
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		

		A More

		Private

		Party

		

		By Richard Carlisle

		

		Copyright Richard Carlisle 2018

		Published by Richard Carlisle at Smashwords

		

		Smashwords Edition, License Notes:

		

		This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite eBook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		*
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		*

		

		Forward

		

		It was 1969…

		

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

		

		And, then there was the sex…

		

		Lots and lots of sex!

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Elaine sat sipping her whiskey sour nervously. Amy was apparently running late for their lunch date. Not that that was unusual. She always was harried at work, her job quite demanding. The two of them had gotten a little closer lately. Maybe, ‘little’ wasn’t even quite the right word for it. Not since the Key Party that Elaine and Mike had attended at Amy and Bill’s house. And, yes, it had been that kind of ‘Key Party.’ She’d gotten to know Amy quite well during the lead up to it.

		

		Oh! Grow up, you adult delinquents. Not THAT well. Though, she wasn’t sure that she’d rule it out in the future. Elaine had come close to experimenting with her dormmate one time in college. But Carla had passed out cold before they’d gotten that far. Carla… Mmmm… Well, that’s a story for another time. It had been one very wild night, though. The two of them drunkenly commiserating over the miserable dates they’d had. Elaine recalling, she had had the worst hangover EVER that next morning.

		

		She’d had several lunches with Amy, and one memorable shopping trip before the party. Amy helping to ease her fears and concerns. It wasn’t easy agreeing to commit adultery for the first time. Or… Well, whatever you wanted to call what they’d done that night. End result, she’d had sex with someone other than Mike. Mutually sanctioned or not, it was a scary proposition. She’d never been with anybody other than her husband before that. Elaine had ended up drawing Dave Martin’s car keys from the bowl, going home and spending the night with him. The entire night. Mike ending up taking some buxom blonde home with him. Doing her, right in their marriage bed.

		

		Elaine still didn’t know the slut’s name. And, wasn’t sure she wanted to. The embarrassment that the discussion about what had happened seemed to bring up between them, just wasn’t worth it. Ultimately, they’d agreed not to kiss and tell. Just leave that part of their lives a mystery, at least to each other. Elaine decided it was enough that Mike had been lusting after her every night since then. The dwindling love life that had precipitated the affair, a natural occurrence after seven years of marriage, had been rekindled dramatically. Becoming more like a raging inferno. Oh, yeah.

		

		She wished Amy would hurry up, she was already on her second whiskey sour and she did have to go back to the office sometime this afternoon. She had that proposal to finish typing up. Well… At some point, she reminded herself. Mr. Davies was out of town till Friday, so it wasn’t exactly a big rush. Still, if he ever found out… Well, she just wouldn’t go there. If he got upset, she’d just have to think of a way out of it. She was quite sure, that she could come to some sort of ‘understanding’ with him. I am soooo bad anymore, she thought giggling to herself. Oh, she’s finally here, as she saw Amy come racing through the entrance of Victoria’s Station. The hostess showing her back through the railroad car themed restaurant, to the booth where Elaine was sitting. Amy waving happily, a big smile on her face. How did she ever walk in those heels?

		

		Elaine got up to greet her as she hurried up. Amy’s arms going around her and hugging her tightly, followed by a kiss. Ummm… Wow! Okay, that was a lot more than a peck on the cheek. A whole lot more. Elaine could feel her nipples tightening in her bra as Amy’s tongue found hers. She could almost feel the icy frowns on the other patrons as the two of them greeted each other so warmly. Chortle, chortle. Well, too bad. It was 1969 after all, free sex and all that. Get with the program folks.

		

		Their waitress hurrying over when she saw her, Amy ordering a Vodka Gimlet before sitting down and grinning at Elaine. “So?” she asked excitedly. Wanting a first hand, blow by blow (Ow! Okay, apologies. Couldn’t help that one.) description of Elaine’s night with Dave and the resultant aftermath. “How did it go? Are you and Mike okay?”

		

		“Mmm… Yes, you could say that,” purred Elaine. A gleam in her eyes. “He can’t keep his hands off me. We’ve done it at least twice a night since then.” The two of them excitedly discussing the ramifications of ‘that night.’ It had been Elaine and Mike’s first foray into extramarital sex. Amy not the least bit shy about asking what Elaine thought about her night 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,” Elaine admitted, with a little gasp. “I’ve never… Well, I love Mike, and he’s a great lover, but… Being with Dave was far out,” shaking her head in wonder, “I could get used to that fine wine, believe me.”

		

		“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 call dibs on Dave again?”

		

		“Sorry, luck of the draw, Sweetie,” 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, a little more private party? We could talk about everything, and… Maybe something else, if you think you might be interested?” Her fingers toying idly 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, even if I do say so myself,” snickered Amy.

		

		“Mmmm… I think we might be interested. Very, very interested,” purred Elaine. Her nipples tightening in her bra at the shameless suggestion. She couldn’t help but remember the kiss that Bill had given her that night at the party. It had almost made her toes curl. She’d never really thought of Bill like that before then. I mean, after all, he was Amy’s husband, and she was a married woman. It wouldn’t have been proper. But that night she’d found herself looking at everybody there in a little different light. Not knowing who she might be going home with. Wondering ‘what if’ with every man she talked to?

		

		Bill wasn’t tall, not like Dave had been. But he was certainly tall enough, still having an inch or so over her five-foot three, even in her heels. His arms and chest muscular from the construction work he did, and there had been that bulge in his pants when… Oh, um… “I’m sorry, Amy. I lost my train of thought there for a minute. What were you saying again?” she asked, shaking her head.

		

		Amy just snickering at her and signaling for another round of drinks, despite Elaine trying to stop her. “Quit daydreaming about Dave. As I was saying, would five o’clock be too early? That way we could have some time for drinks and to chat a little before dinner.”

		

		“Oh, I think five would be fine. Is there anything I can bring?” asked Elaine.

		

		“Just your husband,” grinned Amy. “He’s kind of instrumental to the evening, if you know what I mean?”

		

		“Slut,” laughed Elaine.

		

		“Whore,” returned Amy.

		

		“By the way, what’s the dress code for the evening? Do I need a sexy new dress for the occasion?” asked Elaine, a big grin on her face.

		

		“I was thinking of just wearing something casual that night. Like a sundress or something. I sure don’t feel like wearing a girdle or getting all fancied up. Besides, it’s so much easier to take off later,” giggled Amy. “Though, I do intend to lean towards the sexy side. So, if that calls for a shopping trip, I call shotgun.”

		

		“You are insatiable, you do realize that, don’t you?” suggested Elaine.

		

		“Strange… The guys never seem to complain,” smirked Amy. Elaine snorting a little on her whiskey sour at that one. The two of them bursting into giggles.

		

		*

		

		Elaine wasn’t feeling so jolly when she got back to the office. Not after Mary Lou told her Mr. Davies had called looking for her. Oops. Of course, she was sure she could come up with some ‘reasonable’ excuse for her behavior before he returned on Friday. Or… Or… Well, there were ways. He’d made no bones about that before. She’d heard through the grapevine that he preferred his secretary’s to be a little loose behind closed doors. So far, she’d managed to ignore the rather raunchy hints he dropped. Not that he wasn’t handsome, or anything. Ummm… No, certainly not that. It was just… Well, she’d never wanted to cheat on Mike. Though, now? Well, she was already a fallen woman, what did one more guy mean? What Mike didn’t know, wouldn’t hurt him. Would it?

		

		Oh, god. I need another drink.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		When Mike came home that night, Elaine had a scotch/rocks ready and waiting. She was nursing a half-empty whiskey sour of her own as she waltzed in to the living room with it. Mike deciding, she’d been fixing dinner and was already slightly buzzed. Handing him his drink, she reached up and kissed him. “Whoa. I like this greeting,” Mike grinned shamelessly. “What’s gotten you so all wound up?”

		

		“Well, I had lunch with Amy today. She invited us over next Saturday for dinner. It would just be the four of us… And, there was some mention of breakfast the next morning… If you’re interested, that is?” she grinned shyly.

		

		“Oh, you mean…”

		

		“Uh huh, that’s exactly what I mean,” she interrupted. A devilish gleam in her eyes. Are you up for another night of debauchery? I think Amy’s hot to get you into bed. You, sexy stud, you.”

		

		“Oh, I think I might be agreeable to an evening with Bill and Amy. Are you sure you’re okay with it?” he asked uncertainly.

		

		“Mmmm… I think so. I’m sure I’d feel comfortable with Bill. At least, I know him. Not quite like things were at the party.” What little they’d discussed of that night, Elaine had enjoyed it. But she made it clear that the anonymity of the ‘Key’ parties seemed a little far out. “Are you okay knowing that we’ll be… You know… With the two of them?”

		

		“Why wouldn’t I be? I like Amy and it’s bound to happen at some point anyway. If we continue to attend the Key Parties, that is? Luck of the draw, right? And, I guess you’re okay with it? You seemed happy enough with the outcome the other day. At least, I certainly haven’t heard any complaints to the contrary.”

		

		“I thought we weren’t going to talk about that night?” she said quietly. Her eyes looking away from him embarrassedly.

		

		“Hey, I’m not pushing for details, Elaine. You’ve seemed a little skittish over the ‘Key Party’ idea. Just making sure that you’re all right with continuing. We never really talked about it. That’s all,” he offered.

		

		“It’s a tough job, but somebody has to do it. So, as long as you’re okay with it, I’ll go along,” grinned Elaine. A devilish gleam growing in her eyes. Kissing him, she slipped to her knees in front of him. Her hand sliding over the growing bulge in his pants. “Mmmm… And, I’d say you seem to be A-Okay with the idea,” snickering as her fingers found his zipper. “Oooo… Is that all for Amy, or are you fantasizing about me being with Bill? You, naughty boy.”

		

		Mike gasped as she slid his swelling cock between her hot lips. Standing right there in the living room, Elaine’s head bobbing slowly up and down his shaft. Damn it, he couldn’t help but wonder just what all she’d done that night? She’d been so sexy and exciting since then. Finding the fantasies that ran through his mind rather erotic. He vaguely knew Dave from other gatherings, but that was all. He knew one thing, Dave had certainly used her, even going so far as spanking her. Something that Mike had never dared to do. Not that Elaine had seemed upset over it. It was just hard to miss when she bent over their bed that next morning. Her bright red ass cheeks staring at him. Dave’s hand prints still quite visible on her pale skin, as she wiggled her butt enticingly. The memory of sliding his cock between her swollen and cum-laced labia enough to drive him insane. Her pussy feeling like his cock was dipping into molten lava.

		

		Her welcoming kiss that next morning had tasted of cock, too. Dave’s sweat and cologne clinging to her body. He couldn’t help picturing her on her knees, just like she was now, slurping on Dave’s cock. He had no idea how many times Dave had used her… And, well, she wasn’t telling. Damn it. Okay, they’d agreed on that. Neither one of them really wanting to discuss it. Finding it too embarrassing. Oh, damn, if she didn’t slow down, he’d blow his load right there in the living room. Looking up, he noticed that the drapes still stood wide open, anybody walking by outside able to see in through the big picture window. The lewd vision of being caught sending an exciting throb racing through him. Damn. “Elaine? I’m so close, Baby. You need to… Oh, FUCK…”

		

		Elaine gulping, her throat contracting around his shaft as his throbbing cock exploded in her mouth. Hot cum shooting down her throat as she swallowed frantically, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked him clean. “You were saying?” She batted her eyes up at him with a grin on her face. A glistening trace of cum still evident on her lips.

		

		Damn. Elaine had seemed so blatantly sexy ever since that night. Or, maybe he was just looking at her differently? Who knew? He wasn’t a shrink, but he wasn’t about to complain. He loved it. Besides, he’d had his own fun that night. Marge more than filling his needs. Damn, those tits. They’d been huge. Fake, he assumed, but who cared? When she let him fuck her tits… Oh, wow. That had been a ride. Elaine’s pert little C-Cups not quite up to such a task.

		

		Elaine was still licking the cum from her lips as she waltzed back towards the kitchen. Her hips swaying enticingly. “Dinner’s almost ready,” she called out. “You just have time to change.”

		

		Mike walked into the bedroom, tossing his briefcase into the chair and changing into more casual clothes. It felt great to get rid of the coat and tie after a long day. Grabbing a fresh pack, he lit a cigarette, slipping into a pair of loafers. His mind wandering to what a night with Amy might be like? She was tiny, even versus Elaine. Maybe five foot? If that. Her breasts were small and pert with nipples that… Well, he had gotten a handful at the party that night. Amy kissing him warmly as she welcomed them. Her dark hair done up in her traditional short bouffant. Still enamored with the Jackie Kennedy look even now, six years after... A faraway look in his eyes, as he recalled how torn up she’d been when… Well, face it, the whole country had been devastated that day.

		

		She had damn good legs, too, his thoughts returning to the upcoming night with Amy. Mike remembering seeing the way she’d curled up in Chuck’s lap that night after drawing his keys. Her creamy white thighs quite visible above her stocking tops. Her spike heels kicking as Chuck kissed her, his hand sliding up her nylon covered leg. Damn, she was sizzling hot that night.

		

		Mike only paused in his reverie as he thought about Elaine. She’d be with Bill. And, not at some other house, either. Right there, in another bedroom while he was with Amy. What would that be like? Would he be able to hear them? Would she spend the whole night with him? Or, was this a onetime and come back to his room? Probably, the whole night, he decided. Mike not seeing her until the next day, fresh from Bill’s bed. Her body still warm. Hair tousled, tasting and smelling of him. Cum still oozing from inside of her. His own cock starting to swell again at the lecherous thought.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Elaine took a little extra care that Friday morning getting ready for work. She knew Mr. Davies was not at all pleased after finding out she’d come back ‘slightly inebriated’ from lunch that day with Amy. Okay, admittedly, she’d been downright drunk. And, of course, that kissup Mary Lou had finked about it when he called in. She was such a skank. He’d made it very clear he wanted to have a very serious talk with her about her behavior, when he got back. Damn.

		

		Well, this wouldn’t exactly be the first time she’d sucked a strange cock, would it? Noooo… It wouldn’t. Her mind drifting to her night with Dave. But it would be the first time she ‘officially’ cheated and made her husband a cuckold. The thought sending her into a nervous flurry of giggles. Ohhh… Well, at least, he wouldn’t know about it. Not this time. This was some mess she’d gotten herself into. Just a few weeks ago, she would have never have even contemplated such behavior. Any of it. But, now? Well, she really did like her job. And, Mr. Davies was kind of hunky. Her nipples tightening in excitement as she thought about him while she finished her shower, making sure to shave her legs and… Um… A little touchup elsewhere, too.

		

		Picking out one of her shortest skirts and a blouse with a lowcut neckline, she laid them out on the bed. Thank goodness, Mike had already left for work. He didn’t need to see her dressing, not in the new pair of stockings and garter belt she put on to wear especially for today. Or, to notice that she’d stuffed a pair of pantyhose and a change of panties into her purse. Just in case… Grabbing her most comfortable ‘fuck me’ heels, she took one last glance in the mirror before leaving. “Slut,” she murmured out loud to nobody, gazing at the reflection before her. Then, grabbed her purse and waltzed out to her little VW Bug, a big grin on her face. Its little air-cooled rear engine starting with a whine.

		

		*

		

		Elaine had noticed the smug look on Mary Lou’s face as she passed the receptionist’s desk on her way in this morning. Damn her, she was such brownnoser. But it wasn’t until just before five o’clock that the intercom on her phone buzzed. Oh shit. Elaine picked up the phone and pushed the button.

		

		“Elaine, come into my office please, we need to have a discussion,” said Mr. Davies. His voice sounding rather rude. Well, it normally did, but he sounded more hacked off than usual tonight. Damn, damn, damn.

		

		Well, there was nothing else for it, was there? There was no sense in thinking it over any more. It was showtime. Pulling out her little mirror, Elaine fluffed her hair, touched up her lipstick and popped a mint into her mouth before heading into his office. She knocked before entering, then made sure to close the door behind her. Quietly snugging the lock as she did. Turning to face him with a minxlike smile. “You wanted to see me, Sir?” she purred, batting her eyes.

		

		“Um… Yes,” his eyes drifting over the way her legs looked in the short skirt and high heels. “Yes, I did, Elaine. I understand that you came back from lunch the other day quite late and more than a little intoxicated. I hope you have some explanation? I expect better behavior than that from my secretary. I find it very upsetting,” he scowled.

		

		Elaine walked slowly around the desk and leaned against it, very close to Mr. Davies. Getting even closer when she leaned over a little to talk to him. “I’m very sorry, Sir. My friend had called and… Well, she was having some marital problems, and I was trying to help her. Things just got a little out of hand. I promise you, it won’t happen again. Surely, there must be something I can do to apologize? Show you how much I appreciate working for you? Anything at all?” she purred. Her fingers running teasingly along the neckline of her top.

		

		Mr. Davies becoming more than a little flustered as his eyes drifted down the lowcut neckline of her blouse. Her pert C-Cup breasts encased in their lacy covering quite visible. “Well, um… Yes, I suppose we might work out some arrangement. If you were willing, that is?”

		

		“Oh, I’m very willing, Sir,” she whispered, slipping to her knees before him and reaching for the zipper of his trousers. Mr. Davies, leaning back with a smile on his face. He’d been hoping for just this very thing for quite a while. Elaine, pulling his swelling cock loose, her fingers dancing along it. He wasn’t circumcised. Oops. Well, she’d seen pictures, of course. But, um… Teasingly she pulled the loose foreskin back exposing the bullet shaped head. A drop of precum already gathering as her lips kissed it. Tasting him for the first time. Then, batting her eyes at him, she slid her mouth around his shaft. Pulling him inside, her tongue swirling under it.

		

		Elaine’s head bobbed up and down slowly. Savoring the taste of only the third cock she’d ever seen. I’m getting to be such a whore, she thought. Still, he did have a nice one. About the same size as Mike’s, she mused. Maybe even a little thicker? Hmmm… Yes, definitely thicker, she decided as she pulled him into her throat. the girth of his hard rod stretching her wider than she was used to. Though, nowhere near the size that Dave had been, she snickered.

		

		He was starting to groan a little when she made her decision. A rather final one. She pulled off his throbbing cock, standing up and bending over his desk enticingly. Her long legs exposed by the short skirt she’d worn. Even a little bit of her creamy thighs showing above the tops of her stockings. Mr. Davies getting the hint very quickly. His hands groping for her lacy panties and sliding them down her legs. All the way down, lifting her feet to remove them. Then, firmly placing them in his jacket pocket. Elaine gasping as she felt the head of his cock brush against her.

		

		A low moan escaping her lips as his hard rod pushed inside of her. Spreading her open. Eyes closed, her fingers gripping the edge of the desk. Elaine succumbing to the thrill of his throbbing erection filling her. Mr. Davies not stopping until he’d buried himself inside her all the way. She was whimpering as he began to slide slowly in and out. Her pussy gripping his cock excitedly.

		

		Her cries were getting louder as he began to fuck her in earnest. His thighs slamming against hers over and over. Her fingers now clawing against the heavy desk as her body shuddered through a blazing orgasm. A little scream escaping her as her body clamped down on his thick cock. Her spasms traveling all the way through her, right to her pulsing cunt. Mr. Davies slamming into her one last time, and then exploding deep inside of her. His lava hot cum filling her as she cried out.

		

		Pulling her up, his lips crashed against hers passionately. Elaine returning the kiss, her whole body on fire. Her breath still coming in huge gasps as she collapsed against him. His strong arms holding her tightly.

		

		*

		

		She’d cleaned herself as best she could before she left the office. Washing up and furtively burying the stockings she’d had on in the restroom trash, deep in the trash. They were run and torn after all that anyway. Mr. Davies had taken care of her used panties, the thought making her giggle. Slipping guiltily into the extra pair of panties and pantyhose she’d put in her purse before leaving home this morning. Her mind awhirl as she drove home that night. Her little ’67 Beetle whining loudly as she shifted through the gears. Friday night traffic! Ugh!

		

		Elaine heaved a sigh of relief when she pulled into the driveway, seeing that Mike wasn’t home yet. Thank you, thank you, thank you, she thought. Scurrying quickly into the bedroom and undressing, burying her dirty clothes in the hamper before hopping into the shower. After a quick rinse, she put on some makeup and pulled out her sexiest nightie. Might as well convince Mike to make it a twofer, she giggled. Being with two different men was rather exciting. At least, it had been the other day.

		

		In this case, discretion seemed the order of the day. Firmly convinced that what Mike didn’t know, wouldn’t hurt him.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Damn, it had been one long day, Mike decided. And, traffic was an even worse mess than usual as he headed home that night. Well, it always was on Friday’s. A smile growing on his face as he saw Elaine’s car already in the driveway. Shutting down the throaty 400 cu in engine in the GTO, Mike climbed out and headed up the steps. His key sliding into the lock and moving inside, heaving a sigh of relief. Mike’s eyes opening wide in surprise as Elaine walked in to greet him. His eyes roaming over the filmy negligee that she had on, her perfume exciting as she kissed him. “Wow! To what do I deserve this kind of welcome?” he asked teasingly.

		

		“I just love you, isn’t that enough?” she giggled.

		

		“Mmm… Works for me,” he grinned. His hands cupping her tight ass cheeks as he pulled her to him.

		

		“I take it we’re staying in for dinner tonight?” he asked.

		

		“Um… Under the circumstances, I think that’s probably a good idea,” laughed Elaine as she glanced down at what she was wearing. “I really don’t feel like cooking, either. Why don’t you go in and freshen up, and I’ll call for a pizza?”

		

		Mike smiled happily at her as he headed back to the bedroom to get cleaned up. Giving her cute ass a slap as he walked away. He was already in the shower when she stuck her head in the bath and dropped off a cold beer for him. Telling him to hurry it up, the pizza would be there in about ten minutes. Mike grabbing the bottle from her and taking a big swig before setting it back down. Then, pulled the shower curtain closed as he finished his shower.

		

		He was just starting to dress when he heard the doorbell. Glancing down, seeing himself naked, his Jockey shorts still in his hands, he decided he wasn’t quite presentable. Ignoring Elaine’s call for him to get the door. Moments later he heard another knock, this one more insistent. Then, some talking and giggling, while Elaine answered the door. Minutes later, she poked her head in the bedroom door grabbing his wallet from the dresser. A rather guilty look on her very red face as she turned and flounced back down the hallway. Her bare ass swaying intoxicatingly in the sheer material. The reality of the what was happening suddenly hitting him in the face like a sledgehammer. Mike’s cock nearly exploding at the image. Elaine was dressed in just that filmy nightgown! Oh. My. God. Surely, she hadn’t… Um… Well, obviously, she had. His cock swelling excitedly at the lecherous thought.

		

		Ever since the night they’d gone to the ‘Key Party’ he hadn’t been able to shake the images of Elaine with other men that filled his imagination. Not in a bad way either. He liked the idea for some reason. Knowing that she was his, even if she had tasted of another man when they’d kissed the next morning. Strangely, he found it sort of excited him. His cock swelling every time he fantasized about what she’d done. Did that make him queer or something? He didn’t think so, he certainly hoped it didn’t. I mean, he still liked women. No doubt about that. That night he’d spent with Marge was… Wow. And, the idea of scoring with Amy was something he was looking forward to. Big time.

		

		There was just something about imagining Elaine with another man that got to him. Picturing her down on her knees sucking some strange cock. Her head bobbing. The guys hands wrapped in her long hair, as he pulled her down on his long shaft. Maybe lying there with his hard rod plunging into her sweat covered body, her legs wrapped around her lover’s hips. Passionate cries echoing around the room. The way her toes would curl in orgasm... Damn. Okay, finishing dressing, he wandered sheepishly into the kitchen.

		

		“Sorry, Honey. I wasn’t exactly dressed either,” he added apologetically. “At least, I’m guessing he didn’t need a tip?” Elaine punching him in the arm before turning to get the pizza out of the oven.

		

		“Let’s just say he didn’t complain,” she grinned shyly. Mike’s arms going around her as she began to dish up the pizza.

		

		“We… Uh… Could just leave that to warm you know?” he whispered in her ear. Elaine hitting him again, telling him he was just going to have to wait. After all, she’d already taken care of one guy tonight, she taunted. All that sex making her hungry. Yeah… Right… He grinned, but that didn’t stop the image of Elaine ‘tipping’ the delivery driver that grew in his fantasies.

		

		An image that still haunted him when they went in to bed later that night. His eyes roaming down the filmy negligee she had on, seeing the way her dark nipples hardened beneath his gaze. Thinking that the delivery driver had gotten that exact same view only a few hours earlier. Her pert breasts, even the dark landing strip that crowned her womanhood, all on open display. Fuck! That just seemed so damn hot to him for some reason. Knowing that some nameless, faceless man had seen Elaine like that. Knowing that he would have wanted her, lusted after her.

		

		The licentious thoughts filling his mind as he pulled her roughly to him, his lips crashing against hers. Hmmm… Pizza, wine, but no tasting of cock, he mused. Though, it had been a long time. Even though he was quite sure she hadn’t sucked his cock, the thought just wouldn’t go away. Fueling his passion as he pushed her down to her knees. Elaine’s hands going to the zipper of the bell-bottom jeans he’d put on after work.

		

		Mike gasping as her hot lips wrapped around his thick shaft. “Is that how you greeted the pizza guy tonight?” he whispered.

		

		“Maybe?” she grinned, her big eyes looking up at him. “Would it be so bad if I did? It’s not like I’ve never sucked a cock before, you know.”

		

		“Oh, god…” came his shaky reply. The idea of Elaine’s sweet lips sucking another cock causing his own to swell. Almost causing him to explode then and there.

		

		“Mmmm… I get the idea you wouldn’t have minded it at all if I did, Michael? Not with this kind of reaction, you naughty boy,” she giggled as her fingers curled around his balls. Her lips closing around his shaft once again as she pulled him deep into her mouth. His cock sliding down into her throat. Feeling so much like slipping into her warm, welcoming cunt. “Do you like being married to a slut, Baby? Thinking of my lips wrapped around some other man’s big, hard cock?”

		

		Mike’s answer quite evident as his cock spurted deep into her throat. Pulse after pulse of his hot cum filling her. Elaine’s cheeks hollowing around his throbbing shaft as she swallowed every drop. Then, pulling herself up off the floor and kissing him. Her lips still laced with his creamy seed. The same way she’d tasted that day after the party. Damn, she was like a firecracker anymore.

		

		Mike tossing her back onto their bed and diving between her eagerly spread thighs. His tongue sliding easily into her wet pussy. “You’re so wet tonight. Are you sure you didn’t…”

		

		“I might have? You know I don’t like to kiss and tell,” she gasped. Elaine suddenly wondering if it was possible he could tell she’d fucked her boss? Even after this much time, and having rinsed herself in the shower?

		

		Mike diving into her with renewed vigor. Not stopping until she begged for him to release her. Elaine still spasming from a violent series of orgasms. Mike not even slowing down, just slamming his now throbbing cock into her with one stroke. Elaine’s eyes rolling back in her head as she convulsed once again.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Elaine was just finishing her shower, rinsing away the last vestiges of the shaving cream she’d used. Her pussy now just as silky smooth as her legs. She’d even shaved off her landing strip for tonight, making her feel especially naughty. Wanting to surprise her husband, and anybody else that might be interested. Oh, I’m so bad anymore, she smirked. Just think, Bill will be my third lover in two days! Damn, I sure never dreamed I’d be saying anything like that before. Little old me? A sex goddess? Who’d have thought?

		

		Pulling the shower curtain back, she stepped out and began drying herself. Newly pedicured toes curling into the fluffy bath rug. The big towel feeling soft against her sensitive skin. Her fantasies drifting to what being with Bill might be like. They’d been casual friends for years. The idea of becoming more than that was a little scary. Lots more than that really. What if it changed things between them? Of course, Mike was right. Luck of the draw, she’d spend the night with Bill at some point anyway. Key Parties being Key Parties and all that… Oh, god. Her nipples stiffening as she thought about the way he’d kissed her that night at the party. Like he wanted to devour her right there and then. But it would change things between all of them too. It had to.

		

		Casual one-night fling or not, she knew that she’d never be able to look at Dave again without thinking about how he’d made her scream over and over all night long. His big cock satisfying her like never before. Then, coming home still full of his molten, creamy seed. Her body drenched with sweat. Brazenly giving herself to Mike that next morning without so much as a shower. Still smelling and tasting of her adultery. It was enough to make her giddy.

		

		Though, Mike certainly didn’t seem to mind, did he? Hardly. He practically devoured her that morning. The memory of it still exciting her. Idly, she wondered how he’d feel if he knew he wasn’t her first lover of the day yesterday? Snickers. Oh, that would be so… He did seem to like the fantasy of her with the pizza driver? Not that she didn’t have a couple of fantasies herself after that. He’d been kind of hunky.

		

		She’d almost died when she opened the door. He was big. Really big, like football player material. Young, of course. And, um… Black? Oh, god. She almost turned and ran when she saw him standing there. His eyes roaming hungrily over her nearly naked body. She almost came just seeing the lecherous look in his eyes! It made her feel just so… Exposed and dirty. Both, kind of exciting and embarrassing at the same time. I mean, he was black, after all. Elaine had never even contemplated such a thing. It just wasn’t done. That didn’t seem to worry her admirer, though. Not from the size of the huge bulge she saw in his pants.

		

		Well, she might mess around occasionally. But, certainly not with the likes of him. She had enough to contend with between Mike and Mr. Davies. Er… Paul? It was still hard to think of him any other way. He was her boss, after all. She was expected to maintain a certain amount of decorum around the office. Even if that didn’t extend to after hours, when he had her bent over his desk. The memory of his hard shaft filling her, causing an excited shudder to race through her. A performance she was sure they would be repeating on a regular basis. Should she tell Mike? That was… Okay, at some point he might have to know. She knew that.

		

		She’d been lucky last night, Mike running late in the Friday night traffic. But if he’d beaten her home… Ohhhh… Think about something else, Elaine. Quick. Don’t worry about the things you can’t control. You have enough to deal with tonight. You’ll be spending the night with Bill. Mike and Amy just down the hall. Somehow, that almost made it seem dirtier. Knowing that her husband might hear her. She couldn’t help it, could she? She was a screamer, always had been. Not that any of her lovers ever complained. The thought making her smile.

		

		After her shower, she did her nails and fixed her hair. She just let it fall loosely down her back. Remembering that Dave had liked to use it as a harness while he... Damn, that was hot. Her pussy dampening nicely at the lascivious memory. Finishing her makeup, she waltzed out into their bedroom. Finding Mike lying on the bed watching her. His eyes glued to her very bare pussy.

		

		“You shaved? Damn, Elaine, that’s so sexy. Come here, Baby. Let me get a little taste of that,” he said huskily.

		

		“No way, Michael. Behave yourself. You’ll just get me all dirty and I’d have to take another shower. I’m sure you’ll get to enjoy the thrill just as much tomorrow. Maybe even a little more?” she snickered, wickedly. “After all, I’ll be all warm from Bill’s bed, won’t I?”

		

		“Ohhhh…” he moaned. His eyes closing at the filthy thoughts running through his fantasies. “You are such a tease anymore. I think I’ve created a sex monster.”

		

		“But, is that a good thing, or a bad thing?” she asked curiously. Her mind flooding with erotic thoughts of what the future might hold.

		

		“Honestly? I’m not sure, Elaine. Maybe a little bit of both? As much as I hate the thought of you being with somebody else, I can’t help but think about how hot it is. It all gets jumbled up inside me. But I do know that I love you,” he said softly.

		

		Leaning over the bed, she kissed him. Pulling away and shaking her finger at him when he tried for a little bit more. Then, waltzed over to the closet to pick out what she was wearing, a sneaky grin on her face.

		

		Mike’s eyes never left her as she pulled the new sundress she’d gotten off the hanger. It was strapless with a flirty hemline that cut high on her thighs. Letting Mike zip her up, his face buried in her long hair. Finally, slipping into a pair of high heel mules and announcing she was ready to go.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Mike couldn’t believe his eyes when she waltzed out of the bath. Her pussy was smooth as a baby’s. Even her dark landing strip was gone. Damn, he wanted to kiss that so bad. And, all she did was push him away, telling him he’d just have to wait until morning. The thought of it sending an erotic pulse roaring through him, his cock jerking at the dirty picture forming in his mind.

		

		She’d smelled so good when he zipped her dress up, too. Her perfume tonight seeming very erotic. Fuck. The idea that it wasn’t for him, hurt. Big time. Not as much as it did when he helped her into the car, though. The little minx wasn’t wearing any panties! Her pink petals blossoming open as she stepped into the low bucket seat. Already glistening with her dewy secretions. Fuck, she was turned on tonight. Well, so was he, he supposed. The idea of nailing Amy nothing to sneeze at. She was a stone fox. Tiny, with those pert little tits. Maybe a little too prissy looking normally, her bouffant hair always perfectly in place. But she wouldn’t be prissy tonight, would she?

		

		Come to think of it, she hadn’t look so proper the night of the party. Heh, heh, heh. Her legs kicking excitedly as she sat in Chuck’s lap after drawing his keys, his hand up her short skirt. Her tongue buried in his mouth. He wondered, not for the first time, what it would be like? Fucking Amy, slipping into that tiny little pussy of hers. Elaine just down the hall with Bill.

		

		Would he be able to hear her cries? Damn, he almost wished that he could somehow… Oh, that was sick. Wasn’t it? Wanting to see Elaine with another man? Watch her body spasm as some hard cock ravaged her, like he was some kind of pervert voyeur? Well, he’d already committed to a lot with the Key Party. And, with tonight? Face it, they were full-fledged swingers, just like in Penthouse. Those letters were something else again. All the sexy tales they told about. Maybe the thought wasn’t so outlandish after all? He’d certainly read about that type of thing. Just never thought he’d be living it.

		

		It was hard… No pun intended… Keeping his mind on the road as he shifted through traffic on the way to Bill and Amy’s. His eyes kept drifting to Elaine’s long legs in that short dress. Just knowing she was commando underneath it was enough to drive him insane. Picturing Bill’s hand up that dress later tonight. His fingers plunging into Elaine’s sweet pussy as she writhed beneath him. He might even get to see a little bit of their foreplay. You know, before they all retired to their respective bedrooms. That might be exciting? Hmmm… That was the plan, right? I mean, tonight wouldn’t be a free-for-all or anything? Would it? Elaine hadn’t exactly been forthcoming about what the plan was. Assuming there was one.

		

		Elaine nudged him, with a giggle, as he missed the turnoff to their house. Okay, his mind was someplace else. No sense in denying it. Finally pulling up in front of Bill and Amy’s house, she kissed him. Just a little peck. “I love you, you know that, right?” she asked. Her voice a soft whisper. Her fingers tracing a scorching hot line down his face.

		

		“And, I love you,” he told her. Not sure what else to say. I mean, what do you say in this type of situation? Be a good little slut, Baby? Screw his brains out? Not having to worry further about it as Elaine quickly unfastened her seatbelt and opened the car door. Mike hustling around to help her out. The view definitely worth the effort, he thought wryly.

		

		The front door opened just as they reached the porch. Amy standing there with a very attractive smile on her face. Shit. Her dress was just as short as Elaine’s. Not strapless, though. It… Uh… Didn’t need to be. Not with that deep plunge in the front, a sort of string tying the two sides loosely together. Very hippy in style. The swell of her small tits quite visible, hard nipples pressing excitedly against the clingy fabric. Damn, he loved the burn your bra movement. The two women hugging excitedly as she showed them into the house.

		

		Bill coming up just as Elaine and Amy broke their embrace. Amy turning to him and sliding into his arms, while Bill welcomed Elaine. Wow. That was some welcome, Amy’s tongue buried in his mouth, dueling frantically with his. Her tiny body molded tightly to his. Mike’s cock swelling against her as she ground into him. His hands slipping low on her back, hugging her to him.

		

		“Let’s get you two something to drink,” announced Bill. Breaking his embrace with Elaine and clapping Mike on the back. Pouring them all rum and Cokes. The two women bouncing off to the kitchen, doing whatever women did when they were together. All Mike knew was that he could hear a lot of whispers and giggles coming from the other room as he and Bill moved into the family room. There were a few conspicuous moments of silence coming from in there, as well.

		

		Sitting there talking to Bill, Mike started to feel a little awkward. Knowing that this man would be fucking Elaine… Fucking his wife later that night. Mike now viewing him in a little different light. No longer just a friend, not anymore. More like he was a potential rival. Like there was some sort of long buried caveman instinct coming to the surface. Almost the way he’d felt that next morning after the party. Reclaiming Elaine after their night of debauchery, his hard cock tearing into her as she cried out beneath him. Her body still tasting of her lover.

		

		His thoughts were interrupted as the ‘ladies’ came into the room, carrying snacks. Both of them looking a little flushed.

		

		Just what had they been up to?

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Elaine almost squealed when Bill kissed her at the front door, his hands sliding under her short dress and caressing her bare butt. His cock swelling in his bell-bottoms as she ground into him. Damn, that got her motor running. She was almost breathless when he finally broke their kiss and pulled them towards the kitchen to get everybody drinks. Her body still tingling excitedly. Mmmm… Did they have to wait to play around? Really?

		

		Oh, yeah, dinner. They were invited for dinner. At least, that was the excuse. She needed to maintain some sense of decorum until after that, she supposed. It was only polite. But, damn… After that kiss? All she wanted to do was hop into bed with that hot bundle of muscles. The guys heading for the family room to talk while she helped Amy get the snacks ready.

		

		“So, are you two still up for tonight?” asked Amy quietly. Her eyes looking at what she was doing, not quite wanting to address Elaine directly.

		

		“My mouth is already tasting those pancakes you promised for breakfast, if that’s what you mean?” she giggled.

		

		Standing close together as they talked, Amy looked up at her shyly. Damn, Elaine had to admit she was cute tonight. That dress hugged every curve she had, and those heels! Where did she ever find anything with that high a heel? Elaine not quite sure what was going on in that head of hers, not with the strange look that was on her face. Not until Amy impulsively reached up and kissed her, anyway. Oh! So, that’s what was going on in that pretty little head. Getting over her initial shock, Elaine kissed her back. Their hands exploring tentatively over each other’s bodies. Not too shocked when she had her butt caressed for the second time tonight. It, uh… Felt kind of nice. Amy molding herself against her. Damn, she was tiny. Almost seeming fragile in her arms as they melted together.

		

		Elaine returning the favor, letting her hands slip under Amy’s short dress. Her fingers exploring the soft skin. Only a little surprised to find that Amy was just as commando as she was. Their tongues dueling sensuously. Both a little out of breath when they finally broke apart.

		

		“Have you ever thought about being with another woman?” asked Amy, shyly. “I mean, it’s okay if you haven’t. Or, don’t want to. Or… I just thought… Well, I guess I sort of hoped? That maybe you might be interested in trying a little something together? At some time, you know?” Amy rambling with embarrassment. “It wouldn’t have to be this weekend, unless…”

		

		“I’ve never… You know. But I think I might like to experiment. I’ve always been a little curious, I guess. I just never had the opportunity to go through with it. Came close one night in college with my roommate, but she passed out,” giggled Elaine.

		

		“I haven’t either, but I promise not to pass out if you want to experiment?” purred Amy. Her face turning a bright shade of red. “Who knows just what this weekend might bring? So many possibilities.” Finally, finishing getting the snacks ready and carrying them into the family room. The two of them looking strangely guilty as they walked in. At least, Elaine was pretty sure she was blushing, anyway. Who wouldn’t after that?

		

		Conversation seemed a little strained as they all sat around talking. The normal banter between friends not as easily rolling off their tongues. Their minds all on the same thing. Elaine could feel Bill’s eyes devouring her, like he was already tasting her from across the room. Her pussy gushing just at the thought. And, Amy? Oh, damn. Elaine could smell her own honeyed arousal as she crossed her legs. Oops. Maybe being commando wasn’t such a good idea? Not that Mike seemed to be complaining, his hand around her shoulder. Fingers straying ever lower as he caressed her soft skin.

		

		It was about seven when Amy served dinner, the intervening time enough for them all to get a little intoxicated. Oh well, nobody was driving, were they? Their dinner conversation a little more relaxed. Then again, maybe it was the way Mike kept caressing her thigh as he sat next to her? Like she really needed any extra stimuli tonight!

		

		After dinner, Elaine helped Amy clear everything and wash up. The two of them talking quietly as they worked. The guys in the other room, talking about baseball from the sounds of it. Well, that was a pretty safe topic, come to think of it. I mean, it was better than extolling the virtues, or lack thereof, of their wives. Or, their other lovers. Elaine almost giddy with thoughts of the night ahead.

		

		She helped Amy carry some after dinner snacks into the family room, then settled down next to Mike again. Her legs curled up on the sofa, the high heeled mules she’d worn lying on the floor beneath her. Feeling all warm and fuzzy between the closeness and the booze.

		

		Bill producing a baggie from a drawer next to the sofa and grinning at them as he asked if anybody might like to sample some pot they’d gotten. “Hell, yes!” exclaimed Mike. “Damn, I haven’t had any pot since college.”

		

		“Yeah, same here. We lucked out a while back. A friend of mine deals a little on the side,” grinned Bill. “It’s damn good stuff.”

		

		Elaine watched as Bill rolled a joint, expertly licking the paper and lighting it up. The acrid smell of the smoke drifting across to where she sat. Bill passing the joint to Mike as he took a toke. Then, passed it over to her. Gulp. She took a long drag, only coughing a little as the harsh smoke filled her throat and lungs. It had been a long time. Then, she passed it across to Amy. The ritual repeating until they’d finished it. Elaine feeling the buzz almost immediately.

		

		Amy got up to fix new drinks for everybody a few minutes later. Elaine offering to help her. Whoa! That really was strong stuff, she decided. Her head a little woozy as she wandered into the kitchen. As if she needed to lose any inhibitions tonight, she giggled.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		Mike was reeling a little from the pot. Damn, it had been forever since college. The two men grinning stupidly at each other as they relaxed. The two women in the kitchen mixing some more drinks. Not that they needed them, he thought. Mike deciding there was another reason for their departure a few minutes later. When the two of them returned, it was Amy curling seamlessly up next to him. Elaine going to the sofa across from him. Her body nestling snugly against Bill. Oh! His heart rate increasing as he realized the night’s festivities were about to begin.

		

		His arm slid over Amy’s shoulder, as she reached up and kissed him. Just a shy little kiss at first. Becoming more passionate as his hands pulled her to him. She felt so fragile beneath his hands. Damn, she was tiny. Mike had always pegged her at about five foot or so. Rather hard to tell in the extreme high heels she always wore. He was revising his estimate being this close to her. She might… Might. Make four-ten or eleven. Sort of the size of a dark-haired Cathy Rigby, he guessed. If that? He wondered if she’d maybe done gymnastics or ballet in school? Having her in his arms almost felt degenerate, even if he did know she was at least in her late twenties.

		

		Damn, she sure didn’t kiss like any young girl. Amy climbing seductively into his lap, her shapely legs straddling his. The scent of her arousal filling his nostrils as her short dress slid up her thighs. A glimpse of… Oh, fuck! She was commando. His eyes glued to her womanhood. Its soft pink petals blossoming open as she straddled him. His hands sliding under her, kneading those bare ass cheeks.

		

		A moan from across the room caught his attention briefly. Oh. My. God. Bill had Elaine’s top pulled down, his lips glued to her pert nipple. A hand buried under the short dress she had on. Fuck! That was so damn hot. Watching Elaine like that, like he was some Peeping Tom. Oh, um… So was Amy. Hot, I mean. Her fingers finding his swelling cock. Teasing him as she demanded his full attention.

		

		“Please, Mike? I need you,” she whimpered. “I need you so bad.”

		

		Mike swiftly getting the idea and picking her up. Shit, she was light as a feather. Elaine, as slender as she was, had to have at least twenty pounds on her. He just hoped she wouldn’t break. He carried her out of the room, not even sure Elaine noticed their leaving. Not the way Bill was devouring her breasts. Her body jerking spasmodically as his fingers found her willing pussy.

		

		Amy directed him to the master bedroom at the end of the hall. Her arms around his neck, those little feet of hers kicking excitedly as he carried her. Once in the room, he put her down, pushing the door closed tightly behind them. Amy standing before him, tugging at the zipper to her dress and sliding it off. Her efforts almost frantic in her excitement. Mike staring in awe at the vision before him, mesmerized.

		

		Amy was naked. Amy! Standing there in nothing but those damn spike heels. Her little breasts heaving with excitement. Damn, she was cute. Like some tiny porcelain doll. Those tits might be small, but they were shaped like perfect little champagne glasses. Capped by dark cherry nipples already pointed with desire as his eyes slid down her body. She had a small landing strip, the soft curls shaved into a heart. Jeez. Her pussy lips hanging visibly below it. Already glistening with excitement. Her dark eyes filled with a fire, she reached up to him and kissed him. Her naked body grinding into his for a moment before dropping to her knees. Oh, god.

		

		Mike could only gasp as her hands pulled open his zipper. Fingers fumbling with the buckle to his jeans. Finally pulling them down, taking his Jockey’s with them. His already tumescent cock springing up in her face as she licked her lips hungrily. It was hard to believe the feel of those soft lips closing on his thick rod, pulling him inside her warm mouth. Like sliding into a warm, hot cunt, except with a tongue. Oh, wow. This girl had had practice. She was driving him insane.

		

		It wasn’t like Mike was very experienced himself. He and Elaine were both virgins when they married. So, it was just Elaine and Marge from the party. And, now… Whoa. She was sucking him like crazy, his fingers naturally going around her head. Wrapping into that damn perfectly combed bouffant hairdo of hers. So much for prim and proper, he thought. The perfect dark hair now wildly disheveled. Amy’s head bobbing up and down like crazy, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked his hard cock.

		

		Mike gasped each time she took him deep into her throat. No way was he lasting under this onslaught. “Amy… God, Amy? Slow down, I’m can’t… Going to… Fuck!” he gasped. Filling her with pulse after pulse of his creamy seed. Amy swallowing like mad as his hard rod exploded down her throat. Not stopping until she’d sucked him dry and licked him clean. Then, she leaned back on those four-inch spike heels of hers and grinned up at him.

		

		“You were saying?” she asked with a coquettish little giggle. Long eyelashes batting at him playfully.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Elaine was gasping frantically as Bill suckled from her hungrily. Sending little shock waves racing through her. Well, that and the way his hand was buried deep inside her pussy. Thick fingers expertly stroking her G-Spot, her body shuddering with every stroke. She was almost totally oblivious to anything else. Almost… She had vaguely seen Amy straddle Mike’s body. Her lips locked to his. Then, sort of lost track again as Bill started teasing her clit. When she was able to think again, she noticed that they were alone in the family room. The realization that her husband was already in bed with Amy shaking her a little.

		

		The feeling quickly replaced as Bill pulled her up from the sofa and down the hallway. She could see the closed door at the end of the hall. A muted slurping sound coming through the door. A green flash of jealously flaring inside her. Well, two could play that game! Did that sound hypocritical? Probably, she decided grudgingly, considering she’d cheated on Mike with Paul Davies at work. But that had been business, hadn’t it? Sort of? Bill hustling her into the guest room and closing the door. Silencing the sounds from down the hall as he did. His hands going to the zipper of her short dress.

		

		Elaine letting it fall to the floor, puddling around her feet. Bill’s eyes raking slowly over her naked body. With a little purr, she moved into his arms, kissing him. Her full breasts crushed tightly against him. Their tongues entwining seductively as his hands roamed over her. Breaking the kiss, she slid slowly down him until she was on her knees. Suck my husband off, will she? Just you wait, Billsie. You’re about to get the BJ of your life.

		

		Frantically, she began to tear at the belt to his pants. Pulling it open and tugging down the zipper, freeing his hardening cock. Mmm… Nice, she thought. About the same size as Mike and Paul. Oh, that sounded so naughty as she thought about it. But it was! What could she say? Grasping his girth with one hand, she licked the bulbous head like it was a lollypop. The taste of him bursting on her tongue, tangy and salty. Her other hand digging into his muscular ass cheek. Oh, yeah. Bill was a construction type guy, and it showed. Damn, he was solid. Hee-hee.

		

		Opening her mouth, she bobbed forward, sliding his thickening rod between her lips. The long shaft feeling so hot on her tongue, she couldn’t believe it. It was like sucking a curling iron. Almost afraid it would burn her. She hesitated a little as the thick mushroom shaped head hit the back of her throat. Pulling away just a second before consuming him all the way. A low groan coming from Bill as she slid him deep into her throat. Letting him stay there a moment before pulling back off.

		

		Pulling him free, she gasped for breath. His thick cock covered with saliva as she looked up at him. Her big eyes insolent, as her full breasts heaved. Then, she bobbed forward again. This time, Bill’s hands going to her head, gripping her. Forcing her deep again. Taking control of her movements. Shoving her up and down the slick saliva covered shaft. It was like he was fucking her mouth, using her. It seemed soooo sexy. Elaine thought she liked it, she wasn’t sure why? She just did. The way he seemed to take charge of her, she liked feeling forced. It was sort of kinky, you know?

		

		Ohhhh… He was so deep in her throat. She couldn’t breathe, her hands starting to beat against his hard thighs. Bill, finally releasing her. Elaine gasping frantically for a few moments before he shoved her back down on that beast. Not stopping until she felt him explode deep inside her throat. Filling her with his creamy seed. Elaine collapsing to the floor. Coughing and gasping as Bill casually finished undressing.

		

		Elaine dragging herself up, still gasping a little for air. Her eyes following him as he walked to the bed and pulled down the covers. Then, he crooked his finger at her. Summoning her like she was some pet! How dare he? When she didn’t immediately obey, he stepped over and picked her up. Tossing her onto the big bed, Elaine bouncing like rubber ball on the mattress.

		

		Grabbing her ankles, he pulled her roughly to the edge of the bed. Spreading her legs open, his eyes glued to her moist nether lips. Leaning down, he kissed her bare mound. The honeyed scent of her filling the air between them. Elaine letting out a squeal as she felt his tongue rake roughly over her petaled opening. Shock waves tearing through her body. It was like he was starving, he was nearly devouring her. His tongue thrusting deep inside of her, swirling around the velvety walls lining her cunt. So deep that his nose was buried tight against her swollen clit, rubbing against it. Driving her insane.

		

		There didn’t seem to be a midrange with Bill. Whatever he did, he did all the way. With an enthusiasm that was unreal, Elaine crying out as orgasm after orgasm raced through her. Her fingers clawing at his head as her legs wrapped around him. Pedicured feet beating futilely against his back as he devoured her. Her body arching from one spasm after another.

		

		She was still gasping for breath, Bill looking down at her hungrily. A lust burning in his blue eyes. His face still damp with her secretions. With an evil grin, he grabbed her ankles, pulling her to the edge of the bed. Spreading her legs, his swelling cock pressing between her soft petals. The heat of it scorching her. Her eyes big as he thrust.

		

		An unintelligible cry issuing from her lips as his thick rod drove deep inside of her with one stroke. Her eyes rolling back in her head, her body arching. It was… He was… Like he was forcing her. That hard cock searing into her again and again. Her body jerking with each thrust. Gasping frantically as he pounded into her. Fuck, it was like a jackhammer slamming into her. A very hot, very thick, very exciting jackhammer.

		

		Elaine bursting in one orgasm after another. Okay, he wasn’t as big as Dave had been, but… Damn, he knew how to use it. She felt like a toy that he was playing with, having no will power of her own. Totally at his mercy as that hard cock ripped into her over and over. Her legs wrapping around his hips as if they had a will of their own. Heels beating against him as he used her. Treated her like some slut off the street. Oh, fuck. It was sooooo hot.

		

		She could feel his thrusts becoming more erratic. Almost frantic as he tore into her. Ohhhh… He was swelling inside of her, she could feel it. Bill groaning as his lava hot seed flooded into her. Jet after jet of it filling her fertile womb. Elaine letting out one last wild scream as he did. Bill collapsing down on top of her, kissing her. Her body a limp, sweaty mess beneath him.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		Mike finished undressing, his eyes watching Amy as she pranced over and turned down the covers on the big king-sized bed. Her little ass swaying sensuously with every movement. He’d no sooner finished undressing than Amy jumped on the bed, giggling. Like some little tart, she spread her legs open and wiggled her finger. Those spike heels digging into the edge of the mattress. Soft, pink petals spreading open, glistening with her dewy secretions. Leaning back on her elbows, offering herself like some sacrifice to Eros.

		

		Walking over to the bed, Mike bent down and kissed her. Slowly moving down her body, kissing her inch by inch. Stopping to suckle from each of those cherry tipped nipples. Amy cooing happily as he did. Her fingers going around his head, wrapping in his hair. Soft little whimpers coming constantly from her sweet lips. He nursed from her, enjoying the feel of her hard, eraser tipped nipples on his tongue. Teasing her. Amy finally pushing him down with a whimper.

		

		Kissing down her slender stomach, tonguing her little belly button, before his nose buried in her soft, dark curls. Shaved into a heart... Well, he had to admit it did look kind of cute and sexy on her. His senses overtaken by the honeyed scent of her arousal. Damn, she smelled so fucking good. He couldn’t help himself, he needed to taste that sweetness for himself. Amy squealing as his tongue slid over her soft petals.

		

		She tasted wonderful! Different somehow than Elaine or Marge. Sweeter, maybe? He could dwell here forever, his nose buried against her as his tongue swirled over her softness. Consumed by her. Amy crying out over and over. Her shapely thighs wrapping around his head, spike heels digging against his back. Her pixie sized body spasming wildly beneath him.

		

		He was teasing her tiny clit, Amy jerking wildly, when she let out a wild scream. Her fingers clawing frantically against the bedding. Her tiny body seizing in a violent spasm. His mouth filling with a musky, sweet tasting gush of liquid. Mike swallowing like crazy as it did. Not that he had a choice, but wow. What the… Ohhhh… Wow. Okay, she’d squirted! Honestly, he’d always thought that was some sort of made up myth. Guess what? Damn, that was different. Finding he didn’t mind at all, she had tasted so sweet. So much like… Like… Like her. Like it was the pure essence of her.

		

		Amy was staring at him, her mouth agape. A shocked look on her face. Not quite sure what had just happened. “I… I… I’m sorry, Mike. I don’t know…” Her remarks cut short as he kissed the glistening dew on her spread petals. Amy just falling back on the bed with a gasp. Her head tossing slowly from side to side as he tongued her dewy pussy.

		

		She was lying there limply, sweat glistening on her body, when he finally stopped. Little gasps for breath filling the air. Mike brushing his now throbbing erection against those same soft petals. Amy just moaning excitedly, eyes fluttering. Leaning over her, he kissed her. Her fingers twining into his hair again, their tongues dueling sensuously. Slowly, never even breaking their kiss, he slid into her. Amy squealing excitedly as he did.

		

		Pulling away, she looked up at him, her dark eyes like an invitation to her soul. Those same eyes closing passionately as he began to move inside of her. Damn, it was like sliding into molten lava. The tight walls of her cunt gripping him like a vise. Spasmodically, her thighs wrapped around his hips. Her heels locked behind him as her arms went around his neck, resuming their kiss.

		

		To this day Mike couldn’t tell you why, but he picked her up. Holding her like that, wrapped together. Her body bouncing up and down on his shaft. Amy’s head thrown back, as her dark hair flew in the air. He’d never done that before. But he’d never been with anybody as tiny as Amy before, either. She was barely noticeable in his arms. Not in the state he was in. Her hard nipples grazing against him with every thrust. Teeth digging into his chest as she rode him. Amy exploding again and again, like some pocket-sized Saturn V lifting off from Cape Kennedy. Her cries filling the quiet air of the room.

		

		Not stopping until he exploded inside of her, his hot cum filling her over and over as she screamed. Spike heels digging sharply against him as her body spasmed repeatedly. The two of them collapsing back onto the bed, Amy still locked around him. His deflating cock still buried between her sweet nether lips. Mike was still trying to catch his breath when he heard her gasps start to turn soft and even. Slowing to a point he knew she was asleep. Asleep in his arms, their bodies still clasped together.

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		Elaine’s eyes fluttered open, the lights still low in the bedroom. Bill asleep beside her, his arm casually thrown across her hip. Um… She, uh… Needed to find a bathroom? Carefully extricating herself from Bill’s sleeping embrace, she tiptoed out of the room, turning the lights down behind her. She wondered what time it was? Hmmm… She vaguely remembered seeing the bath along the hallway earlier. Oh, there it was.

		

		Slipping in, she closed the door behind her and flipped on the light. Oh, god. Big mistake. Okay, she was a mess. But, um… Damn, it was worth it, she chuckled. Taking care of business, she rinsed her mouth and padded softly back towards the guest room. Hesitating as she heard soft noises coming from the end of the hall. Mike and Amy were… Oops.

		

		She tiptoed to the door, pressing her ear against it. Amy was making little whimpering, cooing sounds. They weren’t fucking, couldn’t be. It was too quiet for that. A muffled sound from Mike convincing her that he was eating her. Elaine picturing Mike with his tongue buried in her filthy little twat. Teasing his own cream from inside of her, tasting her. The thought piercing Elaine like an arrow. Oh, she knew they’d do that. Of course, they would. It was just… She never expected to be listening to it. Or, seeing it. Or…

		

		Damn. Well, what could she say? She wasn’t exactly lily white in any of this. Not anymore. Bill had eaten her, too. Um… So, had Dave. Hmmm… Paul hadn’t done that? Not yet, anyway, she decided with a smirk. Behave, she reminded herself. Mike didn’t know anything about Paul. Honestly, she didn’t think it was even on his radar. At least, she hoped it wasn’t. Probably a good thing. That didn’t stop the pang of jealousy from running through her, though.

		

		Oh, damn. She could hear the bed rocking now. They were fucking! Amy’s cries getting louder. Much louder. Elaine felt torn, for some strange reason wanting to stay, but knowing she shouldn’t. Every passing moment making her feel more like some pervert. Finally deciding to go back to the guest room. And, uh… Well, she might ‘accidentally’ make a little bit of noise when she did. Just enough to wake Bill up. Hee, hee. Oh, I am so naughty.

		

		Slipping through the door, she closed it behind her. She could make out Bill’s sleeping form in the dim light filtering through the window. Sliding into the bed, she cuddled up against him. Her ass moving a little more than was necessary as she snuggled. Bill stirring slightly as she did, an arm falling around her. Elaine ecstatic as his hand cupped her breast, kneading it softly. Her soft purrs filling the air.

		

		Moments later, he’d rolled her over. His lips fastening to her nipple as he toyed with her full breasts. Little nibbles driving her insane. Elaine whimpering in response. Oh, my. She could feel his cock swelling against her. Breaking away, he pulled her down and kissed her. Elaine melting as he did. A willing submissive to his wishes. Only a little surprised when he pulled her up on all fours, his lips kissing her ass cheeks before sliding behind her and spreading her legs.

		

		She gasped as he plunged into her. His hard shaft slamming deep inside of her. Her breath started to come in gasps as he fucked her. His hard rod slamming in and out of her time and again. Her full breasts swaying beneath her with every thrust. Bill’s hands wrapped around her hips. At least, they had been… Fuck! Damn, that hurt. Dave had spanked her, but… Her body jerking wildly again as Bill’s hand came down on her pale skin once again. Even sharper this time.

		

		Bill grabbed hold of her hair, pulling on it. Forcing her back onto his shaft as he continued to spank her with every thrust. Her body arched tightly as he used her. She was gasping frantically, her body spasming over and over. Bill’s hips grinding against her again and again. His cock raking against her G-Spot with every thrust. Elaine’s clit sending wild shocks through her each time. Fuck, that hurt. He was really spanking her, hard. Her cries echoing back from the bedroom walls. But it made things seem… So intense. Building… Building… Oh, fuck! Elaine screamed. Her body clamping tightly on his thrusting cock. Eyes almost exploding from her head as her orgasm ripped through her. And, still it didn’t stop.

		

		She was just a cunt for him to use, to fill his needs. Elaine almost incoherent as trickles of sweat ran in rivulets down her back. Her breasts swinging like twin pendulums beneath her. His hand still slapping loudly against her pale ass as she gasped for breath. Her eyes rolling back in her head as she finally felt him burst inside of her. The scalding hot seed spreading through her as she collapsed down onto the bed in exhaustion. Bill rolling over and falling back asleep almost immediately.

		

		Elaine, lying limp beside him. Recovering, she slowly began to rearrange herself on the bed, finding a more comfortable position. One that didn’t involve lying on her ass, thank you very much. Finally, falling back to sleep.

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		Mike opened his eyes, blinded by the early morning sunlight pouring through the bedroom window. He’d been in the middle of this wild dream… Oh, um… It wasn’t a dream! Amy was sucking on his cock. Her head bobbing up and down on his now steely hard rod as her tongue swirled wildly. Damn, this was the way to wake up. Fuck, the girl was insatiable. He could see that tiny pussy of hers, still red and swollen from last night. But, damn. Those little swollen petals were winking at him so enticingly. Like some pink lotus blossom, drawing him in as if she was some siren.

		

		Amy squealed as he pulled her up to his tongue, pushing deep inside of her. Tasting her yet again. Damn, she was soooo fucking sweet. Even used and full of cum after last night, the musky scent of her held him entranced. Lordy, his mind drifting to memories of the night. Waking up in the dark, Amy straddling him, her legs opening wide as she slipped her pussy down over his mouth. Her pale breasts bouncing above him in the moonlight. His own creamy cum still leaking out of her. Running in warm trickles down her pale thighs. Amy whimpering as his tongue cleansed her. Her whimpers turning into screams as she exploded in spasms.

		

		The two of them… Well, he’d needed relief too, of course. Her cries echoing around the room as he slammed into her tiny form. Her legs wrapped around him, little feet locked tightly behind him as he slammed between her spread legs. And, now… Oh, wow. Her hands were wrapped around his hard cock, massaging him slowly. Amy suddenly pulling away from his mouth, her eyes burning with desire as she crawled onto all fours. Shaking that tight little ass at him.

		

		Mike eagerly crawled up behind her. Amy wiggling those compact pale globes excitedly. Her pink petals winking open, glistening with welcome. Teasing him as she spread her legs. With a growl, he plunged his thick rod into her. Amy gasping as he did, his cock slamming hard against her cervix. Tiny body jerking wildly as he drove into her again and again. Those little tits of hers jiggling beneath her. Finally, collapsing face down on the bed at his onslaught. Fingers clawing at the bedding as she whimpered and cried.

		

		She was so different from Elaine, even her taste a bit sweeter. Her fragile appearance belying the pocket-rocket buried inside. Elaine was all slender curves and soft moans. Well… Mostly, anyway. But, not Amy. No way. It was like he’d attached himself to a firecracker. Her body exploding again and again as she cried out passionately. Neither stopping until he’d emptied his throbbing cock into her one last time.

		

		Amy swinging back around and crawling on top of him. Kissing him over and over. “You have no idea how long I’ve wanted to do this, Mike. Elaine and I have become very close in the last few weeks. But, even before that, I’d always thought you’d be hot in bed. Um… I was right, by the way.”

		

		“You do know that you’re a stone fox, don’t you? Any guy would be crazy not to want to nail you. Trust me, this has been a gas,” he grinned. Nuzzling into her dark hair. Her normally pristine locks, now damp and tangled. There were even a few suspiciously sticky spots. Guess what that was, he chuckled.

		

		“Who says it has to end?” she giggled. Sliding down his body and kissing his cum-slicked member. Her tongue sliding slowly up his entire shaft before slipping it inside her mouth.

		

		Mike could only groan, as she began to suck on his exhausted cock. He wanted to have something left for when he greeted Elaine again. Uh… Er… Elaine… Damn, he’d hardly thought about her last night. I mean, he’d seen Bill making out with her on the other sofa… Her full pale breasts exposed as Bill suckled from her. Her little whimpers audible even across the room. The view getting exciting.

		

		It was just… Amy was so frantic to… Okay, she was damn distracting. It was hard to think of anything else with that little minx in his lap. Her tongue dueling with his, her body pressed tightly against him. And, she wasn’t letting up this morning, either. “Amy? Amy! Slow down or I’m… Oh, fuck!” his balls churning as he sent another load into her voracious mouth. Amy sucking him dry, then starting to giggle.

		

		“Later,” she chirped with a giggle. Hopping off the bed and racing down the hall. Presumably to the bathroom. Leaving Mike lying there exhausted.

		

	
		

		Chapter 13

		

		Bill had awakened before she did. Elaine’s dreams suddenly interrupted by… Oh. My. God. She woke up with his face buried in her pussy. His tongue licking slowly up and down her very moist slit. The sensations driving her insane. Sliding around, she slipped into a sixty-nine with him. His throbbing cock hanging heavy in front of her face. Her tongue hungrily slurping him between her lips. The taste of their earlier mating still clinging to his long shaft. The musky taste not deterring her a bit.

		

		Eventually, Bill broke away. Whipping her around and crawling between her eager thighs as she bubbled with excitement. His hard cock slamming deep into her with one stroke. Elaine’s body arching in ecstasy as he did. Lying there, her legs wrapped around him as he used her. That long cock of his tearing into her over and over. Not stopping until he’d exploded inside her one last time. Staking his claim. Leaving her lying there gasping for breath with his creamy seed oozing heavily from inside of her.

		

		Extricating herself, Elaine decided she needed to use the bathroom. Padding softly from the room. She’d no sooner stepped through the door than Amy ran headlong into her, startling them both. Amy’s big eyes staring up at her in shock. Quickly morphing to shy surprise.

		

		Elaine could only stare down at her. Wow. She was ridiculously short. Elaine didn’t think she’d ever seen her without the tall spike heels she always wore before. Amy barely coming up to her chin. She looked like some tiny pixie standing there. Her body naked as the day she was born. Her normally pristine hair now a tangled mass. Damp and matted with… Oh.

		

		Neither one seemed to know exactly what to say. They just stared at each other for a moment. Or, maybe it was an eternity. Who knew? Suddenly, Amy threw caution to the wind, bouncing up on tiptoes and kissing her, arms wrapped around her neck. Her tongue plunging into Elaine’s mouth and dueling frantically with hers. Her kiss tasting of… Damn, she tasted of Mike. Well, Elaine had to taste of Bill, so it seemed only fair. And, um… Damn, the girl could kiss. Her tiny body molded against her like a second skin. Elaine could feel the hard points of her nipples pressing into her. And… And… Oh, god.

		

		Just like that, Elaine was kissing her back. Her arms sliding around the tiny body. The two of them whimpering as their hands began to roam over each other. Elaine fell back against the wall in the hall. Amy still attached to her. It was so… Oh, damn. She was so going to hell.

		

		They were still kissing, totally oblivious to their surroundings, when both bedroom doors opened almost simultaneously. Their muffled cries and whimpers drawing an audience. A very interested audience. Mike and Bill looking at each before breaking into big grins. Mike opening the master bedroom door wide.

		

		Breaking their kiss, they glanced around nervously. The two very interested men grinning like idiots. Elaine looked at Mike shyly, mouthing, “You sure?” Mike only grinning in return and stepping away from the door, gesturing them in. With barely a hurried glance at Bill, Amy took her hand and they scurried into the master. The big king-sized bed waiting. The two of them falling into a passionate embrace on the big bed. Elaine barely registering the wet spot she was lying in.

		

		They spent time slowly exploring each other. The soft breasts, the swollen nipples, the… Elaine had never felt another woman before. Not down there. Her fingers caressing Amy’s soft petals in awe. She felt so hot. Like she was dipping her fingers into a volcano. Amy erupting with a scream as she did. Her movements seeming so natural, almost inherent. Only a woman knew exactly how to please another woman. Amy’s body spasming wildly as she attached herself to Elaine’s nipple, suckling from her.

		

		Amy finally broke away gasping, a fire burning in her dark eyes. Then, she slid slowly down Elaine’s body. Her lips tracing fiery kisses each inch of the way. She looked up at Elaine as she kissed her bare mound. With a grin she licked her lips and slid her tongue over Elaine’s soft petals. Elaine spasming as a surge of electricity tore through her. Amy was eating her out.

		

		Gasping frantically, she finally pulled Amy away. “No more… It’s too much.” Pulling Amy around like a toy and kissing her dewy landing strip. The scent of her assignations assaulting her senses. Her body tasting of… Oh, who cared? Elaine plunged her tongue into the swollen lotus blossom before her. Amy screaming out as her little body arched in a wild spasm.

		

		When they finally came up for air, Elaine glanced up to find two grinning idiots staring at them. Both of them sporting huge woodies. Oh, my!

		

		Well… A girl has to do, what a girl has to do…

		

	
		

		Chapter 14

		

		Elaine didn’t even blink when her intercom flashed just before five that Friday afternoon. Not anymore, she’d become rather used to Mr. Davies calling her in at the last minute. It was the third time this week. Um… Not exactly for dictation, if you know what I mean? Touching up her hair and lipstick in her little hand mirror, she straightened her stockings and went over and knocked on his door. Then, silently she entered. Flipping the door lock behind her as she did, a lust filled fire already burning in her dark eyes.

		

		Slipping around behind his desk, she leaned against it seductively. “You called, Sir?” she purred.

		

		“Mmmm… You look so foxy today, Elaine. Come here, sit for a second. I want to ask you about something,” he said patting his lap. “It’s important.”

		

		Snuggling into his lap, Elaine looked at him curiously. Just what was this all about? Apparently, this was not to be the normal little afternoon tête-à-tête they’d been enjoying for several weeks now. Her senses on edge as his arm slid around her possessively.

		

		“You know, the Administrative Assistant position has been open for a while now. I was wondering if you might be interested in accepting it?

		

		“Now, before you answer…” his finger going to her lips, shushing her. “I need to remind you that it involves traveling, lots of it. Spending several nights out of town a month. With me,” he grinned. “While I would love the idea of spending those nights together, it’s a big commitment. And, there are some ‘other’ duties that you would be expected to perform, as well. Not just with me, if you get my meaning?” he suggested quietly.

		

		“I’m not sure I understand, Paul. What exactly do you mean by ‘other’ duties?” Elaine asked shyly, her heart rate accelerating. “You mean, more than just… Um… Sharing your bed when we’re on the road?”

		

		“It means sharing whoever’s bed I need you to when we’re on the road. That may include the occasional customer, or prospective customer. It wouldn’t be every night, or anything. But it would happen. Frequently. I understand if the idea of something like that bothers you. If so, I want you to know your current position is safe. I’ll be happy to keep you on as my personal secretary. But, if you do decide to take the Admin Position, and I hope you do? I promise it would mean a VERY substantial raise. Plus, some extra bonuses on the side. Think of it as a kind of payment for services rendered.

		

		“Elaine? It is an excellent opportunity. All the previous Admin’s have gone on to advance up the ladder. And… I personally would love it if you accepted the position. It would be great to have you with me whenever I’m out of town,” he smiled. His fingers tracing lazy patterns on her nylon covered thigh. “The other duties… Well… They do happen from time to time, I can’t deny that. Probably two or three times a month. But, mostly, I’d just like having you with me.”

		

		Elaine was awestruck. She knew the Admin position was considered quite a step. And, she had heard some rumors… But she’d always put them off to office gossip. Still… The money? The opportunity? And, spending the nights with Paul? Well, that was just icing on the cake, wasn’t it?

		

		It was the other things. Those ‘two or three times’ a month, things. They’re what bothered her. She’d be…

		

		“I’ll have to talk to Mike, of course. This would be a big step. He doesn’t even know that you and I… Well, not for sure, anyway,” she admitted shakily. A sheepish grin on her face. “I never really wanted to share this part of my life. This would force things a little more out in the open. If I do this, he’s bound to suspect that we’re…

		

		“Let me talk to him. I’m pretty sure I can convince him,” she purred. Her heart racing as she thought it all through.

		

		Paul leaning in and kissing her, their tongues dueling passionately. Elaine whimpering as his hands began cupping her breasts. Strong fingers toying with her nipples as she squirmed in his lap. Finally, he picked her up and set her on top of the desk. His hands sliding her mini-skirt up to her hips.

		

		Slipping her lacy panties off, he spread her legs. Then, leaned in kissing her bare mound tenderly. The sweet, honeyed scent of her filling his senses. Elaine’s eyes rolling back in her head as she cried out, his tongue sliding over her moist labia. Ohhh… He’d never done this before! He was eating her, tasting her sweet pussy. His tongue driving her insane. Damn, Mike better agree to this promotion. This was too good to pass up. Extra money and extra sex to boot. Oh… Um… Extra sex with strangers…

		

		Elaine thinking about how her life had changed since… Well, since that first ‘Key Party.’ She was becoming quite the little slut. And, she was loving every single minute of it. But the idea of doing this… Whoa. Not only would she be an adulteress, she’d be a… A whore. Getting paid for having sex with strangers. The idea sending chills running through her.

		

		Exciting chills…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Elaine’s continuing adventure as much as I did writing about them. 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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