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		Prologue

		

		“Jen? I’m home, Hon,” called Rob casually.

		“In here, Rob. Just finishing up fixing dinner, Baby. Emily was fidgety, so I fed her early and put her down for a nap. Hope you don’t mind, I know you like to play with her for a while when you get home,” she replied.

		“No, actually, that’s great. I have something to tell you tonight. Ask you, anyway. Grown-up kind of talk,” he laughed. Seeing her look of curiosity, Rob continued, “Dave and I had lunch together today and he invited us to a party at their house next month.”

		“Sounds fine, what’s the occasion?” she asked. “Birthday or something? There’s no holiday coming up that I can think of.”

		“It’s something they apparently do a few times a year. Just a group of friends getting together and enjoying each other’s company. Jen,” he said quietly, “you need to know. It’s what they call a ‘lifestyle’ party. Dave and Lisa are swingers.”

		Jen turned to her husband with a look of astonishment. Her face flushing as her red-haired temper flared. “Are you out of your freaking mind, Rob? You… You want us to… For me, to… Oh, no way! That is so NOT happening.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Jen was standing before the bathroom mirror, carefully putting on her makeup. She looked unbelievably sexy standing there in just her thigh high stockings and high heels. Her body leaning slightly towards the mirror, emphasizing her petite figure and round little ass. Her long red hair hanging in soft curls down her back. There was just the slightest trace of freckles visible on her shoulders and breasts. Her pale skin glowing almost luminous in the lights of their en suite.

		“I’m still worried about this party, Rob,” Jen called out loudly. Finishing the glass of wine that she’d been sipping on, her second of the night. She stood back to inspect her results of her efforts. “I know we’ve talked about it and I admit, you’ve got me to the point that I really am curious, but… It’s just seems such a big step. It scares me. What if it changes me, changes us? Changes how we feel about each other? I mean… What if you don’t want me anymore after… Well… You know.”

		“Jen, I promise you, it’s not going to make me stop loving you. Honestly, I can’t blame other men for desiring you. It’s kind of hot, in a way. I know that they’d like to be with you. I’m proud of the way you look, you’re beautiful. And, face it, Sweetheart, we’re both curious about it. Deep down you know it, and I know it. Besides, our love life has been pretty darn blasé lately. Even you have to admit that,” he replied. “For months now, it’s just been work and chores and Emily, there’s been no time for us.” Seeing her fiery temper start to bristle, Rob quickly added, “Don’t get me wrong, I love Emily as much as you do. You know that. But she’s old enough now to stay at my folks for the weekend, give us a chance to do some more adult things. It’s time we put some time and effort back into us again. Maybe this will help put some zing back in to our lives? Add a little excitement. You know?”

		“Are you sure you just don’t want to put your ‘zing’ into some buxom blond tonight, Rob? This isn’t just a sightseeing trip, you know. It’s serious. The whole idea frightens me. We’re breaking our vows, committing adultery. I don’t know, I just wasn’t raised that way,” she said with a tremulous voice. “WE weren’t raised that way.”

		“Jen, calm down. OK? We’ve talked about this. You know Dave, and I know you like him. You’ve admitted that, and he obviously likes you. He certainly flirts with you enough whenever we’re all together,” chided Rob. “I’m not going to let anything bad happen to you, and neither is he. I’m sure there’s not going to be anybody at this party that isn’t nice or that he doesn’t trust. It’s just for one night. If we don’t like what happens or how we feel afterwards… Then, we’ll just forget what happens and we won’t repeat it. Come on, Honey. It’s time to scratch that itch of curiosity we both have. We’re the only couple I know that has never had sex with anyone else. It’s almost embarrassing anymore. All our friends and co-workers had numerous partners before they were even married. If these parties are all I’ve heard, some even after. Just look at Dave and Lisa. It sure hasn’t hurt their relationships any,” answered Rob. His voice the epitome of his cold mathematical logic.

		Sometimes, Jen absolutely hated that side of him. He was so damn logical. Persuasive, too, come to think of it. Damn, it! She was the emotional one. Maybe, she really did need to go tonight? After all, he was right about their love life being stagnant. Rob had hardly come near her in months. And, when he did… It was pretty much, slam, bam, thank you, Ma’am. It seemed like she was horny all the time anymore, frustratingly so. He was right about the curiosity, too. Damn it! “Oh, all right. I guess. But, you darn well better be back in our bed at the end of the night. And, you’re cock damn well better be hard for me, too. I mean it.”

		“I will be, Baby. I promise,” whispered Rob. The gentleness of his tone soothing her, at least a little.

		Rob was sitting on the bed, slipping on his dress loafers as she walked into the bedroom. “What are you wearing tonight? One of your party dresses?” he asked. “Maybe that hot little green one I like so well?”

		“Rob! That dress is almost obscene. I’ve never even had the nerve to wear it in front of anyone else but you,” Jen exclaimed embarrassedly. “I don’t want to look like some slut tonight. Although,” her eyes rolling a little at the thought, “I guess if the shoe fits…”

		“Jen, you are not a slut. We’re just going to satisfy our curiosity. Both of us. Trust me, by the end of the night, people won’t even remember what clothes you had on. Only what you looked like out of them,” snickered Rob slyly. “And, believe me, you look really great out of them right now.”

		“Oh, hush up, Rob! You’re not helping right now. I’m nervous enough as it is. Do you really want me to wear that one? I can’t even wear a bra in that dress,” she wailed. “It’s so clingy that it makes me feel like I’m naked.”

		“You look marvelous in that dress, Jen. I promise you. Let me get you another glass of wine while you slip it on. It’ll help settle you down,” he said softly. He’d lobbied for this night ever since Dave’s invitation. He had to admit, Jen’s comment about buxom blonds hit pretty close to home, though. Dave’s wife, Lisa, was damn sexy. He even wondered about a few of the other ladies that he knew would be present tonight, as well. His cock stiffening as he thought about what the night might bring.

		Jen had just finished tying the halter top of her dress around her neck when he walked back in with another glass of wine for her. He let out a wolf whistle as she did a little pirouette for him. Her short hemline swirling even higher as she did, revealing the lacy tops of her stockings. He felt a little pang of jealously. The realization that all her efforts were going to be for another man, finally hitting him. Actually… More than one other man, if he understood the concept of this party. And, he was pretty sure he did.

		That part bothered him a little. Maybe even more than a little. If everything he’d heard from Dave was true, tonight would be like a smorgasbord of sex. Not an orgy, exactly, but plenty of willing partners to go around. He knew a couple of the women that were supposed to be there, too. His cock stirring again at just the thought of getting to be intimate with those two. Especially, those huge tits on Lisa. But… That also meant that Jen, would be with other men. Multiple other men! Sort of a baptism under fire for them both. They’d been virgins when they met in high school, and they had been inseparable since then. That was part of the problem. Seven years later, and with a child added to the mix, things had gotten monotonous. Their lovemaking was stale. There was just no excitement, no electricity anymore. If nothing else, tonight should produce some excitement. As long as it wasn’t explosive…

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Jen was nervous as Rob rang the doorbell. Lisa and Dave had a beautiful house, set in the Western suburbs of Denver. The house overlooked the towering beauty of the Rockies. Snow already visible in the higher altitudes as the early Fall weather began to turn cooler at night. The white capped mountains silhouetted by the evening sun. Maybe the chills she felt were just from the night air, but she didn’t think so. Even after three glasses of wine, she was still scared half out of her mind. She’d never even been with another man. Let alone, more than one. She wasn’t sure what to do, how to act. Rob kept telling her to just act naturally. Just relax and enjoy the night. Damn! There just didn’t seem to be anything too natural or relaxing about it to her.

		She took a deep gulp of the cool night air to calm herself, as the door opened, and Dave stood towering over her. At six feet two, he dwarfed her petite body. She had to admit, though, his dark looks, and bedroom eyes sent her senses reeling. Every time! Even getting her little thong a bit damp. Jen let Dave slip her wrap from her shoulders. His breath was warm on her neck as he slid it slowly down her arms. Her bare back and shoulders now on display, the little, green halter style dress not leaving much to the imagination. Her nipples were standing out hard from the cool night air, pushing against the clingy material of her dress. She almost felt like she was topless. As she turned around, Dave pulled her into a warm embrace, his mouth gently brushing hers. Her first kiss of the night, his tongue now slipping seductively between her lips. OMG! I can’t believe I’m doing this, she thought.

		Holding back her fears, she tried to relax and return his kiss. Letting her building passions be her guide. Jen’s arms moved to encircle him tentatively as she felt his hand press against her bare back, sliding down even further to cup her petite behind. His tongue deep in her mouth now, Frenching her. He tasted of something expensive. Scotch, maybe? His hands wrapped around her tight ass, pulling her to him. She could feel his excitement swelling against her as she molded her body to his. Oh, shit! He’s making me wet. Am I really doing this?

		Finally, breaking his kiss, Dave turned to Rob shaking his hand and welcoming him with a hearty pat on the back. Dave’s wife, Lisa, came up to Jen just as the two men were greeting each other. She gave Jen a warm hug and a kiss. Her kiss lingering a little longer than perhaps was necessary. Jen could see a fire in her eyes as she pulled away. OMG! Is Lisa Bi? And… Oh, shit! Why did that kiss seem so damn hot…

		Dave’s hand closed on her arm lightly, pulling her to him. “Why don’t we get you a glass of wine, Jen? White Zin, if I remember correctly?” he asked. “Oh, by the way, Rob, that bowl on the table over there? The little blue diamond shaped pills are, uh… Well, let’s say they tend to enhance a man’s performance. You might want to take one or two tonight. I guarantee you, the rest of the men will be using them,” he laughed as he purposely steered Jen towards the bar. As they walked away, Jen saw Lisa move into Rob’s arms, welcoming him with a sultry kiss of her own.

		“Here you go, beautiful lady. One White Zin. Oh… You might want to try a couple of these cherry bombs, too. They’ll certainly help you relax and enjoy yourself tonight. Thank goodness, Marijuana is legal here. Right?” he laughed. Jen, thinking a little relaxation wouldn’t hurt at all, gratefully grabbed two of the little candies. The cherry flavoring bursting in her mouth as she chomped down on the soft gummies. “Now, let’s introduce you around,” said Dave quietly.

		As Jen was introduced to the other guests she became a little more relaxed. They all seemed very nice. Even… Normal! She counted six couples all told, including Dave and Lisa and herself and Rob, of course. Not too big of a party, kind of intimate really. Of course, if I’m expected to… Oh, God! Am I supposed to have sex with all of them?!!! she wondered panickily. Her heart rate increasing in anxiety with the notion. Even as nervous as she was, Jen could feel her excitement starting to build. Her body was beginning to betray her. The little thong she had on becoming soaking wet at the lascivious thought of having sex with all of them. Hmmm… What did I accuse Rob of? A sightseeing trip? More like a shopping spree! A little giggle escaping her lips. Okay, she had had a few glasses of wine already.

		Introductions complete, Dave guided her back to the bar, topping off her glass of wine. They chatted amiably for a few minutes about all the mundane things that they were involved in. Just typical party conversation. What was happening at work, how was Emily, etc. Jen getting more comfortable and feeling more at ease with every passing minute. Maybe even a little euphoric, if she admitted the truth to herself. Hmmm… Oh yeah! Those candies are starting to take effect. Definitely! Dave was holding her free hand as they talked. His fingers caressing the back of her hand gently. His touch, sending little pulses of electricity through her body. Tingles that she could feel from the tip of her nipples all the way down to her rapidly moistening pussy.

		“Jen, do you think you might want to come upstairs for a while? You are an unbelievably beautiful woman. I’ve been wanting to really get to know you ever since we first met,” he asked as his hand slid seductively around her waist pulling her closer.

		Her heart beating faster, Jen turned to him, letting him kiss her gently. “I think I might like that,” she replied shyly. “I mean… I know you and Rob have talked. So, I guess you know… I’ve never been with anyone other than Rob. And, I…”

		“Shhhh… It’s all right, Jen. I understand, and don’t worry, I’ll take care of you. I promise that nothing will happen tonight that you’re not entirely comfortable with. If anyone gets too ‘pushy,’ just say ‘No.’ That’s how it works around here. You have the ability to always say ‘No.’ You have the control tonight. Promise. Now, may I have the honor of introducing you to a new lifestyle? An exciting one that’s a little less constrictive?” teased Dave. His fingers stroking along her bare shoulder as he asked, raising goose bumps on her skin.

		“Well… Since you ask so nicely, I guess I might be willing to go upstairs for a while,” replied Jen coyly. Her inhibitions relaxing somewhat from the wine, not to mention the effects of the two cherry bombs she consumed! Jen could feel herself getting turned on. Her pussy beginning to leak her excitement profusely.

		As the two of them passed back through the living room, Jen’s eyes searched in vain for Rob. She wasn’t even sure why? Maybe for moral support? Or, just a last-minute nod of reassurance? Maybe even to ask permission? It didn’t matter, she didn’t see him anywhere. Humph… Apparently, he hadn’t been as hard to persuade as she was. Slipping her fingers into Dave’s hand, she let him lead her up the stairway. Her pulse rate increasing with each step. At the top, he turned to the right and headed for one of the empty bedrooms. Dave shut the door quietly behind them. The loud click of the latch sounding almost like a cannon shot in the quiet room. “Just so you know, Jen. As long as the door is closed, no one will bother us. If a door is left open, then it means the couple doesn’t mind a little bit of voyeurism, or even an extra partner or two.”

		“Then, I’m awfully glad the door is closed right now,” laughed Jen nervously. “I don’t think I’m quite ready to try an extra partner. Not just yet, anyway.”

		“Don’t knock it, until you’ve tried it, Jen. Lisa has always told me that threesomes are some of her favorite things,” he laughed. “Now, come here and let me kiss you.”

		She moved shyly into his arms, feeling the warmth of his strong embrace. It was a comforting feeling. Dave tilted her head up, kissing her gently. His arms wrapped around her, pulling her closer to him. Their kisses deepening, becoming more passionate, moment by moment. Jen felt his hands start to move over her body. Cupping her ass, he pulled her tightly against his growing erection.

		Jen had never felt another man’s cock harden like that before. In all honesty, she had never even kissed another man; fumbling pecks in the back seat of a car or quick busses under the mistletoe not really counting. She enjoyed the French kissing, the exciting touch of his hands, her body responding naturally. Her nipples were hard, erect points, pressing against the clingy fabric of her dress. Her pussy lips were getting moister as her excitement level increased.

		She let out a little gasp as his hand tentatively cupped her breast, fingers searching out her hard nipple. Dave kissed her again as his fingers played with her sensitive bud. Little tingles of electricity shooting through her body with every caress of the sensitive tip. OMG! He’s getting me so turned on. I’m so hot right now. Maybe I really do want this, it’s so exciting. I guess, I might as well relax and enjoy it. Something tells me that Rob is!

		Dave brushed the auburn locks away from her ear, teeth nibbling on the sensitive lobe. Little flicks of his tongue starting to drive her insane. Lips traveling down her neck, her breathing increasing with each gentle kiss. She felt his other hand glide up her bare back, his fingers tugging gently at the tie to her halter top. Jen felt the fabric drop away from her body, her breasts now bared to his searching eyes. The only other man to ever see her breasts. “God, Jen, you are gorgeous,” he whispered quietly. His lips moving down her bared orbs, kissing the soft curves. Closing on her sensitive nipple, the moist heat of his tongue teasing her hard nub. Jolts of electricity shooting through her as he began to suckle greedily from her breast! A little moan escaping her lips.

		God, how I’ve missed this! Why doesn’t Rob want me anymore? Jen gave herself over to the hedonistic feelings rushing through her. Dave alternated between her breasts, suckling hungrily at her erect points. His hands slipping around her waist, fingers searching for the zipper of her dress. She heard her zipper coming down slowly. The sound like staccato gunshots to her ears as the teeth of the zipper released, one by one. Jen felt her dress begin to loosen around her waist and then drop on the floor. Puddling around her spike heels.

		She was naked except for her tiny thong. Dave’s eyes feasted over her petite form, his lips kissing her again. Her nipples crushed into his shirt covered chest. “Hmmmm… Maybe I should do something about some of these clothes YOU have on?” she suggested coyly. Her fingers fumbling for the buttons of his shirt, unfastening them one by one. Pulling his shirt up from his waist and over the broad shoulders, Jen marveled at his muscled chest. Even going so far as to kiss his hard pecs and lick hungrily at his nipples.

		Her eyes dropped to the exciting bulge in his trousers, she had never even seen another cock than Rob’s. Her curiosity fueling the hunger building within her. She slid slowly down his body, kneeling meekly before him. She unfastened his belt, her fingers clumsy at the unfamiliar task. Then, she pulled down the zipper on his pants. The final hook at the waist causing them to drop away. He was commando underneath. She gasped out loud as his hard rod sprang forth, surprising her. Standing long and proud before her eyes.

		He was shaved, she’d never expected that. Jen always thought that if a man shaved, he’d look like a little boy. But, Dave did NOT look anything like a little boy! She gazed in fascination at his long, thick rod, wanted to touch it. Her fingers slid tentatively along his length. Marveling at the velvety smoothness of the skin, the thickness of his girth. His cock was about the same length as Rob’s, but he was thicker. A lot thicker! The flash of the diamond ring on her hand caught her eye, as her fingers stroked along his cock. She hesitated at what she was about to do. A sense of trepidation rising in her.

		Ultimately, she couldn’t help herself. Jen stared in open eyed awe at the large red mushroom head, a little drop of precum at its tip. She wanted to taste him so bad right now. Well… Why not? That’s what I’m here for! she thought wickedly. I know that Rob isn’t holding back! After all, it really is more than a sightseeing trip. Nothing wrong with a little test drive! Her pink tongue shot out from between her lips, tasting the drop of his salty precum as she licked along the sensitive slit. Mmmm… Tasty. Different than Rob, but OMG! I like it! I think I want it.

		Jen opened her mouth in a wide oval, letting her head bob forward. She felt his hard rod slide against her lips, slipping easily into her mouth. Awed at the weight of it, the burning heat she felt against her tongue. The velvety feel of his cock as she slid it deeper inside of her mouth. Dave pushed forward gently, the head of his long rod probing against the back of her throat. Jen tried desperately to control her gag reflex, remembering to breathe through her nose. She wanted to deep throat him, let him push that hard rod all the way down her throat. She’d taken Rob like that before, more than once. Still, she wondered if she could? Lengthwise yes, but Dave was so thick. Jen tried to relax her throat, letting him slide deeper and deeper inside of her hungry mouth.

		Her nose finally pressed hard against his pelvis, tongue peeking out to teasingly lick his shaved balls. Jen was proud of herself right now. She was doing it. She was deep throating him. And, she was liking it! Dave’s hands wrapped around her red locks, guiding her mouth now. Fucking her with his hard cock, each thrust going deeply down her throat. She could feel him starting to swell. Did she want this? Did she want to have another man shoot his seed into her mouth? Taste his hot cum? OMG! Yes!!!!

		She redoubled her efforts, her tongue making a staccato rhythm over the sensitive underside of his cock. Her head bobbing faster and faster along his length. She could hear his deep moans as his excitement began to crest. Jen knew he was close. “I can’t hold back anymore, Jen. I… I’m going to cum,” cried Dave. Jen responded by humming against his throbbing rod. Her tongue vibrating frantically, her efforts sending him over the top. She felt his hot seed burst forth, flooding her mouth and shooting deep down her throat. Jen swallowed for all she was worth, wanting to take all his delicious cum. Not willing to lose a drop.

		She lasciviously licked his cum coated cock clean, then looked meekly up into his eyes. A smile forming on her face. She’d done it! She’d sucked off another man. Dave took hold of her, pulling her up into his strong arms. He bent and kissed her, his tongue even sliding into her cum soaked mouth. Rob would never dream of doing that! Jen almost exploded as a violent orgasm shot through her.

		Breaking their kiss, Dave picked her up like she was a feather. Carrying her over to the queen-sized bed, he laid her down. His hands gently pulled her thong down her legs, revealing her little red-haired landing strip and her pulsing pussy lips to his gaze. Dave’s lips traveling down her body, kissing her pert breasts, nibbling gently on her hard nipples. Jen moaned as she felt his long fingers touch her wet slit, gliding along it sensuously. His touch like a hot branding iron sending her into another orgasm. She cried out loudly as he stroked her clit, teasing her.

		His kisses were traveling down her slender body, tongue licking at her belly button. Teasing the little piercing that she wore there. She whimpered as he moved further down her abdomen. Now kissing her little landing strip, breathing in her scent. Each touch of his lips burning her, fueling her passion. His hands pressed against her legs, urging them apart. Dave slid his hands along her silky stockings, pulled a dainty high heeled foot up to his lips. He kissed the toe of her shoe, lips trailing along her leg, higher, ever higher. Oh, God! He’s going to eat me! He’s going to eat my pussy! she thought, as his lips reached the bare skin above her lacy thigh tops. The warmth of his lips scalding her bare skin.

		Jen’s body convulsed as his tongue raked along her wet slit. A volcanic orgasm rushing through her. Another man was licking her pussy! Driving his tongue deep inside of her forbidden tunnel. God! I’ve missed this so much! Dave was teasing her hard-little clit, teeth nibbling at it gently. Shock after shock rippling through her slim body. Then, Jen let out a scream as his tongue began to rake savagely over her clit, the sudden rapid vibrations sending her over the top again. “You taste wonderful, Jen. I think I could do this all night long. It’s like I’ve died and gone to heaven,” whispered Dave.

		Jen tentatively reached out a hand, groping blindly for his cock. Thrilled, she found that he was already getting hard again. She stroked his long length, feeling it grow in her hand. It gave her a feeling of power. She was the cause of this. She wanted this. Needed it! Finally, Dave began to slide up along her body, kissing her inch by inch. At last, his lips descended on hers. She could taste herself in his kiss, her scent clinging to him. Her hand gripping his hard rod, pulling him towards her pulsing nether lips. Wanting the relief his thick cock promised.

		As Jen felt the large mushroom head of his cock brush against her, she looked down. She watched captivated as Dave’s thick rod began to push insistently against her swollen pussy. A deep gasp escaped her lips as the large head penetrated her for the first time. She watched in a kind of morbid fascination as inch by inch, that hard cock disappeared deeper inside of her. Defiling her! Jen felt his thickness filling her, stretching her open wider than Rob ever had. The walls of her pussy gripping him tightly as he slid further and further inside of her. As she felt his pubic bone finally press against hers, she nearly cried. She wasn’t even sure if it was because of how wonderful it felt, or because she was now an adulteress? She was fucking another man!

		Dave was moving inside of her now, slowly pistoning in and out of her tightly gripping tunnel. Every stroke of his magnificent cock sending her higher and higher. Jen knew that his cock wasn’t all that much different from her husbands. It was just that… Well… It wasn’t her husbands! Her earlier fears and concerns forgotten as she felt the wonderful fullness overtake her. She just gave herself totally over to the new sensations she was feeling. The desires that began to consume her.

		His fingers found her nipples, pinching them. Little sparks flying through her body at the sharpness of the pain. His mouth kissing her deeply. His cock driving into her now, faster and faster. Her legs wrapped tightly around his waist, heels digging into him as she tried to pull him even deeper. Both rising to the crest of what would be a violent eruption. Jen was emitting little cries and moans with every stroke of Dave’s thick cock. She knew he was close. Jen no longer worried about her husband, her marriage, her vows! She only wanted to feel Dave’s burning seed fill her. The need totally consuming her.

		Dave gave a loud moan, his body crashing rapidly against hers. His cock pounding into her like a jackhammer. His body stiffening, eyes closed in passion. Jen felt his hot seed erupt inside of her, filling her again and again. She screamed as his pulsing member sent her over the top! Her orgasm totally consuming her. She was an adulteress… She was a slut… She was a swinger!

		Jen could feel Dave’s warm cum oozing slowly out of her. His arms still tightly wrapped around her, she felt little kisses on her neck and shoulder. His gentleness comforting her, letting her know how much he cared. She felt a warm glow that came as a total surprise. She had been sure that she would be mortified after her first adulterous experience. Instead, she just felt warm, happy and loved. Maybe, Rob was right, this is what we needed. An injection of excitement. Then, she laughed aloud at her own unintended pun. Injection! Right!

		Dave looked at her strangely, wondering at her laughter. Jen turned to him, kissing him. “Thank you, Dave. That was wonderful. Oh, so wonderful.”

		Jen shyly disappeared into the en suite of the guest room while Dave dressed. She knew enough to clean herself. Otherwise, she would be dripping cum all night long. Considering how much creamy seed Dave had shot into her, she might anyway. Tying the halter of her dress, she looked at herself in the mirror. She didn’t really look any different. Well, other than she desperately needed to brush her hair and fix her makeup a little. To just look at herself, she’d never know that she was now a ‘fallen woman.’ At least that’s what her parents would have called her. That and a lot worse. And… Her priest!!!! OMG!!!!!

		After repairing the damage as much as she could, Jen exited the en suite and rejoined her new lover. Looking admiringly at her petite frame, Dave walked over to the nightstand and withdrew a small gift box. “Jen, it’s kind of a tradition with us to celebrate an occasion like this. We want to give you a little present, from the both of us. It’s a symbol of tonight, welcoming you into the ‘lifestyle.’ Of your initiation, if you will. This little ankle bracelet marks you as now being available to others. Of course, only those in the lifestyle understand its possible significance. To everyone else, it’s just a pretty addition to an already very beautiful leg.”

		Kneeling before her, Dave took hold of her slim ankle. He gently fastened the small golden chain around it. Jen watched in fascination as this man she had just made love with fastened the chain around her dainty ankle. Her own ‘Scarlet Letter” if you will. She loved the flash of it as she turned her foot this way and that. Enthralled at its glistening links.

		Dave led her back downstairs, giving her a final kiss before letting her return to the party. Glancing around, Jen saw that Rob was once again missing. Well… He’s not the only one having some fun tonight! A final glance at her flashing ankle, confirming her feelings.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Jen was quietly sipping another glass of wine, her thoughts drifting to what she’d just done. All the vows that she had broken. Strangely, she didn’t feel all that upset. She had been sure that she would feel like a total slut afterwards. That no man would ever want her again. That she would be some sort of tainted goods, unable to hold her head up in polite society. None of that had happened. None of that even seemed relevant anymore. She looked down at the anklet that Dave had fastened on her leg, its golden chain links glimmering in the soft light. A small, satisfied smile broke out on her face.

		She felt a presence come up behind her, glancing around she saw that it was Mike. She knew him casually from other get togethers, although she’d had no idea he was into the ‘lifestyle,’ as Dave called it. Maybe she really was as naïve as Rob had claimed she was. As she recalled, Mike was in some type of construction work. Looking at his hard-muscled arms and chest, she could believe it.

		“Can I refill your glass for you, Jen?” Mike asked. His deep voice and warm eyes drawing her attention. Hmmm… What would it be like to be with somebody like that? Would he be rough? Tender? She politely thanked him and offered her glass for the refill. They chatted amiably for several minutes, at least long enough to require another refill of her wine. Jen’s inhibitions dropped further with every glass. Plus, she was still a little dreamy from the pot candies she’d downed earlier. Mike seemed really into her, finally breaking the impasse and asking if she’d like to go upstairs?

		Jen smiled and took his arm, letting him lead her back up the stairs. OMG! I’m about to have sex with a second man! I’ve never done anything like this before in my life, but I think I like it. At the top of the stairs, they found an empty room and slipped in. Mike closed the door quietly behind her.

		He pulled her into his arms, hands stroking down her bare back. Mike looked deeply into her eyes, then leaned in and kissed her. Not a gentle kiss like Dave had started with, Mike drove his tongue deep into her mouth. His tongue was like a writhing snake dueling with her. Surprised by the suddenness of it, Jen took a moment to respond. When she did, it was with increasing passion. A burning desire building within her.

		She returned his kiss, her hands roaming over his muscled frame. Touching him, marveling at the hardness of him. Mike’s hand feeling her tight buttocks, drawing her hard into his pelvis. She could feel a large bulge pressing against her. My God! How big is that thing? It feels like it’s huge! She let her fingers probe down Mike’s leg. Tracing the outline of a very long cock. Jen could feel her body responding, her nipples hardened like diamonds at her boldness. Moisture seeping from her nether lips, excitement building higher with every stroke of her fingers along that long rod.

		Mike twisted her body around, his calloused hands sliding inside her halter top, cupping her pert breasts. Calloused fingers gripping her hard nipples, teasing them. Her little moans at his touch urging him on. She felt him pull hard on her sensitive points, twisting them. Pain shooting through her from the onslaught. But, somehow, the pain didn’t bother her. It began to blaze through her body, his lips nipping hungrily at her bare shoulders.

		Then, she felt his lips reach the back of her neck, teeth gripped the tie of her halter. His head pulled back jerking the bowstring loose, letting her dress fall away from her. Baring her breasts to his hungry eyes for the first time. He swung her back around, his lips replacing his rough hands. Suckling greedily on her pink nipples, sending shock waves through her body over and over.

		Mike was undoing her zipper now, her dress falling to the floor to pool around her high heels. He pulled back from her, his hands quickly unfastening his trousers. Dropping his pants and underwear in one swift motion, Mike stood before her naked from the waist down. Jen gasped at the size of his cock. It had to be at least eight inches, and he wasn’t fully hard yet. She knew that cocks came in all sizes, but… Wow! She felt her hands unconsciously unfastening his shirt, baring his muscled chest. Let her fingers play across his muscled pecs and hardened abs. A hunger growing in her loins.

		With a last French kiss, Mike spun her around again, roughly pushing her thong down her legs. Stepping out of the little strip of cloth, she felt him pushing her forward until her body leaned over the bed. With her arms and hands braced on the mattress, Mike came up behind her, his cock expanding to its full length and thickness. Looking back over her shoulder, Jen marveled at its size. He was huge. OMG! Can that thing even fit inside me? Then, his large mushroom headed cock was pressing against her moist nether lips. Suddenly, she didn’t care anymore. All she wanted was for that hard cock to tear her in two. “Yes, do it! Take me, Mike!”

		Mike surged forward, no slow, gentle love making this time. Not from this man. His cock drove all the way into her with one stroke. Jen screamed at the fierceness of the onslaught. All reasonable thoughts driven suddenly from her mind. Her only thoughts consumed with the huge cock that was filling her. Filling her more than any man ever had before. He was pounding roughly into her, his cock like some magical piston sending explosion after explosion racing through her. Her cries and screams coming with every thrust, “God! Yes. Fuck me, Mike. Do it! Take me!”

		Sweat was pouring from Mike’s pores as he continued to brutalize her slender body. Jen was like a toy in his hands, her torso collapsed down on to the bed. Her arms totally unable to hold her up against the violence of his attack. Each thrust of his massive cock lifting her high heeled feet up off the floor, driving her face further down into the bed covers. It felt like her pussy was being pulled inside out every time he withdrew from her cunt, before plunging back in. His rod crashing punishingly against her cervix. Her hands frantically grasping for a hold, her whole body shaking with orgasm after orgasm as he literally took his way with her.

		She’d never been fucked like this. Never! And, fucked was definitely the word for what was happening. There was no tenderness here, only unbridled lust. Jen didn’t care anymore. She was totally consumed by it. Spasm after spasm raced through her, a final loud scream echoed around the room as her orgasm sent her over the top.

		Mike slowed down now, letting her catch her breath. She looked back at him, his sweat covered chest heaving. Oh, God! He’s still hard! He hasn’t cum yet! His mouth set in a wide grin, a deep hunger filled his eyes. She felt him pull out of her, his hard cock glistening with her juices. Well… Hers and Dave’s as she looked at the creamy streaks clinging to his long cock. Licking her lips, she fell to her knees on the carpeted floor. Her hands went around his slick rod, her lips enveloping that swollen log. Worshiping it.

		Jen slid him into her hungry mouth, tasting her juices on him. Dave’s juices on him. She didn’t care. Her head began to bob up and down, desperately trying to take him deep into her. She was doing it. Pushing herself further than she ever thought she could, she felt that thick log fill her throat. Her nose was pressed against his damp pubic hair. She could smell herself on his body, taste herself on his cock. He was using her mouth now. His hands wrapped tightly in her hair, controlling her. Fucking her mouth, just like he’d fucked her defenseless pussy.

		She felt his cock begin to swell, he was close. She wanted his cum. His hands snaked through her red curls, twisted cruelly around her long hair. Pulling her all the way down on that thick cock as he exploded into her mouth. A roar coming from his lips as explosion after explosion filled her throat and mouth. She couldn’t possibly hold all the cum pouring into her mouth. It dribbled out of her mouth, down her chin, falling to her pale, freckled breasts.

		As Mike pulled his softening cock from her sucking lips, he used his fingers to wipe his creamy cum from her breasts, making her lick it from his fingers. Lick it, like a slut would. Jen greedily sucked his fingers clean, just like she’d sucked his cock. Hungrily! Afterwards, she leaned back on her heels, looking up at this man that had ravaged her. There was no other way to put it. She had been savagely fucked by this man. His cock had nearly torn her in two. And, she’d loved every minute of it.

		He reached his muscled arms down and picked her up from the floor. His lips crushed against hers. She hadn’t even had time to catch her breath after their violent session. “Damn, Jen! You are one fine fuck,” Mike exclaimed. “We’ll have to do this again, Baby.” With that, he let her go and began to get dressed.

		Jen hesitantly slid her dress back up her body, holding it tightly to her. Then went searching for a bathroom. After using the facilities to clean herself, she looked in the mirror. Lord, she looked like she’d been ridden hard and put away wet. Her hair was in damp tangles, lips swollen and red, lipstick smeared across her face. Sweat glistened on her body. Jen hopped into the shower and quickly rinsed her body using the handheld sprayer. Letting the hot water soothe her, wash away the telltale signs of her violent sexual session. Finally, fixing her makeup and brushing her hair into some semblance of order, she felt refreshed and ready to face the rest of the party.

		Jen walked back out into the empty hallway and down the stairs. Feeling somewhat conspicuous, she looked around for her husband, but he wasn’t there. Pouring herself another glass of wine, she absently grabbed another couple of cherry bombs as well. Ruminating on her experiences tonight, she chewed on the gummy candy. Its flavor bursting in her mouth. She’d never been taken hard like that before. But, as she thought about it, she found that she’d actually been extremely turned on by it. Not something I’d want for a steady diet, she thought. But, WOW!

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Jen didn’t know the man who had come up beside her. Oh, she’d been introduced earlier when she first arrived, but that was it. His name was Nick. Kind of nice looking, though sort of average. Average height, average weight, blond hair cut close cropped. His deep blue eyes were interesting, Jen thought. There was a soft light to them. He had a nice laugh. His hands were soft, not the calloused roughness she’d felt from Mike. And, he was asking her if she’d like to accompany him upstairs…

		Her breathing began to deepen at the thought of being with a third man tonight. Her level of excitement increasing. Never in her life had she ever thought about doing something like this. Never! It wasn’t a gangbang, not exactly. But, in a way it, sort of, was. Kind of a serial gangbang, she guessed. A little downtime in between partners, but still…

		She ascended the stairs, Nick following behind her. Her little behind swishing to and fro with every step. Jen was glad she’d taken the time to rinse off after her session with Mike. She felt somehow refreshed and clean. Well, sort of clean, anyway. There was only so much a girl could do, you know? She could still feel the dampness of her soaked thong, the slightly sore and swollen lips of her pussy. Her nipples still burned and hurt from Mike’s attacks. Even the soft, clingy fabric of her dress chafed her sensitive buds after that. But, it WAS a nice kind of hurt. There was no doubt in her mind about that. She’d liked it.

		Nick took her hand and led her back into the first bedroom she’d been in tonight. She heard the door close softly behind them. Nick came up behind her, his hands lightly stroking down her bare arms, his lips kissed the top of her head. “Mmmm… Hello there, Nick,” she whispered as she leaned back against him.

		He pulled her long hair away from her ear, nibbling softly at the sensitive lobe. Lips trailing down her neck and bare shoulder, his gentleness such a contrast from her last partner. Jen twisted in his arms, her lips searching hungrily for his. His hands roamed down her bare back, gently cupping her ass cheeks. Their tongues dueling slowly. She was enjoying the gentleness of his lovemaking. Her mind drifting on a cottony cloud of sensual passion. Whoa! Maybe I shouldn’t have eaten those last candies? It was like she was in some sort of erotic dream world. All her senses tingling with excitement. Little sparks running all through her body, her nipples getting hard, her pussy starting to moisten even more.

		Nick helped her undress, leading her to the bed and kissing her. Then, he undressed himself, sliding into bed after her. His hands traced along her slim frame, little mewls and moans escaping her lips at his gentle touch. Nick’s lips descended to her hard nipples. Suckling tenderly on her sensitive points. Fingers finding her moist pussy, gently stroking her slit. Toying with her hard, little nub of nerves, cries slipping from her mouth at his touch.

		His fingers dipped deep inside her now, stroking her G-Spot. His touch sending shock waves trembling through her. Jen’s head fell back, a low moan escaping from her lips as she let herself drift passionately. Still enjoying her high, she wished he’d taste her sweet pussy. But, she could understand the reluctance on his part. At least, on some level. After all, she’d been with two other men already tonight, their hard cocks ripping into her. Tearing her apart. At least one of them emptying his balls into her unprotected pussy. Knowing the reason for his hesitance, didn’t stop her from wanting it, though. And, Jen realized, she really did want it!

		Jen’s fingers brushed through his short hair. Grasping his head, she pushed his head down from her nipples, urging him to go lower. “Please…” she begged. “Please, lick my pussy. I want it so bad,” she whimpered. Her voice pleading with him. Totally beside herself with the unbridled need she felt.

		Nick smiled at her, seeing her dreamlike state. The desire that rippled through her body, hearing the urgency in her voice. He slid down her body, his tongue snaking out to lick along her damp slit. His tongue twisted around that sensitive nub of nerves, as Jen screamed out in orgasm. “Oh, God! That feels so good… Yes! Oh, fuck! Yes! I’m cumming!!!!!”

		His fingers still stroking her G-Spot, his tongue teasing her clit, Jen felt a huge surge of pleasure rip through her. A loud scream tore from her lips. A gush of warm, sticky fluid escaped her pussy, shocking her. She’d never squirted before. Not ever! “Oh, God. I’m so sorry, Nick! I… I didn’t even know I could do that,” she admitted shyly.

		Nick just grinned back at her. Her juices running freely down his chin. Then bent his head back down, his tongue once again raking against her sensitive clit. Jen’s eyes rolled back in her head, another scream echoing around the room. He was climbing up her body now, kissing his way up. His lips gently caressing her mound, teasing her little navel piercing, suckling gently on her nipples. Kissing her neck, her lips. Jen drove her tongue into his mouth, Frenching him.

		She could taste her juices in his kiss. His face still damp from her explosive orgasm. Her hands began to grope for his rock-hard cock. She wanted him inside of her, wanted to feel his cum fill her aching need. She guided the head of his cock to her pulsing pussy lips. Felt the head of his rod slowly penetrate her swollen lips. Her eyes closed, head falling back, as he slowly entered inside her velvety tunnel. She felt his hard cock filling her, the walls of her pussy trying to grip against his girth. He wasn’t as big as Mike, or even Dave. Or, Rob for that matter! But, it didn’t seem to make any difference right now. She loved the feel of his warm length invading her private place.

		Nick moved slowly in and out of her. Little swells of electricity rushing through her with every stroke of his cock. They fucked quietly like that for a while, then Nick rolled over taking her with him, his cock still buried deep in her pussy. Jen was suddenly riding him. She felt like a cowgirl, his cock inside her pulsing womanhood. Nick’s hands playing with her breasts, fingers teasing her nipples. She began to slide her body up and down his length, enjoying the control it gave her. How deep she could feel him.

		Her passion beginning to peak, she was bouncing up and down frantically now. Her breasts jolting with each stroke. His cock driving deep into her womb with every downward stroke. She wanted this! She wanted to feel him explode inside of her. “Cum for me, Nick. Fill me up with your hot seed,” she cried. “Fuck me, Baby. Yes. I’m cumming! Now! Do it now, Nick!!!”

		Jen felt his cock swell, heard the loud groan from his mouth. She felt jet after jet of hot semen pour into her womb. Her head thrown back, a scream coming from her lips. His hands holding her now, keeping her from falling. Her body limp and drained from her passion. As her mind dimly returned to reality, she found she was lying on top of her latest lover. His lips kissing her gently. They lay spooned together for a few minutes. Nick letting her catch her breath, her body finally relaxing.

		He helped her up from the bed, giving her another gentle kiss. Then he led her quietly to the en suite and helped her into the shower. Climbing in after her, he gently washed her body. Rinsing away the remnants of their love making session. Jen helping to clean him as well. They spend a few minutes drying each other. It was such a different experience from her last partner. From ANY other partner, for that matter, she thought. The depth of differences between these men surprised her.

		After they had dressed, Nick gently took her hand and led her back downstairs. A final kiss as they reached the bottom, and then she was back in the living room. The party was still going strong. Though, some people were missing at the moment. A quick glance around showed that Rob was still off somewhere else. Once again, she was alone. Alone with her thoughts, both good and bad.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Jen quietly sipped a glass of wine as she looked casually around the room. She knew she’d had too much to drink tonight, way too much of something else too! Her mind was still floating in some sort of dreamy cloud. Whatever inhibitions and fears she’d previously had about tonight, had been totally banished by her intoxicated state. Jen was glad she didn’t have to drive, she was definitely ‘under the influence.’ Frankly, though, she didn’t care. Her body tingled all over, sexual passion still consuming her thoughts. If somebody else wants me tonight, I am so ready to go with them, she thought wickedly. I feel like I could fuck all night long. I am so damned turned on! God, I feel so naughty. And, I don’t even care!

		Her wish was soon granted in the hunky form of Chuck. At least, Jen knew him casually. Friend of a friend type of thing. He was handsome, but he knew it and had always been quite a flirt. She’d always dismissed his bravado in the past, not tonight. Tonight, she was quite willing to take him up on his brazen offer.

		Chuck led the way up the stairway. It casually entered her mind that she’d made this trip three times already tonight. A sly smile crossed her lips, Take that Rob! Two can play at this game, she decided. She was led to a large room on the right. Oooo… I get the master bedroom this time, she thought hazily. He led her through the open double doors, her eyes fuzzily taking in the spacious room. The small sitting area, the floor standing mirror and the king-sized playpen that was awaiting her. Her pulse quickening as she thought about what was to come.

		His hands turned her around, cupping her face. Lips descended on hers, tongue probing between her lips. Her passion began to rise as her tongue responded to his. Her body answering his almost like it had a mind of its own. Jen could feel her nipples becoming erect, her pussy beginning to pulse as blood flowed through it.

		Chuck let his hands caress her body, cupping her pert breasts, feeling her tight ass. Jen moaning softly at his every touch. He reached behind her neck, fingers pulling the ties to her halter top. She felt the cool air caress her bared breasts, excitement coursing through her. Jen heard the zipper of her dress being pulled. Felt the clingy fabric drop away from her body. Fingers were tugging hungrily at her thong, pulling it down her stocking clad legs. She started to step out of it, but one side of it snagged on the catch of her anklet. She left it hanging.

		She was naked. Chuck’s eyes roamed her every curve, feasting on her charms. Jen knew she looked good. She’d worked hard after Emily’s birth to regain her petite figure. The added curves that naturally came along with childbirth had only added to her loveliness. Hips just a tad wider, breasts a little rounder, she was a delight to behold: Pale, luminescent skin, curly dark red hair, the light coating of freckles on her body. Reflecting on how popular she was tonight, she began to realize just how desirable men actually did find her.

		Chuck had managed to quietly undress while her mind drifted. He slid up behind her now, hands touching her all over. Jen could feel his body pressing against her. His hard cock pushing urgently against her tight ass. His hands freely touching her breasts, her nipples, even toying with her wet pussy lips. She glanced up through half closed eyes, she could see herself in the full length standing mirror that stood in the corner of the room. Watching in fascination as Chuck’s hands roamed hungrily over her body. Teasing her with his every move. Her passion increasing second by second. It was like watching a porn movie. A movie where she was the star.

		A sudden movement caught her attention. She became hazily aware of the room’s open double doors, reflected in the mirror. Even more so, she became aware of a figure standing in the doorway. Someone was watching her, watching the two of them. His eyes devouring her hungrily, seeing her depravity. She thought his name was Derrick, they’d been introduced earlier tonight. Though, she knew nothing else about him. Strangely, she realized that it excited her, having somebody watching her like this. Feeling like she was performing somehow.

		Chuck twisted her body around to face him, his lips seeking hers hungrily. She opened her mouth, feeling his tongue duel passionately with hers. His hands gripping her round ass cheeks, pulling her in to his hardness. His lips still crushed against hers, she felt him lift her up from the floor. Jen wrapped her legs tightly around his waist, holding on. Her hands gripping his shoulders as he picked her up like a feather. She felt his hard cock probing hungrily against her moist pussy.

		Finding just the right spot, Chuck lowered her down onto his throbbing member. Jen felt his hard dick split her open, filling her deeply as he thrust upward. Her head thrown back in passion, fingernails digging into his shoulders as she felt him crash into her cervix. Little mewls, and cries emanated from her lips as she bounced up and down on his long cock. His strong arms controlling her every move.

		Nobody had ever taken her like this before, not in this position. Never! She liked it, despite the awkwardness of it. The total lack of control she felt. Catching her reflection in the mirror she was fascinated at the sight. Her body bouncing up and down on his muscled body. Her thong hanging erotically from her heel. The little scrap of cloth swaying violently with every stroke of his cock. She could see the sweat beginning to glisten on Chuck’s chest, his efforts to hold her writhing body taking its toll. “Bed!” she cried. “I need you to fuck me hard!”

		Chuck carried her over to the king-sized bed, setting her down she moved into a doggy style position. Her breasts hanging down, swaying seductively with her every move. With a grin, he climbed in after her. His long cock aimed at her round bottom. Grasping her around the waist, he pierced her wanton pussy with one thrust. Jen crying out at his onslaught. He was fucking her hard now, no gentleness, no holding back. Chuck was thrusting in and out of her like a jackhammer. It felt like he was trying to split her in two.

		Her eyes were closed, enjoying the sensations ripping through her. She hadn’t noticed Derrick quietly enter the room. Her first indication was the velvety feel of a cock caressing her cheek. She opened her eyes to see his hard erection staring her in the face. He was uncircumcised. She had never even seen that before! Well… Unless pictures counted? Jen didn’t think they did.

		Chuck was still driving into her, splitting her pussy with every thrust. Her passion totally consuming her, she opened her mouth without any hesitation. Her little pink tongue slipping out to taste the long thin cock in front of her. After the first tentative taste, Derrick slipped his cock between her open lips. Chuck’s continued thrusting pushing her further and further down onto his length. Oh, God! They’re both fucking me! Spit-roasting me!

		The two men continued their onslaught, vaguely Jen wondered if they’d ever cum? Suddenly, they both pulled out of her. At first, she was surprised. The unexpected emptiness shocking her. Then, she realized they were just switching positions! Derrick slid easily into her gushing pussy, his long cock reaching deep inside of her. Chuck’s chubby cock pushed insistently into her mouth. She could taste her juices on him.

		Her body was like a ragdoll between the two men. They took her without caring, just using her. Her body filled by their hard rods over and over. Her eyes caught a movement at the open doors again. Only this time, the voyeur didn’t enter. This time, the voyeur was Rob! His face a confused mask of hurt and shock as he saw his wife, the mother of his only child, used like a common whore. A cum slut! Spit-Roasted between two cocks!

		As Chuck finally started to swell in her mouth, she could still see Rob staring at them. Her mouth now being filled by bursts of hot seed. He could see her desperately trying to swallow the hot cum that filled her. Her throat pulsing with every blast. Then, Derrick was cumming as well. His long cock jetting again and again into her greedy pussy. Filling her womb with that seed, the third man tonight to fill her pussy with cum. Jen wailing in passion at being filled from both ends.

		Right now, she didn’t care who saw her. She’d never had an orgasm like the one that raced through her, not before tonight. It was total depravity. Jen never even knew sex could be like this. She could feel Derrick’s cum oozing out around her swollen pussy. Running freely down between her legs. Even some of Chuck’s creamy seed had escaped her lips, running down her chin. Creamy drops falling to the bed, staining the sheet.

		As the two men pulled out of her, she collapsed on the bed. Her body totally spent. She lay there quietly gasping for breath, her breasts heaving with the effort. Glancing at the doors, she saw they were now empty. She wanted to get up and find her husband. Needed to find him. Explain, somehow… But, explain, what? That she’d done exactly what he asked her to do? Her mind was still befuddled by all that had happened, her body still recovering, when she felt hands on body. She was being turned over. Now lying on her back, she looked up to see Chuck sliding between her stocking clad legs, his cock already rock hard again. OMG! He’s going to fuck me again!

		Jen cried out as he pierced her. His cock entering her swollen, cream filled tunnel with one stroke. Cum spilling from her over-filled pussy as he invaded her. She vaguely realized that this would be the fourth man to fill her wanton womb tonight. What had she become? But, before she could really think about it, her senses were too overwhelmed by his hard rod frantically fucking her. Chuck was like a madman. His body a pile driver as he thrust deeply into her over and over.

		She wanted to respond. But, her body was too exhausted, she just let him have his way with her. Her petite frame shaking limply with each stroke of his cock. Breasts bouncing wildly with each thrust, she let him take her. Barely cognizant of the brutality of his onslaught. Finally, feeling his cock burst forth deep inside of her.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Rob hadn’t said a word on the way home. His hands just gripped the steering wheel like he wanted to crush it. Knuckles white in the light of the passing street lamps. Jen huddled quietly against the passenger door, not sure what to say. She’d only done what he asked! Couldn’t he understand that? She wasn’t the one that wanted to go to the party. She’d argued against it, until finally caving in to his persuasive logic. His passionate urgings.

		She’d gotten dressed as fast as she could after Chuck had finished with her. His hot seed still running freely out of her. Jen didn’t even take time to clean up at all. She knew her hair was a mess, clinging damply to her face and neck. Her body, chilled by the night air, was still sweaty from her last encounters. She could feel their sticky cum oozing freely into her little thong. Cum from all the men she had had sex with tonight! In her sobering mind, she realized that every one of the men had taken her tonight. Had their hard cocks inside of her. It wasn’t making her feel any better about any of this. Jen had been afraid from the beginning that tonight might change the way they felt about each other. The one thing she had never even thought about, not even considered, was that she might like it!

		When they got home, Jen hurried quickly into the house while Rob locked up. She was standing in their bedroom when he walked in. Turning to face him, she looked straight into his eyes. Her direct gaze challenging him. Her tongue licked her lips, wetting them sensually. She could still taste Chuck’s salty cum in her mouth. OMG! I sucked off two men tonight! Her hand reached purposely behind her, brushing the damp curls away from her neck and grasped the tie of her dress. She pulled it loose, letting her dress fall to her waist. Exposing her bare breasts to his gaze. Her twin globes heaving in the soft light.

		She realized that her nipples were swollen and red, and not just from excitement. More than one man had suckled harshly on her pink tips tonight. Her eyes still ablaze, she boldly pulled her zipper down. Her dress falling to the floor. She stood before him now, clad only in her wet thong, stockings and high heels. Rob’s eyes were riveted on her body. “I see that Dave marked you with an anklet,” said Rob quietly. Glancing down, she saw the gleam of her little ankle bracelet as well. Okay… That WAS a new addition, she thought.

		“Well, it’s just a gift. It does come off you know! He told me it was kind of a tradition with them. Showing that… Well… You know. It is kind of pretty, though. Isn’t it?” she asked proudly, turning her ankle seductively.

		“Yes,” came his whispered reply. “It is pretty. I remember that he mentioned something about it to me before, it must have slipped my mind. I guess I just never realized… I mean… Actually, seeing it on you… Knowing what it means… That you… Then, after seeing you earlier with those two men? It was…” Rob was rambling, emotions taking hold of him.

		In a way, she was surprised by his hesitation. After all, he was the one that wanted her to go to the party. Jen slipped her fingers into her thong, letting it fall seductively down her legs. She could see the ridiculously thin fabric heavily coated with semen as she stepped out of it. She knew her pussy was red and swollen, her body smelled of sex. Reeked of it! Had to. Even she knew that. But, what did he expect? I’ve been fucked by five men tonight! And sucked off two of them, as well. I’ve been used, just like a slut. But, it was at his insistence. Wasn’t it?

		She started towards him, her legs seductively crossing over each other with every step. Rob stared at her, marveling at the wanton creature that was coming towards him. She looked like some wild animal in heat, her body shamelessly displayed. Her eyes burning with a hunger. Jen’s arms reached up around her husband’s neck, pulling him to her. Her lips, still tasting of Chuck’s cum, met his. Her tongue snaked out, thrusting into his hesitant mouth. She wanted him to taste what she’d done for him. Needed him to taste her. He had to fully realize what she’d done at his request. To know just how far she’d gone.

		Jen felt his arms tentatively encircle her. She let her kiss deepen. Then, she started unbuttoning his shirt, “I think you have too many clothes on for what I want right now, don’t you?”

		“Ye… Yes. I guess so,” he quietly replied.

		She was unfastening his pants now, letting them drop to the floor. She smiled as she saw his swelling cock tenting out from his shorts. Her fingers traced along its growing length. Jen dropped to her knees, pulling his shorts down as she did. Grasping his cock in her hands, she began to stroke him slowly. “I bet I’m not the first woman to touch YOU tonight, either. Am I?” she teased.

		“Uh… No. No, you’re not,” he admitted hesitantly.

		“I’ll bet I’m not even the first one to do this, am I?” she asked as her mouth enveloped his hard rod. Taking him as deep as she could into her throat, she began to suck him off. There was a strangeness to his taste, not just because she’d tasted a few other cocks tonight, either! The slight aftertaste of his fucking some other woman still clinging to him.

		“Oh, God! You do that so well, Jen,” he whispered.

		“I’m not the first, though, am I?” she asked again, insistently. Wanting to drive home her point. “Admit it, Rob!”

		“No,” he admitted shyly. “Lisa gave me a blow job earlier.”

		“Thought so. I’m pretty sure that she did more than suck your cock, too. So, don’t be too darn quick to judge anything I did tonight. We both went to that party. Deal with it!” she said. Jen pulled her lips from his hard cock. Her tongue giving a last lick to his reddened slit. Then, she pulled herself up from her knees and kissed him again.

		“Take me to bed and make love to me like you promised before we left tonight,” she demanded. “Now, Rob!”

		Rob followed her meekly over to their bed, his hands starting to roam over her ravaged body. He could see the marks from the other men on her. Her other lovers. The torn stockings, little bite marks, small hickies beginning to form on her pale skin. Her nipples red and swollen. Even some dried cum on her breasts and legs. Jen pulled him to her, forcing his lips to her swollen nipples.

		Rob began to suckle on her. She let little moans escape from her lips as he began to get more passionate. She realized that she had enjoyed tonight. After all, there was no way they could take back what had happened. She’d fucked five guys! She was no longer the innocent young girl that Rob had married. Not by a long shot. Or, long ‘cock!’ she thought giddily.

		Jen began to push his head down from her breasts. The little whimpers coming from her, blatantly exposing her need. Just like she had from Nick, she wanted something else from him. Demanded something more! She wanted him to eat her slutty pussy. Wanted to feel his tongue deep inside her, tasting all the cum that had filled her. Filled her at his request.

		She could see his hesitation as he gazed at her red and swollen pussy. Her well used nether lips. She knew he could see the cum she felt still oozing from her. “Please?” she cried. “I need it so bad, please eat me?” When his tongue at last snaked out to run slowly up her soaking wet slit, Jen exploded! Her scream echoing around their room, she thought she had never cum so hard before. She liked seeing Rob meekly licking her sore pussy. Liked the feel of his tongue sliding inside of her slick tunnel. Exercising her power over him. She let him worship her for a long time, reveling at the feelings that raced through her.

		Finally, she let him up. Rob crawled up her wanton body, his rock-hard dick now searching hungrily for her. She helped guide him into her swollen tunnel, a low moan coming from her as he finally penetrated her. His wasn’t the biggest cock she’d taken tonight. Not by a long shot! But, it was… Comfortable. It was what she was used to. It was home.

		Rob was moving inside her now. The slick walls of her pussy trying desperately to grip him. Between all the cum that filled her and Rob having cum more than once tonight already, neither one of them were ready to cum yet. Their bodies crashed together over and over, their passion consuming them. Finally, Jen felt him increasing his speed. Pistoning into her now. Sweat glistening from their skin, their breath coming in huge gulps.

		Suddenly, Jen skyrocketed! Not even sure where the orgasm had come from, she cried out in surprise as it tore through her. “God, yes! Yes!!! Fuck me, Baby. Fuck my slutty pussy!”

		Her words shocking him, the stark reality of what she’d done tonight urging him on. He felt a swelling in his balls, knew he was finally close. Rob increased his efforts even further, pounding into his slut of a wife. Half wanting to punish her, half wanting to cherish her.

		Jen let out a scream as she felt him unload deep inside her. His cum filling her just like all the others had. But, this was her husband. On some subconscious level, Jen knew that all would be well. Their lives would go on. Yes, they’d be changed after tonight. Forever changed. But, change is not always a bad thing. Is it? Especially, if it made her feel like this?

		Jen felt more alive right now than she had for months. As she fell asleep, she recalled Lisa’s lingering goodnight kiss. Her kiss, and that invitation to a long lunch next week…

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Rob sat quietly in the living room, reading. Jen was late tonight, she’d called earlier to ask him to feed Emily and put her to bed. She didn’t explain her tardiness, but it wasn’t surprising. There were multiple possible reasons. Finally, he heard the garage door opening. He saw her open the door and come in. Sliding her coat off, she came over to him. Jen climbed sexily into his lap, kissing him. Her tongue snaking between his lips.

		Her kiss tasted slightly different tonight. A strange tang to it. He knew that she’d done something naughty. Pulling back from her kiss, she grinned at him impishly. “Dave and Lisa ran into me earlier today at lunch. By the way, they asked us over next weekend. They also asked me to join them for a drink after work,” she whispered. “We, uh… Well… You know. I have a little surprise that Dave left for you tonight. Would you like to taste it?” she teased.

		Jen slid out of his lap and slowly began to pull the long zipper on her dress. As it fell to the floor, Rob could see her underwear. The transparent front of her thong was damp with Dave’s creamy cum. He could smell the distinct odor of sex emanating from her. There was even a trace of Lisa’s lipstick staining her pink nipples. He slid out of the chair on to his knees, hands pulling down her soaked, cum filled thong. Jen, moaned softly as she felt his tongue slide along her swollen wet slit, tasting her. Tasting the cum that filled her…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my book. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Jen’s wild night of adventure as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, d forget to check out my other stories and novellas at your favorite retailer!

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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