
   He said quietly, “Well, I was just a little disappointed that you didn’t ask for a hand in the kitchen tonight.”
 
   She turned, facing the mirror, and gripped the sink as she looked at his reflection and said, “Well, I thought you might give me a hand up here today.”  She felt him press against her and his hands run up her sides to her breasts.  She closed her eyes and moaned as he began to fondle her breasts and pinch her nipples.  
 
   She felt his lips on her neck as he said, “Mmmm, I’ve thought about this all week.”  She focused on the feeling of his hardness against her bottom, as she grew more excited and horny, thinking about what she might do, with her husband waiting downstairs.  She felt his hands move down her sides and caress her hips as they slid forward, seeking out her sex.  As she felt his fingertips pushing through her pubic hairs, he whispered against her ear, “Oooh, no panties this time.  Is that for me?”
 
   Julie was almost panting now, she was so horny and anticipating the next moves, she said, “Yes!” as his fingers started stroking her wet pussy and he found her clit.  She parted her legs slightly as he pushed his fingertips into her and continued to rub her clit faster.  She could tell he couldn’t reach to get any further inside her, despite being pressed tightly up against her, trapping her against the counter.  She knew she was beyond the point of stopping this, and wasn’t sure she wanted to.  She pushed back, and turned, forcing him to withdraw his fingers and pull back.  She stood facing him, seeing the bulge in his pants and slightly confused look on his face.  She smiled at him and said, “I promised I’d show you everything.”  She reached back and unfastened her dress, letting it slide to the ground, and was rewarded by Steven’s big smile as she stood naked in front of her neighbor.
 
   He stepped forward, pulling her naked body to him, and their lips met.  Julie closed her eyes as his tongue entered her mouth and she did the same.  She felt his hands reach up and twist her nipples, as his hips pressed her back against the counter again.  They continued their kiss for a few moments, then he moved his lips down to her neck and she felt a chill as he kissed the sensitive spots along her neck and collarbone.  He leaned a little lower and began kissing her breasts and sucking her nipples as she held his head there and enjoyed the feeling.  She could hear him unfastening his belt and pushing his pants down as he continued to suck her breasts.  She wondered how big his penis was, and felt the butterflies in her stomach as she realized what she was just about to do.
 
   He stood back up, admiring her nakedness before pulling her close again for a kiss, and she realized as she looked into her eyes that she would do anything with this man.  She loved Jim, but lusted to let Steven have her.  She felt his hardness against her stomach as his hands gripped her ass and he lifted her up and pulled her close.  She steadied herself with one hand on his shoulder, while she reached down to hold his erection, feeling another man’s cock for the first time in ten years.  He felt about the same size as Jim, but she could feel that his cock head was much larger,  She stroked the tip with her thumb and felt that he was almost up against her very wet opening.  He broke their kiss and looked at her and said, “Protection?” apparently thinking that she was holding his cock to stop him.
 
   She hooked her ankles around the back of his legs, pulling herself slightly forward until she could feel him lodged against her opening, and looked him in the eyes as she said, “Yes!”  She hung on to his shoulders as she felt herself lowered onto him in one smooth motion.  When he was completely inside her, she heard him say, “Oh my God.  You are so hot.”
 
   “Yes,” she moaned, “I am hot for you.  I am yours.”  She felt her ass settle on the counter as he adjusted his stance and began pumping her.  She spread her legs a little so he could get as deep as possible, and she heard herself moaning with each thrust.  She was horny and excited, and found herself even more thrilled knowing her husband was downstairs while she was up here with Steven.  She wondered if Jim could hear them, but made no effort to quiet her moans.
 
   It was only a few minutes before she felt her orgasm approaching, and knew Steven could sense it as she heard him urge her on, “Oh yeah.  Come for me baby!”
 
   “Ungh, uh” was all she could manage as he started pumping into her faster and harder.  She felt his thumb move to her clit, which drove her even higher - it was like he knew what she needed.  She felt electric waves pulse through her body as he pinched her nipple with his other hand, she could barely hang on to his shoulders as her body responded.
 
   As she started to climax, she felt his hands on her ass, pulling her against him, and could hear him grunting as she let out a series of gasps and one long wail as her body spasmed.  As she started to regain her senses, she could hear Steven panting in her ear, and realized that me must have come at the same time.  She felt tingly inside as she thought about being able to make him come for her so quickly, and though about having another man’s sperm inside her body while her husband waited for her downstairs.
 
   Steven eventually set her bottom on the counter top, as she felt his penis soften and pull out of her.  He stood back a little and said simply, “Wow.  What now?”
 
   She giggled a little and said, “Ready for more already?”  She glanced at his soft cock, and added, “It doesn’t look like it.”  She noticed that he didn’t look any larger than her husband, but he did have a large head, which was glistening with their juices.
 
   He seemed quite serious, “Um.  I mean about Jim?” He pulled his pants up and fastened them as he continued, “I mean, what do we tell him?  Think he knows?  Won’t he be mad if he does?”
 
   Julie smiled, realizing that the situation was a little strange and said, “Oh, he knows.”  She saw the slightly shocked look on his face, as she continued, “You’d have to be deaf not to have heard us.  He’ll be mad that he didn’t get to watch.”
 
   “Huh?” was all Steven could manage.
 
   “He encouraged me.  He wanted to see me have sex with another man.”  She smiled and spread her legs a little to accentuate her next statement, “And I wanted you to be that man.”
 
   Steven seemed less tense but still a little confused as he processed what she had just told him.  “Well, what now?”
 
   “We go downstairs and have dinner.  Go on down and tell Jim I want to talk to him.  I need to clean up.”  She giggled as she looked down at her pussy, leaking semen onto the counter top.
 
   Steven looked uncomfortable as he turned away, saying, “Um OK.  I think I need a drink.”  She watched him walk out of the room, then turn and look back in.  He asked carefully, “Do you think we can do this again?”
 
   She smiled confidently and said, “I hope so.”
 
   * * *
 
   Jim heard the obvious sounds of sex coming from upstairs, and was excited and jealous as he thought about Julie actually going that far.  He paced near the bottom of the steps, listening closely to every sound, torn about whether to go watch or to stay away.
 
   A few minutes after he heard his wife’s obvious orgasm, he heard Steven coming down the stairs and so retreated to the dining room by the wet bar, and began pouring a scotch.  His hands were a little shaky as he contemplated that he was about to hand a drink to the man that had just fucked his wife, but was also immensely excited thinking about the situation.
 
   He turned and handed the drink to Steven as he entered the room, and noticed that the other man wouldn’t meet his eyes.  He heard Steven say, “Julie wants to see you,” as he took a drink, then added unnecessarily, “upstairs.”
 
   Jim nearly ran up the stairs to see his wife, and was surprised that she wasn’t in the master bedroom, and the covers weren’t even disturbed, he then retreated and saw her legs dangling from the counter in the guest bathroom and entered to find her sitting naked on the edge of the sink - her dress laying on the floor.  She had her hands in her lap and her legs together as she looked sheepishly up at him.
 
   Jim’s heart was hammering in his chest as the reality of what happened washed over him.  He felt excited and jealous, and so horny thinking about his wife giving herself to the man waiting downstairs.  He tried to keep things light by saying, “Well, I guess you did show him everything!”
 
   She smiled slightly and said, “Yes.  Yes I did.”
 
   Jim leaned forward to kiss his wife, imagining where her lips had been just a few minutes earlier.  She seemed hesitant to kiss him, but he was insistent, and she eventually met his passionate kiss with her own.  He pulled back and said, “Well, you don’t taste like his cock.”
 
   She giggled and said, “Hmm, how do you know what his cock tastes like?”  Then she quickly added, “No, no cock there, just his tongue.”
 
   Jim groaned, thinking about his wife kissing Steven.  That felt even more dirty than her sucking him.  He raised an eyebrow and said, “Well?”
 
   Julie pulled her hands out of her lap, bracing herself on the counter, and slowly spread her legs, saying, “Here.”
 
   Jim could see how wet she was, with her slightly red and swollen pussy lips visible through her light pubic hair.  He leaned closely and saw liquids running out of her and pooling on the counter.  His face was inches from her pussy as he looked up at her and said, “Oh my God, baby.  You did let him come inside you!  I love you sooo much!”  He then proceeded to bury his tongue in her wet pussy, tasting his wife’s familiar sex with a new addition.
 
   * * *
 
   Julie was relieved and surprised at Jim’s reaction, as she spread her legs further and rested them on his shoulders.  She felt him lapping at her, and his tongue felt wonderful inside her.  She felt her excitement mount as his tongue worked on her and she thought about how another man had just been inside her minutes ago.  “Ohh, God.  That feels wonderful,” she said as she leaned back more to enjoy the feeling.
 
   Jim pulled his mouth away long enough to answer, “You taste great!”
 
   “Oh.  Do you like the taste of his come inside me?” she asked.
 
   Jim looked up, reluctantly pulling his face away again, and looked her in the eyes as he explained, “I like the taste of you after you let another man use you.  I love the idea that you spread your legs and had another man’s cock inside you. The idea that I am licking you just after you had another cock in here is unbelievable.  The taste of him just adds to it.  I wanted to taste your lips after you had his cock in there too.”
 
   Julie let his words sink in as she felt his tongue and lips working on her clit now, bringing her closer to orgasm.  She realized he really did want her to fuck other men, and she also realized she liked the idea of Steven ‘taking’ her while Jim knew it.  She thought about doing it again, and imagined Steven’s fingers on her clit as Jim brought her to the brink of another orgasm.  She was just about to come when she felt him pull away.
 
   “Oooh, baby.  I am so close!” she whined.
 
   Jim stood back and said, “I know.  I want you horny for Steven again.  Maybe this time I’ll get to watch.  Would that be OK?”
 
   She wanted to bring herself off, but also wanted Jim to have fun too.  She said, “Yeah, I think I would be good with that.  I really liked the idea that you knew what I was doing.”
 
   Jim asked, “Did you like doing that?  Did you like fucking another guy?”
 
   She thought for a moment and said, “It really turned me on knowing that you knew.  It wasn’t so much fucking him as letting him fuck me.  I think I liked giving myself to him, especially when you knew it.  I liked teasing him into doing it.”
 
   Jim smiled and said, “I liked watching you tease him.  It turns me on that you gave yourself to him.  I think you should again.”  He looked intensely at her and leaned forward, pausing for a moment to say, “I want you to promise your body to him tonight.  I want you to be his sex toy as long as he is here in our house tonight - of course I’ll want you afterwards!  Will you do that?”
 
   She moaned as she said, “Yesss.”
 
   Jim picked up her dress and handed it to her, then turned to go downstairs, saying, “I have to finish dinner and don’t want to leave Steven alone.  He might get the wrong idea and leave.”
 
   * * * 
 
   Jim set the table and began putting dinner out while Steven stood back, nursing his drink.  Jim noticed that he had finished it and went over to fill it again.  Steven finally worked up the nerve to ask, “Well, how’s Julie?  Are you guys OK?”
 
   Jim picked up his drink and looked at Steven, feeling a little sorry that he was feeling so nervous, but excited that his wife would probably be fucking him again soon.  He responded, “She’s fine, just cleaning up a little.  She said she really liked showing you everything.  Did you like it?”
 
   Steven took a big drink of his scotch before responding, “Oh yes, she’s a great hostess. Um…”
 
   “Yes?” Jim awaited his question.
 
   “Um, is she always like that?” he finally choked out, not sure how direct to be.
 
   Jim thought for a moment, not sure how direct he should be, but finally said, “No.  We talked about it after you gave her a hand last week…” Steven looked like he was about to protest, but Jim continued, “No, no. That’s OK.  I liked what I saw, so I told her it was OK to do anything this week.  It’s fortunate that Susan is traveling, no?”
 
   “Um yes,” was all Steven could get out, his mind trying to get adjusted to the fact that Jim had told his beautiful wife it was OK to mess around.
 
   They both turned as they heard Julie coming down the staircase, and Jim filled her glass and finish putting dinner out on the table, so Steven couldn’t ask any more questions.
 
   They ate dinner, making small talk about work and the houses, acting like nothing happened, although Jim noticed that Steven didn’t take his eyes off of Julie the whole time.  Jim had a hard time concentrating, thinking about his wife spreading her legs for the older man and wondering if and when it would happen again.
 
   Steven excused himself to use the bathroom and Julie quickly asked Jim, “Are you sure about this?”
 
   Jim seemed a little surprised, “About what? About you fucking him?  You already did, and I loved that!”
 
   Julie blushed a little and responded, “About watching me and him.  Will you be OK watching us kiss and then me taking him inside me?”
 
   Jim groaned a little and said, “Oh yes.  I want to watch you kiss him, and spread your legs wide for him.  I want to hear you moan and scream and talk dirty.  I want to see you be as naughty and nasty as any girl in a porn movie.  I love that you’re all mine but giving yourself to him!”
 
   Julie blushed a little and could only say, “Oh my!” as they heard Steven returning.
 
   When they finished dinner, Julie turned to Jim and said, “Honey, why don’t you clean up so Steven and I can start on dessert in the living room?”
 
   Jim paused for a minute and saw Julie wink at him, then began clearing dishes as Julie took Steven’s hand and led him into the living room.  She led him to Jim’s favorite armchair, which had seen a lot of action, and indicated he should sit.
 
   Steven looked up at her and asked, “Well, dessert, huh?”
 
   Julie smiled and said, “Yes. You’re the guest, what would you like?  I will give you anything.”
 
   Steven loosened his belt and zipper and said, “How about oral?”
 
   Julie giggled and said, “OK, but say it dirty.  Tell me what you want in the dirtiest way possible. I’m all yours for dessert!” 
 
   “Suck my cock, Julie” he said as he pulled his semi-hard cock from his pants. 
 
   She got on her knees and grabbed his hardening penis in one hand, intrigued by this new cock, with a large mushroom head, then she began licking him up and down while he got harder. She could smell and taste her own sex on him, and felt herself getting wet and aroused again as she sucked him into her mouth and began working her head up and down, taking more and more down her throat.  She had a wicked thought as she worked his cock, then pulled her head away as the neighbor was moaning.  He looked down at her and she rose quickly, saying “Be right back!” as she scampered off towards the kitchen.
 
   Jim looked up from dishes as Julie rushed in, and barely had a moment to straighten from bending over the sink before she crushed him with a kiss, thrusting her tongue into his mouth and pulling his face tight to her.  After she pulled away, he said "Wow, what was that for?" She smiled widely and said "I wanted you to taste his cock too! Does that turn you on, knowing my pretty lips have been sucking another man?" 
 
   She barely heard his response of ”Oh God, yes!" as she scurried back out to the living room. 
 
   Jim finished the dishes a few minutes later, and quietly made his way out to the living room. The doorway was behind and to the side of his favorite recliner, so he could only see part of the action. He could see the top of Juliet's head and part of her face as she bobbed up and down on Stevens cock. He could hear Steven moaning each time she paused to swirl her tongue around the head of his cock. 
 
   After a while, Julie caught sight of Jim standing in the doorway, and hesitated a second, unsure of how he would react to watching her with another man.  When she noticed him rubbing himself through his pants, and saw the lust in his eyes, she realized he was as turned on as she was.  Julie started putting on a better show for her husband, pulling Steven’s cock all the way out of her mouth and then making eye contact with Jim as she slowly sucked the other man into her mouth. She pulled his cock from her mouth again, looking at it and said, "I love the big head on your cock! I love the way it feels lodged all the way down my throat."  
 
   Jim heard Steven’s reply, "Then take it all the way again, baby. It feels so good!" Jim watched as Steven placed his hand on the back of her head an pushed her all the way down. Jim could then see Stevens hips bucking slightly as he throat fucked his wife. Julie maintained eye contact with Jim while another man used her pretty mouth like a pussy. 
 
   After a moment or two, he could hear Steven muttering, “Oh yes, just about there! Get ready baby." 
 
   Just when Jim was sure that Steven was going to come, Julie pushed away and said, "No! Come in my pussy!" She then jumped up and pulled off her dress, standing naked in front of the recliner, then she climbed up onto the chair with her knees on the armrests, presenting her nakedness inches in front of Steven, her wet pussy hanging a foot above his throbbing cock  She leaned forward, arms resting on the back of the recliner, her breasts hanging in front of the neighbor’s face.  Jim was right in front of her and she briefly contemplated trying to suck him too.
 
   As Steven reached forward to suck her breasts, Julie smiled and winked at her husband, standing right in front of her.  Jim was only a foot away from her, looking straight into her eyes as her waiting pussy hovered inches over another man’s cock, as that man sucked her nipples.  Julie was more turned on than ever, knowing what would happen next, while her husband had a front row seat.
 
   Jim could see that Steven was sucking hard on Julie’s nipples as she gripped the back of his recliner, her pussy just above another man’s throbbing hard-on.  He rubbed himself through his pants as he watched his wife’s smile turn into a wide “Oh” as Steven continued to suck hard on her.  He heard her give a little “yelp” and he watched her pull back a little as her nipple stretched away from Steven’s mouth, then pulled loose with a small snapping sound.  He heard Steven ask, “Hurt?”  Julie gasped and said, “Yes.”  Jim could see Steven pause as his face moved back to her breast and heard, “Should I stop?”  Jim watched Julie’s eyes close as she replied, “No! It hurts good, suck more if you want to!”
 
   With that, Jim watched Julie press herself closer to Steven’s face as he reached forward and sucked as much of her breast into his mouth as he could.  Julie began making little squealing and panting noises as Steven really started sucking hard on her tits.
 
   Julie was so turned on letting another man use her like this while Jim stood there and watched.  She was turned on by the pain, by being used, and by putting on a show for Jim.  She felt Steven’s hands tightly grasping her ass-cheeks and pulling them apart.  Between the bites and rough sucking on her breasts, she could feel her anus and pussy gaped wide as he continued to pull her apart.  She wanted his cock inside her so bad, but also was lost in the pain and pleasure he was inflicting on her nipples and breasts.
 
   Jim had to lean on the back of the recliner, as he was becoming lightheaded watching his wife acting this way, and watching their neighbor viciously attacking her beautiful tits.  He could hear the sucking sounds and watched her flesh being pulled into Steven’s mouth as he roughly attacked both breasts.  He marveled at how Julie alternately arched and threw her head back at some times, and buried her face into the back of the recliner at others, yelping and gasping and sometimes she seemed to be close to crying.
 
   After several minutes of this, Steven pulled Julie back by his grip on her ass, and after she took a moment to regain her senses, she looked him in the eyes and said in a throaty voice, “I want you in me.”
 
   Jim leaned back quietly from the chair, still hugely aroused and amazed at his wife – he hadn’t ever seen her this horny or acting this forward before.
 
   Steven said, “Oh yes, I can feel you dripping on my cock.  I want to feel your hot married pussy on my cock.” Julie could feel herself being lowered onto him, her cheeks still obscenely spread, and felt the tip of his large mushroom head push against her dripping hot opening and then her descent stopped as Steven said, ”Tell me what you want.”
 
   Jim could see that Julie was beyond lust, could see her squirming to try and push down on Steven.  Jim’s angle was just right to see that large cock head just easing open his wife’s sopping opening.  He watched his wife look into Steven’s eyes as she said. “I want you in me!  I want your cock deep in me!  Use my married pussy!  Come deep inside me, just fuck me hard!”  With that, Jim watched his wife lower herself onto another man’s throbbing hard-on, and could hear her moans as she settled all the way down, their pubic bones meeting.
 
   Jim was mesmerized as they started humping, a stream of dirty talk flowing as they turned each other on and pounded into each other harder and faster:
 
   “Oh! I feel so full!”
 
   “Your pussy is so tight and hot…”
 
   “That’s it, pound me deeper…”
 
   Jim watched as his wife rode the other man’s cock, sliding down to kiss him – he could see their tongues probing each others’ mouths.  Jim felt a twinge of jealousy, which was drowned out by the lust of watching Steven pulling his wife down onto himself, spreading her ass cheeks so he could thrust as deeply as possible. He heard his wife begin babbling and shaking as she orgasmed from the deep thrusting and pounding, Steven stopped his thrusting to enjoy the sensation of her spasms on his cock.  When she finally stopped, trying to catch her breath, Steven began his upward humping again, and she slowly joined him as she begin her next peak of arousal.
 
   Jim was amazed at the sight, turned on so much that he thought his erection would rip his pants.  He could smell the scent of sex and was sure the room grew hotter as his wife fucked their neighbor in his chair.  He pulled out his phone and began recording the action.
 
   Jim stepped back quickly as he was surprised by Steven suddenly pushing Julie off and back from the chair.  Jim froze, trying to decide whether to flee or where to hide, but had only a moment to decide as Steven pushed Julie back onto the couch, his back to Jim.  He heard Steven growl, “Spread those legs for me!  Go ahead, grab your ankles and pull them wide apart – show me how much your married pussy wants this cock!”
 
   Julie looked past Steven to Jim as she slowly raised and spread her legs, grasping her ankles.  She saw Steven eying her wedding ring, which turned her on even more.  She said slowly and loudly, “Oh yes, this belongs to you tonight!  Your cock owns Mrs. Bradford’s body tonight, as she looked at her husband.
 
   Steven knelt in front of her, and placed his bulbous head against her swollen and slightly gaping lips, obviously still slick from arousal, and slowly slid into her, saying “And I own this cunt!”
 
   “Yes!”
 
   He stroked in and out a few times, building up speed and bottoming out with each thrust, “And I own your womb!”
 
   “Yes, yes, you do!’
 
   He sped up more, really pounding into her.  Jim watched his neighbors ass muscles working as he jammed himself into Julie as deep as he could, and heard, “And your eggs belong to my sperm tonight, too!”
 
   Julie was obviously on the verge of another orgasm as she almost shrieked, “Yes, yes, they do!  They will let your sperm in just like I let you in!”
 
   Jim was shocked – he hadn’t really thought about the time of month or the impact, but knew Julie kept track.  The nervousness passed through him once quickly, but was overcome by the lust as he saw Steven begin stroking in and out of Julie in shorter faster bursts – he knew Julie was about to receive the neighbor’s sperm deep inside her.  She still held her legs wide as her head thrashed from side to side.
 
   With a small yell, Steven pushed deep and Jim could see his ass muscles working as his wife was filled by another man’s sperm.  After what seemed like a couple of minutes, but was actually much short timer, Steven stood up, his cock still mostly erect, and dripping with juices – his and Julie’s.
 
   Julie kept her legs spread, but began rubbing her clit furiously – apparently she was close to another orgasm.  She saw Jim standing back behind the recliner and said, loudly and clearly, in a voice that allowed no argument, “Jim!  Get down here. Now!”
 
   Steven was shocked to notice Jim in the room, and Jim wasn’t sure he cared – all he thought about was looking at his wife’s gaping wet pussy, thinking about all of the neighbor’s semen deep inside her after he had just finished using her, and paused just a moment before striding to the couch and lying on his back on the floor.
 
   Julie mounted Jim’s face, holding her pussy lips closed, and slowly spread her legs until his mouth was just at the right space.  She removed her hand and looked down at Jim, saying, “I am so close, finish me off.”  With that, Jim started licking his wife, while Julie gently humped his mouth, bringing herself up the cliff to another orgasm.
 
   Julie spotted Steven standing a few feet away, his erection still mostly hard, and looking like it might be getting harder, glistening with their juices.  She was still as horny as ever, and said to Steven, “I have to give my husband a fighting chance to clean out all those swimmers you planted in me!”  
 
   She gave Steven a wink and motioned for him to come closer.  While she still humped against her husband’s face, she reached for Steven’s glistening hardness, and pulled him to her mouth.  She looked up at him and said, “Looks like not every drop  made it inside me, we’ll have to fix that.”  She slid her lips over him and relished the feeling of his large cock head entering her mouth then throat.  She humped her husband’s face harder as she tasted the juices from her lewd coupling on Steven’s cock and could feel his sperm leaking out onto Jim’s face.  This drover her over the edge, and she gripped Steven’s cock as her orgasm hit, her convulsions pushing most of the reservoirs of sperm out of herself and into Jim’s mouth.
 
   She reached over to the sofa to keep her balance, and looked up to Steven, saying, “I think we’ll call it a night.  I’m sore and Jim has more cleaning to do.”
 
   Steven paused for a moment before pulling his pants up and leaving through the front door.
 
   * * *
 
   Julie pushed herself up and sat back on the couch.  Jim sat up, leaving himself eye-level with her belly button.  She looked exhausted but beautiful to him.  Jim said, “Spread your legs again like you did for him.”
 
   She smiled, and grabbed her ankles, flexing her legs so she was completely exposed.  Jim realized his phone was still recording, so picked it up and pointed at her.  “What are you doing?” she asked.
 
   “A couple of keepsakes for me,” was his reply as he zoomed in on her pussy.  It was still glistening, and gaped open a bit and was swollen and red.  He scanned up her body to her breasts, and saw bruises and hickeys all over her beautiful skin. “Wow, look at that!” he exclaimed.
 
   Julie let go of her legs and examined her breasts, wincing a little as she explored, and said, “Yeah - a little sore too.  But I was so turned on! It was too incredible to explain.”
 
   Jim put down the phone and slid off his pants – “Grab your ankles again, I want some of that!”
 
   Julie slowly and coyly closed her legs, “Sorry Mister Bradford, this pussy and womb belong to the neighbor.  Besides, I’m too sore right now.”
 
   Jim was about to object when Julie quickly added, “But my mouth and throat could use a good fucking right about now.”  Jim didn’t waste a minute, and pulled her head forward.  Julie was glad he was so worked up – she wasn’t sure she could take much more of having her throat fucked like that than the two minutes it took Jim to come.
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 

The Deal
 
   The next morning, Julie and Jim were sitting at the breakfast having cereal and coffee.  They were quiet for a while, occasionally glancing at each other across the table.  Jim put down his spoon, sipped his coffee and said, “That was really hot last night…”
 
   Julie sat back and smiled, “Yes.  It was very exciting.  What did you like best?”
 
   Jim smiled lustfully and said, “I liked it when he ravaged your tits.  I didn’t know you liked that.  I can still see his hickeys on you.”
 
   Julie blushed a little as she looked down.  She noticed that she did still have hickeys and little bruises that showed above and through her filmy nighty.  She said in a slightly husky voice, “Oh yes.  I got so turned on by that.  It hurt but I wanted him to suck my nipples right off my chest.  I didn’t know I liked that either.”  She gave her husband a big smile.
 
   Jim added, “And I really liked it when you held your legs open for him, and when you talked dirty.  I loved seeing you give yourself to him like that.”
 
   She looked at him, “I was nervous that you might be jealous.”
 
   “I was,” Jim agreed, “But I was even more turned on that you just acted like you belonged to him.”
 
   After a moment of watching Julie take it in, Jim asked, “Well, what was your favorite part.”
 
   She looked shyly at Jim and said softly, “I liked it when he said he was going to impregnate me.  I actually imagined his sperm swimming into my eggs and nearly passed out from excitement.”  She leaned forward a little and added, “I could feel him coming right onto my cervix then!”
 
   Jim smiled and said, “Yes, that was incredible.  I was so turned on but a little scared you might get knocked up.”
 
   Julie giggled, “Silly, I’m on the Pill.  Even if I wasn’t, it would have to be the right days of the month for that to happen.
 
   After a few more sips of coffee Julie said softly, “You wanted him to make me pregnant?”
 
   Jim looked at her a little nervously and said, “Yes, I imagined it.”  Julie raised an eyebrow, and Jim added, “I imagined his sperm penetrating your egg.  I imagined you walking around with another man’s baby in you, and my dick never was so hard.”
 
   Julie smiled a little and said, “Hmm.  I dunno.  But you did give me to him.”
 
   Jim quickly replied, “I didn’t give you to him, I gave you permission.  If I gave you to him, I doubt you’d go anyway – you make your own mind up about things.”
 
   Julie smiled back and said, “No, I’d go.  That was the best part – pretending I was his to use while you watched.”  She paused for a moment and added lightly, “That, and the impregnation fantasy part!”
 
   Jim smiled and said, “Well, I wonder if we scared him off, or if he’ll be back for more.”  He added, “I’d be back for more of you!”
 
   Julie started to answer, but their conversation was interrupted by a light rapping at the back door.  They looked up and saw Steven at the back porch door.  “Come In!” they both yelled, glancing at each other over the table with a shared smile.
 
   Steven entered quietly and walked over to the table.  He was wearing lightweight gym shorts and a T-shirt, and both noticed again that he was in pretty good shape for being 15 years older than them.  He stopped a little closer to Julie than Jim and said, “Hi.”
 
   Julie and Jim waited for him to continue, and he did, “Um, about last night…”
 
   Jim relieved the tension by saying, “Yes that was really hot.”  He watched as Steven stared down at Julie, obviously looking at her breasts and the marks.  He also noticed that Steven’s shorts started to bulge slightly.
 
   Jim saw that Julie was staring at the bulge too, and felt himself getting hard.  He said, “Julie,” and waited for her to turn to him, “I think our neighbor brought something for you.”
 
   Julie turned back to look at the bulge, which now showed that Steven must be nearly fully erect.  She turned in her chair to face him and put her hand out, as Steven stepped forward.  Jim watched his wife reach into the neighbor’s waistband and pull his shorts down, releasing his erection.  Again, Jim marveled at how large the head was in comparison with the shaft – it looked like a red golf ball stuck on the end.  Jim watched his wife wrap her hand around the other man’s shaft and look up at him.
 
   Julie felt the hot flesh in her hand, and stared the exciting cock in the eye.  She was turned on but wanted a little more.  She looked up at Steven and said, “Say it.”
 
   Steven glanced quickly at Jim and then back at Julie and said, “Suck my cock.”
 
   Julie turned to make eye contact with her husband as she brought her mouth forward and began licking the bulbous head.  She heard a little groan escape from Steven.  She gave her husband a smile just before she sucked the entire head into her mouth and began sucking him and swirling her tongue all around it.
 
   Jim was so hard, and gently touching himself under the table as he watched his wife sucking on another man’s cock.  He remembered last night, and how exciting it was to see her accepting his cock into her body.  He noticed that Julie was using her free hand to rub herself under the table.  He heard Steven’s moans and he mumbled, “Oh yes. So good.”
 
   Jim heard himself agreeing, “Yes, she really is good.  And I think she really loves your knob.”  He saw Julie give him a wink.
 
   Steven, obviously emboldened by the husband’s encouragement, said, “God, you are so lucky.  I wish she were mine.  Or at least that I could borrow her.”
 
   That gave Jim a charge, and he said, “OK.”
 
   Julie paused her bobbing motions to look at Jim, still keeping the cock in her mouth while her fingers increased their pace over her clit.
 
   Jim looked Julie in the eyes as he said, “OK. You can borrow her for today.  You can use her in anyway you like, hopefully fuck her until she can’t walk or talk.” He then shifted his eyes to Steven, “But you have to keep your back door unlocked, because I want to come and watch whenever I want.”  
 
   He thought of something she said and continued, looking again at Julie, “Honey, your body is his to use anyway he wants.  Your mouth, your tits, your pussy,” he paused and added slowly and clearly, “your womb and your eggs.”  
 
   He saw Steven’s expression twitch for a moment, and observed that Julie’s nostrils flared and she gave herself a quick last few rubs before releasing Steven’s cock and said, “Yes. I will let him use me today.”
 
   She slowly rose to her feet, a little off balance from the rush she was experiencing and reached for Steven’s hand after he pulled up his shorts.  She looked at him and said, “You’re a little sweaty, I think we need a shower.”  She then led him to the back porch door with Jim right behind them.  At the door, she turned to Jim and looked over at Steven, saying, “Can I kiss my husband goodbye?  I want him to taste your cock on my lips.”  Steven smiled and nodded.
 
   As Julie’s tongue darted into her husband’s mouth, she felt him reach up and pull down her nightie.  It dropped to the ground as Jim said, “You won’t need this.”  He watched as his wife walked naked across the back lawn to the neighbor’s house, holding Steven’s hand.
 
   Jim walked upstairs in a daze, smelling his wife’s nightie, lost in the thoughts of what she would be doing with Steven.  He knew he could go over and watch at any time, but also found excitement knowing his wife was giving herself to another man without him there.  He imagined them standing in the shower together, kissing and touching one another.  He imagined Steven impaling Julie while he assaulted her breasts again.
 
   Jim decided he needed a shower, so disrobed and started the shower.  As he shaved, he noticed Julie’s pill container on the counter, with last evening’s pill sitting to the side.  He figured that she probably forgot in the excitement, and found himself fantasizing about her getting knocked up by their neighbor.  Before he knew it, he was jerking himself off to a dizzying orgasm.  After he came down from his high and wiped up, he wasn’t as excited by her getting pregnant, but was not repulsed either.
 
   As he stood in the shower, feeling and watching the water run over him, he imagined his Julie next door, her wet nakedness pressing against Steven as they kissed.  He found himself hard again, and shifted the water to cold – he didn’t want to jerk off so much that he would be sore later.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Her First Owner
 
   Julie was excited and nervous as she walked naked across the yard to the other house.  She felt so completely turned on by giving herself to this man, almost a stranger.  She thought with a flutter of excitement that she didn’t give herself up, her husband gave her to this man.  Although she had already had sex with him, there was something so much more exciting and dangerous about going to a strange house with absolutely nothing of hers – except her wedding ring.
 
   He led her through the house, which was beautifully furnished and larger than hers, and upstairs to what was obviously the master bedroom.  He started the shower- which was a large walk-in with double shower heads, and stripped off his clothes.  He took her hand and led her into the water, his eyes feasting on her body, lingering on her breasts with fading hickeys and marks.  Julie felt even naughtier like this than with his cock inside her – she was being used as a temporary wife, and it turned her on.  Without prompting, she started soaping him, lathering him up all over, paying particular attention to his cock and balls, and between his legs.  She then turned him to rinse off.  He did the same for her, and she found herself very aroused as he rubbed her pussy and grabbed her ass.  
 
   After he rinsed her, he sat on the bench seat and pulled her to him, fastening his mouth to her nipple.  She moaned as the pain and pleasure coursed through her.  She felt him twisting and playing with her other nipple and felt her pussy growing wet.  He paused for a moment and looked up at her, saying, “Sorry about the hickeys…”
 
   She opened her eyes and said, “Oh God no, don’t be sorry.  I liked the pain, and never felt that way before.  Plus, I like that you marked me as yours.  Do it again – mark me as yours!”  Steven proceeded to suck and bite her breasts all over, while working a couple of fingers into her sopping pussy.  Julie had to sit on his knee- his fingers buried in her, as she swooned from the pain and pleasure.
 
   After several minutes, he pulled back, admiring the new hickeys on her breasts and withdrew his fingers from her, licking her juices from his hand.  He guided her under the water and rinsed again, then stepped out and handed her a towel.  She was a little disappointed that she didn’t come, but her head was still ablaze from the attention to her breasts.  She could see that he still held an erection as he led her to the closets.
 
   As they dried off, he asked, “Do you really think your eggs will open up for my sperm?”
 
   Julie was jolted from her focus on the tingling pain in her breasts, and looked at him, smiled and replied after a pause, “I think so.  It’s my fantasy, and I think theirs, too.”
 
   He looked more serious as he paused drying himself – she could see his erection growing.  “And how would your husband react?”
 
   She paused her drying, turned to face him, legs slightly parted, and slowly rubbed her hand on her tummy, as she met his eyes and responded, “He said he’d be thrilled at the idea of me walking around with another man’s baby growing inside me.”
 
   Steven seemed to think for a moment, then finished his drying as he casually asked, “You’re on the Pill, then?”
 
   Julie was aroused and confused.  When she was horny, it was her great fantasy, after she cooled down, she was still a little excited, but the reality of how Jim might react cooled her a little more.  Currently, she was very worked up from the shower.  She bit her lip, then replied truthfully, “Not currently, but it’s not my fertile time either.”  She saw his cock jump as she finished those words.
 
   He pulled a light robe from his closet and directed her to the walk-in across from his, saying, “You can use one of the robes in there.  See you downstairs in a couple of minutes.”
 
   Julie entered the closet and turned on the light, amazed at the selection of clothes and shoes, and spotted a couple of silky robes hanging neatly on hangers.  She decided to snoop around a bit more, and went through drawers until she found some lingerie.  One drawer held the typical bra and panties, but another was filled with garters, fishnets, and several bodysuits, camis and frilly pieces, some with open cups and some crotchless.  She could see that nearly all still held the store tags, and most were her size.
 
   She was really feeling excited and dangerous as she selected an open cup halter top and matching panties, removed the tags and put them on.  The top was probably a cup size too small, but there wasn’t really a cup anyway.  She admired the way the white frilly fabric held her breasts up and pushed them out, accenting the hickeys there, and how her wet pussy was pulled slightly open by the crotchless panties.  She selected a filmy silk robe and was about to step out when she spotted the red soled shoes.  She recognized the Louboutins immediately, and saw that there were more than one pair.  She and Jim could never afford such luxuries, so she was drawn to them, especially the silvery spiked heels.  She was pleasantly surprised that they fit her so well, adding another 4” to her height.  She again admired herself in the mirror, noticing how the heels accentuated her leg muscles and caused her butt to flex, looking much more firm and perky than usual.
 
   She carefully made her way down the stairs, as she wasn’t accustomed to walking in such high heels.  She turned the corner, waiting to see the reaction in Steven’s eyes, and was surprised to see Jim, as he sat on the sofa drinking coffee with Steven, who was on a leather chair, coffee cup in hand, robe pulled shut.
 
   Both men gaped at her.  Jim was the first to speak, “Oh my God.  You look, uh.  Where did you get those?”
 
   Julie smiled, turned on by the way the men stared at her, twirled, letting the filmy robe fly open and showing off her revealing underwear.  She said, “Benefits of belonging to the man of the house!”  She looked at Steven and asked, “She won’t wear these for you, would she?”  He shook his head.
 
   She crossed the room, and stepped next to Steven, perching on the arm of the chair, making sure her robe hung open and Jim could see her exposed pussy and newly marked breasts.  She leaned down and kissed Steven deeply, their tongues exploring each others mouth.  Jim watched as his cock grew even harder – this was what he imagined, and it was even more erotic than watching his wife being used for sex.
 
   Julie broke the kiss and saw Steven’s bulbous cock head poking from between the folds of his robe.  She loved the way he had a big swollen head, and she loved the way it felt in her mouth and pussy.  She reached for it, watching Jim’s eyes following her hand, and began stroking it as she said to Steven, “So, did you invite your friend over to watch us fuck?” She paused for a moment, then added, “Should I offer him a snack?”  She cut off whatever either of them were about to say, and said, “I know!  We can do both.”
 
   With that, she hopped off the arm of the chair and sat on the edge of the low coffee table, grasping her ankles and spreading her legs wide open like she had the previous night.  Her husband could see how wet she was – he was envious of her new-found forwardness, and thinking how he would like to have a go at that pussy.  He was about to lean forward and begin licking her when Steven stepped in front of him and dropped to his knees, sweeping his robe back and aiming his cock head at her waiting pussy.  Jim leaned to the side so he could watch his wife being penetrated, and the move was not lost on Steven.
 
   Steven placed his bulbous head at her opening, just parting the wet folds, and said, “OK, Baby, tell me what you want.”
 
   Julie wiggled her hips a little, trying to entice him in, and said, “I want your cock inside me!  Fill me up!  I need it!”
 
   Steven smiled and pushed the head of his cock just inside her, watching Jim stare at the scene, and said, “You want my come too, Baby?”
 
   Julie bucked her lips a little, trying to get more of him inside.  She could see Steven taunting Jim, and was just as turned on, but really needed him inside her – she was ready to burst.  “Yes!  Yes, come deep inside me!  Fill me up!”  She could see the lust in Jim’s eyes as he was mesmerized watching Steven’s cock disappear inside her.
 
   She felt Steven slide all the way into her, and he began slowly pumping her as he said, “Yes, I’m going to drown your eggs with my sperm!”
 
   There it was – Julie was insanely in lust and her fantasy was triggered, she almost yelled, “Yes!  My eggs are waiting for your sperm to rape them!  Send the millions in there to gang-bang them!”
 
   Jim just registered what his wife and neighbor said as he watched the cock pistoning in and out of his wife.  She continued to hold her ankles, pulling her legs up and out, and Steven was really slamming into her, bottoming out each time.  Jim could tell Steven was close, while his wife was babbling and begging to be fucked harder with each thrust.  Finally Steven thrust deep, moaning loudly, “Yes, here it comes!”  Julie was twitching in the throes of an orgasm and had no words, just noises.  Jim watched as this near-stranger filled his wife with his sperm.
 
   Julie felt Steven’s cock deep inside her, and knew he was right against her cervix.  She also knew nothing would come of this, but the idea still drove her wild.  He stayed in her for a couple of minutes, so she released her ankles to give her legs a rest.  Steven immediately grabbed them and held her legs up and out, slowly standing and pulling out as he pulled her legs higher.  He swung his leg over the coffee table, so he straddled her face, and lowered his wet cock to her mouth, saying only, “Suck me.”
 
   Jim was waiting at the edge of the table, and began to move around to lick his wife clean when he heard Steven say, “Not yet.”  He looked up and Steven added, “I want to let gravity help my sperm to her eggs before you get the leftovers.”
 
   Jim was a little shocked, and turned on.  He knew Julie was protected, but Steven was really into the fantasy, or didn’t know Julie was on the Pill.   He looked up at Steven and said, “Don’t you want your next batch to have a chance too?  I’m sure you’ll be filling her many times, no?”  Jim watched Steve smile and begin to lower Julie’s legs.
 
   Julie felt Steven’s cock hardening in her mouth as she listened to the exchange.  She was still shaky from her last orgasm, but aroused again as she listened to her husband’s words.  She realized then that Jim really might want her to get knocked up.
 
   Steven lowered her legs and told Jim, “Get ready.”  She felt her husband’s mouth on her pussy as Steven helped her up.  Steven pushed her forward as Jim leaned back, resting his head against the sofa, where Julie knelt, trapping her husband’s head between her pussy and the sofa cushions.  Steven leaned forward and kissed her, saying softly, “That’s it, feed him our unused sperm, baby.  Let your husband eat my come out of you.”
 
   As Jim’s tongue worked in his wife’s opening, and he felt her humping his face, he could see up past her belly and breasts, and watched her begin to kiss the neighbor – deep, tongue-dueling kisses.  Jim felt himself begin to ejaculate as he tasted the globs of another man’s sperm slip out of his wife used pussy into his mouth.
 
    
 
   
  
 


 
 
   The Country Club
 
   Julie stood up, noticing that her husband’s face was smeared full of her juices and Steven’s come.  She felt Steven’s hand on her ass, and turned to meet his kiss again – obviously staged for Jim’s benefit.  Steven said to her, “Let’s get dressed, I want to bring you to the club for tennis and maybe some lunch.”
 
   Jim watched his wife walking away with the neighbor, and felt a little pang of jealousy.  He also felt himself aroused again, despite the mess in his pants.  He got up and went home to shower again and change.
 
   Steven directed Julie to his wife’s closet again, and told her to put on a tennis outfit, specifying that she should skip the panties and bra.  Julie found a cute pleated skirt, a little short on her, with an athletic top that had support built in.  His wife’s sneakers were a tad tight on her, but the socks were thin so it wasn’t too much discomfort.  She admired herself in the mirror, and thought she looked like a very hot tennis partner.  Steven appeared at the closet door, smiled approvingly, and selected a very light sundress from the rack, dropping it into a gym bag he retrieved from the top shelf.  He added another pair of socks, and grabbed the heels she had been wearing.  Julie stopped him and said, “Those aren’t appropriate for the day,” as she pulled them out of the bag.  She selected another set of high heeled strappy shoes, and saw Steven nod his approval as she dropped them in the bag.
 
   Julie felt a little nervous as they drove to the club, wondering if maybe she was pushing this fantasy too far by going out in public with Steven, but she was also a bit intrigued and excited to indulge in a richer lifestyle than she was used to.
 
   They arrived and Steven guided them to seats on the back patio, overlooking the tennis courts, where he ordered them iced tea while they waited for a court to become free.  Julie asked Steven in a quiet voice why he wasn’t worried to be seen with someone other than his wife, and he chuckled as he took a sip from his drink.
 
   Steven’s reply was cut off as a couple approached their table, and Steven rose to greet them.  He introduced a tall and handsome man, about his age, as “Robert,” and gestured to Robert’s companion, pausing, as Robert finished for him, “and this is Susie, my special friend.”  Julie had expected him to introduce her as his daughter, as the very pretty girl, probably in her early twenties, smiled and said “Hello.”
 
   Julie was pondering the introduction as she heard Steven introduce her as his “special friend,” as well, and realized that was the term for “girlfriend-not-wife.”  She was a little embarrassed, but also relieved in some weird way, knowing that this place was safe for this kind of outing.
 
   The couples sat and exchanged pleasantries for a few minutes, as Steven and Robert agreed to share a court in a couples match.  She noticed Robert kept looking at her and staring, like he was undressing her.  This made her a little uncomfortable, wondering how Susie would feel seeing her boyfriend leering at Julie.  As Steven turned to talk to one of the attendants, she saw Robert again staring again at her, his eyes lingering on her legs, then breasts.  She quickly glanced at Susie, who gave her a wink and a smile, and cocked an eyebrow, showing she saw what was going on and was OK with it.  Julie found herself turned on by the effect she had on this other man, and turned and made eye contact with Robert, who smiled slightly in return.
 
   Then Steven stood and told them all that their court was ready, and they made their way to the clay.  Steven and Julie led, and she could feel Robert’s eyes staring at her ass as her skirt swished on the walk over.
 
   Julie hadn’t played much tennis, and apparently Susie hadn’t either.  The men spent most of the match against each other, with Susie and Julie providing the easy points for them.  At one point Julie tripped and fell, and as Steven reached to help her, she pulled her knees up to stand and realized she was exposing her nakedness to the other court.  She saw Robert smiling and staring and saw Susie make a little applause gesture, obviously seeing the same as Robert.  She was a bit distracted thinking about that, and found herself getting excited and wet.  She made a point of not bending her knees and facing away whenever she had to retrieve a ball, giving Robert a fleeting glimpse of her ass, and possibly pussy, depending upon how high her skirt rode.
 
   After the match, they retired to the locker rooms to shower and dress, and Julie found herself alone with Susie.  She was in the shower room as she watched Susie walk in, marveling at how taut and unflawed her young body was.  She also noticed a tiny tattoo over Susie’s shaved pubic area.  
 
   Susie walked right up to her, and Julie realized she had been staring.  Susie pointed to the mark and said, “It’s just a dollar sign, nothing too fancy.”  Julie looked at her, and Susie took this as a cue to continue, “I thought it was appropriate.  I mean, that’s the key to money.”  She looked at Julie’s breasts and said, “Wow.  Did Steven give you those?”
 
   Julie realized she was looking at her hickeys, and said, “Yes.”  She realized she liked the young girl’s openness.
 
   Susie said, “Sorry.  They look like they’ll go away soon.”
 
   Julie smiled, “No, that’s OK.  I liked it.”  Susie cocked an eyebrow, so Julie continued, “I mean, it hurt a little, but that turned me on.  I liked that he was marking me.”
 
   Susie tilted her head a little and said, “Marking you?”
 
   Julie wasn’t sure how to continue, but felt comfortable with the girl, so said, “He marks me as his so my husband can see.”
 
   Susie reached up and ran her hands over Julie’s breasts, gently touching each mark as she said, “Wow.  That is amazing.  The wedding ring is real then.  Your husband is OK with you being with Steven?”
 
   Julie smiled and looked into the girl’s face, saying, “My husband gave me to Steven for the day – to use anyway he wanted.”
 
   Susie stepped back a little, as if to look at Julie with a new set of eyes.  Julie took the opportunity to ask, “And you?”
 
   Susie said matter-of-factly, “No husband.  Lots of boyfriends here for $1,500 a day.”  She flashed Julie a smile and continued, “except for Robert, he pays $1,000.  He says he’ll go to $3,000 if he can go bareback, but I won’t let him.”
 
   Julie was surprised at the candid way Susie admitted to being a hooker.  She wondered, so asked, “Why a discount?”
 
   Susie giggled as she grabbed the soap and said, “Because he’s handsome and nice, and he’s hung like a pony.”
 
   They soaped and rinsed in silence, Julie pondering what she’d seen here.  She realized with a start that “special friend” probably meant “hooker,” and now Robert and maybe others thought she was a prostitute.  She found that it actually turned her on, thinking about guys looking at her like that.  She also found herself thinking about Robert’s cock, and what exactly “hung like a pony” felt like.
 
   The girls dressed, and Julie noted that the dress Steven had selected was short and light, which gave him easy access and would display her pointy nipples if she got chilly.  She noticed that the dress didn’t quite hide the marks on her breasts.  As Susie and Julie finished applying makeup, Susie turned to her and said, “By the way, you did a nice job showing yourself off out there, I’ll have to use that sometime.  Robert asked that I get your number for him – he’ll be disappointed that you’re not for hire.”  
 
   Julie thought for a moment and decided to act before she changed her mind, saying to Susie “Maybe he doesn’t need to be disappointed, if he can talk Steven or Jim into giving me to him for a while.”  
 
   Susie gave her a funny look, “Jim?”
 
   Julie laughed, “Oh yeah. Jim is my husband.”
 
   Susie turned to finish her makeup, saying, “I dunno, that might be weird for Robert.  I think he’s a straight-up pay-for-it guy.”
 
   They finished and started to walk out of the locker room, and Julie touched Susie’s arm.  Susie looked at her as Julie said in a low voice, with a big smile, “You can tell Robert that I only go bare and my husband insists I take every drop inside me.”
 
   Susie smiled as they turned to go, saying, “Wow. You are some kind of kinky.”
 
   Julie and Susie joined the men, who were already at the bar and had drinks waiting for them.  They watched a golf match on TV, and a few friends of Robert’s came up to say hello.  They seemed to all know Susie, and as they turned to Julie, she got a charge out of saying, “Hi, I’m Julie – Steven’s special friend.”  A few asked for her number or a card, but Julie smiled and sweetly said, “Next time.”
 
   Julie noticed Susie and Robert step to the side and talk, with Robert glancing over at her a couple of times.  When they returned, Robert took Steven off to the patio, excusing themselves with the vague explanation, “We have to talk business for a few minutes, ladies.”
 
   Julie sipped her drink and gave Susie a questioning look.  Susie gave her a smile and said, “Robert thinks he’s going to work a deal for you.”
 
   Julie was surprised, and felt the butterflies in her stomach as she contemplated how Steven would handle this.  She asked the young girl, “And what about you?  He’d just dump you like that?  I mean, really, you are much younger and beautiful.”
 
   Susie giggled and said, “Oh don’t worry, I’m not upset.  Robert already made me a very good offer to go with Steven and quote ‘give him the fuck of his life,’ unquote.  As for younger and pretty, that is true, and that’s why I get a lot of business here,” she flipped her hair, “but you are a rare find for Robert…” She paused for a moment to be sure Julie was paying close attention, then continued a little quieter, “You are married.  I am sure he likes the idea of ‘using’ another man’s wife, especially a pretty one like you.”
 
   Julie blushed, both from the compliment, and from the thought of her being ‘traded’ like that.  She realized that she was very turned on by the idea of being handed around to a stranger, and knew she would go along with it.  She felt herself getting wetter as she imagined how big Robert’s cock really was, and how it would feel – she never had one much bigger than Jim’s or Steven’s…
 
   When the men returned, Steven gave her a deep kiss, and took her hand, gently rubbing her wedding band while he took a sip of his drink and looked at her thoughtfully.  Julie sensed he wanted to say something, and asked, “Yes?”
 
   Robert leaned in and said, “Steven offered to trade for you.”  Julie raised her eyebrows, and he continued, “He said he thinks you want him because you were showing yourself off on the tennis court.”
 
   Julie smiled shyly and said, “Well, I was showing off for you, but it did turn me on whenever I saw him looking.”  She paused for a second and said, “And it turned me on to introduce myself as your ‘special friend,’ I guess that’s the code word for mistress?”
 
   “Well, actually for call girl.”
 
   Julie blushed and felt a tingle in her groin, “Oooh, yes,” she breathed out, then finished in a low breathy voice, “I actually liked how the men looked at me when I introduced myself as your whore.”  Steven could see a flush building in her cheeks and chest, and could tell Julie was really worked up.
 
   “So you would go with him if we traded?  What about your husband?”
 
   Julie replied, “Jim gave me to you for the day, he has no say in this.  It’s between me and you now – and as part of the trade I said I’d let you do whatever you want, within reason, of course.” she smiled, “I like you, but honestly right now I am so worked up, I’d go with Robert if you told me.  I’d even gang fuck the caddies if you asked me to.”
 
   Steven looked a little shocked, as he said, “Well, I haven’t made up my mind yet, but Robert wanted to ‘check you out,’ mind if he has a few minutes to talk?”
 
   “Just talk? “Julie winked.
 
   Robert smiled, “Wow.  Well, talk and whatever he wants to try while you’re sitting here, without us getting thrown out.”
 
   Steven walked over to Robert, exchanged several words, and Robert walked over to sit next to Julie.  She watched him and saw again how handsome he was, and self-assured.  She was definitely turned on by the thought of giving herself to this man.
 
   He smiled as he sat and said, “Hi Julie.  Steven talked to you?”
 
   She smiled, and replied, “Yes, a little.”
 
   Robert leaned a little forward as he slid his hand under the hem of her sundress and placed it on her knee, “Then you know what I want?”
 
   “Yes.”
 
   Robert leaned a little closer, his face now two feet away.  She felt his hand moving up her thigh as he said, “Spread your legs and tell me how this would go.”
 
   Julie spread her legs slowly and continued to spread them as wide as she could, feeling his fingers moving very close to her pussy.  She said, “If he gives me to you, I’ll do anything you want.”
 
   His fingers made contact with her pussy, and she felt him feeling around for her clit, as he placed his face a few inches from her ear and said, “You’ll ride with me to my house alone?”
 
   “Yes,” as she felt his fingers start to slide insider her.  She was very wet and he had no trouble sliding them in.
 
   “You’ll strip naked for me?”
 
   “Yes,” as his fingers started working in and out of her slowly, his thumb rubbing her clit.
 
   “You’ll spread your legs wide for me like you do for your husband?”
 
   She was beginning to feel herself getting horny and flushed as his fingers worked inside her, “Wider.  Wider than I spread for him.”
 
   “And you’ll embrace me and kiss me as I fuck you?”
 
   “Yes, oh yes. Fuck me.”
 
   “And you’ll let me come inside your married pussy?” he continued as his fingers worked her.
 
   Julie wasn’t really aware of the room anymore, she was focused on her approaching orgasm and the voice of the man about to give it to her, “Yes.  Fill my married body with your sperm!”
 
   Robert sat back and withdrew his fingers, leaving Julie on the brink.  It took her a moment to calm down, confused and angry that he didn’t let her orgasm.  She looked around, and saw that Steven and Susie were both watching her, both with a slight smile, obviously liking the show.
 
   Robert looked at her breasts and said, “Steven did that to you?”
 
   “Yes,” she replied softly, “He marked me.  I like that.”
 
   “You plan on going home to your husband, ‘marked’ like that?” Robert asked.
 
   Julie was feeling a little irritated at being led through the conversation and left hanging without an orgasm, so thought she’d take a little control, “Yes.  I’ll show him that Steven ‘marked’ me as his, and I’d like to arrive home full of Steven’s come, hopefully still dripping out of me.  And I will kiss him with the lips that were just on Steven’s cock minutes before.”  She was rewarded by Robert’s raised eyebrows.  
 
   * * *
 
   She took her drink and walked over to Steven, where she drained it and asked, “Well? Are you making the trade? Whose come will I be bringing home tonight?”
 
   Steven leaned close to her ear and said, “I want to try and knock you up a few more times today, OK?”
 
   He heard her soft voice, almost hissing, “Yes, please!”
 
   Steven turned to Robert and Susie and said, “How about we trade next weekend?”
 
   Robert looked disappointed and was about to speak when Susie interrupted, “I’ve got an appointment next week,” she glanced at Robert, and continued, “two weeks?  Saturday the 20th?”  All three repeated, almost at once, “Deal,” then turned to Julie.
 
   She realized they needed acknowledgement from her, and said, “I’m sure I can get Jim to give me away then.”  She smiled and continued, “And then you can have your wicked way with me.”
 
   On the drive back from the club, Steven asked Julie again if she was serious about going with Robert, and she said, “Well, if you give me to him, then I’ll go with him and let him do what he wants.”
 
   “You’re not afraid?” he pressed.
 
   “No, but should I be?” she asked.  She felt the butterflies in her stomach as she thought about going with a total stranger like that, but was also very aroused by it.  She realized that she was turned on by the thought of letting another man use her.
 
   “No, he’s a good guy – a bit too self-confident in my opinion, but I think he’s safe.”
 
   Julie snorted, “Why?  Are you worried about what he’ll be doing to me while you fuck that youngster?  Don’t worry about that – if you trade me for her, you can be certain Robert will be getting the better end of the deal - and he might be the one to put a baby in my belly.”
 
   They drove in silence for the short distance back to Steven’s house.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Video for Husband
 
   When they arrived at the house, she let Steven open the door for her, and she was again a little envious of how beautiful the house was.  Steven led her upstairs to the master bedroom and directed her to his wife’s closet, where he picked out a very skimpy black bra and panty set, with the tags still attached.  As he handed it to her, he said, “Another one she wouldn’t wear.  I’ll get us something to drink, you get dressed and lay out on the be for me.”
 
   Julie went into the master bathroom and stripped off her few garments - the sundress and shoes, and watched herself in the mirror, turning to look at her nakedness.  She again felt the thrill of being in another man’s house, in fact in front of his wife’s mirror, holding her clothes.  She admired her perky breasts, and noticed that many of the marks from earlier in the day had faded.  She put on the black lacy lingerie, smiling when she realized that the top was actually only a half-bra, pushing her breasts up and displaying her nipples.  She adjusted the crotchless panties so her pussy lips pushed through the slit - feeling herself beginning to get wet as she pulled them tight.
 
   Julie opened the cabinet and dabbed some of the wife’s expensive perfume on herself, feeling particularly naughty and turned on knowing she was taking over the woman’s most personal clothing and items, and about to take her husband as well!
 
   She had just settled on the bed, sitting up against the luxurious pillows, and was looking at the bedside pictures of Steven and his wife as he entered, carrying two drinks.  He handed her the glass of wine and said, “Wow, you look great!”
 
   Julie was feeling turned on by the situation, and more so by the attention, and replied coyly, “Great enough to fuck?” as she took a big sip of her wine.
 
   Steven smiled and said, “Oh yes, certainly that good and more!” He continued, “But first, let’s make a video for your husband.”
 
   She gave him a questioning look as she took another drink of the wine.  She felt a little shiver as she realized she hadn’t really thought about her husband, probably waiting next door for her.  He was certainly wondering what she was doing, and she wondered if he was excited or upset.
 
   Steven pulled out his camera phone and explained, “I promised Jim he could watch us, but he missed out on the fun at the club.  I can tell he’s excited by the idea of you fucking other men, and I want to make sure he’s pleased.” He paused for a moment and added, “I want to make sure he’s happy so I can borrow his hot wife whenever I want her.”
 
   She smiled and said, “Oh, I figured this wasn’t just you being a nice guy.”
 
   Steven was still fiddling with the phone as he said, “Nope. And if you want more of this, you’ll make sure this video is all he wished for and more.”  He looked up to see her waiting for more explanation.  He continued, “I want you to address this to him, talking right to him, and tell him the nasty things you did today - playing tennis with no panties and showing off to the men at the club, your little ‘talk’ with my friend, you pretending to be a call girl, and how you agreed to be traded to Robert.  I bet he wants to hear all about that, and it would probably send him over the edge if you tell him how much you liked it.”
 
   Steven held up the phone to record her, and said, “Show time,” as he pressed a button.
 
   * * *
 
   Julie looked into the camera and said, “Hi Baby!”
 
   Julie took a sip of wine and placed it on the table next to her, and adjusted her position so her legs were tucked under her, showing off the crotchless panties and her pussy lips poking out from the slit.
 
   “I thought you’d like a little note to know I’m OK and to let you know how naughty I’ve been today.” She paused and gave the camera a big smile, and continued, “Well, actually I think it’s more like ‘nasty’,” she giggled.
 
   Julie proceeded to talk to the camera, describing her trip to the club, flashing her pussy, being introduced as a hooker, and the exchange with Robert.  She was unconsciously rubbing herself as she told the story. 
 
   Julie paused for a moment, and pulled her hand from her sopping pussy to grab her wine glass and finish it.
 
   She turned back to the camera and said, “I’m not sure if that’s what you meant when you gave me to Steven and told me to do whatever he asks.  You did say I was his for the day, so I assumed he could give me away also.  Anyway, Steven didn’t trade me today, but I am sure he will at some point later if you give me away again.”  She leaned forward a little as if sharing a secret, “I hope you give me away again - I am very turned on by the thought of his friend fucking me.  Does it turn you on to know a complete stranger would be using my body any way he wants?”
 
   Julie’s rubbing was growing faster and harder as she continued, “Anyway, we’re back at the house because Steven wants to try and knock me up!  Are you excited to know as you're watching this that another man is using your wife to get off?  While you’re watching this, I’ll have his dick inside me.  I might already have his sperm inside me, while i suck hm clean and get him hard again to use me some more!   I hope it turns you on to know I’ll have my legs spread for him and he’ll be using your wife in his own bed.  I think the back door is open if you want to watch, or I’ll call later and maybe you can join us for dinner.”  
 
   She smiled wickedly and said, “I’m sure I will have a special dessert for you!”
 
   She looked past the camera and said, “Steven, get over here and fuck me.  I am so goddamn horny! “ She leaned back, spreading her legs out and continued, “Fuck me until I can’t walk!” She continued to rub her pussy and it was clear how wet she was from the glistening fingers and wet panties.
 
   Steven turned off the recording and said, “Well, I think that’s perfect - he’ll probably come twice watching that one.  Let me email it - what’s his email address?”
 
   Julie gave it to him, and waited for him to put down the phone.  
 
   As Steven stripped his clothes off, he asked Julie, “Did you really say you’d gang-bang the caddies?”  
 
   Julie looked him in the eye, and said, “Yes, why?”
 
   He met her eyes and responded, “I was just thinking how much I’d like to watch that!”
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Finishing the Day
 
   Julie felt her lust and excitement rise as she reached for Steven, spreading her legs as he lowered onto her, guiding his erection towards her white hot pussy.  Her mind raced as she anticipated taking his cock inside her, thrilled at the thought that it was not her husband.  She felt the butterflies in her stomach as she thought about what she was doing, feeling the lingerie that wasn’t hers rubbing against her swollen and heated sex.  She glanced to the side, to look at the wedding picture on the bedside table, feeling almost giddy thinking about how taboo it was taking another woman’s husband into her.  
 
   As she felt Steven’s bulbous cock spreading her hot wet pussy lips, her mind jumped to the word she hadn’t thought until this point: “Slut.”  That word beat into her brain as she felt his cock slide into her and bottom out, his fleshy tip pressed against her cervix, feeling his hot throbbing muscle unyielding as steel, as he withdrew to slam into her again.  Her mind focused on the feeling in her pussy, echoing the word over and over as he pounded into her, “Slut”, “Slut”, “Slut!” as her body reached orgasm.
 
   Julie gripped Steven’s body like a vice as she convulsed in the best orgasm of her life.  She felt fireworks coursing through her body as her brain shut down, focused on the feeling in her groin and belly. She thought the feeling would never stop, and it sounded like the word was echoing throughout the room and beyond until her muscles gave out and she fell limp to the mattress, Steven clinging to her to keep from being thrown off.
 
   She opened her eyes to see him looking down at her, and heard him asking, “Are you all right?  Should I stop?”  She looked up at him and managed to weakly reply, “Fine… Keep going.”  She felt him begin to pump in and out of her, and felt his hips banging hers each time he pushed into her.
 
   She thought about her current position: in a neighbor’s house, with nothing of hers around her, not even clothes, haven been ‘given’ to the neighbor and told to do anything he wanted.  She was getting more and more turned on thinking about how she really was a slut!  She grasped her ankles, pulling her legs up and out, completely exposing herself to his pounding, and she glanced at her wedding ring.  She found herself getting hotter and hornier as she thought of the people at her wedding, watching her walk down the aisle, never suspecting that she would be on her back with a neighbor who was about to launch his seed unto her body.
 
   She heard Steven breathing louder and saying ,”Oh, oh, oh. yes! oh!” over and over as his pace quickened, and she knew he was close to the edge.  She found herself saying softly to him, “Yes, that’s it, fuck me,” and “Give me that cock!”  
 
   He responded by pumping faster and harder, saying, “Oh god yes, I wanna fill that married pussy!”
 
   She egged him on with, “Oh yes!  My husband is sitting next door thinking about this!  Fill me with your sperm, come on!”
 
   “Oh God!  Yes!  Take my sperm!  I’m going to shoot deep into your pussy and knock you up! Bring my baby home with you! Aaaah!”
 
   Julie felt herself going over the edge again as he stiffened and pushed all the way into her.  As her orgasm took over her body, she could hear herself babbling, “Oh God yes! Oh yes, shoot your sperm into me!  Fill my slutty body with your come!  I’m your slut - use me now!  Aaaaa…”
 
   After a few minutes, she felt him soften and pull out of her, followed by a gentle trickle of his come running down her leg.
 
   She turned to see him looking at her.  “What?” she asked.
 
   “Well, I was surprised at that language, that’s all,” he said.
 
   “Really? Like what?” she prodded.
 
   “Like calling yourself a ‘Slut’” he replied.
 
   Julie paused a moment in thought, and met his eyes as she said, “Well, I just let my neighbor fuck me and had a stranger’s fingers in my pussy earlier today.  Jim may have ‘given me away’ but I’m the one who spread my legs and sucked your cock.”  Steven was about to say something as she cut him off with, “No.  I am a Slut, and it actually turns me on!”
 
   Steven smiled a little and rolled out of bed as he said to her, “Well, let’s get your slut ass in the shower with me so we can wash off.”
 
   Julie giggled as she hopped out of bed, following him to the shower.  She could feel more of his come running down her leg, and felt a chill run through her as she thought about her situation.  Steven turned to her after he started the water and reached out, pulling her close to him.  As he leaned forward to kiss her, she felt butterflies and ice in her stomach - she realized as his lips touched hers that this act of intimacy felt even more slutty than spreading her legs for him.  This felt even more taboo than simply fucking him - as she sucked his tongue into her mouth, she felt her nipples stiffen and her pussy tingling as she completely surrendered herself to the raw nastiness of being a slut.
 
   Julie felt his hands move down her back and cup her ass, squeezing her and pulling her close.  She moved her hands to his ass, pulling him closer as well.  She could feel his erection begin to stiffen against her as his hands moved up to fondle her breasts and pinch her nipples.  She gasped into his mouth as he twisted and pulled a little harder - she felt the pain but was excited as well at the rough treatment.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Watching Julie Clean Up
 
   Jim watched the video a second time, shocked by his wife’s behavior but incredibly turned on.  He was stroking himself but refused to make himself come - he wanted to save that for later.  He was having a hard time completely concentrating on the second viewing of the video, thinking about Julie laying back, legs spread, while their neighbor plowed into her, using her like she was his own.  Jim vaguely thought about Steven’s wife, wondering how she would react knowing that her husband was fucking Julie in their bed - he even fantasized a little that she might come to him for a revenge fuck.
 
   Jim was close to coming again, and forced himself to shut down the video and pull up his pants, then he quickly walked over to Steven’s house, hoping to catch his wife with another man’s cock inside her.  He entered the back door quietly, listening for sounds of their fucking from the living room, but after softly moving around downstairs, he realized they must be up in the bedroom.  He quietly climbed the stairs, hoping they wouldn’t creak and give away his presence - he really wanted to see what Julie was like when she wasn’t showing off for him.
 
   He peered around the door frame into the master bedroom, and saw the disheveled bed, but no Julie.  He heard the shower running, and saw the little black panties and bra discarded on the floor leading into the master bath.  He quietly made his way through the bedroom, heading for the bathroom, assuming they were in the shower, and stopped abruptly as he saw Steven and Julie standing outside the shower, making out, Julie’s back was facing him, turned a little, so he could still see the scene.
 
   Their lips were locked, and obviously trading tongues in each others’ mouth.  He watched as Julie had her hands on their neighbor's ass, pulling him tight, while Steven was twisting his wife’s nipples and mauling her breasts.  He could hear an occasional squeal from Julie as she was obviously feeling pain from the twisting and pulling.
 
   Before he could think to step back to conceal himself, he saw Steven glance over and their eyes met.  Jim quickly put his finger to his lips, indicating Steven shouldn’t say anything.  Jim watched as Steven’s hands moved to Julie’s shoulders, and they broke their kiss.  Steven was pushing down on Julie’s shoulders, as she looked up at him, he said simply, “Down.”  Jim couldn’t move as he watched his wife lower to her knees and grasp the rigid cock in front of her and immediately suck it into her mouth.  He felt himself getting hard as the swollen tip of his neighbors cock passed his wife’s lips, and he could hear her say, “Mmmm” as she sucked him into her mouth.
 
   As Julie slowly sucked him into her mouth, Steven said, “You like the taste of our sex, don’t you?”  Jim watched his wife nod her head a little, her mouth still impaled on their neighbor’s cock.  Steven, looked again at Jim and smiled as he said, “I bet the taste of your pussy and my sperm is great, isn’t it?”
 
   Jim’s wife pulled her mouth off Steven’s cock long enough to say quickly, “Oh yes, very tasty!” She quickly sucked him back into her mouth and slid all the way down his length.  Jim found himself stroking himself as he watched his wife sucking and then licking his neighbor’s penis, knowing that she was tasting their sexual juices as she did it.  She pulled his cock from her mouth, and gripping the head, began to run her tongue up and down his shaft.  He watched his wife licking the base of the other man’s cock, her tongue seeking out the fluids from their previous sex.
 
   Steve grabbed his cock, pulling it up and pushing his hips out, displaying his balls to Julie, and said, “Lower.”  Julie leaned forward and stared tonguing and sucking his balls, which were glistening with sweat and sex.  As she continued her work, Steven swung his leg up and placed a foot on the vanity, placing his balls and ass right over Julie’s face, as he said, “Oooh, further back.”
 
   Jim was rock hard and felt like he might come as he watched his beautiful wife sucking and licking the neighbor’s balls, shoving her tongue up and behind his ball sack.  He noticed that she was rubbing herself with one hand as she used the other to pull herself up into his crotch.  Steven smiled and gave a ‘thumbs up’ sign to Jim as Jim’s wife lapped and sucked at the sensitive places around his scrotum.  After a couple of minutes of this, Steven dropped his leg, pushing Julie’s head back and said, “OK, the shower is ready.”
 
   As Julie rose to her feet, she turned and saw Jim standing in the doorway watching them, which caused her to let out a little sound of surprise.  Steven said to her, “Well look who’s here!  Julie, I think Jim needs a big kiss - he’s patiently waited while we fucked and you did such a great job with your tongue.”
 
   Julie hesitated and began to speak, “But, um…”
 
   Steven thought he knew why she hesitated, and cut her off.  “Don’t worry, Baby.  He has been watching us for a while now and knows where those lips have been, and I think he’d love a big sloppy kiss from you right now.”  He turned to Jim and added, “Wouldn’t you like Julie to kiss you with that naughty mouth of hers?”
 
   Jim couldn’t find his voice, but just nodded.  He was surprised that Steven had figured out that he really like seeing Julie act so nasty, and he was turned on by tasting her sloppy pussy after Steven had used her.  He was just as turned on kissing her after she had her mouth all over his cock, balls, and possibly ass.  She stepped up to him, and tentatively leaned in for a kiss.  Jim pulled her close to him, meeting her lips, and immediately shoved his tongue into her mouth.  He could smell and taste the saltiness of her pussy and Steven’s come on her lips and in her mouth.  She quickly started darting her tongue into his mouth.  After they had kissed, he started to kiss and lick around her lips and mouth, trying to lap up any of their sex fluids that she had smeared on her face.
 
   Julie was surprised at Jim’s reaction, and turned on thinking about how nasty she acted and that Jim seemed to love it.  She felt his mouth begin to move down her neck, and his hands travel down her back to her ass, when they were interrupted by Steven’s voice.
 
   “Well,” he began, “thanks for dropping by, Jim.  Why don’t you go downstairs and fix yourself a drink while I shower with your wife.”  Steven reached out his hand, and Julie pulled away from her husband and went to the neighbor.  She turned her face up as if to kiss him, and he pointed to the sink and said, “why don’t you brush your teeth first?  Use the pink brush on the right, it’s Sue’s.”  He turned and winked at Jim and continued, “That’s about as close as my wife’s mouth ever gets to my balls.”
 
   As Julie turned to the sink, Steven turned to Jim, his erection still semi-hard and said a little less forcefully, “Go ahead, make a drink.  You won’t miss anything - if I get the urge to use Julie again, I’ll be sure to call.”  Jim took a last look at his wife bent over the sink, brushing her teeth, and the neighbor to whom he had loaned her, and turned to go downstairs.  He was feeling confused - frustrated at not being able to watch them, but turned on by thinking about what they were going to do in the shower.  He poured himself a glass of very nice scotch and tried not to rub himself raw as he sat downstairs waiting for his wife.
 
   * * *
 
   After Julie finished rinsing her mouth, she turned to find Steven standing right behind her, his erection again strong.  He reached for her and brought her in for a kiss, which they broke after a few moments.  She looked up at him and said, “I think Jim is gay.”
 
   Steven laughed and said, “Nope.  Jim was turned on kissing your mouth after you had sucked and tongued me.  It’s the same way he went after your pussy this morning after we fucked.  He’s turned on touching and tasting where ever you’ve let another man use you - it turns him on thinking about how you gave yourself up to me.”
 
   She looked a little surprised, and said, “Really?  How do you know?”
 
   Steven smiled and said, “Because I have the same fantasy about Sue - I wish she’d be a slut like you.”  He winked at her and said, “If you tell him you had anal sex, you’d get the best rimjob you could ever imagine!”  He then took her hand and led her into the shower as she thought about the ‘slut like you’ line and realized she liked it.
 
   She didn’t have much time to ponder that as Steven immediately started kissing her neck and breasts, and running the soapy cloth all over her body.  His hands and fingers lingered at her ass and pussy, and he began sucking her breasts hard enough to leave more marks.  She was getting aroused again by the treatment of her breasts, as she felt him rubbing her clit slowly with his soapy fingers.  She found herself grinding against his hand as he continued to suck her nipples, and she felt like she was about to orgasm when he pulled his hand away.
 
   Julie tried to grab his hand and replace it, saying “Don’t stop - I’m close.”
 
   Steven said softly, “I know.  I don’t want you to come until dinner - I want you as horny as hell for then.”
 
   He stroked her some more, and she felt the heat rise again, as she humped against his fingers.  Again he pulled away and she moaned, “Pleeeease!”
 
   He said, “Sorry, save it for dinner.” He began rinsing her and pulled her hands away as she tried to rub herself.  “I want you really horny so your husband can see you at your best,” he smiled at her as he turned off the water.
 
   He toweled her off, taking time to tease her some more, and pointed her to his wife’s closet, telling her to “Pick something slutty.  I want your husband to see what a slut you can be!”  She felt a chill as he used that word - she was really turned on thinking about herself that way.
 
   Julie wanted desperately to relieve herself, and found herself hot again as she browsed his wife’s clothing.  Something felt so wanton about standing naked in another woman’s closet, about to use her clothing like she has so recently been using her husband.  Actually, it was more like Steven had been using her, but it felt the same.  She finally settled on a bright red dress with plunging neckline - it wasn’t exactly ‘slutty,’ but as close as she could find in the woman’s closet.  She then selected the highest heels she could find - not exactly a good match to the dress, but she doubted the men would notice.  She was sure to skip panties and bra, and noticed whenever she leaned forward, her breasts and nipples were easily visible as the dress fell forward.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Julie for Dinner
 
   As Julie descended the stairs, she could hear her favorite group playing, and knew her husband had probably picked it just for her.  She entered the den to find her husband standing at the bar alone, a drink in his hand.  She could hear rattling in the kitchen, and assumed Steven was making something for dinner.  She watched Jim staring at her as she walked in and took a seat next to him.  He continued to stare until she felt she had to say something, “Well?”
 
   “Wow!” was all he could get out.
 
   “Well, where is my drink?” She smiled at him.
 
   Jim went behind the bar and reached for the refrigerator, asking, “Chardonnay?”
 
   Julie answered, “Nope. Do they have tequila?”
 
   Jim paused and looked at her, “You sure?  You know it makes you a little crazy…”
 
   Julie smiled and said, “Yes, and very horny.  Bring out the bottle.”  He poured her a shot, which she immediately drank, holding out the glass for another refill, “Why?  Are you worried I’ll get out of control with our neighbor?”
 
   He poured her another, as he smiled broadly, “I was kind of hoping for it!”
 
   She threw back the second one, and refilled her glass again.  She was feeling the drink, and liked how it made her feel - all tingly and warm, and very horny.  She got up and started to dance to the music, moving her body as seductively as she could.
 
   “You liked seeing us kiss?” she asked.
 
   “Uh huh.”
 
   She pushed up her breasts in the dress and said, “You liked seeing him play with my titties?”
 
   Jim nodded.
 
   “You want to watch him suck them and twist my nipples, leaving marks on your pretty wife? You want him to hurt me?”
 
   “Uh, I dunno about that.”
 
   She came close and leaned forward, so he could see down her dress, and said, “Well, I like it when he hurts me and leaves marks for everyone to see!  Does that turn you on?”  She reached for his crotch and could feel his hard-on, she looked up and him and smiled, “I can see it does!”
 
   Julie was really worked up, and felt horny and bolder with Jim than she could remember.  “I know you want to watch him fuck me.  You like watching me spread my legs and take him inside me!  You liked watching him come inside me!”
 
   She leaned close to him and said in a lower voice, “You liked sucking his come out of me, didn’t you?  Do you want him to come in your mouth?” She raised her eyebrows in a question to him.
 
   Jim’s voice was quiet as he answered, “No.  I wanted to kiss and taste your used pussy.  It turns me on that you let another man use you like that.”  He looked her in the eyes as he continued, “The same reason I kissed you upstairs - I wanted to taste your lips that had just sucked him and licked his balls.”
 
   Julie stepped back and looked at her husband as she took another sip from her tequila.  Steven was right - Jim liked the idea of her being used by another man, and liked tasting her afterwards.  She smiled at him and said, “Oooh, that’s dirty!”  She leaned forward, pulling her dress open a little more to show she meant to show off her ‘marked‘ breasts and said, “I like letting Steven use me!  I like being a slut.”
 
   He husband laughed, “You’re a little drunk.”
 
   She finished her drink and laughed too, “I’m a little drunk slut!”  She sat back on the sofa across from her husband’s seat and pulled her feet up onto the seat, making the dress ride up and show off her bare pussy.  She looked into her husband’s eyes as her hand moved between her legs and she started rubbing herself.  “I a little drunk horny slut.”  She rubbed herself for another little while, obviously getting herself even more turned on.  She smiled and winked at her husband and said, “Want some?”
 
   Jim was about to answer as Steven walked into the room, interrupting with, “Sorry buddy, that’s mine until tonight.” He turned to Julie and said, “Isn’t that true, baby?  Who’s body is that today?”
 
   Julie removed her hand and put her legs back down as she slowly answered, “Yours, of course.”
 
   Steven walked behind the bar to freshen his drink as he said over his shoulder and persisted, ”Why is that?”
 
   Julie realized that Steven was trying to tease Jim - to make his fantasy better, so she turned it up a little, helped by the alcohol and her state of frenzy, “Because my husband gave me to you.  I’m your slut to use anyway you want.”
 
   Steven turned as he finished filling his glass and said, “No, don’t put your legs down.  I liked watching you play with yourself.”
 
   Julie put her feet back up, pulling the dress up more, and continued to rub herself.
 
   Steven and Jim were both watching Julie play with herself as Steven said, “You know, that’s my wife’s favorite dress.  I think it’s mine now too.  I won’t be able to see her in it without thinking about Julie.”
 
   Jim added, “I won’t be able to see Susan in it without thinking about Julie being your slut.”
 
   Steven turned to Jim and said, “Will that be a good thought for you?”  He hoped Jim liked today - he wanted more of the wife’s pussy.
 
   Jim continued watching Julie - she was flushed and close to orgasm - “I think I’ll have a tough time hiding my hard-on,” He looked at Steven and finished, “both from looking at Susan and thinking about Julie in it.”
 
   Steven smiled - he knew he’d be able to use Jim’s wife again, maybe even trade her for that hot little piece of ass that Richard was always showing off.  
 
   Steven saw Julie’s state and said loudly, “Hey!  No making yourself come!  I want to do that.”
 
   Julie let out an audible groan as she pulled her hand away from herself.  “Pleeeease!” she groaned.
 
   Steven refilled her tequila and handed it to her, “You want a cock?”
 
   “Yes!” she looked up at him as she took a sip.
 
   “You don’t care who’s cock, do you?” he continued as he reached down to play with her very wet pussy.
 
   “Oh God, no!” she moaned as his fingers played with her.
 
   “Maybe I’ll invite some friends over.  I bet they’d like to fuck your hot pussy.  You want my friends to fuck you?”  He continued to finger her.
 
   Julie’s eyes were closed as she finished her drink and moaned, “Yes!  Please! Anybody fuck me!”
 
   Steven smiled back at Jim and said, “How about that Jim?  Your wife wants to fuck anyone!  Would it be OK if my friends fucked her?”
 
   Jim was equally turned on, seeing Julie behaving that way.  He knew Steven was teasing her, but half hoped he would invite friends, so he said,” Yes, as long as they come inside her, and I can watch.”
 
   Steven removed his fingers from Julie, causing her to moan again, and said, “Well, I set out something light for us to eat.  Let’s get something to restore our energy.”  He led the way into the dining room.
 
   As they sat at the table, Jim noticed that Steven had set out two chairs together, and one on the other side of the table.  He paused to watch his wife take the seat next to Steven, then he took the seat opposite.  As he ate, he had a good view through the glass table as Steven occasionally pulled up Julie’s dress and played with her pussy.  He noticed that Steven was keeping Julie worked up but wouldn’t let her reach orgasm.  It was clear his wife was more focused on the sex than dinner, as she hardly touched the food.
 
   After a while, Steven pushed back from the table and said, “Well, I’m stuffed.”  He smiled and said to Julie, “How about you.”
 
   She looked at him and said, “Not yet, but I want to be.”  Jim could tell that she was still drunk from the tequila, which meant she had almost no inhibitions left.
 
   Steven chuckled and said to Jim, “Well, then, let’s not keep her waiting.”  Steven leaned over and whispered in Julie’s ear for a while.  She giggled and nodded.
 
   Jim watched Julie get up from the table and she and Steven pushed the plates to the side.  She stepped back so both Steven and Jim could see her and swayed a little to the music as she ran her hands over herself, obviously trying to be sexy, but unfortunately showing that she was more tipsy than sexy.
 
   She slipped the dress straps over her shoulders, sliding it down so her breasts were exposed.  She lifted her breasts up and looked down at them while she said, “Whoa.  Look at these marks!  I think I need more, so my husband knows what a slut I’ve been.”  She looked at the two men and said, “I wonder if one of you could suck more hickeys on me tonight?”
 
   Steven immediately said, “Yes!  I will!”
 
   She smiled and pushed her dress to the floor, standing naked in front of them.  She reached down to her hips and pulled, spreading her pussy lips.  “Oooh, I think that’s definitely a slut’s pussy, don’t you?” as she looked at Jim.  He only nodded as she continued, “I’ve had the fingers, tongues and cocks of three men in there today.”  She was definitely feeling the tequila as she swayed a little and said, “I need more!  Will you guys give me more?”  Both men nodded.
 
   She turned and sat on the table, sliding up so she could pull her ankles up, exposing her sex as she pulled her knees apart.  Both Jim and Steven almost jumped out of their chairs as the rushed to be in front of her.  She smiled a little drunkenly as they started to unbuckle their pants, and she looked at her husband, saying, “Oooh, sorry Baby.  You gave me to Steven today, I’m his slut for now.”
 
   Steven smiled broadly as he let his pants drop, aiming his stiff cock at her as he advanced.  Julie made a little pouty face as she said to Jim, “Oh, sorry Baby.  Don’t worry, I’ll be a good slut and bring home something special for you.”  She reached for Steven as his cock nudged against her wet pussy.  She said, “How about a baby?  Come on Steven, put a baby in me for my husband.”
 
   With that, she hooked her legs behind the neighbor’s ass as he slid all the way into her and began to pump her deeply with his rock-hard cock.  Jim stood back, rubbing himself as he watched his wife humping the neighbor, as she urged him to ‘knock her up’, as they feverishly worked themselves to an orgasm.  Jim couldn’t help coming as he watched Steven pulling his wife tight, filling her with his sperm as he bellowed through his orgasm and she squirmed and moaned through hers.
 
   After a few moments, Steven stepped back, withdrawing his softened cock from Julie as she laid back on the table, murmuring, “Oooh, that was so fun.”  She nodded off from the exhaustion and drink.
 
   Jim looked at Steven and said, “Well, I guess she’s done. I’ll take her home.”  He looked around and said, “When does Susan get back?  You’d better clean up, no?”
 
   Steve looked up from staring at Julie, looked around at the room, then bent over to pick up the discarded dress and said, “She’s back tomorrow morning.  You’re right, I better get things cleaned up.”  He looked at Jim with a smirk and said, “Any chance you could leave her for the night?”
 
   Jim smiled back and said, “Sorry, I think she’s had enough.  Maybe some other time.”  He bent and swung his naked passed out wife over his shoulder, then carried her across the back lawn to their house while Steven began cleaning up the house.
 
   Jim got her home and laid her on their bed, and stood back to look at her.  She was a bit of a mess, with bite marks and hickeys on her breasts, and her pussy appeared swollen and still oozed some of Steven’s come.  Jim found himself getting excited thinking back on the day, and crawled up on the bed, parting her legs, and began to lick and taste his wife’s swollen, used pussy.
 
   * * *
 
   The next morning, Julie awoke to a light hangover and the smell of coffee.  She returned from the toilet to find her husband sitting in bed holding a cup of coffee for her.  She pulled the covers over her as she sat back and sipped from her cup.
 
   Jim gave her a few minutes, while he smiled at her.  She finally met his gaze, and he said, “Well, a little sore this morning?”
 
   She smiled weakly and said, “Oh yeah.  Not sure if it was all the action or my period.”  She noticed his look and said, “Sorry honey, no pussy for a while.”  She added, with a smile, “For anyone.”
 
   He took a sip of his coffee and said, “Well, Steven will be disappointed.”  He waited for his wife to look at him before he added with a wink, “No baby either.  I think he really wanted to knock you up.”
 
   Julie was running the calendar through her head as she took more coffee and responded, “Well, not this time!” 
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