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		Foreword

		

		It was 1969…

		

		An era of Vietnam, flower children, drugs and rock and roll.

		

		And, then there was the sex…

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Mike rested his cigarette in the ashtray, picking up the scotch that Elaine had poured for him. The ice laden drink going down smoothly after a hard day at the office. He was in the den of their small suburban home trying unsuccessfully to relax when Elaine came in and sat down nervously next to him.

		

		“You wanted to talk to me about something, Mike?” she asked. Her voice slightly tremulous as she took a big gulp of the screwdriver she’d mixed for herself. Not sure just what her husband wanted to talk about. Nothing good, that was for sure. He’d been acting strange ever since he came in the door. She knew things weren’t perfect between them anymore. Hadn’t been for a long time now. They’d been together for seven years, and it gets tough after that amount of time. Particularly in the bedroom. Was that it? Had he found somebody else? Was he leaving her?

		

		Mike looked at her, a heavy sigh escaping his lips before he took another sip of the strong drink. “Yeah… Yeah, I did… I mean… I do, Elaine. Oh, don’t get all upset or anything. It’s nothing bad. Not really. At least, I don’t think it is. It’s just that… Well, Bill Davis took me to lunch me today. He asked me if we’d like to go to a party next month? I have to admit, it sounded… Interesting. But, I wanted to talk to you about it. You know, before I accepted… Or, said no.”

		

		“Oh, is that all?” she said relaxing. A heavy weight lifting from her shoulders at the innocuous question. Elaine feeling like she’d been holding her breath forever, waiting for the other shoe to fall. “You scared me Mike, you were acting so serious tonight. I thought you’d lost your job, or there was something wrong… You know… Between us? Or… Oh, I don’t know what I thought. Anyway…

		

		“So… A cocktail party? Sure, I guess. We don’t have any other plans that I know of and we could use a night out for a change. It’ll give me a chance to dress up a little, have some fun. Maybe even get a new dress? Besides, we haven’t seen Bill and Amy for quite a while,” she said brightly. A relieved smile on her lips.

		

		“Uh… Yeah, that’s just it, Elaine. It’s… Damn, I don’t even know how to explain this? It’s not exactly a regular party, that’s why I feel so hesitant. It’s what they call a ‘Key Party,’” said Mike softly, averting his glance as he said it. His face reddening with more than a little embarrassment.

		

		“A… A ‘Key Party?’ You mean, like that kinky stuff I’ve read about in your Playboy magazines?” she asked. Her voice rising a few octaves as she did.

		

		“Yeah, exactly like that. At the end of the night, all the guys put their car keys in a bowl, and the women… The women reach in and pull out a set of keys. Luck of the draw. Whoever’s keys they draw, they go home with. Spending the night with them. The… Uh… Whole night. Doing… You know… What men and women do in bed,” he answered red faced.

		

		Elaine’s face had grown ashen as she heard him. At least, it was before it turned beet red. “And… You’re asking me if I’d… You want me to… Michael James Edwards? Are you serious about this? I mean, you really ‘want’ to do this?” she gasped.

		

		“That’s just it, Elaine. I don’t know what I want? I mean, things have gotten really stale between us. Even you have to admit that. I still love you, Babe. I do,” he offered taking her hand. “It’s just that it’s same old, same old. You know? We hardly ever have sex anymore. And… Well, this might be just the catalyst we need to ignite the fires again?” he suggested. “Stir things up a bit?”

		

		“Michael, I can’t believe you expect me to just… And, you want me to… With another man? Like I’m what? The ‘Sock it to me,’ girl on Laugh-In? I mean, would I even know anybody at this party other than Bill and Amy?” she gasped.

		

		“And… You’re just asking… Expecting… Me to go to home with some guy that I’ve never even seen before and let him… Mike? How can you ask that? I’ve never even been with another man! And, to just do it with a total stranger?” cried Elaine. “What? Just so you can mess around and not feel guilty? If you want a divorce or something, just say so. Don’t pussy foot around about it.” Her voice turning steely hard.

		

		“No! No… That’s just it. I don’t want a divorce Elaine. I love you. I just want to… I don’t know? Stir things up a bit? Add a little excitement to our lives? Bill said he and Amy have done this several times before. It seems to have really enlivened their marriage. Bill swears they’re better than ever. It’s like seeing her in a whole new light, according to him. They have sex all the time, and are happier than ever,” Mike offered.

		

		Elaine sat staring at him, her eyes tearing up, before swiftly ripping her hand away from his. Hurriedly getting up from the small loveseat and rushing from the room. Bill hearing the door to their bedroom slam shut moments later.

		

		“Yeah… That went well…” Said Mike sarcastically to the empty room, as he gulped the rest of his scotch.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Elaine was on her second whiskey sour, idly toying with her Caesar Salad as she sat across from Amy. The lighting low in the back corner of the cozy restaurant they’d chosen. It had taken a lot of discussion, but Mike had finally convinced her to at least talk to Amy about the party before making her final decision. Get a woman’s perspective on the whole thing from somebody that she knew and trusted. At least, see if any of what Bill had told him was true, before outright rejecting the idea.

		

		Not that Elaine was any too sure she could trust what Amy had to say. Not after finding out that she was… I mean, sleeping with other men? Committing adultery? Sanctioned or not, it just didn’t seem right. Elaine’s opinion of her friend taking a serious hit at the revelation. Mike had promised to leave the final choice up to her as to whether they attended or not. She was pretty sure what her answer would be, too. But, she had promised to hear what Amy had to say first. Listen. But, that was all.

		

		“It just feels like Mike doesn’t love me anymore,” she whined. “Otherwise… Oh, I don’t know?”

		

		“I was skeptical at first too, Elaine. Trust me on that. But, well… We were in a rut. There was no denying that. When Bill came to me with this hair brained idea, I was devastated. I suppose, just about like the way you’re feeling right now,” she offered with an understanding smile. “A friend of his had approached him about it. After a lot of talking, I agreed to try it. Honestly? I’m glad now that I did. We’ve never been happier,” said Amy softly. “It’s not an every night thing. We get together about once every four… Six weeks. Something like that. Just frequently enough to keep Bill on his toes. Remind him I’m still attractive and desirable,” she giggled.

		

		“But…”

		

		“No. Don’t just throw away the idea Elaine. I’m serious. Bill can hardly keep his hands off me anymore. And, um… There are certain other benefits. Haven’t you ever… I don’t know… Wondered about being with another man? Fantasized about what it might be like? Come on, you can tell me. I promise not to blab. Cross my heart,” giggled Amy taking a sip of her Vodka gimlet before lighting another cigarette.

		

		“I suppose, sure. But, that was fantasy. I would never actually do it,” declared Elaine.

		

		“Well… If you come to the party… You’ll have the chance,” she teased. “No guilt, no recriminations. I admit, it’s kind of luck of the draw each time. But, the only people that will be there are really nice. I promise. You already know several of the couples. At least, casually. Bill and I try to keep these gatherings rather small and intimate, it lets everybody get to know each other. Mostly, we keep it to people we know. Um… Know really well, if you get my meaning? And, it can be a lot of fun. Trust me on that.

		

		“And, um… Well… As to those benefits, I mentioned? Truthfully, some of the men are… Uh… Really well endowed?” she giggled. Elaine choking on her whiskey sour at the lewd comment.

		

		“What actually happens?” asked Elaine hesitantly.

		

		“It’s pretty much like any other cocktail party. I mean, except the guys all chuck their car keys into a big bowl as they come in the door. Then, about nine, the bowl is taken into the living room and everybody draws a set of keys. Whoever you draw takes you home with them and you spend the night.

		

		“Then, the guys drive you home the next morning. We all are to be home by nine the next morning, that’s the rule. And… You get to reunite with your own husband. And, believe me, that can prove to be interesting,” purred Amy. “Very interesting.”

		

		“And, you just… I don’t know? Uh, what? Suck them off and do the other?” she asked, her voice a low whisper. Her eyes the size flying saucers.

		

		“Well, yeah. That pretty well sums it up, Hon. Usually, more than once,” giggled Amy, her face turning an embarrassed shade of red. “Think of it as like when you were first together with Mike. You know, the excitement of somebody new? How you couldn’t keep your hands off each other? Then, when he gets back home after leaving off his date, he’ll want to do you, too. And, believe me, he will definitely do you. It’s some sort of guy thing. Caveman stuff. Some deep seated need to ‘reclaim’ their property. It’s a real sex bonanza.”

		

		“What about… I don’t know? Birth control?” she asked frustratedly.

		

		“Are you on birth control now?” asked Amy pointedly.

		

		“Yes,” she admitted shyly.

		

		“Then… Problem solved,” said Amy matter of factly.

		

		“Oh, God…” whispered Elaine, her head dropping into her hands. “I just don’t know Amy?”

		

		“Hey?” said Amy, reaching over and pulling her hand down, holding it. “You are allowed to say ‘no,’ you know that. Right? It’s just… I’d love it if you and Mike joined our little group. So, would Bill, I promise you. Elaine, we’ve been friends forever. This would just add another dimension to it. Make us all a little closer. Besides, Bill’s had the hots for you ever since he first met you,” offered Amy, rolling her eyes.

		

		“Oh… I didn’t know. I mean, I’ve never…” said Elaine, her face reddening. “But, like it wouldn’t necessarily be Bill, would it?” I mean, it could be anybody’s keys that I draw. And, what if I didn’t like him? Or… Or… Maybe Mike finds somebody he wants more than me?”

		

		“That’s always a risk anyway, isn’t it? I mean Mike is gone at work all day, every day. So, are you. You both meet new people all the time, business lunches, after work get-togethers. The opportunities are there, Elaine. You know and I both know that’s how it usually goes. Marriage isn’t like it was back in our grandparent’s day. The whole together forever, thing. Divorce is rampant among most of the couples I know. It’s like an epidemic. It’s better this way than having some tawdry affair. Isn’t it? You know about it, and you’re just as guilty as he is the next morning. And, I guarantee you there are certain… Uh… Advantages? To playing around,” giggled Amy. “It’s a real ego boost.”

		

		“I admit, it doesn’t sound so bad talking to you. It’s just… I’ve never been with anybody else,” admitted Elaine shyly.

		

		“Welcome to the club, Elaine. That’s true of all of us. Well… Most, anyway. Maybe not the teenagers growing up today, but with our generation? Yeah. Being a virgin was always this big hoop-de-la thing. Like it was a sacred gift for your husband or something. He always had to be to be the one to pop your cherry. Well… If that’s true, then how come so many guys have been with other women? This oneway street thing, is about as dumb as women not being able to vote was. If we were in our teens and single right now? We’d be hopping from one bed to another like bunnies. And, nobody thinks too much about it. This is your chance to taste a sample of life on the wild side, Sweetie. No strings attached.

		

		“Doing it now. Before we’re too damn old and fat for anybody to want us,” smirked Amy, rolling her eyes. “And, you get to come home to a loving husband at the end of the night.”

		

		“I… I’ve got to get back to work. But, I’ll think about it, Amy. No promises. This is a really big step. One that I’m not sure I’m willing to take,” admitted Elaine. Drinking the rest of her whiskey sour before heading back to the office.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Star Trek had just gone to commercial as they sat in the small den they used as their TV room. Their new thirty-six inch color TV console taking up a whole corner of the room. Why Mike needed such a monstrosity was beyond her. Their twenty-four inch table model had worked just fine.

		

		Truthfully, she’d rather curl up with a good book. There wasn’t all that much choice on TV anyway. Having only three channels to choose from seemed silly in this day age. There must be technology that would allow more choices. Who knows, maybe there could be ten or even twelve channels? We’d landed on the Moon in July, for crying out loud. If they could beam live TV pictures of Neil Armstrong and Buzz Aldrin hopping around on the surface of the Moon, they ought to be able to add a few more channels. Maybe there’d be something good to watch then?

		

		Mike was lounging on the loveseat as Elaine nervously sipped a glass of wine next to him. As usual, he was drooling over the alien women in their skimpy costumes. Honestly, that was probably the only reason he liked the show so much, she thought. Though, that Captain Kirk was rather nice to look at. Elaine heaving a deep sigh as she waited to see what he’d pick to watch next. Or, maybe the sigh was more about what was preying on her mind? After her talk with Amy, Elaine had finally made her decision. “Mike?” she asked quietly. Her voice almost a quiver as she worked up her nerve.

		

		“Yeah, Babe?” he asked absently.

		

		“I… I had lunch with Amy today,” her voice trembling a little. Mike suddenly giving her his full attention. All ears, wondering what she’d decided, if anything? “I’ve been thinking about what she had to say all afternoon. I guess if you really think we should try this, I’m willing to go along. No promises on a repeat, though. And, you better not leave me afterwards, either.”

		

		“Not a chance, Elaine. Not a chance,” said Mike, pulling her to him and kissing her. The soft peck quickly accelerating into a deep French kiss as his hands began to roam, excited by her acquiescence. His mind roaming to just who he might get to go home with? Picturing some busty blonde with lush curves, her head bobbing as she sucked his cock. Driving his hard rod into her clinging pussy, filling her as she screamed beneath him.

		

		And, then… He thought about what it might be like after? Coming home to find Elaine, her body still warm from another’s embrace? Oh, God. Elaine would be having sex with another man. He’d be a cuckold. Well… Maybe, not technically he supposed. More correctly, they’d be ‘swingers.’ After all, he was going to be having his own fun that night.

		

		Strangely, he found himself picturing her body like somebody else might, being with her for the first time. Seeing her in ways he hadn’t thought of for a long time. The slender figure, the way she felt beneath his hands, the scent of her, the taste of her… The long dark hair, her perfect C-Cup breasts capped with their dark cherry nipples, the dark curls of her muff, the sweet scent of her pussy…

		

		Elaine climbing into his lap, straddling him as their kisses heated up. Mike’s hands reaching for the buttons of her blouse, popping them open one by one. His eyes devouring her creamy skin, the swell of her breasts. Slipping a hand into her bra, he began to pinch her nipple, feeling it harden between his fingers. Elaine whimpering softly as little electric shocks began to roll through her. Pulling her breast free, the pale globe cradled by the bunched-up bra, he began to suckle from her swollen nipple. Her fingers twining in his hair, pulling him to her. Soft little coos sounding in his ears.

		

		Picking her up, he carried her into their bedroom. Setting her down on the floor before continuing to undress her. Pulling her blouse off, quickly followed by the short shorts she’d put on when she got home from work. Elaine now standing before him in just her bra and panties. Mike reaching back and unfastening the bra, freeing her pert breasts as he slid it from her shoulders. Pulling her into his arms again, kissing her.

		

		Elaine finally pushing away from him, her eyes locking on his as she slowly slid the white cotton panties down her thighs, letting them drop to the floor and kicking them away. He could still see the tan lines she had from their vacation. Her soft, dark muff framing the cradle of her womanhood. With the end of summer, she’d let it grow again. No longer the small, trimmed swatch of hair she always wore for her bikini. More the wild natural curls that she’d always sported. The earthy, sweet scent of her reaching his nostrils as he bent to suckle from her nipple. Elaine letting him nurse there for a bit before pulling away and sliding to her knees before him. She looked up at him with dusky eyes as she began to undo his pants. Her fingers reaching in and grasping his swelling shaft, freeing it. Watching as it grew in size in her hands.

		

		Her own thoughts drifting to what it might be like? Being with another man? She’d met Mike in High School. She’d never even kissed anybody else, and now she was going to… Wow. Okay, she’d agreed to this. She would be letting another man take her. It would be his cock swelling in her hands, not Mike’s. His swollen member in her mouth and… Later, in her pussy. Somebody else fucking her, leaving his warm seed deep inside of her. Claiming her, even if it was just for one night.

		

		Elaine knew that cocks came in all sizes, just like tits did. And, Amy had made a point of saying that some of the men were… Oh, God. What would that be like? What if she picked one of them? What if it hurt? Would it leave her stretched out? Oh, dear. And… And, was she supposed to try to get cleaned up the next morning? How? She would be in a strange home, a strange bed. And, it didn’t seem like there’d be time. Not if the guy just took her straight home the next morning. She was pretty sure after what Amy told her there would be goodbye sex that morning. That meant she’d still be… Ewww… Of course, Mike would be coming straight back home as well. But, was she supposed to just greet her husband like that? Smelling of another man, still filled with his hot cream?

		

		She supposed so. Mike would have just come from whoever he was with as well. Probably still smelling of her, her perfume, her scent clinging to his shaft. Elaine pulling her mind back to the task at hand. Her tongue licking a drop of precum from Mike’s cock. Savoring the taste of him, wondering what another man would taste like? Different, she supposed. Mike was circumcised, what if her lover of the night wasn’t? What was she supposed to do with that? She’d seen pictures before, but that was all. One of her dormmates had a magazine that… Well, it was filthy, the two of them giggling like crazy as they checked out the lewd photos. But, it had been educational, giggling to herself at the memory.

		

		Elaine pulled Mike’s hard shaft into her mouth, letting her tongue swirl over the sensitive underside. Her husband groaning above her as his hands wrapped into her long hair. Should she let him cum in her mouth tonight? He always liked that. Blowjobs had been part of the conversation with Amy. Sounded like she would be expected to that with another man. A little practice couldn’t hurt, she decided. Her head bobbing forward, letting the swollen shaft slide into her throat. Mike’s hands pulling her to him, a moan coming from his lips. Normally, she would only let him go so far before stopping. Always figuring if he was only good for once a night, it should be in her pussy. But, tonight…

		

		Elaine didn’t let up. She kept bobbing her head, taking him deep with each stroke. Mike crying out as he exploded deep down her throat. His hot, creamy cum filling her mouth as she sucked him clean. Then, she leaned back on her heels, her tongue tracing along her lips. Collecting the last traces of cum that had spilled from her voracious mouth. Mike gasping above her, hardly able to believe that she’d done that.

		

		Pulling her up from the floor, he pushed her towards the bed. Elaine crawling in, lying down waiting for him. She could still taste him on her lips, the scent of him filling her nostrils. Would he lick her down there tonight? She hoped so, she always loved it when he did. It felt so good when his tongue wrapped around her bud of nerves, teasing it. Shocks racing through her body with every flick of his tongue. Then, the feel of his hard cock pushing into her, filling her.

		

		Mike was nuzzling her breasts now. His tongue licking at her nipples. Their hard points swelling as he toyed with them. Elaine wrapped one leg over him, her hand going around his head, pushing him down. She wanted this, wanted his tongue inside her. Damn, she should have shaved her legs this morning, she thought. But, then, she hadn’t known that she’d be having sex tonight. Or, that she’d tell him. Agreeing to give herself to another man just to please him. Oh well, impromptu sex was just fine as far as she was concerned.

		

		She whimpered as Mike’s soft kisses brushed over her soft pubic curls. The scent of her excitement filling the air. Crying out as she felt his tongue slide over her sensitive slit. Wow. She was so turned on tonight! Was it just… Well, it’s not everyday that a girl agrees to let another man fuck her. Her mind racing a thousand miles an hour. Filled with sensations. Filled with fantasies…

		

		Her eyes rolled back in her head as her body spasmed wildly, Mike’s tongue finding her swollen nub of nerves. Her legs clamping around his head as he tongued her to one orgasm after another. Her body was still jerking when he pulled away. Climbing between her legs, his shaft hard again in excitement. She looked up at him with her big eyes as she felt the hot tip of his rod brush against her. Her mouth falling open as he drove into her. A scream on her lips.

		

		Mike’s hard cock shoving into her over and over. Her head rolling back and forth as he took her. His body covered in sweat as he pounded into her. Her body shaking in orgasm. Fuck! She was so hot tonight, crying out as she felt him spasm. His hot seed filling her. The two of them collapsing on the bed, his arm still thrown over her. Elaine gasping for breath, a trickle of sweat running down between her breasts. Her hair plastered damply to her forehead. Crazy, she hadn’t cum like that since… Well, a very long time.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		She’d called Amy the next day. After a lengthy phone conversation, Elaine decided she needed to go shopping. Her current wardrobe could hardly be counted as sexy. And, according to Amy, the other ladies that would be in attendance believed in ‘showing off the merchandise.’ She felt a little strange about it, but Elaine decided if she was doing this she might as well get with the program. Amy volunteering to go along, naturally. Hey, it was shopping.

		

		They met for lunch at Steak and Ale before heading to the mall for their little shopping spree, their dirndl outfitted the waitress swiftly taking their order. The quiet atmosphere letting them talk. Elaine enjoying a few cocktails for courage before heading to the stores. A stop at Neiman’s proved fruitless. Amy found nothing suitable and the only thing Elaine liked was way out of her price range. Moving on, Amy found a sultry red micro mini-dress with an empire cut that she liked. Her breasts showcased by a low scoop neckline. Her nipples outlined against the clingy fabric. The tops of her stockings easily showing beneath the short hemline whenever she sat down and crossed her legs. It looked positively scandalous, giggled Elaine.

		

		After a long afternoon, Amy pulled her aside having dismissed most of what she liked. Stopping for another cocktail, telling her she had to let loose a little. Reminding her this wasn’t some work function that she needed to be attractive but modest for. Just the opposite. Think ‘slutty,’ suggested Amy. More Frederick’s of Hollywood? Elaine blushing at the ribald reference. She finally compromised on a black wraparound dress with little spaghetti straps. The deep plunge neckline showcased the swell of her pert breasts. And, the way the front opened with the wrap style… Oh, my! Okay, she’d have to be a little mindful of that. But, it was sexy.

		

		When Elaine stopped at the hosiery counter, Amy suggested stockings, rather than the new pantyhose that were becoming so popular. The latter being too hard to… Uh… Well, stockings provided ‘better access’ for later, she explained in a conspiratorial whisper. The two of them breaking into embarrassed giggles at the immodest idea. Considering the ultimate outcome of the evening, Elaine supposed she didn’t mind if the tops of her stockings showed when she sat down. Not too much anyway. It just made her feel kind of naughty. But, as high as that dress opened, she might be showing more than she intended if she wasn’t careful. Then again, she’d be showing a lot more than that later in the evening, wouldn’t she? Ohhh… How did she ever get in this mess?

		

		With Amy’s encouragement, she paired it with a lacy new black garter belt and a tiny pair of sheer black panties with lace trim. Frankly, Elaine thought they were almost a little too revealing. She’d have to do some serious trimming down there to even wear them. She didn’t have to worry about a matching bra, not in the dress she’d picked out. The lowcut of the neckline wouldn’t allow for it. Her nipples tenting out the clingy fabric as she stood in the dressing room checking out her reflection in the floor length mirror. They found a new pair of patent leather high heels that showcased her long legs perfectly to go with it. Elaine flushing hearing the young clerk call them ‘fuck me’ heels. Almost like she knew exactly what Elaine was buying them for.

		

		Amy telling her she looked fantastic and hugging her encouragingly. Elaine idly wondering what Mike would think? Was she being too much of a slut? Well, maybe, but this whole thing was his idea. So, too darn bad. Besides, Amy was right. The girls today showed a lot more skin than she was about to. It was almost commonplace. Seeing their braless breasts swaying beneath their clothes whenever she went shopping or out to dinner. And, what had happened at Woodstock that summer… Well, almost anything would be modest in comparison. Oh, Lord… Was she really doing this?

		

		*

		

		The time seemed to fly by far too fast. Before she was anywhere near ready for it, it was time for the ‘Key Party.’ She’d taken the day off from work, wanting to leave the house pristine. It wouldn’t do to let some other woman think she was a poor housekeeper. Um… She’d changed the bedding too. Feeing embarrassed about what she knew would be happening there later. Mike with some other woman. Fucking her right there in their marriage bed. Her legs spread like some wanton whore. His hard rod driving into her as he came deep inside of her. She’d probably suck his cock too, the hussy.

		

		Elaine fretting about the party as she took her shower. It was all she could think about, had been for quite a while. She shaved her legs till they were silky smooth, trimming her full bush to just a tiny patch. Even shaving ‘down there,’ making sure her nether lips were smooth and hairless. It was a last-minute decision, but it had been Amy’s suggestion. Wasn’t everything about tonight, she wondered? It just felt so wrong. They’d made promises, vows. Oh… Why did she ever agree to this?

		

		Because Mike wanted her to, she thought. That was really the deciding factor, she supposed. He was the one that got her into this. She knew he was excited about it, too. She just hoped he was still excited in the morning when he came home and saw her. Having to face the reality that she was no longer his ‘exclusive’ property. That some other man had… Elaine shivering a little as she thought about it. Lying in some strange bed, another man’s hard cock driving into her. Unfamiliar lips kissing her, suckling from her breasts. Another man’s cock in her mouth. Maybe she could beg off, claiming she had a headache or something? Would Mike buy that? Probably not, she thought wryly.

		

		Elaine had done her nails earlier, her fingers and toes matching the shade of the lipstick she planned to wear. Standing in front of the vanity, she dried and curled her long hair. Letting it fall sensually down her back. Then, put on her makeup while she idly sipped a screwdriver, her second. Damn, she’d be lucky if she wasn’t an alcoholic by the end of all this. She finished by putting on her lipstick, pursing her lips in the mirror before standing back and surveying the reflection before her.

		

		Not bad, she said to herself. Five three, one hundred fifteen pounds (Well, on a good day, anyway.). Her breasts were still firm, capped by dark nipples. Elaine took a hard look at her trimmed bush, deciding it looked nice. She even seemed extra sensitive down there now. Maybe she’d keep it? You know, after… Assuming there was an after. Damn you, Michael! Why did you want to do this? Wasn’t I enough for you?

		

		Taking another sip of her screwdriver, Elaine calmed herself. Who knows, maybe tonight would be as exciting as Mike seemed to think? Amy certainly seemed to be happy with the results. Elaine had always wondered. You know, a little. Didn’t everybody? She’d just never dreamed of acting on it. Except in her fantasies, she giggled. Hmmm… How much Vodka did I put in that drink? Taking one last look in the mirror, she turned and padded barefoot from the bath. Seeing Mike sitting on the edge of the bed, putting on his shoes. Already dressed and ready to go. Wearing his favorite casual shirt, a few buttons undone to expose his chest. Trying to look hip. A pair of bell-bottom pants completing his outfit. His eyes following her as she moved to the big walk-in closet. Her naked body on display.

		

		She started to close the door after her but decided to let him watch. Remind him see just what he was giving away so willingly tonight. Grabbing her new garter belt and the package of stockings she’d purchased, she padded back into the bedroom and sat down on the bed next to her husband. Slowly rolling the dark stockings up her legs. Clipping them to her new garter belt as Mike sat there watching her.

		

		“You trimmed your pussy. I… I like it,” he stammered. His eyes glued to her bared labia. A hand reaching to run up her nylon covered thigh. Elaine stopping him before he could reach his target.

		

		“Careful, you’ll run my nylons, Michael. No touching tonight, you can sample the merchandise in the morning, but not before,” she purred haughtily. Then, she got up and walked back into the closet, stepping into the little sheer panties she intended to wear and pulling them on. Slipping her feet into her new heels, she turned to admire herself in the full-length wall mounted mirror Mike had installed for her. Turning this way and that before the mirror, trying to see herself like her… What? Partner? Lover? Would see her later tonight. The idea still seeming so foreign to her. Admittedly, they had been having sex more often since… Well, since she’d agreed to this whole fiasco. Mike attacking her almost nightly. Maybe he was right? This whole thing might spice up their sex life? If it didn’t blow up in their faces!

		

		Satisfied, she pulled her new dress on. Fastening the front closure and adjusting her firm breasts beneath the clingy fabric. Turning, she did a little twirl before the mirror. The tops of her stockings flashing as she moved. ‘Slut,’ she smirked to herself as she watched the mirror. But, damn! She could already feel her panties dampening at the thought of the night ahead…

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Mike found it hard to take his eyes off her as he escorted her out the door. He hadn’t seen her dressed up like this for a very long time. She practically oozed sex appeal tonight. His Pontiac GTO sat next to Elaine’s little Volkswagen Beetle in the driveway. They were taking the GTO, naturally. It was his baby. He loved that car, even if Elaine did claim his buying it was nothing more than a midlife crisis. Carousel red with a 400 Cubic Inch V8 and four on the floor. It was the new ’69 model, the one with the hidden headlights. He’d cherried it out with a tri-pack carburetor. With all six barrels open, he could hit 60 MPH in less than six seconds. It had cost him two speeding tickets already. Something Elaine wasn’t about to let him forget.

		

		Opening the car door, he watched mesmerized, as Elaine slipped into the deep bucket seat. Her wrap around dress opening, long legs becoming visible as she did. Damn, he could even see a flash of creamy skin above the tops of her stockings. The low neckline of the dress gapping open, revealing the swell of her breasts as she reached for the seatbelt. His cock swelling at the erotic vision in front of him. Fuck, she’d gone all out tonight. Primping for her lover. New dress and heels, he didn’t remember that garter belt and panty combination, either. And, he couldn’t help but notice how she’d trimmed and shaved her pussy, leaving her labia smooth and silky. The little hussy had even left the closet door open, so he could watch as she dressed, teasing him. And, then, telling him no. That none of it was for him. Not tonight. He wouldn’t get to taste those sweet nether lips again until the morning. Uh… Well, maybe not, he thought. He wasn’t exactly sure when he might taste her again? After all, tomorrow when he saw her she’d be… Used. Soiled by another man, wouldn’t she? The thought of going down on her after that… Ughh.

		

		Well… He’d be tasting somebody else tonight, too, he decided excitedly. He wondered just who he might be bringing home? It would seem strange, and a little extra naughty somehow, seeing another woman lying naked in their marriage bed. Her legs spreading open just for him. Hearing her cries as he slammed his hard rod into her. He wondered if it would be Amy? It might? Hostess or not, she’d be taking part in the drawing. Damn, she was a fine-looking woman. Then again, Bill had assured him that ALL the women that would be there tonight would be gorgeous.

		

		They were both quiet on the drive over to Bill and Amy’s. It wasn’t far, only about twenty minutes. Even if it did seem like forever with Elaine staring silently out the window, lost in her own thoughts. That was alright with him. He had no idea what to say anyway. I mean, what do you say to your wife when you’re taking her somewhere to commit adultery for the first time? ‘Fuck him good Honey? Scream for him when you cum? Prove to him what a good little cock sucker you are?’ The lewd picture of Elaine on her knees with another man’s cock in her mouth, hitting him like a punch in the gut. Shit, maybe this wasn’t such a good idea? But, he supposed it was a little late for second thoughts, wasn’t it? Bill and Amy were expecting them. He and Elaine had talked about it ad nauseum. This had been his idea, it just wouldn’t do to back down now. Like, he’d lose face or something. Be lessened as a man somehow.

		

		Pulling up in front of their house, he turned to Elaine, taking her hand. “You look beautiful tonight, Honey. Really, you do. I love you, you know that. Right? And, I promise I’ll still love you tomorrow,” he said. Leaning over and giving her a quick kiss. Elaine squeezing his hand in return, a far away look in her eyes. Mike shut off the throaty roar of the GTO and stepped around to open the car door for her, helping her up to the curb. The deep opening in her dress providing quite the view as he helped her from the low bucket seat. His cock swelling at the erotic vision despite the emotions running through him.

		

		Walking up to the door, Bill pushed the doorbell before turning to see Elaine standing just behind him. Her arms wrapped tightly around herself, the look on her face reminding him of a scared little kitten. He thought about leaving again, right then, right there. But, that was when the door opened, and Amy ushered them inside. The moment past. He watched as she hugged Elaine and gave her a little kiss, whispering something to her. Then, turned to him. Damn, she looked hot in that dress, some little red micro mini number with a deep neckline. Nice tits, he thought. Real nice. And, those legs. Wow. “Keys please, Michael?” she demanded, her hand out. Mike reaching in his pocket and handing her his key ring, the leather fob proudly displaying the GTO emblem. Taking them, she thanked him and tossed them into a large bowl on the entry table. Then, she put her arms around his neck and kissed him. Not just a little peck, either. Her body molded like a second skin against his.

		

		Writing both their names on stickers, Amy slapped one on each of them. Then, taking hold of their hands, she led them into the party. Elaine was surprised at how many couples were there. Well, there weren’t all THAT many, she supposed. But, still, she counted eight couples total, counting themselves. She recognized several of them, standing around with drinks in their hands chatting. Music pounding in the background, just like any other party. Except possibly for how the women were dressed. Amy hadn’t been kidding about slutty being the rule. Mike would be in heaven, it was like a smorgasbord of sexy ladies, she thought. One of whom he’d be taking home tonight. Gulp. Um… Of course, there was quite a number of men on the ‘menu,’ as well. Oh, dear. She’d be going home with one of these guys later! Please? Let it be somebody she knew? Maybe she wouldn’t feel like such a wanton slut that way?

		

		Seeing them, Bill came up and shook Mike’s hand, giving him a slap on the back welcoming him. Then, he pulled Elaine to him and kissed her. Oh, wow! Okay, that was no little peck, she thought. There’d been some tongue going on there, his boldness shocking her. Bill’s hands roaming rather intimately while they kissed. Elaine deciding some of the normal rules of party etiquette didn’t apply anymore. Not under the circumstances.

		

		Amy had mentioned Bill had the hots for her. Apparently, she hadn’t been kidding. The kiss leaving Elaine feeling a little breathless afterwards. Her nipples so hard they hurt by the time he broke the embrace. Elaine turning seeing the look on Mike’s face as he watched the blatant display. Her husband turning a little ashen as Bill kissed her. See what thinking with your ‘little brain’ has gotten me into Michael, she thought as she stared back at him defiantly? But… Damn, her panties so wet. At this rate they’d be soaked before she ever left later tonight with… Well, whoever she left with tonight.

		

		Bill guided them to the bar, fixing each of them their first drink of the evening. The screwdriver he handed her almost pure Vodka. Telling them, they were on their own after that. Then, he left them to mingle.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Elaine hated this part of any party. Trying to make small talk with people she barely knew. Or, in a few cases, didn’t know at all. Especially when she was by herself. Carol Cartwright pulling Mike away from her side almost immediately, distracting him with some innocuous question or other. Yeah, right. Elaine knew exactly what she wanted, and it didn’t have anything to do with a question. Watching as Carol’s fingers traced little patterns on Mike’s chest as she talked to him. Elaine eyeing the dress she’d chosen for the evening scathingly. The neckline plunged clear to her waist. She’d be willing to bet Mike was getting quite a view as she leaned into him. Her big breasts practically squashed against his chest. And, if that dress had been any shorter, the whole room would know for sure if she was a natural blonde or not. Come to think of it, they might already know? Elaine giggling to herself. It was ‘that’ kind of party after all.

		

		It seemed strange to not have Mike standing next to her. Wandering away by herself, lost in her own thoughts. Dave Martin came up almost immediately and started chatting with her. She liked him, they’d met a few times before at parties. He always seemed pleasant and easy to talk to. Good looking too, she thought. Kind of tall and hunky, with a deep baritone voice that made her toes curl. Strange… She never really thought about that type of thing before. You know, what so-and-so looked like? Or, what they might be like in bed? But, tonight? Well, she would be going home with one of them, wouldn’t she? Her senses heightened as she chatted with him. A kind of unspoken erotic undertone to their conversation, like an electric current running through her. Elaine no longer just viewing it as casual party talk. It felt more like she was being courted or something. Hell, maybe she was?

		

		Her pulse quickening as the immensity of tonight hit her, it was all real. She might have this man’s cock in her mouth later. And… Um… Somewhere else, too. Her panties suddenly dampening at the immoral thoughts running through her. Oh, damn. This was happening. I need another drink, she thought. A stiff one. Slugging back the rest of her screwdriver, she excused herself and went over to mix another one.

		

		Chuck Martin was already standing at the bar mixing himself a drink. Gallantly offering to fix one for her as well. Handing her a screwdriver as he leaned against the bar chatting with her. The normal conversations about family, or politics seemingly forgotten. Nobody even mentioning their draft lottery number, or the likelihood of whether they’d be called up or not. Tonight, the mood seemed more intimate. More about how nice she looked, his dark eyes drifting unabashedly to where her dress draped so enticingly across her pert breasts. His fingers running lightly over the back of her hand as they stood there. Tracing little patterns on her sensitive skin, a tingle of excitement running through her.

		

		Elaine could feel her nipples stiffening beneath his lustful gaze. Their hard points tenting out against the clingy fabric, traitorous little bastards. Chuck leaning in to whisper something in her ear, his breath hot on her neck. The spicy scent of his aftershave filling her senses. If somebody had asked her what he’d said, she would have been at a loss. The erotic feelings running through her, totally consuming her thoughts. She was going to go home with one of these men. Lying in some strange bed, while she let them have their way with her. Like she was some… Slut. Or… Or, whore. What if it was somebody she didn’t know at all? Her eyes quickly darting around the room, wondering how many of the men she’d never even met? For some reason, that idea making it seem even dirtier. Like she’d be some whore picked up in a hotel bar. Just a one-night stand.

		

		Chuck finally letting her move on, not that she had any idea where to go or who to talk to next. She was half way through her drink by then, her… Um… Oh, hell. How many of these had she had today? Either not nearly enough, or way too many she decided. Swaying a little as somebody she didn’t know came up to her. Tall… Hmmm… Very tall. And, um… Rather broad shoulders, muscles bulging under the casual shirt he had on. A dark crop of unruly hair atop a handsome face. A heavy gold chain hanging around his neck.

		

		His name was Jack Something-or-Other, longtime friend of Bill and Amy. Yada, yada… Would she like to dance? Music playing out on the patio. Um… Sure, why not? Elaine loved to dance. Jack steering her out the open patio door to where a few couples were already swaying to a slow ballad. Elaine wrapped her arms around his neck, his hands sliding around her back. Um… Very low on her back. Finding herself molded against him, his hands sliding over her ass sensually. A bulge developing in his bell-bottoms as they swayed slowly. Elaine could feel his swelling cock pressing against her, making her pulse quicken. She couldn’t help it, she began to grind against him. Liking the way it felt, with his big cock rubbing into her. Mmmm… This wasn’t all bad. Not at all.

		

		The song ending, Elaine pushed away a little. Her eyes not really focusing as strange emotions raced through her. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw Mike inside. He was talking to some floosy looking redhead, dressed in a short little disco outfit. White patent knee-high boots and all. The short dress barely covering her tight ass. Taking a better look, she realized the dress laced loosely up the front. Sort of. The girl’s small tits were practically falling out of it. The little hussy.

		

		Um… Whoa! Uh… Somebody had come up behind her. His hand cupping her breast, squeezing it. A shock running through her as his fingers found her nipple, giving it a harsh tweak. Elaine yelping before realizing it was Jack. Yeah, that was his name. They’d been dancing. Elaine pulled away, shaking her finger at him. Naughty boy. That was for later, she snickered wickedly to herself. Then, she wandered back into the house.

		

		Amy coming up to her asking how she was doing. Subtly suggesting a cup of coffee. A strong one. Leading her into the kitchen and sitting her down at the island counter. The two of them talking while Elaine came back to earth. It didn’t take too long, she hadn’t had that much Vodka considering how uptight she was. It was just… Well, she wasn’t used to drinking that much. But, then, she wasn’t used to a lot of things tonight. Like getting French kissed by Bill and felt up by Jack What’s-It. And… And, going home with a strange man.

		

		After a little while, the two were chattering happily. Amy encouraging her, asking if she was enjoying herself so far? That type of thing. Elaine had to admit, so far it wasn’t as bad as she’d imagined. It was kind of exciting. A sense of erotic tension running through the crowd. All of them wondering the same thing, who would share their bed tonight? It was getting late by the time they wandered back out to the party. Elaine pouring herself a glass of straight orange juice to finish sobering up. She at least wanted to know who she was going home with. Didn’t she? Ohhhh… Damn you, Michael.

		

		She saw Bill talking to the redhead Mike had been chatting up earlier. Mike was… Where was Mike? Oh, there he is, out on the patio. Dancing with a buxom blonde. Grinning as she ground her ass into him during a fast number. Men! Elaine none too happy at seeing him with another woman. But, then, it was that kind of party, wasn’t it? Howie Monroe coming up and asking if she’d like another drink? Um… Okay, a light one please?

		

		They were still chatting away when Amy called for everybody’s attention.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		They were all gathered in the living room. The men sitting around the room, the ladies all standing in a line. Everybody feeling a little on edge, some from excitement, some from something else. Elaine was scared to death right about then as she nervously waited for her turn to pull out a set of keys. Carol Cartwright drew first, pulling out Jack What’s-His-Face’s keys. Her eyes lighting up as she stepped over and sat down in his lap. His hand sliding possessively around her waist as he kissed her.

		

		The disco queen went next, pulling Bill’s name. Well, at least he wouldn’t have to drive her anywhere, would he? Squealing as she pranced across the room and slid into his lap. Her short dress riding up her thighs, revealing that she’d gone commando tonight, her shaved pussy on display for all to see. Elaine shocked to find she didn’t even have a landing strip. Bill’s hand sliding inside the wide laced front of her dress, cupping her small breast as she purred loudly, her lips closing on his excitedly. Fingers twining in his dark hair as they made out right there, in front of everybody.

		

		A full breasted blonde that Elaine didn’t know, picked next. No way were those tits real, she thought to herself. Oh… Those were Mike’s keys… A cold emptiness suddenly filling her as she watched her strut across to where he was sitting. A lustful smirk on her face. Straddling his legs as she sat in his lap, pushing her big tits into his face, burying his nose between them. Mike’s face reddening, but his hands wrapped around her ass just the same. Their tongues sliding together sensually as they began to kiss, Elaine hearing her little coos from clear across the room.

		

		Oh, shit… It was her turn, Amy holding the bowl teasingly high over her head. She hesitantly reached in and felt around before pulling out a set of car keys. Elaine flushed brightly as Dave Martin raised his hand, a big grin on his face. Amy leaning in and whispering, “Lucky girl, have fun tonight.” Gulp…

		

		Elaine walked slowly across to where he was sitting in an upholstered chair. Well, it seemed to be the expected move, so she sat down in his lap. Her legs draped over the arm of the chair. The short wrap dress sliding open, exposing the tops of her stockings as she did. Dave’s hand sliding over her legs, pulling her snugly to him. She was almost hyperventilating as he leaned forward and kissed her. His lips scorching hot against hers. Her mouth opening moments later as their tongues began to duel seductively together. Oh, my! She was getting turned on sitting there. Dave’s hands sliding over her sensually. A large bulge beginning to press against her ass cheeks as they kissed.

		

		Dave’s kisses trailing down her throat, Elaine began to whimper. Her eyes closing as his lips found the swell of her breast. His kisses like burning hot lava as they trailed over her creamy skin. This was really happening! She could feel his hand sliding up her leg, slipping easily under the short dress she wore. His hand grasping her bare ass cheek as she squirmed in his lap. Damn, that was a thick bulge she was sitting on. Was that what Amy meant? That ‘Lucky girl,’ comment of hers? Was Dave one of the ‘really well endowed’ men, she had whispered about? Gulp!

		

		Her thoughts coming back to the here and now as the last set of keys were drawn and Amy announced it was time. Chuck Martin the lucky guy taking Amy home for the night. There were no long goodbyes, no chance for last-minute regrets, not even a goodnight kiss. They were all expected to just grab their belongings and leave with their new partner. Elaine seeing Mike escort the blonde out to the GTO and help her into the car. The slut spreading her legs wide open as she sat down in the low bucket seat. Making sure Mike got a good view of what was in store. A feeling of despair gripping her as she watched the spectacle. Kind of a loss of innocence she supposed. Their lives would be different after tonight. Changed forever.

		

		Dave urging her down the street to a blue Camaro. A Z-28 she noticed, remembering that Mike had looked at those before deciding on the GTO. Men and their toys! Um… Well, she guessed at the moment that included her. Suddenly realizing she was going home with this man that she barely knew. She was about to let him make love to her. Or… To fuck her, anyway. How much ‘love’ might be involved was questionable. But, well… Mike was fully intending to do the same thing to that blonde whore, wasn’t he? You can make bet on it. He’d be drooling all over those huge tits and sucking those nipples. Suckling from her like a little baby.

		

		She was damn sure he’d fuck the slut, too. Probably more than once. Damn it. Just shove his hard cock inside her filthy twat and ride her while she screamed all night long. Crying out one orgasm after another as she lay in their bed. The one they’d shared since they got married. And… And…

		

		Oh, get with the program Elaine, she told herself. Just settle down and get over it. You have a guy of your own tonight. One that seemed quite nice. Kind of handsome, too. And, at least, she’d met him before. Thank you very much. He wasn’t some total stranger like the bimbo that Mike was taking home. Her mind flashing through what the rest of the night might be like. Dave undressing her, kissing her. Would he go down on her? She thought she’d like that. The feel of his tongue on her little bud of nerves driving her insane. Mike didn’t do that for her nearly often enough.

		

		She’d play with his cock, of course. Would she suck him off? Um… Well, she kind of thought she would. Planned on it, anyway. I mean, then they’d have to do something while he recharged. Right? And, she knew exactly what she wanted him to do. Her panties getting soaked again as she thought about it. It seemed they’d been wet a lot tonight. Maybe Amy was right? It was exciting.

		

		The Camaro started up with a throaty roar, Dave smiling at her and squeezing her hand tenderly before shifting it into drive and pulling smoothly away from the curb. Elaine noticing that Mike’s GTO was already gone. In a hurry to fuck that whore he was with. Well, she’d show him. She could be a whore, too. Almost looking forward to having him see her in the morning. Dave’s warm cum dripping from inside of her, little marks on her body. Proof that she’d been possessed by another man.

		

		Dave was driving smoothly through traffic as took her to his house. His and Diane’s, she’d gone home with Jim Somebody-or-Other. The Camaro had an automatic transmission, his hand idly stroking her leg as she sat next to him. The scorching hot touch keeping her excitement level at a peak. Elaine parting her thighs, just a little, allowing him better access. His fingers probing higher, finding the bare skin above her stockings. A little gasp escaping her lips as he did. Fingers digging into the armrest next to her. Oh… If he went any higher he’d… Damn, Elaine could detect her own scent as she sat there. She wondered if Dave could smell how excited she was? If his fingers got any higher, he’d sure feel it. Her panties were drenched.

		

		Elaine felt like she was ready to explode, and she had no idea where Dave and Diane lived. They might be close, or quite a way away yet. All she knew right then was that his fingers were getting… Fuck! Oh, God… Her body spasming wildly as his finger traced over her panties. Sliding along her moist slit, the same one she’d so boldly shaved earlier. Her eyes fluttering as he stroked her again and again. She whimpered as she felt him slip a finger under the elastic band, sliding it between her soaked labia. A scream echoing around the car as he found her hard little nub of nerves. Elaine practically ripping the armrest from the door as her body shuddered in orgasm.

		

		Collapsing back against the seat, she looked over at him, gasping frantically for breath. Dave sliding his hand from inside her panties and licking his fingers… Elaine turning bright red at the filthy gesture. It just seemed so dirty! Him tasting her like that. Like she was some… Hell, what could she say? Under the circumstances, she guessed she was.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		Dave pulled up in the drive of a good-sized ranch style home. Putting the car in park, he shut off the engine getting out and hurrying around to open Elaine’s door. Still trembling from the orgasm he’d given her, she didn’t even try to cover herself as he helped her from the car. The pair of panties she’d worn even more transparent as wet as she was. Taking her arm, he led her into the house.

		

		Elaine expected she’d be scared to death at this point, but she wasn’t. Not after what happened in the car. She was just hungry for more. Letting Dave escort her past a nicely furnished living room and down a hallway to the bedroom. The bedside lamps were already on in the room, giving off a soft warm glow. A big king-sized bed taking up most of the room. A bed that she’d be lying on soon enough. Gulp. Turning, Dave pulled her into his arms kissing her. Her lips willingly parting, her tongue dueling sensually with his, as his hands roamed over her slender body. Touching her in places only Mike had before, her excitement peaking again.

		

		She was grinding wantonly into him, feeling a bulge growing in his pants as she molded her body to his. Finally, her excitement too much, she pushed back from him. Her breath coming in quick little gasps. She was doing this. Now! Dusky eyes never leaving his, she reached down and unfastened the clips to her dress. Pulling it open and sliding it from her shoulders, she let it drop to the floor, kicking it away. Displaying her naked body to him like a wanton whore. Dave looking at her, taking in the pert breasts, the swollen nipples, her legs encased in the silky nylon stockings, garter belt framing her womanhood. Hooking her fingers in the elastic band of her panties, Elaine brazenly pulled them down. Stepping out of them, she started to toss them aside. Dave reaching out and grabbing them from her hand. “Mine,” he said. His voice a low growl, as he brought them to his face sniffing her scent before stuffing them in his pocket, a souvenir of their night together. Elaine feeling like she was about to melt into a puddle on the floor in embarrassment. Standing there, stark naked in front of him. Her body totally exposed. Nobody but Mike had ever seen her naked before.

		

		She licked her lips nervously, staring up at his tall figure. Even in her heels, he was a good head taller than she was. Then, she slowly slid to her knees in front of him, reaching for the zipper to his pants. Her fingers trembling as she pulled it open and unfastened his belt. Pulling his pants and shorts down, she gasped as his thick cock sprang free. Oh… My… God… She’d never seen anything that big before. Mike’s cock was a good six and a half inches, but Dave’s had to be at least eight. And, it was thick. Almost twice as thick as Mike’s. The bulbous mushroom shaped head a deep purple, a drop of precum glistening from the dark slit. Could she even take that monster? Would it stretch her out too much?

		

		Um… Well… There was only one way to find out. And, she intended to find out! Like a moth drawn to a flame, her tongue slid between her lips licking the large head. The salty, tangy taste of him bursting on her tongue. Different than Mike, a little anyway. Fascinated, she let her tongue slide over the long shaft. The heat of the velvety skin covering his hard pole burning her tongue. The musky man-scent of him drifting to her nostrils. She was licking another man’s cock! Her fingers playing with his heavy ball sack as she worshiped it.

		

		Looking up at him hungrily, she opened her mouth as wide as she could and pulled him between her lips. Damn, he was big. His cock felt so heavy on her tongue, Elaine whimpering a little as she licked the thick shaft. Her head bobbing as she tried to take him into her mouth. There was no way that monster was going in her throat like she did Mike. Not happening. Her hand sliding over the parts of his cock she couldn’t pull into her mouth. Um… Okay, two hands. There was a lot that she couldn’t take.

		

		Dave didn’t seem to mind that she wasn’t taking him deep, his fingers wrapping in her long hair as she did her best to slide up and down the heavy rod. Her head bobbing faster and faster, tongue swirling beneath the head of his shaft. Her cheeks hollowing as she sucked on him, wanting to taste his creamy deposit. To become the slut that Mike wanted her to be. And, if this was what being a slut was like, she could definitely get into it. Dave’s groans getting louder as she worked the heavy pole.

		

		“Elaine… Easy… Going to…” he gasped. Redoubling her efforts, she was rewarded moments later as his cock jerked in her hands. Jet after jet of hot, steamy cum filling her mouth and shooting down her throat. It’s salty tang enveloping her whole mouth, filling it as she swallowed like crazy. She didn’t want to miss a drop. Dave’s thick rod deflating as she continued to suck, cleaning the cum covered shaft. Her tongue licking all along the length of it as he shuddered over her.

		

		Leaning back on her heels, she looked up at him triumphally. Her tongue licking her lips sensually. She’d done it. She’d sucked off another man. And, she’d liked it.

		

		Dave reached down, his hands taking hers as he pulled her to her feet. Leaning forward he kissed her. Kissed her! Her lips still tasting of his salty cream. Elaine excitedly letting her lips part, his tongue snaking into her mouth. Not minding that she tasted of him in the least. Mike would never have done that, she thought. It was kind of… Damn, it was so filthy. And, so unbelievably hot.

		

		He led her over to the big bed, flipping the covers back before sitting her down on the edge. Then, he quickly shucked the rest of his clothes, standing before her like some naked Adonis. His muscled torso rippling in the soft light. Leaning over her, he kissed her again before letting his lips trace down her throat. His tongue giving her little licks as he slid down to her breasts. Elaine gasping as he wrapped his lips around her nipple, sucking it into his mouth. Dave sensually suckling from her as she purred. It felt soooo good. She was still cooing as he switched to her other breast. His fingers cupping her breast as he nursed. Oh, she could get used to this kind of treatment.

		

		Slowly, he pushed her back against the bed. His lips sliding down from her breasts, kissing her stomach, her bellybutton. Then, nuzzling against her downy landing strip. Elaine slid her legs apart, her heels digging into the edge of the bed. The honeyed scent of her excitement filling the air. Dave’s tongue sliding down her mound and along the moist slit beneath. Gasping, she grabbed hold of his head as his tongue slid between her swollen nether lips. Her eyes rolling back in her head, body spasming as he tongued her swollen clit.

		

		With a wanton scream, she wrapped her silky legs around his head as he tongued her over and over. Her little clit on fire as he teased her before sliding his tongue deep inside her velvety tunnel. Her body bucking wildly beneath him, heels digging into his back. Her cries echoing around the room.

		

		Elaine finally collapsing back against the bed. Nothing but a limp puddle under his talented tongue. Her body still jerking as he pulled away, grinning lustfully down at her.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		She hadn’t even gotten her breath again when she felt him flip her over. Her high heeled feet scrambling for a foothold on the carpeted floor. What? This wasn’t the way Mike… Her eyes popping open wide as she felt him slip between her legs, pushing them wide apart. The head of that monstrous shaft brushing urgently against her moist labia. Did he intend to… Like this?!! From behind?

		

		Elaine letting out a cry as she felt him push between her soft petals. Oh, damn. She’d never been stretched like that before. It felt so big inside of her, her pussy stretched tightly around the bulbous head of his shaft. She cried out as she felt him push slowly into her. Her fingers digging into the bedding as he stretched her pussy more and more. His cock slipping deeper and deeper into her velvety insides. Oh, how big was that thing? She felt like he’d never stop.

		

		She cried out as the thick shaft reached her cervix, the rock-hard rod bumping against her like it had hit a wall. Elaine screaming as he made one final push, his entire length consuming her, bursting through into her womb. She didn’t know anything could go that deep. Dave hitting places inside her she didn’t even know she had. Her cries and screams almost continuous as he began to fuck her. Just incoherent noises, almost like those of some feral animal as his long, hard shaft ripped into her over and over.

		

		Elaine clawed frantically against the bedding. Sweat running in little rivulets down her back, her hair hanging in damp ringlets around her shoulders. Hardly able to breathe, her frantic gasps filling the quiet room as he used her. His thick shaft pummeling her faster and faster. She’d never… Oh… Oh… Her eyes rolled back in her head, her body shuddering with a tremendous orgasm as she screamed out. Dave’s thick cock bursting deep inside of her. His lava hot seed filling her fertile womb. She could feel the heat of him spread through her like some warm blanket.

		

		Dave gasping for breath himself, still draped over her body. Leaning down and kissing the back of her damp neck. His cock still buried deep in her ravaged pussy. Even now, he was bigger than Mike. The thick rod filling her, consuming her. Elaine could feel his molten seed begin to ooze between her stretched labia, drooling slowly down her spread thighs. She was an adulteress. A slut.

		

		Dave slowly easing from inside of her. A glob of cum drooling from her stretched nether lips. He bent down and kissed her behind before pulling her up onto the bed. Her body like a limp dishrag. Climbing in beside her, he turned her head to his and kissed her. Elaine willingly opening her mouth, letting his tongue toy with hers. She’d never cum like that before. It was still all she could do to catch her breath, her little gasps sounding in the quiet room as he hugged her.

		

		Elaine rolled over into him, her arm draping over his muscled chest. Her breathing slowing as she slipped towards unconsciousness. Exhausted after making love to him. An enigmatic smile crossing her face as she closed her eyes.

		

		She woke a couple of hours later, needing to uh… Well, looking around she spotted an en suite off the bedroom. Carefully slipping from Dave’s arms, she climbed out of bed. Shocked to find she still had her ‘fuck me’ heels on. Well, he had, she decided wryly. Slipping them off, she padded into the bath, quietly shutting the door before turning on the light.

		

		Oh, my… She could only gasp looking at her reflection in the mirror. Her hair was a wild mess of tangles, and streaks of dried cum laced her dark landing strip and creamy thighs. Her silky stockings had runs in them. Traces of dried cum lacing the dark nylon. Well, she shouldn’t be too surprised at that. Deciding she didn’t need them anymore, she slipped the garter belt and stockings off. Balling them up on the vanity.

		

		Looking at herself she almost expected to look… I don’t know, different somehow? After all, she’d just committed adultery, cuckolded her husband. Let another man use her like some cum slut. And, all she could do was smile at the mirror. She really was a whore.

		

		Finishing in the bath, she quietly came back out and slipped into bed. Dave’s arm going around her as she snuggled against him. She was almost asleep when she felt his hand slide up and cup her breast. Oh… Um… Okay. She could get into that. Nobody, meaning Michael, had ever used her that often before. But, it sounded kind of nice. Wondering if she’d be able to take him a little easier this time? Though, it had been kind of fun that first time. It hurt, but it was a good hurt, if that made sense. The feeling like she was being ripped apart as his hard rod plunged into her. Her body spasming wildly as one orgasm after another had rolled through her. And, there had been that really big one… The one when she’d nearly passed out when she felt him cum inside her.

		

		Dave pulled her around on top of him, his lips closing on her. Their kisses deepening, tongues toying with each other as his hands ran over her body. Fingers closing on her breasts, squeezing them. Elaine whimpering as he pinched her nipples, little shocks racing through her. She found herself straddling him as he kissed her nipples, suckling from them like a starving man. Her little cries and whimpers filling the silent air.

		

		She slid down his body, kissing his chest. Thinking she’d suck his cock again, get him nice and wet. But, Dave had other ideas. His hands around her hips, he picked her up like she was a toy, holding her spread legged over his hard shaft, Elaine quickly getting the idea and guiding him into her. Slowly, she lowered herself down on top of that monster. Feeling it stretch and fill her like only he could.

		

		By the time she felt him bottom out inside of her, her mouth was hanging open, eyes closed in ecstasy. Her head tossing mindlessly from side to side as she rode him. The thick cock stretching her wide. Her thighs pumping slowly up and down, Elaine whimpering with each thrust. His cock penetrating deep into her womb, the feeling unbelievable each time it popped through.

		

		Sweat was glistening on her body as she rode him, her thighs pumping. His hips slapping against hers as he pushed up into her. Elaine crying out constantly as he penetrated her deepest places. Her tight pussy milking the thick shaft. Breasts bouncing with each thrust, Dave’s fingers playing with her sensitive nipples. Over and over she took him deep inside of her, her pussy massaging his thick rod as orgasm after orgasm rolled through her. Finally rewarded as she felt him swell and pulse deep inside of her. Her body spasming wildly as she screamed before collapsing across his chest.

		

		Dave, gently kissing her sweaty forehead as she drifted back to sleep. His cock still buried inside of her. Barely rousing when she felt him finally pull out, his molten seed oozing out of her and puddling onto the bed. Immediately drifting back to a dreamless sleep.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		When she woke next, sunlight was streaming through the bedroom windows. Ohhhh… They’d never pulled the drapes last night, her face flushing red. Oops. Well, maybe there weren’t any nosy neighbors peeking in? One could only hope. Her eyes catching the alarm clock next to the bed, the red digital numbers reading 7:00 AM. Mmmm… There was no hurry, she didn’t have to be home until nine and it really wasn’t that far from here, she thought. Her body stretching catlike on the big bed.

		

		Dave stirring beside her, his arm pulling her to him, kissing her. Elaine wilting in his arms. She hadn’t expected it to be anything like this. They’d done it twice already, plus she’d sucked him off. And, you mean, he wanted another… Well, why not? They had time, and it’s not like Mike hadn’t had some fun of his own last night. She was quite sure he’d nailed that buxom blonde bimbo. In her bed, too. He’d probably do her again this morning, she thought. Damn, he better be able to get it up for her. The prick, Elaine giggling at the thought.

		

		Sliding down his body, she pulled his tumescent rod to her mouth. Kissing the swelling head before sliding it between her lips. Her tongue teasing along his length, the musky tang of their earlier mating assaulting her senses. She didn’t mind. It seemed kind of naughty, but so what? She hadn’t exactly behaved like an exemplary wife last night, had she? More like some wanton whore. Letting her lover take her in all sorts of new ways. She’d have to do some educating of her husband when she got home. She liked being taken like that.

		

		Mike had wanted to spice up their love life, um… It seemed like they’d managed. At least on her end, she thought naughtily. Gasping a little as Dave pulled her up on all fours, getting up on his knees behind her. Did he intend to… Like she was some animal? His hands wrapping around her hips. A cry escaping her lips as she felt his thick rod pierce her for the third time. Damn, she was a little sore this morning. Her pussy feeling almost raw. Gee, I wonder why? She thought wryly, a smile on her face. Her thoughts becoming more chaotic as she felt him thrust deep inside of her.

		

		His thick rod was slamming into now, their bodies slapping loudly together. Her tits swaying wildly beneath her, sweat running down her back as he used her. That long cock driving deep inside her with every thrust. Elaine collapsing down on the bed, her arms not able to hold her. Dave’s hand coming down on her pale ass cheek as he fucked her. Elaine crying out at the sharp slap. It didn’t hurt, not really. It had just surprised her.

		

		Again, and again, he spanked her. His thick shaft ripping her apart with every thrust. Elaine crying out incoherently as she exploded in one spasm after another. Ripples coursing through her as she gasped wildly between cries. Barely registering when he finally exploded deep inside of her, filling her one last time. Leaving her lying there, her body used. Her little ass on fire. His creamy cum oozing slowly from her adulterous pussy.

		

		He came back into the bedroom a few minutes later, crawling back into bed with her. Elaine still lying limply where he’d left her. His arms wrapping around her and pulling her to him. Kissing her passionately. They stayed like that for a bit, Elaine enjoying the closeness. It seemed like Mike never cuddled with her anymore. Of course, Mike didn’t spank her, either. Her little ass still burning from the paddling Dave had given her. Um… Not that she minded. That had been a mind-blowing orgasm.

		

		Nuzzling her ear, he whispered, “Time to rise and shine sleepyhead. I have to get you home by nine.”

		

		“Mmmm… Just a little bit longer?” she purred. Yelping as his palm came down on her flaming red ass, the slap echoing loudly in the room.

		

		“Now,” he laughed. “Can’t afford to be late. Mike is expecting you, and Diane will be waiting back here for me.”

		

		Grudgingly, Elaine slid from the bed and began to gather her clothes. She grabbed her stockings and garter belt, starting to pull them on. Letting Dave watch her as she slid the silky material up her legs and fastened them to the garters. They were not in the best condition, but neither was she. She glanced around for her panties, then realized they were in Dave’s pocket. Grinning, she slipped her shoes on before bending over and picking up her dress. Her flaming red ass cheeks teasing Dave as she did.

		

		Glancing over, she saw him watching her. His cock already slightly tumescent from the display she was putting on. Wickedly, she walked over to him and kissed him. Her fingers finding his thickening rod and teasing it. Taking a quick glance at the clock, she knelt in front of him. Her lip wrapping around his hardening shaft. Dave groaning as she started sucking him off. Her head bobbing frantically. She wanted this. One last memory of her night of debauchery. Not stopping until he’d exploded into her mouth one last time.

		

		Hopping up, Elaine licked her cream laced lips before kissing him. Just a peck this time. Then, she calmly walked over and slipped her dress on. Zipping it up and shaking out her dark curls. She didn’t bother trying to repair the damage, there was too much. Mike would just have to accept her like this, used and soiled. Damaged goods.

		

		Dave leading her smilingly out to the car and helping her in. Driving her home, back to her life…

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		For some reason, Elaine felt strange walking into her own house that morning. Mike’s car was still gone when Dave left her off. Tentatively, she walked back to their bedroom. The one they’d shared forever. She stood at the open door, just staring. Taking it all in. The room seemed foreign to her now. Like her privacy had been invaded somehow. The rumpled bedding, the scent of a strange perfume hanging in the air. The wet spots on the bed. Oh yeah, Mike had had fun last night. Hesitantly, she stepped towards their big bed. The musky scent of sex hanging in the air like the Sword of Damocles.’ She wasn’t sure what to do? Should she change the bedding? Or, maybe try to clean herself up a little before Mike returned? Well… Considering the state she was in, it would take a long hot shower and about an hour of redoing her hair and makeup before she was in a presentable condition.

		

		Honestly, she wasn’t entirely sure as to the morning after protocol. Not in this kind of situation. They’d never discussed the morning after. Not wanting to address the elephant in the room, she supposed. After all, whatever Mike had done, she’d just let Dave fuck her. His lava hot seed was still oozing between her pantyless nether lips. Um… Yeah, her panties… Oops. Like her nylons, they were another casualty of the night. Oh well. And, she’d sucked him off that one last time, too. Her mouth still tasting of his salty cream, like she was some slut. Just a used two-dollar whore. But, Mike hadn’t exactly been a saint last night either, had he? Not from the looks of that bed. Her bed…

		

		Reaching for the covers, intending to strip the bed, not entirely sure that was the thing to do. But, it seemed important for some reason. She stopped as she heard the throaty growl of Mike’s GTO pull into the drive. The decision as to what to do, taken from her. Things would stay as they were, the rumpled and soiled bedding, her body used, forever tainted by what she’d done. There was no going back. No denying it. She’d committed adultery. But, so had he. And, what was worse, she’d liked it. Dave had given her one of the biggest orgasms she’d ever had. Huh, who was she kidding? Nobody had ever done that to her before.

		

		Hearing footsteps coming down the hallway, Elaine turned to face her husband. Her head held high, proudly insolent over what she’d done. She was breathing heavily as Mike came to the door of the room. Her nipples hard, pressing out proudly against the clingy material of her dress. Just watching his expression as he gazed at her. Her face turning a little red with embarrassment as his eyes raked slowly over her. She knew what she must look like, her disheveled appearance. The wrinkled dress, the runny and torn stockings, the tousled hair. The still damp locks clinging to her face and shoulders.

		

		“Elaine? You’re home? I… Ah… Are you okay, Hon? I mean… Oh, hell. I guess I don’t know what I mean, Elaine,” he admitted shyly.

		

		“I’m fine, Mike. Really. I wasn’t sure whether I should get cleaned up, or what? I thought I might take a shower before… You know. But, there wasn’t time, I’ve only been home a few minutes. I… I could do that now if you’d like?” she offered hesitantly. Her bravado vanishing beneath the intensity of his stare.

		

		Mike’s mesmerized gaze had never left her as they spoke. Burning into her, a fire seeming to build in his eyes. “No… No, don’t do that. I… I can’t explain it, but I want you just the way you are. You look… Fuck! My god you look unbelievably sexy right now,” he admitted.

		

		Her pulse quickening, she stood there as Mike advanced across the room. Coming up to her, he bent down and kissed her. His tongue driving passionately between her lips before pulling back suddenly… Elaine flushing a deep shade of red as she realized that she tasted of another man.

		

		“Sorry,” she whispered. “I… I can go use some mouthwash if you’d like?”

		

		“No!” he declared, his voice a husky whisper. “Just like this. I want you just like you are. I can’t explain it, but I want you more than I ever have before. Right now, just like this. Still tasting of…” his voice breaking. But, he pulled her to him again, his tongue driving into her mouth once more. This time, not breaking the kiss. Elaine giving in, kissing him back passionately.

		

		She was whimpering as his lips traced hotly down her throat. His fingers finding the front closure to her dress, tugging it loose. Sliding the straps from her shoulders and letting it drop to the floor. Puddling around her feet. Mike pulling back and staring at her. The marks on her breasts where Dave had gotten a little too passionate, the swollen and red nipples. His lips closing hungrily on one of those perfect cherries. Elaine whimpering as he suckled hungrily. Her body still tasting of Dave’s sweat and cologne.

		

		This morning, it was Mike that went to his knees. His eyes staring at her damp and matted landing strip, finding himself inexplicably drawn to it. His nose burying into the damp curls, the scent of her betrayal filling his nostrils. Elaine crying out as his tongue raked her sore and swollen nether lips, tasting the hot cum of her lover. The proof of her adultery. She screamed as he found her swollen clit, a shudder tearing through her. Her body shaking in orgasm, again and again. Mike devouring her like he was a starving man.

		

		Little whimpers sounded in her ears as Mike worshiped her used and soiled pussy. His tongue diving deep inside of her as Dave’s cum slid from her. Like he was trying to suck the offending seed from her womb. Elaine’s hands wrapped tightly in his hair, pulling him to her. Her body shaking over and over. Finally, pushing him away. The intensity of her orgasms too much. She was gasping frantically for breath as he looked up at her, his face wet with her filthy secretions, eyes devouring her.

		

		“Fuck me,” she whispered weakly. Mike getting up from his knees, tearing at his clothing. Elaine turning from him and going to their big bed, bending over the edge of it. Taking the same position Dave had put her in last night. Um… Well, the first-time last night, she thought wryly.

		

		She heard a gasp escape his lips as she bent over. Seeing her red ass cheeks, the marks from where her lover had spanked her. Elaine glancing back, catching a view of herself in the vanity mirror. Bent over, legs spread like some whore, her cheeks red. Hand prints sharply outlined against her pale skin. Coming up behind her, Mike caressed her sore bottom, the heat from her spanking still burning from her. With a low growl, she felt his hard cock press against her well-used pussy. Crying out as he thrust deep into her with one stroke. His cock meeting little resistance, her pussy stretched and laced with cum. His hips slapping loudly against her red butt cheeks as he took her.

		

		Elaine screaming as the force of his thrust drove her forward onto their bed. Her nose buried into the soiled bedding. A still moist damp spot right in front of her. Mike reclaiming her, the scent of his own betrayal filling her nostrils. The heavy musky scent exciting her somehow as her fingers clawed at the sheets. Mike pounding into her like she was some whore. Her body shaking as a tremendous orgasm ripped through her. Mike fucking her like he was a madman. Sweat dripping off both of their bodies as he took her. Elaine nearly passing out when she felt him explode deep inside of her, his own seed reclaiming her. Mixing with Dave’s deep in her womb, fighting for dominance. Mike collapsing across her spent body, gasping for breath himself.

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		“So?” asked Amy excitedly. “How did it go? Are you and Mike okay?”

		

		“Mmm… Yes, you could say that,” she giggled. “He can’t keep his hands off me. We’ve done it at least twice a night since then.” They were sitting at the same small booth they had used the last time. Quietly discussing the ramifications of ‘that night.’ Amy not shy about asking how things had been with Dave? A knowing smile crossing her face as she did.

		

		Elaine just looking at her, turning an embarrassed shade of red. Amy bursting into an uncontrollable fit of giggles. When she could catch her breath again, she gasped, “He is big, isn’t he? Damn, he knows how to use it, too.”

		

		“Oh, god. Does he,” she admitted, with a little gasp. “I’ve never… Well, I love Mike, and he’s a great lover, but… Wow.” Elaine shaking her head in wonder.

		

		“Well… Now that you have dipped your tootsies into the water, what’s the verdict? Is it a repeatable performance?” asked Amy.

		

		“Yes…” whispered Elaine, shyly. “I think we’re both quite willing to go for a repeat. Um… Any chance I can get Dave again?”

		

		“Luck of the draw,” giggled Amy. “But, um… Well, Bill and I were wondering if you and Mike might like to come over next Saturday night for dinner. It would just be the four of us. You know, we could talk about everything, and… Maybe something else, if you think you might be interested?” Her fingers toying with Elaine’s hand. The soft touch strangely exciting her. “You’d be welcome to… Uh… You know, stay the night? I make a mean pancake breakfast,” snickered Amy.

		

		“Mmmm… I think we might be interested. Very, very interested,” purred Elaine, her nipples tightening in her bra at the shameless suggestion.

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Elaine’s adventure as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to look for my other stories and novellas as well! Just click on my Author’s Page for a complete listing.

		

		Many Thanks!

		

		Richard Carlisle
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