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  “Welcome to the neighborhood, Peter! Would you like to join us at the lake tonight?”


  Standing in front of me was my next-door neighbor, Brad. Six-and-a-half-feet of pure ebony muscle. He was ex-military, and I glad to have this big pack of muscles as my neighbor - maybe a would-be thief would now think twice about hitting our neighborhood after seeing him around. However, I was about to find out that having a strong stud next-door does have it downsides, especially when it comes to fidelity..


  “It would be a great way to get to know your neighbors,” Brad continued.


  “Of course!” I said. I couldn’t very well turn down a neighbors offer of a party the first time I met him. Better a good neighbor than a distant friend, as the saying goes.


  “Will your wife be there as well?” He continued.


  “Yes, of course,” I said.


  “Excellent. I’ll pick you up at five. We’re going with a few vans so we need less designated drivers,” he explained.


  “Smart thinking. See you at five!”


   


  I told my wife Jane, who was upstairs unpacking all her clothes, that she better find her bathing suit because we were invited to our first official neighborhood cook-out! She scrunched her nose at me at first - I knew she preferred to stay inside and finish unpacking, rather than mingle with a bunch of strangers. However, when I told her it was our next-door neighbor who invited us I could see her interest being piqued. She had seen him before, shirtless and mowing the lawn, when we first came by to look at the house when it was still for sale.


  “I was afraid this would happen when we moved to the suburbs,” Jane said. “I don’t want to get roped into all kinds of ‘fun’ neighborly activities - I’m not some old bat!”


  “You’re anything but, you’re my foxy little housewife,” I teased her.


  Jane and I had just been married for six months, and this morning we had moved into our first ‘real’ house - the kind with stairs, and a kitchen! We had spent the last two years living in a small, cramped apartment in the city. It was a great place, location wise, and we had some great memories there - but it was time to move on to something bigger and better.


  We were both kind of apprehensive about moving to the suburbs. We didn’t want to become one of those boring couples who never went out and slowly withered away. Jane had a real ‘lust for life’, as she called it. Over a period of six months I had worn her down, promising over and over again that moving to a bigger house meant only that we would have a bigger house, with more room, a better kitchen, and a brand-new bathroom. We would still remain the same fun couple, and our love-life wouldn’t change a bit.


  I was about to find out how wrong I was. Jane was going to stay adventurous - that was for sure - but our love-life was going to change very quickly, very fast…


  “What about this one?” Jane asked me as she fished a baby-blue bikini out of one of the boxes.


  “Hm, I don’t know. Why don’t you try it on?” I countered. This was a white lie of course - I knew damn well how sexy she looked in that tiny blue bikini, I just wanted to watch her undress and slide that small bottom across her round, white thighs and try to wrestle her large, curvy white ass into the small piece of fabric.


  Jane gave me a cheeky smile and did just that - unbuckling her jeans and letting them drop to the floor. To my surprise she was wearing a black, lacy, see-through thong underneath. That meant she was in the mood. I had figured that, with the moving and all, we’d both be too tired for any play - oh how wrong I was.


  Jane made eye-contact with me as she slid her black undies down, revealing her perfectly shaved snatch to me.


  “You like?” She asked when she saw me staring. I nodded, a satisfied smile plastered on my face. She sauntered up to me and grabbed my left hand, pressing it closely against her freshly shaved mound.


  “Feel how smooth I am?” She whispered into my ear.


  I nodded, my fingers brushing against her soft folds. She was already dripping wet.


  Was this because she was thinking of me, or our neighbor Brad, I suddenly thought. Not that it mattered to me, I would be the only one to enjoy these fruit, I thought. If only I knew what we were about to walk into…


  Jane slid her hand into my jeans, grabbing my hard cock.


  “If you feel like it, you can join me in the lake tonight… no one will have to know what we’re doing,” she breathed into my ear.


  “Right in front of the new neighbors?” I asked, surprised at her lewd behavior - but the sudden jolt of my cock revealed my true feelings.


  “Why not?” Jane continued, stroking my erection up and down. She kisses me on my neck before turning away with a naughty smile.


  Jane decided that her baby-blue bikini would do just fine. I was surprised to say the least - it left most of her body uncovered, leaving very little to the imagination. I knew she loved showing off on vacation, but these people were our new neighbors - we would have to live next to them for years to come. Jane wasn’t deterred for even a second. She wanted to show them what she had, what they were all missing out on.


  I couldn’t protest of course. When your bride wants to show off her bikini body, you say please and thank you. I was glad to see the move hadn’t dampened her feisty spirit for even a second. I just hoped Brad, the six-and-half-foot tall pure-bunk-of-muscle next-door wouldn’t get any wrong ideas or worse, some wandering hands under the water. At the time I had no clue how prophetical my thought was going to be.


  Five a clock rolled around, and Brad knocked on on our door loudly. Jane opened it, wearing that tiny, body-hugging bikini, a see-through cloth wrapped around her shoulders to keep her somewhat warm.


  “Goddamn,” was Brad’s first word when he drank in the sight of my nearly naked bride.


  “Hello neighbor”, Jane teased him, doing a little twirl to show off her figure to him. Brad stared open mouthed at her, his jaw hanging wide-open.


  “Is that all you have to say?” Jane continued ribbing him. Brad was not one to be outdone, and quickly found his tongue.


  “You look good enough to eat, girl,” Brad said with a wide grin. “If I were ten years younger..”


  “Then what? You think I’m too much to handle now, hm?”


  Brad laughed loudly, enjoying my wife’s cheek. “Don’t tempt me girl, or unless you want to experience all ten inches,” he winked.


  “Hey, that’s my wife you’re talking about,” I chipped in from the living room.


  We all had a good laugh as we walked out, though I felt like Jane’s flirting was putting it on a little bit thick, to say the least. Still, a friendly neighbor was a good thing, I kept telling myself. I was yet to find out how friendly my neighbors were going to be with my bride.,


  There were two vans waiting outside, each one packed with people from our block. We made some quick introductions as we drove to the lake.


  After a fifteen minute drive, we arrived at a beautiful secluded lake. One of the many benefits of living in the suburbs: Nature was only a ten minute drive away,and not an hour-long drive away, like living down-town was.


  There were twelve of us: six couples. Brad had brought his wife Penny, a white, buxom brunette. Then there were Cindy & James, Leroy & Kim, Clyde & Linda and Sarah and Mark.


  It was a warm and smooth summer afternoon, so everyone was wearing their bathing gear. I was the only one without washboard abs - a fact that made me slightly uncomfortable. Leroy turned out to be an ex-army buddy of Brad, and the five guys all hit the gym three times a week together. I spent most of my days working or fishing: Fitness really wasn’t my thing.


  Luckily, Jane provided a nice counter-balance. She looked smoking hot, and she was definitely the most fuckable of the six women. She was the only one rocking a bikini - the other women were wearing bathing suits. Of course, Jane was at least a decade younger than all of them. I thought I detected a few jealous glances from the other wives, but maybe I was just imagining things.


  James asked me to help him with the barbecue, and I wasn’t about to turn him down. As we slaved over the fire, Brad showed Jane how to properly shot-gun a can of beer. It was quite simple: You shook the beer, made a small cut at the bottom with a pocket knife, then put your mouth over the cut and opened the beer. The contents would explode right in your mouth and, if you couldn’t swallow fast enough, all over your face. Jane could swallow like a champ, but an entire beer was a bit too much for her: the first time she tried it she couldn’t swallow it all, and her mouth overflowed with beer. The drink dripped down her chin, onto her chest. The beer clung to her frame, soaking her top, making her nipples hard and erect.


  They nearly poked through the thin fabric. I couldn’t keep my eyes way from her, my eyes bulging from their sockets.


  I saw the other wives shoot her dirty looks - she had no clue how sexy she looked, her perky nipples clearly visible, her top wet and nearly see-through. The men, however, loved it.


  She was a quick learner though. After that first fiasco Brad offered her two more, and the third time she managed to swallow it all and not miss a single drop.


  “Impressive!” Brad yelled, and the men all applauded her. I was looking on with mixed feelings - I was glad she was mingling and having a good time, but I wasn’t sure how to call to her attention she was showing more than she might want to without making a scene.


  “Woo hoo!” Jane yelled, her cheeks flushed bright red. She was obviously inebriated - she hadn’t eaten yet, and now she had shotgunned three whole cans of beer! Couple that with her small frame, and you could see the trouble brewing.. However, I wasn’t so attentive.


  “Look at me, I’m all sticky,” she complained, slurring her words a bit. “Lets hit the water!”


  She raced to the waterline, and all the men watched her go. Her round, supple ass jiggled lewdly with each step, barely contained by the small bikini-bottom. My erection pressed uncomfortably against my shorts. I quickly adjusted myself before anyone saw - but no one was paying attention to me, all eyes were on my young wife. I glanced at Brad’s package - and to my shock he was pitching a massive tent. His cock nearly went down to his knees, he was that large. I quickly turned my attention back to the barbecuer, before my mind ran wild.


  “Anyone else want to join?” Brad asked the group as he followed my wife into the lake.


  “Right there with ya,” Leroy answered as he followed suit. It was a peculiar sight to see my white wife being followed by two black studs.


  I heard the three of them play in the water as they splashed around, but I tried to ignore them the best I could, focusing my attention on flipping burgers.


  “They seem to be having fun,” James commented. I glanced over my shoulder to see Jane hoisted up on Brad’s shoulders as Leroy tried to tackle the two of them.


  “Sure do,” I said, trying not to sound too jealous. I was just worried about a wardrobe malfunction - it doesn’t take much for a titty to pop out, and I didn’t want Jane to embarrass herself, or me for that matter.


  Looking back, maybe a quick flash wouldn’t have been so bad… because what happened went way beyond playful joshing.


  It was Jane who started it.


  Me and James had gotten the BBQ going, and the delicious smell of burgers washed over the lake.


  “Mmmm, that sure does smell good,” Brad yelled as he made his way onshore.


  However, Jane wasn’t done playing quite yet.


  “Where do you think you’re going?!” She yelled as she came running up to him. She grabbed his ankle like a child, trying to drag him back into the water.


  “I’mma eat, that’s what,” Brad laughed as he tried to get rid of the small white girl holding him back.


  “Like hell you are!” Jane laughed and with one smooth motion she grabbed his shorts by the sides and yanked them down in one go, leaving Brad standing butt-naked on the shoreline.


  His massive cock caught my eye - there was no way it couldn’t. It was hanging limply, dangling between his legs like a thick, black, manly pendulum. Even flaccid his cock was larger than mine ever got. He made no attempt to cover up quickly, content with each of us getting an eyeful of what he was packing.


  A few of the wives gasped in shock, but Brad’s wife didn’t seem to mind at all. She smiled knowingly at the group, like she had just won a prize. And with her husband packing that kind of heat, I guess she did.


  Now it was Brad’s turn to retaliate. He kicked his trunks off and made his way back in the water - completely naked, the water dripping from his muscled body.


  Seeing that huge, naked, black frame coming for my wife made me feel funny inside. My stomach was filled with butterflies, my palms were sweaty - and my cock was achingly hard.


  I hoped no one noticed me being uncomfortable - but it was hard to hide.


  “You sure you don’t want to stop them?” James said to me in front of the whole group.


  I waved it away, trying to play it cool.


  “They’re just joshin’,” I said, trying to make eye-contact with Brad’s wife to see if she was on the same page. Rather than nod, she just gave me a mysterious smile, like she knew something I did not. It did nothing to cool my anxiety - but it did make my cock dribble with pre-cum.


  “Okay man, it’s your wife, I’m just…”


  James’ words trailed off as he looked at the lake. I followed his line of sight and what I saw did nothing to cool my nerves.


  Brad and Leroy had teamed up on my wife. As she was trying to run from Brad, Leroy had sneaked up behind her. He now had his arms wrapped tightly around her small, white frame, his arms pushing against her bosom.


  She was struggling, but it was no use - Leroy was way too strong for her. She was grinning and laughing as well, so it was clear she didn’t truly mind. Brad was now coming closer and closer, like a predator stalking its prey.


  It was an extremely erotic sight - my lily-white wife, sandwiched between two hulking black frames.


  Jane was kicking her legs towards Brad, splashing him with water, but he was undeterred. He grabbed her ankles with his strong hands, and moved closer and closer, until his naked body was pressing right against hers.


  I shifted once more in my seat, my cock as hard as a rock, as we all watched the scene playing out in front of us in silence. I could feel the stares of my neighbors on me, waiting for me to intervene, but I was rooted to the spot. I was waiting for Brad’s next move, eager to see how Jane would react. Looking back, this was the defining moment - I could have put a stop to it, and maybe our marriage wouldn’t have taken such a strange turn… but I did no such thing. I watched.


  I watched with bated breath as Brad’s hands roamed my wife’s body. I could see them slide underwater, and I had no idea what he was doing - but I could imagine perfectly what it was.


  “You like pantsing me, huh?” Brad laughed, his voice carrying over from the lake. “Let’s see how much you like it now!”


  He reached down under water, and Jane seemed to twist and struggle for a few seconds…


  “Surely he couldn’t,” James said, but before he even finished his sentence, Brad held up Jane’s bikini-bottoms triumphantly.


  “He did!” James laughed. The entire group laughed at my wife being pantsed right back, and I chuckled along.


  I expected Brad to swim away, to maybe let her skinny dip for a bit before returning her bottoms, but instead, their bodies stayed meshed together. His black frame was pressing right against hers - and I realized that underwater, they were both completely naked. Their bodies could be touching, his massive cock brushing against her naked, wet folds, right in front of me… and all of our neighbors. Jane was tipsy, she had no idea what kind of scene she was making… or maybe she did and she just didn’t care.


  Leroy, not wanting to feel left out, ripped my wife’s top off, exposing her full, round breasts to everyone as well. Jane shrieked and tried to cover up her tits, but her wide smile betrayed her true feelings. Leroy and Brad both swam away in opposite direction, leaving her naked in the water.


  “Come on guys, give it back!” She protested weakly, but Brad and Leroy were no way done yet… they weren’t going to stop until they had their way with my willing white wife.


  Jane had to pick what she wanted back first: Her top or her bottom. She chose the bottom, and swam towards Brad, who was holding the tiny blue bottoms up high in the air. Her naked breasts were clearly visible to the entire group as she swam, and everyones attention was fixed on her.


  I enjoyed a good joke like everyone else, but I had to admit I was getting more and more uncomfortable. I tried to turn my attention back to the group, and hoped that they would stop staring at my wife as well - but of course, I was wrong. The only person was looking at me was Brad’s wife, Penny. She squeezed my knee and gave me a sympathetic smile.


  “Wow, he’s not giving up without a fight,” James said as he watched my wife’s naked body like a hawk. I sighed and turned around once again, wondering what Jane was up to now.


  She had finally managed to catch Brad, but he was not surrendering her bikini bottom. He was holding it up high in the air, daring my wife to reach for it.


  She jumped up several times, trying to yank it from his hands, but every time she did Brad raised it just a bit higher, just enough that she would miss.. And by doing so, was giving everyone a free show of my wife’s bouncing breasts! Her round, full tits were jiggling lewdly with every jump she took, droplets of water dripping off her curves.


  James hit me in the shoulder and congratulated me on my wife’s perky bosom - I just grinned like a dumbass, as I couldn’t tear my eyes away from Jane.


  She was edging closer and closer to Brad, until their bodies were clearly touching under water.


  “Don’t make me climb you,” I heard her laugh as she wrapped her legs around Brad’s waist.


  Brad was smiling broadly as he put one hand on her lower back, sliding it under water.


  “What is he doing?” James asked.


  “I think he’s going to help lift her so she can grab her clothes,” I said, annoyed by James’ relentless commenting on my wife’s embarrassing escapades.


  “Doesn’t look like it though,” James continued. “See, he is lifting her up, but he’s also moving her down again… it’s almost like…”


  James voice trailed off. From the corner of my eye I saw his wife Cindy had kicked his shin - was he about to point something out to me that I had missed?


  I looked at her Cindy, and to my surprise I saw she was breathing heavily, her cheeks flushed. What was going on?


  I turned back to Jane again, hoping to see her put her clothes back on, but no. She was still trying to climb Brad’s impressive frame… or was she…?


  The longer I stared at the movements the pair was making, the stranger they became. Jane said she was trying to climb Brad, but it looked like she had her legs wrapped around his waist.. And Brad had both of his hands on her lower back now, lifting her up, and then down again, up, and down… from the looks of it, it was almost like he was cupping her firm, round ass in both his hands, and she was riding him…


  I suddenly realized Brad wasn’t even holding her bottoms anymore - I was so distracted by the naked pair I hadn’t even noticed. But if he wasn’t holding it, where was it? And why was Jane still climbing his lap?


  The entire campsite fell silent as we stared at the couple. The rhythmic splashes they were making filled the evenings sky. I noticed no one was making eye contact with me now, as if they pitied me, or felt sorry for me.


  I didn’t understand - until I heard the moans, and the grunts. It was Jane who first broke the silence.


  “Oh god,” she groaned loudly, her voice carried over the still waters. “You’re so big, so strong.”


  Brad grunted in response, his voice labored, like he was doing a heavy workout.


  “Mm, oh yes,” Jane responded.


  Suddenly it all made sense. I didn’t know why I hadn’t seen it earlier - maybe I didn’t want to see it? Maybe I was in denial? - but I couldn’t deny it any longer. Brad, my ex-military, broad shouldered, dark-skinned neighbor was fucking my wife bareback in the lake in front of our other neighbors, on our first day here!


  Penny’s hand slid up my knee, jolting me right back to reality. All the blood had drained from my face now, my body trembling with anxiety. She leaned in and kissed my neck, whispering soft words into my ear.


  “Brad has this effect on women, don’t worry about it,” she said as her hand dipped into my shorts. My cock was hard as a rock and leaking pre-cum, the humiliation making me extremely horny.


  “Mm, seems like you don’t mind,” she said as her fingers wrapped around my cock. This wasn’t true, I did mind quite a bit, but the sheer lewdness of the situation was kicking my libido into overdrive.


  “Let me take care of this,” she whispered as she started jacking me off, her hands moving up and down rhythmically.


  Meanwhile, Brad and Jane were foregoing any sense of modest. They were fucking passionately now, and they didn’t care who saw or knew.


  Brad was walking towards the shore, my wife wrapped around his waist, his thick cock fitted snugly inside her wet cunt. He laid her down in the shallow water on her back, and for the first time, my wife had a good look at the monster cock that had already been inside of her.


  “Wow, it’s so big!” She said, loud enough for us all to hear. She pulled her knees up to her chest, spreading her tiny white cunt for this black brute.


  “Fuck me Brad!” She said.


  I couldn’t believe the filth that was coming out of my wife’s mouth. She had only known this man for less than a day, and there she was: Spreading her legs out here in public like a common whore.


  Brad grabbed the base of his thick cock and rubbed the purple head against her wet slit, teasing her cunt for a minute for sliding it in.


  Leroy had been watching from the sidelines, content with watching Brad seclude my wife from a distance, but now that she was game, he was ready to take part of the action.


  Brad dug his black fingers into my wife’s white thighs as he pounded her cunt, slamming his thick cock into her pussy with reckless abandon. She moaned like a whore, in a way I had never heard her moan before. It was clear to me Brad was fucking her in a way she had never been fucked before.


  Leroy walked up to my wife and kneeled next to her face, laying his thick cock right on there. Jane didn’t miss a beat and licked at the black pole in front of her, eager to wrap her lips around that big, black cock.


  To my surprise, Kim, Leroy’s wife, encouraged his lewd behavior.


  “Yes Leroy, fuck that sluts mouth! Make her beg for that big black cock! I knew that slut loved black from the moment I saw that bitch!”


  I was shocked at her filthy words - but I was the only one. Everyone else started taking their clothes off, ready to join the orgy. I realized this had been their plan all long - to gangbang my wife. What a way to welcome someone to the neighborhood!


  My dick grew harder as I realized that not only Brad and Leroy were about to fuck my wife, but James, and Clyde, and Mark as well! All five of them were going to take their turn with my wife. Before me she had only been with one other guy - now, she was going to have sex with five other guys IN A ROW!


  “They’re all going to fuck her,” Penny whispered into my ear. “Your wife is Brad’s now. I suggest you get used to it. Once your wife has felt his black cock inside of her, there’s no quenching that thirst!”


  I looked Penny in the eye, hoping that she was joking, but her stare was dead-serious. Rather than bring me back to reality, it made my cock even harder, and I was about to blow.


  She saw the shock registering on my face, and she pulled her bathing suit to the side, exposing her round, luscious breasts to me. She lowered my head and ordered me to suck on her large nipples, which I did. I sucked on them long and hard as she tugged on my cock.


  “It’s your wife’s fault, really,” She whispered, continuing my humiliation. “If she hadn’t paraded around in that sorry excuse of a bikini like a common whore we wouldn’t have had to put her back in her place, where she belonged. Look at her now, see how happy she is, being fucked like a proper slut!”


  I did what I was told and turned my attention back to Jane. What I saw was so dirty, so naughty I came right there on the spot.


  Jane was still lying on her back as Brad pounded his black cock into her relentlessly. His black cock was slick with her juices, splitting her open easily. Leroy and James were kneeling besides her, and she jacking both of them off, alternating which cock she had in her mouth.


  Clyde and Mark looked on close by, as their wives Linda and Sarah sucked their cocks.


  I had never seen anything like it.


  “I’m about to cum!” Mark said, and like clockwork, James and Leroy moved to the side to make way for him. He pulled his cock out of his wife’s mouth, took two steps, kneeled down, and blasted his load right down my wife’s throat! She gulped it down as best as she could, but a few drops spilled over and ran down her chin. Then, without missing a beat, Mark moved away and James and Leroy took their places, shoving their cocks back into my wife’s mouth!


  I was shocked by the casual way Jane had just taken a load of cum down her throat!


  “See, your wife is a cumslut,” Penny said as she worked my cock with both of her hands now. “That’s the first of many loads she’ll swallow tonight!”


  I couldn’t hold out any longer. I came on the spot, cum spewing forth from my throbbing, hot cock. Penny bent over and wrapped her hot lips around the head of my cock, taking my load into her mouth and swallowing it all.


  As she sucked me off and swallowed my cum, James fired his own load right on Jane’s face. Without warning he shot his thick load all over her, coating her with his cum. She had her mouth open, trying to catch his load in her mouth, but he got it all over: Her cheeks, her tits, it was everywhere. It was extremely erotic. To my surprise, my cock was still hard, despite the heavenly orgasm.


  “Mmm, you’re ready for some more?” Penny cooed as he stroked my cock. She stood up, bent over forwards and pulled her bathing suit to the side, exposing her beautiful slit to me.


  “Fuck me.”


  Normally I would have been amazed by another womans pussy right in front of me - something I hadn’t seen in years - but now I could barely pay attention, as I was busy watching my wife.


  I stood up and slid my cock into Penny’s cunt in one go - she was hot and wet. I pounded her from behind as I watched the men continue to ravage my wife.


  They had now switched positions: Jane was on her hands and knees as Brad and Leroy fucked her from both sides. To see my beautiful, white wife, being fucked by both sides by these two hulking black studs… it was almost indescribable.


  “I’m going to blow,” Brad grunted between strokes. Jane moaned, the sounds stifled by the large black cock in her mouth.


  I suddenly remembered Jane wasn’t on the pill - we wanted to start a family in our big new house, and she had stopped taking the pills a few week earlier. She could have been right in her fertile period for all I knew!


  “She might get pregnant!” I blurted out.


  “Mm, would you like that?” Penny said. “Can you imagine, a little black baby in your wife’s tummy? Imagine what everyone would think!”


  “Oh god,” I groaned, but my cock became harder and harder the more Penny talked about it.


  “Come inside me, Peter! Cum inside me as Brad breeds your slutwife!”


  I saw Brad give a few final hard thrusts before he unleashed an incredible orgasm right in my wife’s fertile womb. He slammed into her one last time and then his balls exploded, shooting wave after wave of his virile seed right into her womb, coating her on the inside with his potent seed.


  It sent me over the edge - I had my second orgasm of the night, coming in Brad’s wife at the exact moment he came in mine.


  The huge load of cum triggered Jane’s orgasm as well. She moaned and writhed, her body trembling with pleasure as she came from the penetration alone.


  I stumbled backwards into a chair, exhausted and spent, but the same could not be said for the group of guys. Brad pulled out, his massive, black cock slick with juices. He was replaced by Leroy, who had no qualms about sinking his dick into my wife’s sloppy, messy pussy.


  One after another, the men took their turns fucking my wife, each one of them coming inside of her. I tried to make a move on their wives, but besides Penny’s pity-fuck they weren’t interested in me.


  The sun had long gone down when they were all done. Jane was a mess: She was absolutely drenched with cum. Most of it washed off in the lake, but the scent of seed stuck to her. Her bikini had gone missing, so she had to get in the van stark naked.


  I was asked to drive back, and I said yes. It would give me something to take my mind off the impromptu gangbang that had just taken place. However, this turned out to be a mistake.


  We hadn’t even left the lake before I heard all too familiar sucking sounds coming from the back of the van. In my hurry to leave I hadn’t noticed all the men had gotten into my van - with my still naked wife! - and all the other women were in another van.


  I looked in the rear view mirror and saw Jane was sitting in the middle, between Brad and Leroy. She was stroking both of their cocks, first sucking on Brad’s cock, and then moving to Leroy’s.


  “Oh come on,” I pleaded. “Haven’t you guys had enough?”


  “Keep your eyes on the road, whitey,” Brad said aggressively.


  I drove back, trying to keep my eyes on the road but the sound of my wife blowing my neighbor in the backseat made it hard to focus.


  I’m glad it was only a short drive, and fifteen minutes later we were parked in front of our home.


  I got out, but Jane took another five minutes as Brad hadn’t cum in her mouth yet. I realized what Penny had said was true: My wife was now addicted to this man, and there seemed to be little I could do about it.


  Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, but was actually only a few minutes, Brad unloaded his thick load into my wife’s mouth and gave her permission to leave the van.


  She got out the back, still completely naked, her hair and make-up an absolute mess. She smiled at me, her eyes still burning with passion as she casually sauntered into our home. I was glad there were no neighbors out to see, though I figured my humiliation at the hand of the couple next door was far from over.


  Brad shook my hand, wishing me a good night.


  “Thank you for being such a good sport, I’ll see you tomorrow,” he said with a wink.


  When I walked inside Jane was already soaking in the tub.


  “What the hell, baby?!” Were my first words.


  She smiled up at me.


  “That was CRAZY!” She finally said. “I can’t believe it happened…”


  “Damn right it was crazy! How could you?”


  “What do you mean?” She said, looking at me quizzically. “Didn’t you fuck Penny?”


  “Well, yeah,” I stammered. “But this is about you!”


  “Why?” She said defensively. “You were there, you were there the entire time! You can’t put this all on me!”


  I was surprised how quickly Jane turned it around and made me the bad-guy, while it was her who got fucked by five other guys - bareback!


  “I don’t want to fight, baby, I need to rest,” she said, smiling weakly at me. I knew she was right - I couldn’t stay mad at her, and I had been there… we did need to have a serious talk though.


  “Okay honey,” I said, giving her a kiss on her forehead. “We’ll talk later.”


  I went downstairs to drink and watch TV, and when my show was over, Jane was already fast asleep.


   


  The next morning I was drinking coffee at my kitchen table, thinking of what to say to Jane when she got out of the shower. I still loved her, but there were some boundaries that were crossed that really needed to be addressed. I was awoken from my pondering my a knock on the door.


  The hulking figure of Brad was waiting for me on the other side of the door.


  “Howdy neighbor,” he said jovially. “I’m here to pick up Jane.”


  “Look,” I said. “Last night was crazy, and I’m not pointing fingers or anything, but it was a one time thing, alright? Let’s just.. Try to move on.”


  “What are you talking about?” Brad said. “I’m taking Jane out for the day, she didn’t tell you? I’m going to buy her a new wardrobe, something that fits a little better with what I have in store for her.”


  “Now you listen here, she’s my wife damn it!” I protested, but I was cut short by Jane.


  “Oh you’re already here,” she said.


  I turned on the spot to find Jane standing behind me, wearing an extremely low-cut black dress.


  “What are you..” I stammered, lost for words.


  “Excellent,” Brad said. “Lift it up.”


  “Do I have to?” Jane protested weakly, but Brad insisted. She lifted up the hem of the black dress - and I was shocked to see she wasn’t wearing any panties! Her naked pussy was right there, and if she bent over or sat down, everyone would get a clear view of her naked cunt.


  “Good girl,” Brad said. “Let’s go shopping.”


  Jane kissed me on the cheek and smiled apologetically at me. “I’ll be back home for dinner, okay sweetie?”


  I was left frozen in place was Brad walked my wife to his car, his strong, black hand resting firmly on her ass. Penny was right, my wife was now a slut for black cock.. I couldn’t wait to see what Brad had in store for her!


   


   


   


   


   


   


   


  Did you love Taken in the Club? Then you should check out Taken in the Cabin!
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  I took my wife to a cabin with three other guys... and she ends up taken by all of them!


   


  Patrick is invited by his old friends, Corey and Derek, to visit their cabin in the woods. At the last minute, Patrick invites his wife Heather along, not wanting to leave her all alone on one of his rare weekends off. What Patrick doesn't know is that Austin, an older dominant man, will be sharing the cabin with them...


   


  Heather is instantly taken with the assertive and commanding Austin, and he uses that power to take the willing wife and share her with Patrick's friends. He can only watch helplessly as she is filled up, without protection...


   


  Excerpt


   


  “You never told me your friends were so hot,” my wife said as she climbed into bed with me that night.


  “What do you mean?” I asked, trying to mask the jealousy in my voice.


  “Well, most of your friends are, well, totally out of shape, but Corey and Derek are really… athletic.”


  “I guess they do take good care of themselves,” I answered, wanting nothing more than to change the subject.


  “And Austin as well,” she said dreamily.


  “Austin? That old guy? You can’t be serious.”


  “What? He’s looks good. He takes excellent care of himself.”


  “How would you even know?” I snapped back. This guy was getting on my last nerves.


  “He showed me,” she said softly. She was talking more to herself than to me.


  I turned around to face her.


  “What do you mean?” The words came quickly, my anxiety rising once more.


  She shot me a mischievous smile, her eyes twinkling with pleasure. I hadn’t seen her this joyful since we stared dating.


  “When we were preparing dinner, he spilled some sauce on his shirt, and so he took it off. He’s so strong. He’s like a sculpture, every muscle is so well-defined…”


  With every word I heard my anger and jealousy rose higher and higher. My eyes were spitting fire at this point. She noticed my impassioned stare, and pulled my body in close.


  “Don’t be mad baby, it’s just some harmless flirting,” she whispered into my neck as he hand traveled down my body. “It’s nice to be desired you know.”


  “I don’t like him,” I said with a strained voice.


  Her hand brushed past my crotch, and to my surprise, my cock was standing at full attention.


  “What do we have here?” My wife cooed as she reached into my boxers and wrapped her fingers around my throbbing erection. I hadn’t even realized it, but together with the jealousy my cock had risen as well. It was throbbing and hard, pre-cum already moistening the head of my cock. A moan escaped my lips as she jerked my cock up and down.


  “If I didn’t know any better, I would say you like seeing me get flirted with,” she breathed into my ear, speeding up her jerking.


  “I don’t,” I moaned breathlessly, but with every word she spoke my erection hardened.


  “So you didn’t think it was hot when he talked about sharing me with your friends?”


  “Oh god,” I groaned. Despite my mental objections, my body was responding to her manipulations. My cock surged with blood when she mentioned sharing her body.


  “See, you do like it… you like it when your wife is a naughty little slut, don’t you?”


  She pulled the covers back, staring at my cock.


  “You are so hard right now. I don’t think I’ve ever seen you this hard, baby. You must really like it, huh?”


  I wanted so shake my head no, but there was no denying it. Lust had taken over, and I was so close to orgasm I probably would have agreed to anything by this point.


  Heather looked at me with a look I had never seen before. Her eyes were burning with lust, a devious, sexy smirk on her face.


  “What would you do if I told you he touched me?”
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  Connect with Emilia Steele


  I'm Emilia Steele: a single, young girl, with big dreams and a healthy sexual appetite. When I'm not living out my fantasies, I love sharing these naughty fantasies with my readers. I live with my two cats, and when I'm not out running, I am probably huddled up on the couch with a good book and some tea. I just want to THANK YOU! for supporting an independent author!


   


  You can visit my author page at: amazon.com/author/emiliasteele/


  You can reach me directly at emiliasteele@gmail.com


   


  Be sure to subscribe to my newsletter! You’ll receive the totally free, absolutely naughty story and you’’ll be kept up to date with my newest releases as well! Don’t hesitate, sign up now and you’ll receive that hot and free story in your inbox right away!
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