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   CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
    
 
   His tongue licked at her nipples and she arched her back to push her breasts at his mouth.  She grasped his cock in her hand and slowly stroked it.  His mouth clamped on a nipple and she almost felt it stiffen as he sucked on it.  She pulled away from him and slid down until his cock was only inches from her face.  She looked up at him, smiled, and then she took him in her mouth. She reached out a hand and massaged his balls while her tongue swirled around his cock head and as she took him deeper she felt it touch the back of her throat.  He groaned and his cock throbbed as he pushed his load into her throat so it could slide down into her belly.  She didn’t stop sucking him and she continued to work on his shaft with her tongue and wet lips until it stirred again.
 
    
 
   She took her mouth from him, raised up and moved over him.  She took his cock in her right hand and put the head of it at her moist opening and smiled down at him.
 
    
 
   “Do it,” he said. “Do it, damn you.”
 
    
 
   She laughed and then she drove herself down on him.  She let out a low moan as every inch of him went deep into her and then she began rocking back and forth.  He growled at her:
 
    
 
   “I don’t want to play, I want to fuck!” and he wrapped his arms around her and rolled over putting her on her back.  Her legs went up and wrapped tightly around him as he thrust hard into her.  She mewled in pleasure as he fucked her with hard and fast strokes.  She dug her nails into his butt cheeks as she tried to pull him deeper into her.
 
    
 
   “Oh yeah, oh yeah, you like this, don’t you?” he gasped as he slammed into her.  
 
    
 
   She didn’t like it, she loved it and she moaned as she felt her climax approaching.  Her body quivered and she gave a sharp little cry as she climaxed and as the hot juices released by her orgasm flowed to surround his cock, he released himself into her.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   As Jake took a quick shower, she stared up at the ceiling and remembered how the affair had started.  She hadn’t set out to betray her husband of twenty years, but she had and in a big way.  She loved Gary deeply and could not see herself living without him, but she knew that if given a chance to go back in time and change things, she wouldn’t.  She loved Gary, but she needed Jake.  Jake had a sexual magnetism that she could not deny.  
 
    
 
   Her relationship with Jake was similar to what she had once seen in a wild life documentary about lions in Africa.  When the male was ready to mate, he sank his fangs into the neck of the female and pinned her in place while he took her.  And that is just what Jake did – he took her when he wanted to.
 
    
 
   The best she could hope for was that she would be able to continue to juggle things so that Gary would never find out that his wife was a slut.  And not just any slut, but also the company whore.  Jake owned the company that Gary worked for and Gary had been with the company almost twelve years.  Twelve years of company picnics, Christmas parties and barbecues at Jake’s house.  At every one of those affairs Jake had been very attentive to her and she had felt his sexual magnetism right from the start.  Jake had made a soft pass or two over the years, nothing heavy, just feelers to see if she might like to play. She had fended him off while at the same time wondering what he might be like in bed, but she was madly in love with her husband and the very idea of taking on a lover or having a quick affair had been alien to her.
 
    
 
   That all abruptly changed at the last pool party that Jake had hosted at his house.  She had been lying next to the pool in a bikini bought especially for the occasion.  She knew she was in damned good shape for a forty-one-year old mother and she knew she was getting appreciative glances and that she had generated a hard on or two.  Gary had dropped down beside her and had smiled as he said:
 
    
 
   “If I don’t cover you up, you are liable to be dragged off into the bushes and ravished.”
 
    
 
   “Ooh, that sounds interesting.  Have you considered the fact that I just might enjoy that?”
 
    
 
   “I’ll just bet you would, but I’m not big on sharing unless of course the man I share you with is Jake.”
 
    
 
   “Oh?  You would like me to make your boss’ day?”
 
    
 
   “Might make me a vice president.”
 
    
 
   “Corner office with a window?”
 
    
 
   “Could be.”
 
    
 
   “Would it be exciting for you if I did that?”
 
    
 
   “I’ll work hard at giving you an exciting evening when we get home.”
 
    
 
   “I’m going to hold you to that, lover.”
 
    
 
   An hour later she had gone into the house to use the bathroom and when she had come out, she had found Jake standing there.  She smiled at him and moved out of the way and said, “Your turn” meaning that it was his turn to use the bathroom and he had said, “Yes it is.”  He had taken her by the arm and pulled her across the hall and into what she knew was one of the bedrooms.
 
    
 
   “What are you doing, Jake?  Let me go. Let go of my arm, you’re hurting me.”
 
    
 
   He closed the door behind them and locked it and then he shoved her onto the bed.
 
    
 
   “I’ve waited long enough.  You want it and I want it and I’m going to take it.”
 
    
 
   He pushed her back on the bed and as she was falling, he grabbed her bikini bottoms and pulled them off her.
 
    
 
   “No, Jake, no.  I don’t want this.  You can’t.”
 
    
 
   “Oh yes I can and I’m going to,” he said as he took an ankle in each hand and pushed her legs wide.  “You can say you don’t want this, but we both know that you do.  The only reason you turned me down before is that you were too scared to try. I’ve felt it; I’ve felt you thinking about what I would be like in bed and now you are going to find out.”
 
    
 
   “No, no Jake no, you’re wrong.  I love my husband and we can’t do this to him.”
 
    
 
   “I can,” and he leaned forward and the head of his cock pushed at her pussy.
 
    
 
   “Noooo,” she had wailed. “Noooooooooo, Jake, noooo.  This isn’t right.”
 
    
 
   Jake laughed, “It doesn’t have to be right to be good,” and he pushed a little harder and an inch or two of his cock had entered her.
 
    
 
   “Please, Jake, no.  How can I face Gary if you do this to me?”
 
    
 
   “You smile at him, sweetie, and then you go home with him and fuck his eyes out while giving him sloppy seconds.”
 
    
 
   He pushed again and another couple of inches slid into her.  “See?  I knew you wanted it.”
 
    
 
   “No damn you, no I don’t.”
 
    
 
   “Then why aren’t you yelling for help?  Why aren’t you screaming and hollering that you are being raped and crying out for someone to come and rescue you?  Why aren’t you at least trying to fight me off?  Why aren’t you beating on me with your fists?  I’ll tell you why, it is because you want it.”
 
    
 
   He gave one more push and then he was all the way in.  He slowly started fucking her and after a half dozen strokes he had stopped.  “Okay, sweetie, truth time.  Tell me to take it out and I will.  Just say the word and I’ll pull it out and we can both go back to the party.”
 
    
 
   He looked down on her and waited. 
 
    
 
   “You bastard,” she had hissed as her legs had gone up and locked around him.
 
    
 
   He had laughed and then he had fucked her while she moaned and cried and begged for him to go harder, to go faster, to push deeper and he had.  He had given her two of the strongest orgasms she had ever experienced before he came in her and it was only when she had felt the warmth flood her pussy that she realized that they had just had unprotected sex.  As Jake pulled out of her, she did the mental calculations and was horrified to realize she was in the fertile part of her cycle.
 
    
 
   “Oh shit!” she exclaimed.  
 
    
 
   Jake misinterpreted her outburst. “Don’t sweat it, sweetie. I’ll put it back in later, but right now we need to get back to the party before we are missed.”   
 
    
 
   “Jesus God, do you know what you just did?  You didn’t use a condom and I don’t have my diaphragm in.  You might have gotten me pregnant.”
 
    
 
   “So?  You’ve got a kid, what’s one more?”
 
    
 
   “Damn it, Jake, it won’t be Gary’s.”
 
    
 
   “So go home and fuck him unprotected for a week.  If you have a kid he will think it is his and who knows, it just might be.”
 
    
 
   “I can’t do that to him.”
 
    
 
   “Sure you can.  Look at it as potential job security for him.  If you get pregnant we will get a DNA test and if it is mine, I’ll have to see that it is taken care of.  That means promotions, raises, bonuses and lifetime employment for Gary.”
 
    
 
   “That’s a cold hearted way to look at it.”
 
    
 
   “Not cold hearted, sweetie, just pragmatic.  We need to get back to the party now.  Meet me back here in an hour and we will pick up where we left off.”
 
    
 
   “You can’t mean that.”
 
    
 
   “I do, sweetie, I most definitely do.  See you in an hour,” and he had walked out of the room leaving her lying on the bed with his juices running out of her pussy.
 
    
 
   After checking the hallway to make sure it was clear, she hurried to the bathroom and did the best she could to clean herself out and then she had gone back out to the pool.   She no sooner sat down on the blanket than Gary came up and sat down beside her.
 
    
 
    
 
   “Where have you been, babe?  I’ve been looking all over for you.”  He laughed and said, “I even checked the bushes.”
 
    
 
   Without looking at him she said, “You couldn’t have looked all over.  If you had I would have heard you knocking on the bathroom door and then ask who was in there.  Besides, you mentioned the bushes earlier so that would have been the last place I’d let him take me.”
 
    
 
   “Him?”
 
    
 
   “Of course.  You don’t think I’d sneak off with a girl, do you?”
 
    
 
   “Keep it up sexy and I might never let you go to sleep tonight.”
 
    
 
   “No, lover, you keep it up or you won’t be any damned good to me.  Get me a soda please?  When you get back you can put sunscreen on my back.  Do a good job and I might suck your cock on the way home.”
 
    
 
   Forty-five minutes later Jake had called Gary over to the grill to spell him for a while and then he had gone into the house.  To this day she had no idea why she did it, but she had waited five minutes and then had followed him in and since then Jake had been fucking her whenever and wherever he wanted.  He took her mouth, her pussy and her ass and her ass was something she had never even given Gary.
 
    
 
     Jake was an addiction that she couldn’t shake and what was worse was that she couldn’t say no to whatever he wanted of her and he wanted a lot.  She found that out six weeks into their affair.  He told her to meet him in room 226 at the Ramada Inn and when she got there she found that he wasn’t alone.  He had been using her to take care of select customers and special friends ever since.
 
    
 
   The shower stopped running and Jake’s approaching the bed interrupted her ruminations.
 
    
 
   “There is still some left in my ball sack and I don’t want to work up a sweat again.”
 
    
 
   She moved to the side of the bed, took his cock in her mouth and started sucking him off.  
 
    
 
   They left the motel room together and when they reached his car Jake took her in his arms and gave her a passionate kiss and then he got in his car and drove off.  She stood there watching his taillights fade and for perhaps the thousandth time she wondered why she couldn’t break away from him.  Gary was her life and she was taking a chance on destroying her marriage to him for tawdry meetings, sluttish and whoring behavior in hotel and motel rooms with a man who meant nothing to her.
 
    
 
   A horn honked and she looked that way and a guy in a car waved at her.  He looked familiar and she instinctively waved back.  Then her heart nearly stopped as she remembered who the guy was.  He was one of her son’s friends and sitting next to him was another guy who had a video camera trained on her.  They honked twice, waved again and then drove off leaving her standing there with a sense of dread and disaster.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   It was two days before she got the call that she had been expecting.
 
    
 
   “Mrs. Collins?  This is Jerry Gannon.  I was wondering if I can stop by and have a minute or two of your time?”
 
    
 
   “What is it about, Jerry?”
 
    
 
   “I think you know, Mrs. Collins.”
 
    
 
   “I need to go out, Jerry.  Is this something we can do quick?”
 
    
 
   “I guess that depends on you, doesn’t it.”
 
    
 
   It was quick, but it wasn’t painless.
 
    
 
   “I work part time at the motel, Mrs. Collins, and the other night I saw you and a man who was not Mr. Collins go in to room 123.  I called Scott and had him hurry over with his video camera.  I couldn’t get tape of what went on in that room, but I do have tape of you and a man who, again, is not Mr. Collins, coming out of that room, and kissing and embracing.  If Mr. Collins saw that tape what would he think?”
 
    
 
   “What do you want, Jerry?”
 
    
 
   “Scott and I want what the man who is not Mr. Collins was getting behind door 123.”
 
    
 
   “I thought you were Mark’s friend.”
 
    
 
   “I am.  That’s why I don’t want him to find out that his mom goes into motel rooms with men other than her husband.”
 
    
 
   “I do what you want and I get the tape, is that it?”
 
    
 
   “Well, kind of, but not exactly.”
 
    
 
   “Spell it out, Jerry.  I have an appointment that I can’t be late for.”
 
    
 
   “We are not greedy, Mrs. Collins.  Twice a week until fall term starts and then once a week until Christmas break.  Since we are attending college locally, that should not be a problem for you.  At Christmas we give you the tape with a pretty red bow around it, wish you a very merry and you won’t be bothered by us again.”
 
    
 
   “How do I know you won’t keep a copy?  How do I know you won’t blab it to everyone?”
 
    
 
   “If I blab about it, Mrs. Collins, everyone would know and I doubt it could be kept a secret from Mark and Mr. Collins.  That would result in us being cut off and I don’t want that.  As for the copy, you will just have to take my word that there won’t be one.”
 
    
 
   “Your word?  The word of a blackmailer?”
 
    
 
   “Think about it, Mrs. Collins.  The only reason to keep a tape would be to use it to keep you doing what we want.  All I have to do to accomplish that is to keep the one I already have.  Bottom line, Mrs. Collins, you really only have two choices: Give me what I want, or don’t and face the consequences.  Think about it, Mrs. Collins.  Take the afternoon and turn it over in your mind.  I’ll call you tomorrow at five for your answer.”
 
    
 
   “Why are you doing this to me, Jerry?”
 
    
 
   “Because you are a stone fox, Mrs. Collins, and the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen.  Given a choice between you and girls of my own age you win hands down.  And thanks to that tape I do have a choice.”
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   As soon as Jerry was gone she had called Jake.  “We have a problem.”
 
    
 
   “What kind of a problem?”
 
    
 
   She described her visit from Jerry and was stunned by Jake’s response.
 
    
 
   “We don’t have a problem, you do.”
 
    
 
   “How can you not have a problem?  If Gary sees that tape he will know about us – about you and me – not just me.”
 
    
 
   “And just what do you think he will do?  He has the best job of his life; he is making more money working for me than he could ever make anywhere else and he is too old to quit me and start over somewhere else.  I don’t know what he will do to you, but I’ll bet you a dollar to a donut that he won’t even let on to me that he knows.  No, sweetie, it is your problem so you will just have to deal with it.”
 
    
 
   When the call came the next day at three she did the only thing she could do given the circumstances.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   As an employee, Jerry had access to the rooms at the motel. There were always a few rooms not available to rent due to painting, laying new carpet, fixing the plumbing and things of that nature and at noon the next day she met Jerry outside the door to room 109.  Jerry opened the door and they went inside.  She put her purse on the dresser and undressed.  She had to be there, but she didn’t have to like it and she was determined that all Jerry was going to get was an unresponsive lump of nakedness.
 
    
 
   Once naked she laid down on the bed, spread her legs and waited.  The naked young man just stood there and looked at her and finally she said, “Well?  Are you going to or not?  I have to be home to start dinner by four.”
 
    
 
   “In a minute” he said, “I don’t want to start and then have to stop.”
 
    
 
   “What does that mean?”
 
    
 
   “I have to let Scott in when he gets here.”
 
    
 
   “Scott?  Why is Scott coming?”
 
    
 
   “I told you yesterday that Scott and I wanted what the man you were with in room 123 got.  In our talk I always said ‘we.’  You should have paid attention.  You knew there were two of us in the car that night.”
 
    
 
   As if on cue there was a knock on the door and Jerry opened it and let Scott in.  Scott took one look at her lying naked on the bed and said, “Oh wow” and he started to undress.  By the time Scott was nude Jerry was on the bed and between her legs.  He lined himself up with her pussy and then he shoved himself into her.  She gasped in pain.  He was inexperienced and had taken no time to work her up so some juices could flow and act as natural lubricants, nor had he taken the time to enter her a little at a time so she could adjust to him.
 
    
 
   The upside to the discomfort, or so she thought, was that he would come quick and she could move on to Scott who would hopefully be just as quick and she could get out of the place and go home.
 
    
 
   But Jerry was not quick on the trigger; what he was was young and vigorous and he fucked her hard and fast. After about two minutes her resolve to just lie there faded away and in only minutes her legs went up and gripped his body and about the same time she started moaning, “Oh God, oh God, oh sweet fucking Jesus.”  A minute after that it was, “Oh God, fuck me, fuck me hard.”
 
    
 
   Out of the corner of her eye she saw Scott watching her get fucked and she turned her head to watch him stroke his hard young cock.  Thanks to Jake she was no stranger to multiple partners and she began thinking about how wicked it was for her to be in a motel room with two young boys who were the same age as her son.
 
    
 
   Jerry began to moan, “I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum,” and then she felt his cock pulse, but she wasn’t ready to let him go.  Her own climax was only seconds away and she clutched at him to keep him from pulling away.  
 
    
 
   “No, no, no, please, not yet, get me off, get me off.”  
 
    
 
   He was going limp, but his tube was against her clit and rubbing it as he tried to stay in her and it was just enough to get her over the top and her body shook and her pussy spasmed and clutched at Jerry’s cock and it started to stiffen.  She pushed her pussy up at him and as Jerry started working his hardening cock into her she hisses. “Yessss, oh yesss baby, oh yessss.”
 
    
 
   Jerry was ramming her hard and she felt another orgasm building and she moaned, “Oh God yes honey, like that, hard, baby, hard, fuck me hard and make me cum, honey, I’m almost there, get me off, honey, get me off.”
 
    
 
   She dug her nails into his back and pulled him to her and ten more strokes was all it took and she screamed as she had her second climax in less than three minutes.  Jerry was rock hard by then and he was pounding into her.  She heard Scott whine:
 
    
 
   “Come on, Jerry, it’s my turn.  Get me off and let me have some.”
 
    
 
   “To hell with it,” she thought, “I have to do it so I might as well enjoy it.”  She looked over at Scott who was jacking his cock and said, “Bring it over here to me, honey, let me suck on it for you.”
 
    
 
   His face lit up like he had just won the lottery and he hurried over like he thought if he didn’t she might change her mind.
 
    
 
   For the next two hours the two lusty young boys took turns on her until she reluctantly had to call it quits so she could go home and start dinner.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
    
 
   She smiled to herself as she hung up the phone.  She had just done something that she hadn’t thought she was capable of – she had said no to Jake.
 
    
 
   The call had come at eleven-thirty.  “Meet me at one in room 416 at the Marriott.  Wear something sexy and make sure you have your diaphragm in.”
 
    
 
   “Sorry, Jake, I can’t make it.”
 
    
 
   “What?”
 
    
 
   “I said I can’t be there.”
 
    
 
   “I’m not sure you understand.  You need to be there because I promised Wilson another shot at your sexy ass.  He’s flying in this morning just to see you.”
 
    
 
   “Sorry, Jake, but I have something more important to do today than see one of your sleazy customers.”
 
    
 
   “That sleazy customer is one of my best accounts and I can’t afford to lose him.”
 
    
 
   “Well I’m sorry, Jake, but I’d much rather you lose one of your accounts than me lose my husband.”
 
    
 
   “What is that supposed to mean?”
 
    
 
   “Remember when I called you and said we had a problem?  Remember what you told me?  You said it wasn’t our problem, it was mine and that I had to handle it.  Well I did what I had to do to keep that tape away from Gary.  I had to agree to have sex with them when they wanted and today is one of the days they want me.”
 
    
 
   “Them?”
 
    
 
   “Yes, Jake, there are two of them and I’m afraid I have to cut this call short because they are expecting me and I’m running late.  Say hello to Mr. Wilson for me.  Bye now.”
 
    
 
   After she’d put the handset in the cradle she stood there looking down at it and wondered just how she had managed to let her life get so screwed up.  Twenty years as a faithful and loving wife and mother down the drain for a man she didn’t even like, but couldn’t say no to.  She hadn’t wanted to say no to him then.  Stan Wilson was a cigar stinking, fifty pound overweight slug, but she would have fucked him in a heartbeat just so she could feel Jake in her again.
 
    
 
   The slight satisfaction she had gotten from telling Jake no was offset by the fact that she really, really wanted to go to him.  She had only enjoyed saying no because of the callous way he had acted when she had called him about Jerry’s blackmail threat.  No matter, she had to get ready to meet Jerry and Scott at the motel.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   For the next two months she’d had some very enjoyable sex with the two young men.  At the beginning they had been inexperienced, but enthusiastic and their enthusiasm had gotten to her.  She had to be there to keep Gary from finding out about her and since she had to be there she had decided that she might as well enjoy it.  She had taken the time to teach the two boys how to treat a woman so as to bring out the best in her and that had included teaching them to eat pussy.  Both Jerry and Scott had gotten quite good at it.
 
    
 
   As much as she was enjoying her afternoons with the boys she was still always aware that she was being blackmailed and one day she decided to get back at them a little.  Jerry had just finished fucking her and when he had pulled away from her and had gotten off the bed she had called Scott over.  When Scott moved to take Jerry’s place she had stopped him:
 
    
 
   “Not just yet, honey.  Today we are going to teach you something new.”
 
    
 
   “What’s that?”
 
    
 
   “How to make a woman have massive orgasms and make her never want to give you up.”
 
    
 
   “How do I do that?”
 
    
 
   She spread her legs wide and said, “Eat my pussy.”
 
    
 
   “That’s not new, we been doing that for weeks now.”
 
    
 
   “This will be a different way of eating pussy.  Come on, honey, go down on me.”
 
    
 
   “But Jerry was just there.”
 
    
 
   “So?”
 
    
 
   “Well, you know, he finished in you.”
 
    
 
   “I know that, honey, that is why I want you to eat me.  Make me scream, honey, show me you are a man.”
 
    
 
   “No way.  I’m not going to do that.”
 
    
 
   “No?  Too bad.  I thought you were a man.  I guess I keep forgetting that you are just a young kid.  How about it, Jerry?  Are you man enough?”
 
    
 
   Scott looked at Jerry and then he did what she hoped he would; stung at being called a kid he steeled himself and said, “What do I do?”
 
    
 
   “Nothing different, honey, just eat me like you have before.  The only difference is that this time I’ll be a little wetter and maybe a little sloppy, but you do this and let the girls know you like it and you will have to beat them off with a stick."
 
    
 
   She had never fed a cream pie to anyone before and she had hoped that Scott or Jerry would end up going to the toilet to hurl, but that isn’t what happened.  Scott tentatively approached her pussy and took a few quick licks.  She grabbed the back of his head and pulled it tight to her pussy and moaned:
 
    
 
   “That’s it, honey, lick it up, clean me out, make me scream, honey, make me scream.”
 
    
 
   She humped her pussy at his face and waited for him to try and pull away, but he didn’t.  What happened was that Jerry picked up her chant and started urging Scott on.
 
    
 
   “Do it, Scotty, make her scream, bud, make her scream, make her cum.  Do it, Scotty, do it.”  And Scott dug in.  By God he’d show her who was a man.
 
    
 
   She had always loved having her pussy licked and she had taught the boys how to do it the way she liked, but she was not prepared for the sudden feeling that came over her as Scott went after Jerry’s cum.  She felt so deliciously wicked at having talked Scott into doing something so nasty and that coupled with the sexual high she normally got when she was eaten gave her one of the largest orgasms that she had ever experienced.  She screamed and clutched Scott to her as she heard Jerry say:
 
    
 
   “Way to go, Scotty, way to go.  Now fuck her, dude, fuck her hard and fill her up so I can try it.”  
 
    
 
   For the rest of the afternoon she was a mindless fuck toy as the two young boys took turns fucking her and then eating her to tremendous orgasms.  She was so lost in lust that she paid no attention to time and if Scott hadn’t said:  
 
    
 
   “Hey, man, we got to let her go so she can go home,” she might have been there all night.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She still saw Jake about twice a week, but he seemed to have lost interest in her.  More often than not he called and she hurried to him only to find that he only wanted her to take care of one of his customers.  She didn’t want his damned customers, she wanted him.  Or she wanted to be wanted by him.
 
    
 
   Damn it, she was more confused than ever.  She was madly in love with her husband, had a stupid sexual attraction to a man she did not even like, was bedding a bunch of assholes to please the man she didn’t like and as a result of trying to please him she was being blackmailed by two horny nineteen-year-olds.
 
    
 
   Then came the afternoon when everything changed.  She had agreed to meet Jake at the Ramada and when she had walked into room 221 she found Jake and four other men waiting for her.  She took one look at them and turned around and walked away determined to put Jake behind her.  If she could successfully do that then all she had to do was get the tape back from Jerry and her life could get back to normal.
 
    
 
   She did put Jake behind her though it hadn’t been easy.  His voice on the phone still caused a tingle in her loins and several times she had been sorely tempted to hang up the phone and go to him.  Once she was even dressed and on her way out the door before she came to her senses.  Surprisingly enough it was Jerry and Scott who helped her make it happen.  Whenever Jake wanted her she always told him that the boys were expecting her and then she reminded him that he was the one who told her that she had to handle the problem. 
 
    
 
    She was finally in control.  All that remained was to get the tape. 
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
    
 
   The blackmail affair with Jerry and Scott had continued twice a week until the first of September.  Classes started at the local college and her meetings with the boys went from twice a week to once a week on Wednesday.  She was surprised to find that she missed her twice weekly bouts with the two lusty young studs.  No, that’s not true she thought, what she missed is what she did with them.  She missed the anal sex.
 
    
 
   She had never had anal sex before meeting Jake.  Gary had tried to talk her into it several times, but she had always refused.  Jake didn’t try to talk her into it, he just took it.  She had hollered, screamed and squealed like a pig when he did it, but she had loved it and one of the first things she had taught Jerry and Scott was the joy of anal sex and she missed it.  She couldn’t get it from her husband even though she very much wanted to let him have her ass.  She had turned him down too many times for her to be able to go to him and ask for it now.  It might make him wonder why now and making him wonder might get him to thinking thoughts she would rather he not have.
 
    
 
   If their sex life was not good she could maybe go to him and suggest they try something new, like anal, to spice things up, but their love life was great.  She had taken out subscriptions to magazines like Cosmopolitan, Woman’s Day, Redbook and other women’s magazines in the hopes that one of them might publish an article on anal sex.  If they did she could show it to Gary and ask if he still wanted to give it a try, but she never saw the article she hoped for.
 
    
 
   Her only hope was that he would bring it up again, but it had been years since the last time he had asked and he had probably given it up as a lost cause.  Just thinking of the last time Jerry and Scott had bent her over and taken her ass made her feel all warm and fuzzy.  It had been last Wednesday and she had met them at the Motel 6 where Jerry still worked part time.  She had done a slow strip tease for them and then had gone to her knees and sucked on their cocks for a while.  When their dicks were hard as rocks she got up on the bed and had asked:
 
    
 
   “What do you want to do today, boys?”
 
    
 
   “I want your pussy,” Scott said and at exactly the same time Jerry had said, “I want your ass.”
 
    
 
   She had giggled as she thought about it.  She hadn’t done a double penetration with the boys yet and it was something that she liked.
 
    
 
   “Okay, let’s do it.”
 
    
 
   “Do what?”
 
    
 
   “Do what you both want.  Scott, you lie down on the bed and I’ll get on top of you.  When I have him in me, Jerry, you come up from behind and work your way into my butt.  Okay, guys, let’s make it happen.”
 
    
 
   She lowered herself onto Scott’s hard pole and rode him for a minute and then she had leaned forward until she was almost lying on Scott’s chest.  Jerry moved in behind her and then used his thumb and fingers to loosen her up.  When he felt she was ready he slowly slid his cock in her ass.  Once all the way in he started to fuck her and she told Scott to start pushing into her.  It took them a minute or so to develop a rhythm and then she just relaxed and let them use her.  She had orgasmed over and over as the two decided that they liked DP and kept her at it all afternoon.
 
    
 
   God, she wanted it bad, but she had four days to go before her next meeting with the boys.  A stray thought entered her mind – there was always Jake – and then she shuddered, no damned it, no, never again.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She looked at herself in the mirror as she adjusted the little black cocktail dress.
 
    
 
   “I don’t want to do this,” she thought.  “This is going to be a bad night for me and I don’t want to do it.”
 
    
 
   Jake was throwing a party and it was a ‘must attend’ event for Gary and there just wasn’t any way she could get out of going with him.  She would just have to make sure that she never let herself be alone around Jake.
 
    
 
   Gary came into the room and gave her a wolf whistle.  She turned away from the mirror and spun around in a full turn on her four inch heels. “You like?”
 
    
 
   “Like doesn’t even come close to what I’m feeling.  Do we have time for a quickie?”
 
    
 
   “I’ve always got time for you, lover, but then I’d have to shower again, redo my hair and makeup and your little quickie would end up making us two hours late.  Your choice, stud.  Say the word and I’ll be out of this dress and on my knees in a heartbeat.”
 
    
 
   In her mind she was screaming, “Do it, Gary, do it.  I’ll make it last so long that we will miss the party and it will keep Jake away from me.”
 
    
 
   “God, baby, you are so damned tempting, but I can’t miss this party.  You can count on a long night when we get home though.”
 
    
 
   “I’ll hold you to that, lover.”
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   It was going to be as bad as she feared.  Jake met them when they arrived and when he took her hand she suddenly felt weak in the knees.  He leaned forward and kissed her on the cheek and she felt her pussy tingle and it was all she could do to suppress a moan.
 
    
 
   “It has been too long since I saw you last.  You look lovely tonight.”  Turning to Gary he said, “Best you keep a close eye on her tonight.  The way she looks, someone is sure to want to steal away with her.  Come on, let me show you two to the bar.”
 
    
 
   Jake left them at the bar where they gave their orders to the bartender hired for the party.  As Jake walked away Gary said, 
 
    
 
   “I think he likes you.  In fact, seeing the way he checked you out when we walked in the door I wouldn’t doubt that he was thinking the same thing I was thinking when I asked you for a quickie.”  He laughed, “How about it, babe, want to make me a vice president?”
 
    
 
   She punched his arm. “You are a pervert, but then again maybe I might like being the wife of a vice president.  What do you think it would take?  A blow job?  A quickie on the patio?  Maybe meet him in a motel room and give him an afternoon of bliss?  You want to watch?”
 
    
 
   Gary laughed, took her by the arm and then they circulated and socialized.  Twice she needed to go to the bathroom and both times she forced herself to wait until another woman had to go and then she tagged along.  No way was she going to give Jake a chance to catch her alone the way he had the first time.
 
    
 
   She managed to be talking with someone every time he came up to her and she had refused to let him separate her from who she was socializing with.  But as determined as she was to avoid him, he was just as determined to get her alone and he finally managed it and he did it in a way that scared her.  It scared her because she discovered that her secret wasn’t all that much of a secret to some people.
 
    
 
   Irene Jacobs, the wife of the vice president of finance, came over to her and started talking.  After several minutes Irene said she wanted a breath of fresh air and asked her to come along out to the patio.  Irene led her out to a dark corner behind the gazebo where she saw Jake waiting.  Irene went to him and kissed him while running a hand over the bulge in Jake’s trousers.  She broke he kiss and said:
 
    
 
   “Here she is, baby.  Save a little for me, okay?” and she walked away.
 
    
 
   Jake walked over to her and pushed her back against the wall of the gazebo and held her there with one hand while he used the other to unzip himself and take out his cock.  He let go of her and said, “You know what to do.”  She did know and she slowly slid down the wall of the gazebo until her face was level with Jake’s cock.  She looked up at him and saw him looking down at her with a smirk on his face.
 
    
 
   “Do it!” he growled and she leaned forward and took his cock in her mouth and started giving him a blow job.  Jake chuckled and said, “You look good with a cock in your mouth.  That’s it, baby, suck it, get me rock hard.  I want it to feel like an iron bar when I shove it in your tight asshole.”
 
    
 
   She almost came when he told her he was going to take her ass and she increased her efforts to get him as stiff as she could.  After several minutes he stepped back and his cock fell from her mouth.
 
    
 
   “Stand up and take off your panties.”
 
    
 
   She did what she was told and then Jake told her to turn around, lean against the gazebo and spread her legs.  She did and he moved behind her.  She felt his cock head against her anal orifice and she moaned and shoved herself back at him.
 
    
 
   “That’s it, my slut,” Jake said. “Take it in your ass, baby.  Push back, you do the work.”
 
    
 
   She moaned and shoved back at him and felt the head of his cock pop past her sphincter.  He laughed and said:
 
    
 
   “Good little slut.  Take it, baby, take it all, fuck yourself with my cock.”
 
    
 
   She cried out, “Oh God” and slammed her ass back at Jake and felt his length slide in.  He gripped her hips and began to fuck her hard.  “Yessss,” she hissed as he drove into her. “Yessss, so good, so good, fuck my ass, fuck my ass.”
 
    
 
   “You like my cock in your ass?”
 
    
 
   “I love your cock in my ass.  I love you fucking my ass.”
 
    
 
   “Are you my slut?”
 
    
 
   “Oh God, oh yes, oh yes, fuck my ass.”
 
    
 
   “I asked you if you were my slut.”
 
    
 
   “Oh fuck yes.  I’m your slut.  Fuck my ass, fuck your slut in her ass.  Make me cum, make me cum.”
 
    
 
   “You’re my slut so I can fuck you whenever I want, right?”
 
    
 
   “Yes baby, yes, whenever, oh god, oh god, like that, like that, fuck me hard baby, fuck my ass hard.”
 
    
 
   She had her hands braced against the gazebo and she was shoving her ass back at Jake when she saw movement out of the corner of her eye.  She glanced that way and through the bushes she caught a quick glimpse of something that looked like a splash of red on a white background and then it was gone and Jake thrust hard into her and she screamed and had an orgasm.  Seconds later Jake spilled his seed in her ass and the two of them stood there panting and trying to catch their breath.  Then Jake tucked his cock away and said:
 
    
 
   “The master bedroom in forty-five minutes, understand?”
 
    
 
   She nodded a yes and as he walked away she bent down to pick up her panties and had started to step into them when she remembered that splash of red on white.  She went cold and almost lost her balance and fell as she remembered that Gary was wearing a white shirt and a red tie.  Oh dear God, had it been him?  Had he seen Jake using her like the slut she had become?  What would she say to him?  What could she say to him?  Sweet Jesus, let me be wrong, please God, let me be wrong.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   When she walked back into the party she didn’t see Gary anywhere and she went over to the bar and got a fresh drink.  She saw Irene Jacobs across the room and Irene smiled at her and raised her glass in a salute.  She had blushed and raised hers in return and then she had gone looking for Gary.  She found him in the game room in a spirited discussion about baseball with Jake and Stan Jacobs.  She breathed a sigh of relief because she didn’t believe Gary could be that cordial with Jake if he knew Jake had just fucked her.  She didn’t interrupt the conversation, just went back and socialized with the other guests.
 
    
 
   Ten minutes later Gary came up to her.  “Where have you been? Half an hour ago I looked all over for you.”
 
    
 
   She grinned at him and with her heart pounding in her chest she sent out a feeler to see what his response would be.
 
    
 
   “I might have been working on getting you your vice presidency.”
 
    
 
   “Oh sure, right.  No, seriously, I saw you go outside with Irene and a little later I went out to join you for some fresh air, but I couldn’t find you.”
 
    
 
   She gave an inward sigh of relief that he hadn’t reacted to her vice president ploy and said:
 
    
 
   “I don’t know why you couldn’t find us.  We just walked around, looked up at the stars and talked.”
 
    
 
   “What about?”
 
    
 
   “What it was like to be the wife of a vice president.  She doesn’t much care for it – too much entertaining and ass kissing.  She says the money and perks are nice though.”
 
    
 
   “Did she now.  So, do you think you might like it?”
 
    
 
   “Probably, all but the ass kissing part.  Why were you looking for me?”
 
    
 
   Inside she was screaming, “Tell me you want to leave.  Tell me you want to take me home and fuck my brains out.  Get me out of here before I end up to Jake’s bedroom.”
 
    
 
   “Just wanted to let you know that you will be on your own for an hour or so.  The guys have gotten up a little impromptu pool tournament and it will last about an hour or an hour and a half.”
 
    
 
   “An hour and a half?  I was hoping we could get out of here early.  I kind of wanted to get home and make some whoopie.”
 
    
 
   “Hold that thought, lover. I’ll make it happen.”
 
    
 
   Oh no you won’t, she thought.  When Jake gets finished with me I’ll be too wet and loose to let you.  She watched him head for the game room, sighed and headed for Jake’s bedroom.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
    She was not surprised when she found Jake waiting for her with another man.  What did surprise her was that the other man was black.
 
    
 
   “Get your dress off, sweetie, and get on the bed.  Ben here loves white pussy and I told him you are the best.  Don’t make me out to be a liar.  Fuck his eyes out.”
 
    
 
   “Please, Jake, I don’t want to do this anymore.”
 
    
 
   “Of course you don’t, but you are my slut and so you will.  Now do it.  Get undressed and spread those legs for Ben while I take my pants off so you can suck me off without getting cum stains on them.”
 
    
 
   “No, Jake, I won’t do it.”
 
    
 
   “Yes, you will,” he said as he pushed her back on the bed.  Ben pushed her skirt up and grabbed her panties. “You take them off or I rip them off.”
 
    
 
   She couldn’t let Gary see her with ripped panties nor could she let him see she didn’t have any so she resignedly slipped them off and then took off the rest of her clothes.  Jake moved up next to her and offered his cock to her mouth and she opened up and took it.  Ben pushed her legs apart and she closed her eyes to keep from crying at what was happening to her as he started working his cock into her pussy.  She couldn’t fight it so she just abandoned herself to them. 
 
    
 
    For the next hour the two men used her in all three of her orifices.  She hoped that Jake’s bedroom was sound proofed or everyone at the party would know where she was and what she was doing, or rather, what was being done to her.  She screamed her way through orgasms, she cried and begged for them to fuck her hard and make her cum and they did it.  She sucked Ben while Jake fucked her ass.  She sucked Jake while Ben pounded her pussy, she took Ben in her ass and Jake in her pussy and then she switched and had Jake in her ass while Ben filled her pussy with cream.  Ben was going for her ass again when she pushed him away.
 
    
 
   “No, no more.  I’ve already been in here too long.  I need to get back to the party before my husband misses me.”
 
    
 
   She was sitting on the edge of the bed slipping her panties back on when Jake said, “That’s a strange look on your face, sweetie.  What are you thinking?”
 
    
 
   “Just thinking about the irony of this.”
 
    
 
   “How so?”
 
    
 
   “Gary commented on the way you looked at me when we got here tonight.  He said you looked like you wanted to do to me what I wouldn’t let him do before we left the house and then he jokingly said, “How about it, want to make me a vice president?”  So here I am having done what he thought might make him a vice president and if that isn’t ironic I don’t know what is.”
 
    
 
   “Oh I don’t know about that, sweetie.  Just keep taking care of me and people like Ben here and I could maybe make it happen.”
 
    
 
   God damn it no, she said to herself.  I had to be here tonight; there was no way I could get out of it, but I will not go back to being your whore!
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She was sipping white wine and talking to Marge Holbrook when Gary came up to her and asked her if she was ready to go home.  She finished her wine, said goodbye to Marge and then she and Gary headed for home.
 
    
 
   In the car Gary said, “Slide over here, sex pot” and when she moved next to him he ran a hand up her leg and pushed a finger into her wet pussy.  “I guess you do want to get home and make whoopie.”
 
    
 
   “Actually I don’t, honey.  I’ve had a headache coming in for about an hour now.  If you hadn’t come and got me when you did I think I would have found a room where I could have laid down for a while.  But I will take care of you, baby,” she said as she reached for his zipper, “I won’t leave you hanging.”
 
    
 
   She took his cock out and bent her head to take it in and her husband smiled as he drove them home.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 4
 
    
 
    
 
   It was Wednesday afternoon and Jerry and Scott had just finished putting her through the wringer.  She had started them off with blow jobs, fucked each of them once and then they had started on combinations.  She sucked on Jerry while Scott ate her pussy.  She sucked on Scott’s cock as Jerry fucked her ass, Jerry ate her pussy while she tongued Scott’s butt hole and then they did their favorite thing (and hers) and took her pussy and ass at the same time.  They did it twice, each one once in each hole.  As usual, at least as far as she was concerned, it ended all too soon, but she did have to beat Gary home and get dinner on the stove.
 
    
 
   As they were getting dressed Jerry asked, “How would you like to get the tape back early?”
 
    
 
   What she wanted to say was, “Keep the fucking tape, I don’t want to stop” but what she said was, “What do you mean by early?”
 
    
 
   “Day after tomorrow.”
 
    
 
   “Why the sudden change.”
 
    
 
   “A problem came up and I was asked to take care of it.”
 
    
 
   “Come on, Jerry, don’t beat around the bush, what do you want?”
 
    
 
   “There is a party at the frat house Friday night and the girl who was supposed to be there cancelled on us.  I have to find a replacement.  You take her place and I’ll give you the tape and we will be quits.”
 
    
 
   “Take a girl’s place?  What does…” and then it hit her.  “Oh my God.  You want me to – what do they call it? – pull a truck?”
 
    
 
   “Pulling a train.”
 
    
 
   “Truck, train, whatever.  No!  Absolutely not!  No way!”
 
    
 
   “Come on, Mrs. Collins, think about it.  You still want to fuck even when we are done.  You wear us out and you still want more.  This would be your best chance to get all you want, to see how much you can handle.  Four hours, eight till midnight and you get all the sex you can handle and you get the tape.  Four hours, Mrs. Collins, four hours and it is over.”
 
    
 
   “No, no, no, no!  There isn’t any way I can do what you want.  First off, I don’t believe I can get out of the house from eight until twelve and secondly there would be people who would know me.”
 
    
 
   “Just me and Scotty.  Almost everyone else in the fraternity is from out of town.  The only other two locals will be out of town.  Come on, Mrs. Collins, it is only four hours.”
 
    
 
   “I don’t believe this.  It is bad enough that I’ve had to fuck the two of you for the last three months, and now you want me to drive a truck?”
 
    
 
   “It’s pulling a train, Mrs. Collin, pulling a train.”
 
    
 
   “Whatever.  No, no I can’t do it.”
 
    
 
   “Would you at least think about it?  Think about it tonight and I’ll give you a call around noon.”
 
    
 
   “No, Jerry, you don’t understand.  My husband will be home and I won’t be able to get out.”
 
    
 
   “You can work out something, I know you can.  Maybe a girl’s night out or something like that.”
 
    
 
   “No, Jerry, no!”
 
    
 
   “I’ll call you tomorrow,” he said as he breezed out the door.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She did think about it.  She thought about it all the way home.  She thought about it as she fixed Gary’s dinner and she thought about it as she, Gary and David ate dinner.  Just as she knew she needed to stay away from Jake she knew that even if she didn’t really want to she had to give up her boys if she was ever going to get back to being just Gary’s wife.  She also knew that the longer things went on the more opportunity there was for her to get caught.  Four hours, four hours and she would be free.  
 
    
 
   She thought about it as she lay next to Gary on their bed and stared up at the ceiling.  It couldn’t be bad, could it?  It might be tiring, but it was only four hours.  What was the worst it could be, three at a time?  She had never done three, but she had done two several times with Jake and she had been doing two for the last three months with Scott and Jerry.  She’d done more than four hours with Scott and Jerry.  What was the difference?  Half a dozen one after the other couldn’t be that much different than Jerry and Scott over and over. 
 
    
 
    Four hours.  She could do it.  She could do it if she could just get out of the house on Friday night.  But how could she manage that?  Gary was sure to want a romantic evening at home since David was going to Steamboat Springs to visit his girlfriend which would leave her and Gary alone.  By the time she fell asleep she had talked herself into doing it if she could find some way to get out of the house.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She was sipping her morning coffee when the idea hit her.  It would work, but she knew she would have to pay.  Could she bring herself to pay the price was the question that needed to be answered.  By noon she had convinced herself that it was the only way to go.  She picked up the phone and she called Jake.
 
    
 
   “Hello, Jake.”
 
    
 
   “Hi yourself, sweetie.  Calling to see if you can stop by?”
 
    
 
   “No.  What I’m calling for is a favor – a big favor.”
 
    
 
   “How big?”
 
    
 
   “I need you to find a way to keep Gary occupied from six Friday evening until two in the morning.  Maybe a poker game or something like that or possibly a project pushing a deadline.  Just keep him busy from six till two.  Can you do that for me?”
 
    
 
   “Why do you need it done?  You giving someone else that sweet pussy instead of me?”
 
    
 
   “As a matter of fact I am.”
 
    
 
   “Oh?”
 
    
 
   “Remember that problem that you told me was mine to handle?”
 
    
 
   “Yes.”
 
    
 
   “Well, if I spend from seven till one with them Friday night I get the tape back and they go away.  Can you help me?”
 
    
 
   “Of course I can, but you have to know there is a price.”
 
    
 
   “What?”
 
    
 
   “You remember Ben from the last party?  No matter, he remembers you.  He thinks you are the best piece of white pussy to have ever slid up and down on his hard, black cock and he wants to slip it into you again.  He leaves town today so here’s the deal.  You meet him at the Marriott and spend from one to four with him and I’ll cover for you so that you can have your little party.  Oh, and one more thing.”
 
    
 
   “What?”
 
    
 
   “I’m having another party on Sunday and I’ll expect you to be there with Gary.  Don’t bother wearing panties or a bra.  We have a deal?”
 
    
 
   “I guess I don’t have much of a choice, do I?”
 
    
 
   “Of course you do, sweetie, they just aren’t good ones.”
 
    
 
   She hung up the phone thinking that the harder she tried to get out the deeper she got in.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   At noon Jerry called her and she told him she would do what he wanted.  He gave her directions and told her to be there by eight and to not bother dressing fancy.  “It will all be coming off anyway.”
 
    
 
   At one o’clock she knocked on the door to room 213 at the Marriott.  When the door opened and Ben saw her, his face lit up like a neon sign.  “Jake said he was sending me a surprise, but he didn’t tell me it would be you.  Come in. come in,” and he moved aside to let her into the room.  He closed the door and turned to find her already taking her clothes off.  She smiled at the astonished look on his face.
 
    
 
   “They say that once you go black you can never go back.  I don’t know if that is true or not, but I do know that I have been thinking of that black sausage in your pants ever since I first tasted it.  Hurry, lover, we only have three hours until I have to hurry home and start dinner for my husband.”
 
    
 
     It was three hours of hot and heavy sex and as she was dressing to leave Ben had asked:
 
    
 
   “Can I see you the next time I come to town?”
 
    
 
   “I don’t think so, lover.  Don’t get me wrong – I’d love to – but I love my husband and spending time with you could become addictive and I don’t think I could handle that.”
 
    
 
   “At least leave the door open.”
 
    
 
   “Okay, lover, we will just have to wait and see.”
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 5
 
    
 
    
 
   She had dinner on the table when Gary and David got home and when they were clearing the dishes from the table Gary asked:  
 
    
 
   “We didn’t have anything planned for tomorrow night, did we?”
 
    
 
   “Just an evening of mad, passionate love since David will be gone and we will have the house to ourselves.”
 
    
 
   She saw him wince and he said, “Ouch!”
 
    
 
   “What means this “ouch?”
 
    
 
   “I have to work late tomorrow night.  It will probably be two in the morning before I get home.”
 
    
 
   “Then I guess you will just have to go a week or so without any hot sex.”
 
    
 
   “Why?  I’ll be home in time to keep you busy from two in the morning until you destroy me.”
 
    
 
   “Mama nature is kicking your butt, not me.  If I’m right my period should be starting sometime soon.  Given my luck I’d bet it starts about five minutes before you get home.”
 
    
 
   “Then I guess I’d better get my fill tonight.  Come on, the dishes can wait,” and he took her hand and pulled her along behind him to the bedroom.
 
    
 
   Gary stripped and turned to face her.  She motioned for him to sit on the bed and then she did a slow and sensual strip for him.  Once naked she cupped her breasts and squeezed her nipples to make them stand out and then she walked to the bed and knelt in front of him.  She looked up at him and smiled and then she lowered her head and started licking his cock like an ice cream cone.  She looked up and saw that his eyes were close and she wondered what he was thinking.  Was he just relaxing and enjoying her hot mouth?  She hoped so.  She also hoped that she could soon get back to where she only had to share her body with him.
 
    
 
   She loved Gary, God knows she did and it was killing her to cheat on him.  For now all she could do to make it up to him, at least in her own mind, was give him the best sex she could and plenty of it.  She reached with her hand and cupped his balls as she closed her mouth around his hardness and started to deep throat him.
 
    
 
   “God baby, you are getting so good at that I don’t ever want you to stop.”
 
    
 
   As long as he didn’t find out why she was getting so good, she thought, they would be all right.  If Gary knew how much practice she had been getting lately he would run screaming from the house.
 
    
 
   She caressed his balls as her head bobbed up and down and she felt him tense and she knew he was about to cum.  She took him as deep into her mouth as she was capable and she took his spurt straight down into her belly.  She slowly withdrew her mouth from him and grinned up at him:
 
    
 
   “Now that we have the quick one out of the way I’d guess you are in for a long night.  Think you can keep up with me?”
 
    
 
   “I’ll die trying.”
 
    
 
   “Whoa, big guy, before you do that let me call our insurance man and make sure that you are covered for death by pussy.”
 
    
 
   “Money grubbing bitch.  Don’t you worry about our insurance, just get me hard and then you can worry about friction burns on your pussy lips.”
 
    
 
   It took her almost two and a half hours to do it, but she fucked Gary into exhaustion and he rolled over and fell into a very contented sleep.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She rang the doorbell at eight on the dot.  The door was opened by Jerry and he smiled as he saw her:
 
    
 
   “I was afraid that you wouldn’t come, that you might have second thoughts or get cold feet.”
 
    
 
   “A couple of times I almost did.  What do I do?”
 
    
 
   “It won’t be any different than when you and  I and Scott got together, just more of it.  We will go upstairs, you will get undressed and we will have sex.  When I’m done Scott or someone else will take my place and so on until midnight or the guys have had enough, whichever comes first.”
 
    
 
   “You swear that no one but you and Scott will ever know who I am?”
 
    
 
   “Promise.”
 
    
 
   “Okay then, let’s get it over with.”
 
    
 
   It pretty much went as Jerry had said it would go.  He went first, was followed by Scott who was in turn followed by a cute young man with a Boston accent who was in turn replaced by a tall, lanky black kid.  Next up was a boy with a Texas drawl who was followed by a small Latin lad.
 
    
 
   It was non-stop sex for as fast as one young man got off of her, another one got on.  Not one of them much older than her son David and she marveled at the fact that she was so turned on by being more than twice as old as any of them.  By the time the Latin boy was done she was one raw sexual nerve ending and as her Latin lover pulled out she had actually called out “next.”
 
    
 
   After that she lost track as cock after cock made its way into her.  She was poked and prodded and moved around at their pleasure.  She was on top, she was on the bottom, and she was on her hands and knees and all the time it was cock, cock, and more cock.  She gave them her mouth, her ass and her pussy and she gave them all three at the same time.  She didn’t think of Gary or of Jake, Ben, Jerry, Scott or anyone else – all she thought about was the cocks that were in here and of the ones she saw lining up to get in her.  She moaned, groaned, cried, screamed, begged and pleaded and the frat boys did their best to accommodate her.
 
    
 
   It was near eleven and the boys were still going strong.  Jerry was under her and she was doing her best to slide up and down on his hard cock while behind her a young black lad was trying to match her rhythm while shoving his cock in her ass.  An Asian boy was in her mouth:
 
    
 
   “So good, so good,” she moaned as the hard cock in her ass sawed back and forth.  Jerry mumbled, “Gonna cum, gonna cum,” and she pushed down hard on his cock and held herself there as the young man erupted.  She heard the ‘squish squish’ of her sloppy pussy as Jerry’s juices joined all of the other juices in her.  He moved out from under her and everyone shifted a little to let the next boy slide under her.
 
    
 
   He was a skinny Arabic looking kid and her eyes got wide as she saw the size of his cock.  She knew that taking it in her body would have hurt like hell had she not already had several cocks lead the way.  Even though she was loose and very wet she still had to go slow as she eased herself down on it.  It took a couple of minutes until she was comfortable enough with it to let her lean forward and let the fucking begin again.
 
    
 
   She had never felt so full.  Between the huge cock in her pussy and the cock in her ass, buttons were being pushed that had never been pushed before.  She had two screaming orgasms before the kid in her pussy and the boy in her ass came at the same time and gave her another.  
 
    
 
   As the boy in her ass pulled out she broke the pattern and slid down so she could take that huge cock in her mouth.  Just before her lips closed around him she looked up at him and said:
 
    
 
   “Got to get you hard again, honey.  I just have to do you one more time.”
 
    
 
   “What about me,” whined the boy who had been in her mouth.
 
    
 
   “My ass is open, sweetie, use it.”
 
    
 
   She was thankful for the recuperative powers of the young as it took less than two minutes for her hot mouth to cause the Arab’s cock to start rising.  She gave it several more licks and sucks and then she moved up and eased herself down on it:
 
    
 
   “Oh God, it feels so fucking good,” she moaned as she slid down it and she had a small orgasm as her pubic bone hit his. 
 
    
 
    The whiney kid moved behind her and she shivered with pleasure as he slid his cock in her ass.  A young man who looked to be Arabic stepped in front of her and presented his cock to her mouth and she opened it and took him in.  The three boys got a rhythm going and she started having a series of small but continuous orgasms.  She pounded herself down on the huge cock in her pussy and she wondered if she could get away with seeing him again.  
 
    
 
   She was in the middle of a mind-numbing orgasm when Jerry and Scott came into the room and started breaking things up.  As cocks began pulling out of her she looked around in confusion and saw all of the boys - all of her young studs – getting dressed.  Scott handed her the panties and bra she had come in. “It’s ten after twelve and we have to get you out of here so you can beat your husband home.”
 
    
 
   Her mind cleared and she scrambled to get into her undies while Jerry gathered up her dress and shoes.  As she was sliding her dress down over her head she saw Rashid, the kid with the large cock, and she debated calling him over and making arrangements to see him again.  The sanity set back in and she reminded herself that the whole purpose behind the evening was to get away from everyone except Gary.
 
    
 
   As she was leaving, Jerry handed her the tape.  She held it in her hand and looked at it for several seconds and then gave both Jerry and Scott a passionate kiss and then said, “It has been fun, guys,” and then she headed for her car.  She had to get home, shower and douche and then get in bed and pretend to be asleep when Gary got home.  There was no way she could let Gary make love to her tonight, not with her pussy being as loose as it was.  Her period would start sometime soon and that would keep him away until she closed up a little.
 
    
 
   The boys were out of the picture now so all she had to do to get her life back was break away from Jake.  She knew she could do it, but she had made Jake promises to get him to cover for her on this night and she would have to keep them.  But now at least she could see the end in sight.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 6
 
    
 
    
 
   She was up before Gary in the morning.  She put on the coffee and then made her morning visit to the bathroom.  As she wiped her pussy she noticed how loose it still was and she was glad that her time of the month was due.  Even though it hadn’t yet started she would still wear the sanitary napkin to keep Gary away.  It looked like it might be a day or two, maybe even three, before she would tighten up enough that Gary wouldn’t notice when they made love.
 
    
 
   She thought back to the night before and how it had gone and she realized that she had loved every last bit of it.  Her pussy tingled while she relived it in her mind.  It was too bad that it would never happen again.  She remembered how she had felt when she slid down that log that Rufe (the skinny black kid) had and wished she could do it every day.  At the same time she knew that even if she could she wouldn’t; her major goal was to get back to being Gary’s loving wife.  Last night had gotten her the tape and now all that was left was to get through Jake’s party the coming Saturday.  She would honor the deal she had made with Jake and that out of the way no one but Gary would ever touch her again.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She hadn’t realized how difficult the week was going to be.  For the first time in months she wasn’t meeting with Jerry and Scott and she hadn’t realized how much she had looked forward to those meetings and how much she was going to miss them.  It also dawned on her that with Jerry and Scott gone from her life and Jake soon to be gone anal sex would be gone also unless she could get Gary to try again.
 
    
 
   By the time her period had passed she was as horny as an old billy goat and Gary never had a chance.  She met him at the front door clad in only high heels, had gone to her knees in front of him and had started sucking his cock.
 
    
 
   “Christ, baby, let’s at least take it to the bedroom.  What if David were to walk in?”
 
    
 
   She took her mouth off his cock long enough to say, “David has a date with Shelly tonight.  He said he wouldn’t be home until midnight,” and she went back to sucking his cock.
 
    
 
   “Something could happen and he could come home early.”
 
    
 
   “If he did and he saw me like this he would probably get a hard on and I’d feel so guilty about it I would probably have to do him too.”
 
    
 
   She felt Gary’s cock twitch when she said that and she giggled.  “Would you like to see that?  Would it fire you up to see David’s cock in my mouth?” 
 
    
 
   “You fucking slut!” he cried as he grabbed the back of her head and started fucking her face.  “If you only knew” she thought, “If you only knew.”
 
    
 
   Dinner got cold sitting on the table that night as she and Gary screwed until Gary couldn’t answer the call any more.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She dressed with care for Jake’s party.  His instructions were no panties and no bra so she had to choose a dress that wouldn’t reveal the fact that she was braless.  Walking around the room in only high heels and thigh highs had a predictable effect on Gary and he wanted to play.
 
    
 
   “I want it too, baby, but if we do we will be late to the party.”
 
    
 
   “So we will be late, so what?”
 
    
 
   She knew Jake and she knew that he wasn’t going to be the only one screwing her tonight so she knew that it wasn’t likely she would have sex with Gary after the party – she would be too damned sloppy to let him make love to her – so she decided to give Jake the sloppy seconds for a change.
 
    
 
   “You’re right, so we are late, so what.  Come on, Tiger, make me scream.”
 
    
 
   Gary made love to her not once, but twice, and then she got up and finished dressing.  She put on panties even though Jake had told her he didn’t want her wearing them.  She couldn’t very well walk into Jake’s party with cum running down her legs.  She giggled as she thought that she might leave the party that way.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   As the last time Jake met them at the door and she wondered if he had been standing by a window and watching for them.  He bent forward and gave her a quick kiss on the cheek, told them they knew where the bar was and then he wandered off to talk to someone else.
 
    
 
   “Well, sweetie, given the way he just looked at you I would say that tonight you could have another chance at making me a vice president.”
 
    
 
   She turned to him and said, “What do you think it would take?  A straight screw or would I have to let him have my butt?”
 
    
 
   “Oh he’d want that sexy ass of yours, sweetie, I’ve no doubt about that.”
 
    
 
   “Well there goes your vice presidency down the drain.  I can’t very well give him what I’ve never let you have,” she said as she was thinking, “Take the opening, baby, take the opening, please please please take the opening.  Say the right thing and you’ll be in my ass tomorrow.”
 
    
 
   “I guess you’re right.  I wonder if he will just settle for blow jobs.”
 
    
 
   “You can always ask him, baby, but right now I need a drink to get this party started.”
 
    
 
   For the next half hour she and Gary circulated and socialized and then Gary started talking shop with some of the guys and she headed for the bathroom.  She took off her panties and was stuffing them in her purse when there was a knock on the door.  “It’s occupied,” she said loud enough to be heard on the other side of the door.
 
    
 
   “I know,” came Jake’s voice. “And I know there is room enough in there for both of us.”
 
    
 
   She unlocked the door, let him in and then locked the door behind him.
 
    
 
   “No panties, right?”
 
    
 
   “No panties,” she said and she lifted her dress up to show her bare pussy.
 
    
 
   Jake smiled at her, took her by the shoulders, spun her around, bent her over the sink and lifted up her dress.  She knew without being told what she had to do so she spread her legs wide.
 
    
 
   “God baby, but you are such a slut,” he said as he pushed his cock at the entrance to her love hole.  As if to prove to him he was right she shoved her butt back at him and felt his cock slide all the way into her.  Jake laughed:
 
    
 
   “Eager little whore, aren’t you,” he said as he gripped her hips and started fucking her.  He slammed into her and she hissed, “Yes yes yes yes , oh fucking yes.”
 
    
 
   “Whose whore are you?”
 
    
 
   She moaned, “Oh god, oh god yes, deeper damn it, fuck me.”
 
    
 
   “I asked you whose whore you were.”
 
    
 
   “Just fuck me, Jake, just fuck me, make me cum.”
 
    
 
   Jake pulled out of her and said, “Whose whore are you?”
 
    
 
   “Put it back in, Jake,” she whined. “Please, baby, fuck me.”
 
    
 
   “One more time, whose whore are you?”
 
    
 
   “Yours damn you, I’m your whore, now fuck me, please fuck me.”
 
    
 
   Jake held her hips tight and began pounding into her.  “You know what I like about you, whore?  You have a tight pussy and a tight ass and I’m going to use both of them tonight.  My cunt and my ass, right?”
 
    
 
   “Yes, oh God yes.  Yours, all yours.”
 
    
 
   She let go of the sink with her right hand and grabbed a towel off the towel rack and stuffed it in her mouth to muffle her scream as her body was racked by an orgasm.  Jake was still pounding into her and he pulled the towel out of her mouth.
 
    
 
   “You my slut?”
 
    
 
   “I’m a slut.”
 
    
 
   “We both know that, but what I asked was, are you my slut?”
 
    
 
   “Yes god damn it, yes.  I’m your slut, your whore, your fuck pig, whatever you want me to be.  Oh God, oh God, I’m gonna cum again,” and she began to wail and Jake shoved the towel back in her mouth and then blew his nuts.
 
    
 
   He pulled out of her, turned her around and pushed her to her knees. 
 
    
 
   “Clean it, whore, lick it clean.”
 
    
 
   She licked his cock and balls and then he put himself away and looked at his watch.  “My bedroom in thirty minutes,” and then he left the bathroom leaving her on her knees.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She cleaned herself up and rejoined the party and spotted Gary still talking with a group of guys.  It didn’t seem as if he’d missed her and she headed for the bar to get herself a fresh drink and use it to swish out her mouth.  Wouldn’t do for Gary to kiss her and taste sperm.  She’d have to remember to suck him off a lot the coming week to cover up the taste of what Jake was going to have down her throat.
 
    
 
   She was sipping her drink and looking at Irene and wondering if Irene had fucked Jake to make her husband a vice president or did Jake seduce her after?  Someone moved up behind her and kissed the back of her neck and she pushed her butt back and felt the erection.  She giggled and murmured:
 
    
 
   “Don’t, Gary, someone might be watching.”
 
    
 
   “Just so long as it isn’t Gary watching,” said a voice behind her.  She turned and saw that it was Irene Jacobs’ husband Sam.
 
    
 
   “Have you lost your mind?  What the hell do you think you are doing?”
 
    
 
   “Just a little foreplay before we meet in Jake’s bedroom.”
 
    
 
   “Oh God, not you?”
 
    
 
   “Me and a few of the others.  I’ve always wanted a taste of you and I couldn’t believe my luck when Irene told me about you and Jake.”
 
    
 
   “Oh shit!  How many here know?”
 
    
 
   “Maybe half a dozen, all on Jake’s list.”
 
    
 
   “Jake’s list?”
 
    
 
   “You don’t get past regional manager in this company unless Jake fucks your woman.”
 
    
 
   “Oh my God.  Does Gary know this?”
 
    
 
   “Of course he does.”
 
    
 
   “So he knows that I have to fuck Jake in order for him to become a vice president?”
 
    
 
   “He knows.”
 
    
 
   “Do you think he already knows that I have?”
 
    
 
   “I’d bet my next bonus check on it.”
 
    
 
   “Oh sweet Jesus, fuck me!”
 
    
 
   “I intend to in…” and he looked at his watch, “in about twelve minutes.”
 
    
 
   Suddenly it all fell into place.  The night at the gazebo when she had seen the splash of red on white.  Gary had seen Jake fucking her.  Now she knew how Jake always was able to take her away from the party to do what he wanted with her.  He had Gary’s permission!  “You can be a VP if I can fuck your wife.”  “Sure enough, boss, go ahead.”  There was probably no impromptu pool tournament at the last party and that was also why Gary never got upset when she was gone for long periods of time – he knew where she was and what she was doing.
 
    
 
   “Tell me something.  Is Gary going to be made a vice president?”
 
    
 
   “He will be getting Simpson’s job when Simpson retires next month.”
 
    
 
   “How long has he known?”
 
    
 
   “Almost four months now.  Simpson put in his papers back in March.  I would imagine that was when Jake offered the position to Gary.”
 
    
 
   “You give me your wife and I make you a vice president?”
 
    
 
   “Not quite that way.  You give Jake permission to try.  If he scores fine, but you get the job by telling him he can try.  But giving Jake permission to try is the same as giving your wife to him.  There is something about him that seems to appeal to women.  Irene says it is some sort of animal magnetism.  Whatever it is, when he calls she goes running."
 
    
 
   “Does Irene take care of Jake’s customers and friends also?”
 
    
 
   “I don’t know and she’s never said, but I suppose so.”
 
    
 
   “And that doesn’t bother you?”
 
    
 
   “One or ten, what’s the difference?  Once she gave into Jake, she was a whore.”
 
    
 
   “Does Jake tell when he scores?”
 
    
 
   “No.”
 
    
 
   “How did you find out?”
 
    
 
   “Irene started feeling guilty and she confessed.”
 
    
 
   “You forgave her?”
 
    
 
   “How could I not?  I was the one who gave her to Jake.  Once I said, “Sure Jake, go ahead and fuck her if you can,” I gave up any right I had to call Irene names and point fingers.”
 
    
 
   “Does she know you gave Jake the okay?”
 
    
 
   “She didn’t at first, but it eventually came out.” 
 
    
 
   “And your relationship is okay?”
 
    
 
   “It is a little strained at times, but we love each other so we manage to get through the bad times.”
 
    
 
   “I know I’m being awful nosey, but I’m going to have to face Gary on this sooner or later and I want to go into that discussion knowing all I can.  What is the worst thing about your situation?”
 
    
 
   “Just knowing that Jake got her.  I only told him he could try because I knew that Irene would never do it.”
 
    
 
   “Gary has known for months now that Jake is either fucking me or trying to?”
 
    
 
   “Since he is getting Simpson’s slot he had to have told Jake that he could try so he knows that Jake is trying, but not necessarily that Jake was successful.”
 
    
 
   He looked at his watch again.  
 
    
 
   “See you in a few minutes,” and he headed for Jake’s bedroom.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She glanced over at Gary, but he was still talking shop with his co-workers.  She should have been madder than hell at what he’d done, but how could she be mad considering how fast she had given in.  Then she thought of all she had gone through to keep Gary from finding out about what he already knew.  She couldn’t even get mad over that since she had ended up loving it.
 
    
 
   She thought briefly of Jerry, Scott and well hung Rufe and then she smiled as she realized she didn’t have to give them up.  Gary was apparently happy with a whore for a wife and being a whore seemed to agree with her.  She had enjoyed Ben, her young lovers, the gangbang, and yes, she had even enjoyed fucking the men that Jake had given her to.  She looked at her watch and saw that it was show time.  She shot one last look at Gary and headed for Jake’s bedroom.
 
    
 
   Before she had always entered Jake’s bedroom a little reluctantly and then she had passively waited for Jake to take charge and tell her what to do.  This time would be different.
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 7
 
    
 
    
 
   She was in a different frame of mind when she headed for Jake’s bedroom this time.  The previous times her head had been full of mixed emotions.  A part of her brain was telling her not to go to Jake, to turn around, go back and hang on Gary’s arm.  A different part of her brain was telling her that she needed what Jake could give her, that the brief time his cock was in her she was more alive than at any other time of her life.  Fear of being caught was in her head, fear of losing Gary if he found out, but always, always, the attraction she could never understand pulled her toward the room.
 
    
 
   This time there was no warring in her head, no fear of losing Gary.  Gary knew.  Gary knew, had known all along, and he didn’t care.  She thought back to the night when Jake had taken her against the gazebo.  She was certain now that the red/white flash she had seen was Gary watching her submit to his boss.  
 
    
 
   She tried to think of anything that might have happened between them that would indicate any change in the way Gary felt about her.  If anything their sex life had become a little more active.  Could it be that Gary got off on knowing that his wife was a slut?  That she was Jake’s whore?  Or did he know that part.  She was sure now that he knew she was being bedded by Jake, but did he know about the others?  The customers and friends that Jake gave her to?  Had Jake told him about her teenaged blackmailers?
 
    
 
   And the biggie – what was she going to do about it – how was she going to handle it?  Just wait for Gary to bring it up, or should she do what Stan said Irene had done and confess?  Time to think about that later, she thought.  Right now I’m going to Jake’s bedroom to be a slut again and this time I’m not going to be feeling guilty about it.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She stopped at the door to Jake’s bedroom, took a deep breath and whispered, “Show time” to herself and then opened the door and walked, head held high into the room.  She saw Jake, Stan, John and Todd.  John was VP of Production and Todd was VP of Marketing.  She looked from one to the other and then as she slipped out of her dress she said:
 
    
 
   “You all still have your clothes on.  Considering what we all know I’m here for, isn’t that a waste of time?”
 
    
 
   She saw the four of them look at each other.  This wasn’t what they had expected.  They had been expecting a somewhat reluctant housewife that they would have to coax into taking off her clothes and spreading.
 
    
 
   “Well come on, guys, who wants to be the next man to cuckold my husband.  Step right up, three holes, no waiting.”
 
    
 
   Jake laughed. “There are four of us, babe.”
 
    
 
   “That just means that one of you has to settle for a hand job till a hole becomes available.”
 
    
 
   “Why the sudden change in attitude?” asked Jake.
 
    
 
   “I finally realized that I really am a slut, that I really am a whore – your whore.  Now, can I get me some cock here?”
 
    
 
   The four men moved in on her like a wolf pack on a downed elk and for the next two hours she never had an empty hole except for the very brief period when one limp cock pulled out of her to make room for a hard one.  John was in her mouth, Stan was in her pussy and Todd was working on her butt and she was just on the edge of her umpteenth orgasm when Jake said:
 
    
 
   “We need to call it quits, guys, and let her get back to her husband.”
 
    
 
   She took her mouth off John long enough to say, “Tell him to go on home and that you will bring me home later or he can come back and get me when you are done with me.”
 
    
 
   Then to Stan and Todd she said, “Don’t stop, damn it, I’m on the edge, I’m almost there, get me off,” and she went back to sucking John’s cock.  Out of the corner of her eye she saw Jake leave the room.  Oh well, she thought, the die is cast.  I wonder what Gary will do.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She was lying naked on Jake’s bed, legs spread and fluids leaking out of her vagina and anus as the men dressed to leave.  Jake was standing by the bed and she had his cock in her hand and was stroking it.  When the last man left the room she said:
 
    
 
   “Which is it?  He coming back or are you taking me home?”
 
    
 
   “I’m taking you home.”
 
    
 
   “How did he take it?”
 
    
 
   “He was a little shocked.”
 
    
 
   “He another one who gave you permission, but only because he was sure I wouldn’t?”
 
    
 
   “I think so.”
 
    
 
   “Does he know that you didn’t seduce me into being your whore?”
 
    
 
   “What do you mean?”
 
    
 
   “You know damned well what I mean, Jake.  The first time was rape and you know it.  That I ended up liking it doesn’t change the fact that you grabbed me coming out of the bathroom, pulled into the bedroom, pushed me down on the bed and held me down while you put it in me.  Does Gary know that?”
 
    
 
   “I gave you a chance to walk out.”
 
    
 
   “Yeah, but only after you knew I wouldn’t.”
 
    
 
   “What now?”
 
    
 
   “You fuck me some more and then I go home and face Gary.  Does he know about the blackmailing teenagers?”
 
    
 
   “Not from me.”
 
    
 
   “One last question.  Does he know about your friends and the customers you’ve given me to?  And the guys here tonight?”
 
    
 
   “No.”
 
    
 
   “He will after I go home and we talk so be ready for it.”
 
    
 
   She tugged on his cock. “What are you waiting for?  Your whore is hot, wet and ready.”
 
    
 
   Jake climbed on the bed and moved between her legs. “Just stay that way – hot, wet and ready,” and he slid his cock into her ass and she moaned and buried her head in a pillow and shoved her ass back at him.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   It was noon the next day when Jake pulled into her driveway.
 
    
 
   “You coming in?”
 
    
 
   “No.”
 
    
 
   “Going to let me go into the cave and face the bear alone, huh?”
 
    
 
   “You will all right.  Gary knew the chance he was taking.”
 
    
 
   “Yeah, but he thought it was just going to be you.”
 
    
 
   “You don’t have to tell him about the others.”
 
    
 
   “Yes I do.  If I’m going to hold my marriage together I have to be completely honest.  Anything I don’t tell him today that he finds out about later will kill us.  If the marriage is going to die then I want it to happen today – not have to spend the next several years worrying about it.”
 
    
 
   “What happens if he doesn’t take it right?”
 
    
 
   “Then I will be out on my pretty little butt.  But since I’m your whore you’ll take care of me, right?”
 
    
 
   She looked over at Jake and saw him looking away from her.
 
    
 
   “What, no answer for me there, lover?”
 
    
 
   She got out of the car and as she walked toward the house she wondered if she had seen Jake for the last time and if she would even have a roof over her head that night.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   As she walked into the house she heard the TV in the family room.  It sounded like Gary was watching football.  She desperately wanted to avoid him, run up to the bathroom and shower, do anything that would put off having to face him, but she couldn’t.  
 
    
 
   Last night she had accepted that she was a slut and she had walked into Jake’s bedroom head held high and had been the perfect slut.  It was a slut who told Jake to send her husband home while she stayed and let herself be gangbanged.  It was a slut who stayed at Jake’s and fucked and sucked him until an hour ago knowing that her husband was waiting for her at home and knowing what it was she was doing.  If she could be brave enough to do what she had done that night she could be brave enough to face Gary.  Be brave, she told herself, be bold and go for it.  She took a deep breath and then head held high she walked into the family room.
 
    
 
   Gary looked up and saw her and then turned back to the game.  She dropped her purse on the end table and walked over to him:
 
    
 
   “Hi, baby, miss me?” she said as she bent to kiss him.
 
    
 
   He turned his face away from her and she said, “What’s the matter, baby, do I have bad breath?”
 
    
 
   Gary turned his head toward her, face red with anger. “What’s the matter?  Are you fucking stupid?  You know goddamned well what’s the matter.  Where the fuck you have been and what you have been doing is what’s the matter.”
 
    
 
   “Is David home?”
 
    
 
   “No, he’s off somewhere with some of his buddies.”
 
    
 
   “Good, he doesn’t need to hear this,” she said as she walked over and turned off the television set.
 
    
 
   “Hey!  I was watching the game.”
 
    
 
   “To hell with the game.  I don’t want any distractions until we get this squared away.  First of all, what’s your problem?”
 
    
 
   “My problem?  Not our problem?”
 
    
 
   “No, Gary, your problem.  State it; I want to hear just what it is.”
 
    
 
   “You walk away from me at a party, go into Jake’s bedroom and hours later you send him out to tell me to go home and that you will be along later and you don’t think WE have a problem?  The problem is supposed to be just mine?”
 
    
 
   “Well it certainly isn’t mine.  I’m not the one who said, ‘Sure Jake, you can fuck my wife if you make me a vice president.’  That was all you, Gary.  I don’t recall being asked for any input there.  You fucking gave me to him, Gary, just so you could have Simpson’s job when he retires next month and now you are pissed at me?  No way, Gary, no goddamned fucking way!”
 
    
 
   She saw his face go pale and she knew what he was thinking – “How could she know” – and she felt she could get away with a lie at that point.
 
    
 
   “What’s the matter, Gary, you don’t think wives talk?  You think the other wives didn’t welcome me into their exclusive little club when they found out from their husbands that you had been given Simpson’s job?  You didn’t think they would warn me about this, tell me to never do that, to be careful when this or that happened and what to refuse?  Come on, Gary, talk to me, answer my questions.”
 
    
 
   “You were supposed to say no,” he said in a hoarse voice.  “He was going to try and you were supposed to say no.”
 
    
 
   “I did say no, Gary, right up to the party when you told me to make you a vice president.”
 
    
 
   “I never told you that.”
 
    
 
   “Sure you did.  In fact you told me that at three different parties.  One I might have ignored, but three parties in a row you said the same thing so what was I supposed to think?”
 
    
 
   “I didn’t mean it that way, I was just joking.”
 
    
 
   “How was I supposed to know that?  The other wives had already told me what the price was for your VP slot and I’d been pushing Jake away for over a year and all of a sudden you tell me three times that being good to Jake could make you a vice president.  Not once, Gary, but three times.  What was I supposed to think?  And what’s with the outrage over last night?  Why didn’t you stop me once you knew I’d given Jake the payment for your new job?”
 
    
 
   “I didn’t know you had given in.”
 
    
 
   “More bullshit, Gary.  I saw you watching from the bushes when Jake leaned me against the gazebo and shoved his cock in my ass.  That was a month ago and not once have you mentioned it.”
 
    
 
   She paused and waited for Gary to say something, but all he did was look away from her briefly and in that brief moment the penny dropped.
 
    
 
   “You aren’t pissed at what I did last night.  You are upset because you couldn’t see it.  That’s it, isn’t it?  It is either that or it is because you couldn’t take me to bed last night as soon as we got home.  Come on, Gary, talk to me.”
 
    
 
   He looked down at the floor and she knew she’d hit a nerve.  “What is, Gary?  Seeing me on my knees with a cock in my mouth, leaning against a wall with my legs spread wide and a hard cock pushing its way into my ass, or putting your cock in me when I’m full of someone else’s hot cum?  Tell me, Gary, I want to know.”
 
    
 
   Gary still didn’t answer her and she didn’t know whether it was because he was ashamed over having been caught giving her away or if it was because she was right about his wanting to bed her right after Jake.  No matter, it was out in the open now.
 
    
 
   “It has only been half an hour since Jake fucked me last so it is still fairly fresh.  I’m going upstairs now to get undressed, shower and douche.  If you want to slide your cock into a cum filled pussy you had best get up there before I start douching.”
 
    
 
   She got up and left Gary sitting there on the couch.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She was sitting on the edge of the bed rolling down her nylons when Gary came into the room.  He looked hesitant so she did something she had never done before with him – she took charge!
 
    
 
   “Get over here, baby.”
 
    
 
   He looked at her as if he didn’t understand.
 
    
 
   “Get over here, Gary, right here,” and she pointed at the floor in front of her.  “I want you right here now.”
 
    
 
   He looked unsure, but he did walk over and stand in front of her where she had indicated.  She reached for the zipper of his trousers and pulled it down.  She reached in and took hold of his cock and worked it out of his fly.  It was limp when she fished it out and she looked at it and then up at him.
 
    
 
   “This isn’t going to work.  Sluts need hard cocks to work with.  Nice fat hard cocks like the one Jake used on me last night.”  She felt his cock twitch in her hand and she went on, “Sluts like hard cocks, baby.  They love to suck on them, lick and suck on them until they give up their creamy filling so it can be swallowed.  Sluts love hard cocks because they feel so good when they slide into a pussy.  You know what else sluts like to do with hard cocks, baby?  They love taking a hard cock deep into their asshole.  You want my asshole, baby?”
 
    
 
   Gary’s cock was rock hard by then and she bent her head and licked it like an all day sucker.  “Is that why you gave me to Jake?  So he could make me into a slut who would take a cock up her ass?”
 
    
 
   Gary hunched his hips forward and the head of his cock slid past her lips.  She sucked on it for ten seconds or so and then she pulled her mouth off him.
 
    
 
   “Jake likes my ass, baby.  He would rather fuck my ass than my pussy.”
 
    
 
   She pulled away from her husband and moved back on the bed.
 
    
 
   “Get over here, Gary; lie down on your back so I can suck your cock.”
 
    
 
   Gary followed her onto the bed and as soon as he lay down she quickly moved over him in a sixty-nine.  
 
    
 
   “You let Jake make me a slut, baby, and you should know that sluts do slutty things; things like pushing their cum filled pussies down on a man’s mouth.”  She pushed her steaming wet cunt down on her husband’s face and said, “Eat me, Gary, eat my soaking wet pussy.  Suck all of Jake’s dick snot out of my pussy.  You told him he could put it there so you suck it out.”
 
    
 
   She lowered her head and started sucking Gary’s cock and waited to see what he would do.  It was several seconds before she felt his tongue flick out and touch her pussy and for the first time since she walked in the front door she thought there was a chance that things would be all right.  She would have to see how he took it when he found out just how many more had pumped their juices into her last night.  A lot of it was gone since she had peed several times, but there was probably still a little bit of everyone still in her.
 
    
 
   Should she name names?  She supposed she’d better since he was bound to find out sooner or later.  Once in Simpson’s job he would probably be invited to participate in activities like last night.  She felt a sudden touch of anger; Gary better not join in when he was invited. He gave her up, but she was not giving him up.  He was hers damn it and she was keeping him for herself.
 
    
 
   A sudden “Ouch” from Gary brought her back to what she was supposed to be doing.  In her little burst of anger she had bitten down just a little too hard on Gary's cock.
 
    
 
   “Sorry, baby, your slut was just a little too eager to please you.”
 
    
 
   She swung off of him and turned, leaned down and kissed him.  “Come on, baby, share Jake’s taste with me.”  She pushed her tongue in Gary’s mouth for a passionate kiss and when she broke it she said, “Did you like it, baby?  Did you like the taste of Jake’s cum?  He says he’s going to put a lot more in me.  He plans to keep me full now that I’m his whore.  I do hope you like his taste, baby, because I’m going to bring you home a lot of his cum from now on.”
 
    
 
   She rolled over on her back, spread her legs wide and said, “Time for sloppy seconds, baby.  Put your cock in me and feel cum that isn’t yours.”
 
    
 
   “You fucking bitch!” Gary screamed as he rolled over and jammed his cock into her.  “You want cock, I’ll give you cock,” and he rammed her hard.  “You want to be a whore, I’ll treat you like a fucking whore,” and he bent his head and locked his teeth down on her right nipple and bit down; not hard enough to break the skin, but hard enough to make her yelp.  “Like that whore?  Want me to do the other one?”
 
    
 
   She arched her back and shoved her pussy up to meet his downward stroke and hissed:
 
    
 
   “I’m not your whore, I’m Jake’s whore.  I’m your slut, but I’m Jake’s whore.  Fuck me, damn you, fuck me hard and make me cum.  Fuck me hard like Jake did.  Fuck me hard like he did last night, like he did all the other times.  Fuck me hard like he did the night you watched him take me leaning against the gazebo.  Come on, baby, make me cum.”
 
    
 
   Sweat was dripping off Gary as he fucked her harder than he ever had before.  She was moaning and crying for him to get her off.  He felt it building up in his balls and he groaned, “You better hurry up, bitch, cause I’m gonna cum.  You better hurry, you better hurry or I’m gonna leave you hanging.”
 
    
 
   “Stay with me, baby, stay with me, almost, almost, almo…OH SHIT!” she cried out and her orgasm washed over her just as Gary spurted inside her, his juices to mingle with those of so many others.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   It was over and they were lying next to each other on the bed.  She was leaning on one elbow and looking down on Gary while fondling his limp cock.  She really had no idea of what to say so she was waiting for Gary to speak.  Gary was just staring up at the ceiling and she couldn’t read his expression so she decided to just keep up what she had started.  She changed positions so her head was inches from his dick and she watched it as she stroked it.
 
    
 
   “You aren’t through I hope.  Jake fucked me five times last night.  Surely you can match him.  I can help.  Good whores and good sluts know how to help.”
 
    
 
   She moved her head a little closer and her tongue flicked out and started licking the head of Gary’s cock.
 
    
 
   “Why are you doing that?”
 
    
 
   “Cause I want you hard again.”
 
    
 
   “No, not that.  Why are you doing this whore and slut thing?”
 
    
 
   “Because that is what I am now.  I’m Jake’s whore because I whore for him and I’m your slut because that is apparently what you want me to be.”
 
    
 
   “What do you mean by you whore for him?”
 
    
 
   “You didn’t know?”
 
    
 
   “Know what?”
 
    
 
   “That when you gave me to Jake you gave me to him to use as he saw fit.”
 
    
 
   “What does that mean?”
 
    
 
   “It means I fuck who he tells me to.  He gives me to customers, suppliers he is trying to get good terms from, he lets his friends fuck me and last night he had me gangbanged by your about to be fellow vice presidents.” 
 
    
 
    “All of them?”
 
    
 
   “No.  Two of them didn’t come to the party last night, but the ones who did fucked me several times each.”
 
    
 
   “You certainly don’t sound like it bothered you.”
 
    
 
   “Why should it?  I love sex and once I found out that you had given me to Jake I didn’t expect that you would mind.  As far as I was concerned you gave me permission to fuck other men if that is what Jake wanted.  I assumed that you knew what you were doing when you gave me to him.”
 
    
 
   “I didn’t give you to him.  I told him he could try and seduce you if he wanted to, but that he would be wasting his time because I knew you wouldn’t let him.”
 
    
 
   “And I did say no, right up until you suggested I fuck Jake to make you a vice president.  Even then I didn’t go for it.  What happened the first time was he got tired of trying and me not being interested and so he just took me.”
 
    
 
   She explained how it had happened and then said, “Since it was apparently what you wanted anyway I didn’t fight it and now here we are.  So, where do we go from here and what do we do?”
 
    
 
   “I don’t know what to do.”
 
    
 
   “I guess you have two choices.  You already have Simpson’s job when he leaves.  As I understand it from the other wives (again I lied) once Jake fucks you it isn’t necessary that you keep on doing it so the choice is yours – I keep being his whore or I stop.”
 
    
 
   “What do you want?”
 
    
 
   “I want to hang on to you and our marriage.  I won’t lie to you, all the sex I’ve had since Jake took me I’ve loved and last night’s gangbang was one of the most mind blowing things I’ve ever done and except for a frat house gangbang I have never been so sexually satisfied.”
 
    
 
   “Wait a minute.  What frat house gangbang?”
 
    
 
   She explained about Jerry and Scott.  “I had just started fucking Jake and even though it was you who gave me to him I still wasn’t sure how you were going to take it and I didn’t want you to see that tape before we talked.  I kept waiting for you to bring the subject up, but you never did.  But that said, I chose you.  You say stop and I stop.  That of course assumes that we still have a marriage.”
 
    
 
   “Why would you say that?”
 
    
 
   “You don’t seem too pleased at finding out that your wife is the company punch board.”  
 
    
 
   “I’m not, but it is my fault – at least half of it anyway – because I’m the one who told Jake that it was okay to take his shot.  I guess I didn’t think it through.”
 
    
 
   “Well think on this.  Ben Tyler, who is one of the men that Jake gave me to, told Jake he wants to see me again.  Jake told me to keep next Tuesday clear so I could meet with Ben at his hotel.  I’m going to need a yes or no from you pretty quick.”
 
    
 
   “Damn it, this is all too damned sudden.  I just don’t know what to do.”
 
    
 
   “Well I know what I want to do.”
 
    
 
   “What?”
 
    
 
   “Get on my knees, put my head down on a pillow and take you in my ass.  Jake likes my ass and he spends a lot of time in it.  All your VP buddies spent a lot of time there last night too.  They’ve opened it good for you, baby, and your slut wants you to ass fuck her.”
 
    
 
   Gary didn’t kick her out of bed or run screaming from the room.  He moved in behind her and pretty much gave her the answer she hoped for.  As he slid his cock into her ass he said, “Am I ever going to be the first one in, or am I always going to be following somebody?”
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   She knocked on the door and when Ben opened it he smiled. “You came.  Jake wasn’t sure you would.”
 
    
 
   “What?  Pass up a chance for some hard black cock?  Not likely, sweetie,” and she stepped into the room and closed the door behind her.
 
    
 
    
 
   The End
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Here is a sample from another story you may enjoy:
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   But it was the room to the north side of us that was driving me crazy.  From what I could tell, hearing the voices coming through the wall, there were two women and five men and they were having what seemed like an orgy.  With all the racket, sleep was impossible and we were more or less forced to listen to the sound track of a porn film we couldn’t see.  They voices were a little distorted by the wall, but what was going on was clear enough:
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  Oh god, oh god, oh god that’s good.  Push deep, push it in, push it deep.  Harder, oh god please give it to me harder.
 
    
 
   Man (1):  Jesus she is tight.
 
    
 
   Man (2):  You think she’s tight wait until you try this one’s ass. I don’t think that it has seen cock in quite a while.
 
    
 
   Woman (2):  Umph, oohg, aahhh.
 
    
 
   Man (3):  Shouldn’t try to talk with your mouth full honey.
 
    
 
   Woman (2):  Mupth en blrlhpt.
 
    
 
   In the background behind that little exchange, Woman (1) was constantly moaning out, “Oh god, oh god, oh god yes, harder, fuck me harder.”
 
    
 
   Man (3):  Hurry up man, you’ve been in her ass forever.  I want a chance to fuck her.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  I’m tired of waiting.  Open your mouth honey.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  I don’t do that for anyone but my husband.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  You do tonight sweetie.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  I said I don’t…..mphglorp umph.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  That’s a girl, suck it sweetie, suck it.
 
    
 
   Man (5):  Come on you guys, I’ve been waiting almost ten minutes now.
 
    
 
   Man (1):  I’m almost ready to blow.  Get on over here and get ready; we need to keep this hot bitch going.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  Keep her going?  Shit man, the problem with this one is going to be staying with her.  Either her hubby doesn’t take care of business or she comes out to play to keep from fucking him into an early grave.
 
    
 
   Man (5):  Let’s do a three holer on one of them.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  Which one?
 
    
 
   Man (5):  The young one.  She already has a cock in her mouth and in her ass.
 
    
 
   Man (1):  No can do guys.  She said ass and mouth only.  Pussy belongs to her boyfriend and you all agreed before we left the bar.
 
    
 
   Man (5):  Okay, the married one then.
 
    
 
   Man (1):  I’m gonna cum sweetie, get ready.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  A rather loud and insistent, “Umph ooogh.”
 
    
 
   Man (1):  What?  Take your cock out of her mouth Joe, I can’t understand what she’s saying.
 
    
 
   Woman (2):  Not in me damn it, you promised me you wouldn’t cum in me.
 
    
 
   Man (5):  Jesus Ralph, did you have to blow all over her stomach?
 
    
 
   Man (1):  It had to go somewhere.
 
    
 
   Man (5):  Christ what a mess.  Let me get a towel and clean her off.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  I’m next in her cunt.
 
    
 
   Man (3):  I get her ass.  Looks like you get her mouth Tom.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  Now wait a minute here.  I’ve never done that.  I’ve never had more than two before.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  You will love it sweetie.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  What do I do?
 
    
 
   Man (4):  I lay down on my back and you sit on my dick and then you lean forward and Sam will slide his cock in your ass.  As soon as you get comfortable Tom will take your mouth.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  I don’t like oral.  The taste of cum makes me sick to my stomach.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  Okay.  Hear that guys?  No cumming in her mouth.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  You have to go slow and easy on my butt.  I don’t do much anal because my husband is too big.
 
    
 
   Man (4):  Herb told me that you love taking cock in your ass.
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  I do, but I can’t let my husband because of his size.  The only time I can do it is when I’m out partying and even then if the guy I end up with is too big I won’t let him.
 
    
 
   Man (3):  How about it, mine, okay?
 
    
 
   Woman (1):  Oh yes, that’s a nice one.
 
    
 
   Man (2):  Who is next on little cupcake here?  I’m ready to blow in her ass and from the way she is pushing back at me she doesn’t want to stop.
 
    
 
   Man (5):  Me, I’m up next.
 
    
 
   Woman (2):  I’m cumming.  Oh god I’m cumming.
 
    
 
   ***
 
    
 
   It went on that way for hours as the men took turns on the two women.  Two and three at a time on woman (1) and two at a time on woman (2).  I could see the effect that it was having on Rob.  He still had blue balls from the Kit Kat Klub and what was going on next door to us had him squirming.  He didn’t want to whip it out and stroke off with me there, but he needed relief.  I laughed and pointed at the wall:
 
    
 
   “Why don’t you go and knock on their door?  You can tell them that their noise is keeping you awake and since you are up anyway maybe you can join them.”
 
    
 
   I meant it as a joke, but I could see that he was giving it some serious thought.  Not that I blamed him.  I liked anal sex and there did seem to be a lot of that going on next door.  I also wondered at the contrast between the two women.  One was referred to as older and married and the other was called the ‘young one’.  Oh well, wishful thinking on my part.  In twenty-three years of marriage I had never been unfaithful to my wife.  Never had any need to.  While other guys bitched and moaned about only getting sex from their wives once or twice a week, Fran was still pulling me into the bedroom four and five times a week.
 
    
 
   It was getting light out and I checked my watch and saw that it was almost six.  The Safeway across from the Kit Kat would open at six and I could get a check cashed and we could get a cab and go home.  Next door I heard woman (1) say:
 
    
 
   “No more guys.  You have to get me back to my car and I need to get home to my hubby.”
 
    
 
   “You going to give him sloppy seconds?”
 
    
 
   “Good lord no.  Hopefully I’ll get home just in time to kiss him goodbye before he leaves for work.  I’ll be all clean and sweet smelling for him when he gets home tonight.”
 
    
 
   “Can we do this again?”
 
    
 
   “I don’t see why not, but you can’t call me so give me a number where I can reach you.”
 
    
 
   “Both of you?”
 
    
 
   “I can only speak for myself.”
 
    
 
   “How about it cupcake?  You want to do it again?”
 
    
 
   Woman (2) replied, “I had fun.  Yeah, I think I would like to do it again, but it may be a while before I can. I’m going to be real busy for the next two or three weeks.”
 
    
 
   I looked at my watch and said, “Come on Rob, let’s get out of here.”  We stepped out into the light of the rising sun just as the door to the room next door opened, and two giggling women walked out followed by five guys.
 
    
 
   I heard a sharp “Oh God” and I turned to see Fran and Karen standing there…
 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this sample then look for Deepest And Darkest.
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   From the Author
 
    
 
   WANT FREE COPIES OF MY BOOKS?
 
   Just visit my blog and download free copies of my books:
 
   awesomeauthors.org/justplainbob
 
    
 
   Yes, I write about sluts and whores because as everyone knows, you tend to write about the things you know.  And I do like sluts and whores, just not the ones that lie to me and cheat on me.
 
    
 
   So be forewarned - if you click on a Just Plain Bob story you will be getting sluts, whores and husbands who do not kill, maim and destroy.  There are other things you will rarely find in a Just Plain Bob story.
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed any of my books then please share the love and promote my books in Amazon. I would really appreciate your honest reviews, too!
 
    
 
   Good news is always welcome.
 
    
 
   One Last Thing, For Kindle Readers...
 
    
 
   When you turn the page, Kindle will give you the opportunity to rate this book and share your thoughts on Facebook and Twitter. If you enjoyed my writings, would you please take a few seconds to let your friends know about it? Because... when they enjoy they will be grateful to you and so will I. 
 
    
 
   Thank you!
 
    
 
   Just Plain Bob
 
   justplainbob@awesomeauthors.org
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   * * *
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   Conversation ceased when Mrs Moon entered. She paused and looked around, letting them see her as she gave the place the once over. It hadn’t altered at all to her notice: ill-fitting, threadbare carpet, once blue but faded and dirtied by years of traffic, mostly scuffed and dirty work boots, all raggedy at the periphery and curled in one corner. The same old calendar hung on the wall, a bosomy young blonde smiling out, the young woman at least two years older than the year displayed in the calendar’s header. A knackered settee sat against the back wall, while a remnant from some ancient kitchen stood in one corner, a freestanding unit brought in by someone to act as a surface upon which rested a kettle, a five litre bottle of water, and the makings for tea and coffee. There was a fridge next to the kitchen unit, unloved and unclean, its job being to keep milk cold during the working week as well as lager for the Friday afternoon drink-up. A low coffee table was in front of the sofa, much be-ringed by coffee and tea stains, an overflowing ashtray in its geographical centre despite the no-smoking sign on display.
 
   “Hello, Mrs Moon,” one of the men said, a stocky, grey-haired man, his hair cut very short to his scalp. The man pushed himself upright from where he’d been leaning against the fridge, his arms folding across his chest as he moved. Mrs Moon knew him to be in his late forties, the foreman of the workshop. 
 
   “Tim,” she replied, acknowledging the greeting. She surveyed the assembled group, eying each in turn. “Hello, boys,” she breathed.
 
   Three of the four remaining men mumbled their hellos, the trio wearing the same garb as Tim, grease-stained, baggy overalls. They were ubiquitous twenty-something’s, one of whom Mrs Moon found rather attractive. The other two were nondescript, longish dark hair in need of a trim. In Mrs Moon’s eyes they were unremarkable in every way, except to serve as extra meat in Mrs Moon’s diet. She couldn’t even recall their names – Alan and Pete or some such. Anyway, she had no interest at all in their personal lives or their circumstances. The young mechanics were always changing, with one leaving to be replaced by another, Tim being a constant in all the months Mrs Moon had enjoyed her Thursday afternoon sojourn in their company. She nodded at the trio, two of whom were sitting in the questionable embrace of the sofa, knees high because of insubstantial support in the sway-backed piece of furniture, the good-looking one sitting on the seat of an old ladder-backed chair, his arms dangling over the back support, the chair reversed beneath him.
 
   The fifth man, the one standing with his back to the rear wall, the man in the suit, she ignored completely.
 
   “Are you ready?” Mrs Moon asked, moving into the room with an exaggerated swing of her hips. “I hope so,” she added, facing square on to the sofa, fists on her hips. “Because I’m so fucking horny…”
 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this sample then look for Mrs. Moon by Ben E. Dorm.
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   "I've been constantly horny since my birthday 
 
   and so I'm always wet and ready for you."
 
   –The Biggest She’s Ever Had, Just Plain Bob
 
    
 
   Who wants to get wet?
 
    
 
   This compilation of 30 books from 14 authors will surely get one hot and creamy. 
 
    
 
   One green-eyed Lucy takes a slave while a bombshell goes to the adult theater to indulge in some spanking. If that’s not enough, there’s a sex-change drama that can only make one wetter by accepting her true pleasure.
 
    
 
   The women in this compilation are also getting so hot like the white chick craving for some black organ, which may just be the biggest she’s ever had. Then there’s the seductive Mrs. Moon who’s just “craving for his touch.”
 
    
 
   The men are not to be outdone. There’s the Jason look-alike tradesman or the priest that takes one to the scene of sin or that who gives the playful foreplay.
 
    
 
   Every story gives reader a wet spot and by the end of this book, one is guaranteed to be inundated with eroticism.
 
    
 
   Prepare to get wet with these stories:
 
   Green-Eyed Lucy by George X. Bush
 
   Bombshell by Matt Brooks
 
   X-Virus by Lisa James
 
   White Slut for Black by Sammy West
 
   The Biggest She's Ever Had by Just Plain Bob
 
   Mrs. Moon by Ben E. Dorm
 
   The Tradesman by Ben E. Dorm
 
   Brie's Diary by Samantha Tessen
 
   The Scene of Sin Samantha Tessen
 
   Bareback Romance by Ruby Reed
 
   Everything I Wanted to Do by Scout Allen
 
   Helen's First by R.W. Pell
 
   Craving for his Touch by RW Pell
 
   Pampered Wife by Jennifer Mueler
 
   Private Response by Jennifer Mueler
 
   Downtown and Out by Leo Pekon
 
   Making the First Move by Leo Pekon
 
   Nice and Slow by Uther Pendragon
 
   Castle Nursery by Uther Pendragon
 
   Playful Foreplay by Uther Pendragon
 
   A Hero's Farewell by Uther Pendragon
 
   After Break Special by Uther Pendragon
 
   Feels Like the First Time by Uther Pendragon
 
   One Hell of a Weekend by Mason Hess
 
   One Night Stand by Mason Hess
 
   Claiming Her Property by Mason Hess
 
   Losing Control by Mason Hess
 
   Rough Use by Mason Hess
 
   Crossing The Limits by Mason Hess
 
   Accepting Her True Pleasure by Mason Hess
 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this sample then look for WET Bundle by 4Fun Publishing.
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   Jenn and I have been married for 17 years, and have had a close and loving relationship. Our two kids have always been fun and easy, when compared to the kids of our close friends and neighbors; never in trouble, always respectful. Nice house, good cars, great jobs, nice dog. Everything was as it should be. Neither of us had any complaints, not even in the bedroom. I’m six years older than Jenn, but beyond that had been around a bit before getting married. Jenn had had one love affair in college, but it had ended badly after a spring break trip to Florida, when her boyfriend had been seduced to fuck another girl, after much drinking. Jenn was devastated and flew home the next day. There was no other serious relationship in her life until she met me, six years later. As such, her experience, and I think her expectations were rather limited.
 
    
 
   Our sex life had always been wonderful. I taught her the few things that I had learned, and we learned more about each other and ourselves over the next years. Jenn was relatively easy to please, came pretty easily from cunnilingus, not so much from penetration, sort of enjoyed giving oral sex, but disliked the taste of cum; all pretty standard stuff, for a marriage such as ours. 
 
    
 
   One New Year’s we attended a party put on by friends of hers from work, all real estate types and pretty stuffy, but one couple sought us out and we spent much of the evening in their company. They were a bit older and only dating, but had been for eight years. They both owned their own businesses and she moonlighted as a mortgage broker. They were embarrassingly affectionate with each other, but as the night wore on and the drinking continued, it became less and less off-putting. I even noticed that I had taken his cue and was being more openly affectionate with Jenn. 
 
    
 
   It was almost midnight when I noticed that we four had been apart from the rest of the party for quite a while, standing close together on the patio and laughing and chatting. The booze had taken solid effect by the time waiters dashed around handing out champagne flutes. Everybody was feeling good and I don’t think anyone took notice of our being so separate. We strolled to the open door to gaze in at the crowd on the dance floor, preparing for the midnight balloon drop. None of us felt like joining the noisy, swaying crowd and remained outside. Midnight came and I kissed my wife; John kissed Patti. We exchanged New Year’s greetings and then Patti leaned over to me and kissed my mouth. It was a long lingering kiss and her tongue swiped over my lips. A short beat later and John turned to my wife and did the same to her. We stood there and watched as John’s kiss went on and on. I waited for Jenn to end it but she didn’t. Finally their lips parted, but he remained very close and he wished her a Happy New Year with a winning smile. 
 
    
 
   We remained outside, huddled close, drawn together by this unusual occurrence and continued to empty our glasses. A waiter strolled around with another tray and we all took another glass each. 
 
    
 
   “What a lovely New Year,” John stated, adding, “Cheers.” We clinked and drank. “And a lovely New Year’s kiss, I must say,” he told my wife. She looked a bit embarrassed, but not too much. 
 
    
 
   “And I enjoyed ours as well,” Patti added, placing her hand on my arm and squeezing a bit. “I hope you both weren’t put off by that. John and I are just very demonstrative.” 
 
    
 
   Jenn and I both sputtered that we hadn’t been, but I know we both had. A short nervous silence ensued.
 
    
 
   “May I kiss you again? It really was lovely,” John asked my wife. Her glance went from me to Patti to John and getting no resistance, she turned a bit to allow it. 
 
    
 
   John slipped his hand into my wife’s hair and held the back of her head as their lips met again. Patti and I simply watched as he made love to her mouth. I was shocked that I wasn’t jealous, or hurt or angry, but kind of enjoyed watching Jenn experience something new. It was obvious that they were French kissing as they enjoyed each other’s tongues. 
 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this sample then look for Getting Close With The Swingers by Ian MacSwain.
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   I fumbled my way through the dark club, apologising to the patrons as I stepped on toes, or bumped them and eventually found a seat quite close to the stage. I had paid a lot of money to be here, and I was going to get my money’s worth. The stripper sort of danced to the recorded music, and gradually divested herself of her clothes. These she threw backwards to the wings of the stage. When she was down to just her skimpy panties, she stopped stripping and just sort of danced around the stage. At last, she started to slip them down, turning her back on the audience as they dropped below her hips. At that point, she wiggled and they fell to her ankles. Stepping out of them, she kicked them back to the wings, and then turned to face the audience, keeping one hand over the juncture of her thighs, listening to the music. At last, as the music came to its finale, she stood perfectly still with her legs tightly together and took her hand away, allowing us to see her pubic hair, but nothing else. She remained like that for about five seconds then the spotlights went out and the curtain drew.
 
    
 
   I was to learn later that there were stringent rules as to what the girl could do and show on stage, and what she could not. I watched about three acts and whilst the way they got there varied, the last few seconds of the show were always the same. I knew that there were ten girls performing that night, and I was going to watch all of them. I was actually getting bored after seeing five or six of them, but I had paid to see the ten, I was bloody well going to see them. As patrons had left and seats became available I had managed to get nearer the stage, and just before the next act, a bloke got up from the very front and left. I was first into his still warm vacant seat. 
 
    
 
   Then the disembodied voice announced the next girl. “Ladies and gentlemen, we are proud to present the lovely Lee!” It seemed stupid to me to announce ladies and gentlemen, there was little chance of any women being in the audience. The curtains drew back and the spots came on to highlight the next stripper. Suddenly I went cold. My mind was playing tricks. It did look like her, but it couldn’t be, I must be mistaken; after all, it was ten years since we last saw each other. She would have changed, and she would never be here taking her clothes off for a load of dirty old men. The irony that I was one among the forty or so of the dirty old men, passed me by completely. My front row seat meant that at certain times, as the moveable spot followed the girl around, my face would come into the splash of light. It was just what happened as the girl looked in my direction, and her face was shaken out of the bland uninterested look that all the girls seem to wear. Her routine took her away, but she looked over her shoulder as if to be certain. Then she turned in her dance, which had to be said was superior to the other dancers, and looked again.
 
    
 
   At last, she seemed to come to a decision, so the next time she came to my side of the stage, she maneuvered much closer than before. She looked down at me, and from the side of her mouth a question came, “Danny?”
 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this sample then look for A Girl Called Len.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   WANT FREE COPIES OF MY BOOKS?
 
   Just visit my blog and download free copies of my books:
 
   awesomeauthors.org/justplainbob
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