
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		
		

		The Watchers

		

		Cuckold/Hotwife #5

		

		
			SmashWords Edition
		

		

		by

		

		Larry Archer

		

		Smut from the dirty mind of Larry Archer

		

		All characters are 18 years of age or older.

		

		This publication is for adults only.

		Copyright 2016 Larry Archer

		

		Larry’s Website: LarryArcher.com

		

		
		~*~**~*~

		The Watchers

		by

		Larry Archer

		Copyright 2016, all rights reserved

		

		The following story deals with explicit sex acts between consenting adults who may not be legally attached to each other and who have questionable moral values. The story contains scenes involving explicit sexual situations between consenting legal adults and is not intended to be viewed by persons under the legal age or those who find such material offensive. All characters in this story are 18 years of age or older, sorry. This story is a work of fiction and any similarity to places or persons, living or dead, is unintended. But if you find yourself saying, “I think I remember doing exactly that?” then I hope that I portrayed you correctly. And don’t worry, all of the names have been changed to protect the guilty.

		If you find this type of material objectionable then please stop reading now! This story should not be taken as an endorsement of the activities described herein and readers are encouraged not to “try this at home” unlike those Jack Ass TV shows. Please note that no cute little doe eyed animals were harmed during the creation of this story, unlike many household-cleaning products. Also this story is completely gluten free so indulge yourself without feeling guilty.

		This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this story with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

		As a personal favor to the author, please leave a review on the site where you purchased this story. I love to get your comments to understand, which parts you enjoyed and hopefully the few parts that you didn’t.

		.

		

		
		

			Table of Contents
		

		

		
			Chapter 1
		

		
			Chapter 2
		

		
			Chapter 3
		

		
			Chapter 4
		

		
			Chapter 5
		

		
			Chapter 6
		

		
			Chapter 7
		

		
			Chapter 8
		

		
			Chapter 9
		

		
			Chapter 10
		

		
			Chapter 11
		

		
			Chapter 12
		

		
			Chapter 13
		

		
			Chapter 14
		

		
			Chapter 15
		

		
			Chapter 16
		

		
			Chapter 17
		

		
			Chapter 18
		

		
			Chapter 19
		

		
			Chapter 20
		

		
			Visit Larry’s Web Page
		

		
			Index to Stories by Larry Archer
		

		
			Other Stories by Larry Archer
		

		
			About the Author - Larry Archer
		

		
	
		Chapter 1

		

		Leaving the training session, all Gene could think about was having a Scotch. “These things are enough to drive you to drink,” he thought to himself as he located the hotel’s lounge and took a seat at the bar. “Scotch, Rocks,” was all he had to say.

		As he sipped his drink, he caught a couple of words of the almost whispered conversation, the two guys next to him, at the bar, were having. “Sex Show,” is what it sounded like to him and immediately his ears perked up.

		Gene Simmons, no relation to the rock star, tried to lean a little closer, without being obvious. “Best one hundred dollars I’ve ever spent!” was the next comment he caught, so the other guy was obviously happy at blowing a hundred bucks.

		As an insurance claims adjuster, Gene led a boring life, where the most exciting thing was when the new actuarial tables were published. Gene and his wife Theresa had been married for almost 20 years and Gene was starting to believe the stories about guys having a mid-life crisis.

		He had even stopped and looked at new Corvettes the other day. Taking a test drive in the red convertible really opened his eyes. It was almost a sexual experience listening to the throb of the big V-8 engine and realizing this was not his top safety picked Corolla. Even the young girl on the street corner had given him a big smile and a wave as he drove by. They never did that in his Toyota.

		“Do you want to see the show next Friday?” was the next snippet of conversation he overheard as the guys discussed getting together for whatever this sex show was all about.

		After spending hours in a mind-numbing seminar, a Sex Show seemed to be a lot more fun. Gathering up his courage, Gene broke into the conversation next to him, “Say, I’m sorry but did I overhear that you have been to a sex show?”

		“Are you a cop?” the guy next to him squinted as he studied Gene closely.

		“No … No,” I’m an insurance claims adjuster and when I heard you mention Sex Show, it peaked my interest.”

		“Do you have a business card?”

		“Sure, … hang on a second. Here’s my card,” Gene answered as he fumbled in his pocket and then passed the man a business card.

		“Well it says you’re an insurance claims adjuster all right. I guess if anyone needs a little excitement in their life, it would be an insurance adjuster,” the man replied, and then both he and his friend broke down laughing.

		“Sorry about the questions but we’re not really sure how legal this whole thing is and don’t want to get into trouble.”

		“Would you mind telling me about the Sex Show?” Gene asked as he probed for answers.

		“It’s actually pretty simple. You pay a hundred bucks at the door and get to watch people having sex, right in front of your eyes and on big screen TV’s, live.”

		“Do you get laid?”

		“No, it’s not prostitution, just voyeurism. Although we have several women that attend and they often give out blowjobs to the watchers. I don’t think they’re part of the show, just girls that get turned on and want to get a little.”

		“What about that brunette, the last time, that sucked you off? I’d swear that was her husband jerking off, while she swallowed your load?” the other guy offered.

		“Oh, yeah! That was one of the best blowjobs I’ve ever gotten and I remember seeing the guy watching her and jacking off like crazy. Do you really think that was her husband?”

		“I’m pretty sure of it because I saw them getting in their car together afterwards to leave. Ever thought about your wife on her knees sucking some guy’s dick?”

		“It would probably be pretty funny watching my wife trying to suck cock with her rubber gloves on! Hopefully she wouldn’t wear a rain coat.”

		Gene watched in amazement as the two guys kidded each other about their wives lack of sex drive, as they laughed continuously.

		“Guys, guys, what about the Sex Show?” Gene broke in as he could care less about their lack of satisfaction at home.

		Wiping a tear from his eye and continuing to snicker, the guy next to Gene replied, “Yeah, I guess you don’t want to hear about our lack of nookie at home.” Then he pulled out a business card along with his gold Cross pen and wrote an address on the back. “Show up here at 7 p.m. Friday and show them my card along with a hundred dollar bill. Then go in and take a seat. The show starts promptly at 7:15, that’s pretty much all you need to know.” Then after a pause he added, “They furnish Kleenex if you didn’t bring a hankie.”

		The two guys then stood up and threw money on the bar, while continuing to joke about their abysmal sex life and taking good-natured jabs at each other as they left the bar.

		

		
		
Chapter 2

		
	

As he drove home from the bar, Gene’s mind was in turmoil. The thought of watching a live sex show was one of the most exciting things he could think of. Gene said to himself, “I thought this only happened in Denmark during the 70’s.”

		Slipping into bed, his wife Theresa only rolled over and presented her back to him. Then with a snort, she was back sound asleep. But for Gene, sleep didn’t come for hours, as he fantasized about next Friday night.

		Quietly stroking his dick, while trying not to shake the bed, he tried to imagine what it would be like to watch girls getting gangbanged right in front of your eyes. Being able to hear every sound and watch their faces as they took some guy’s long dick deep into their fuck hole.

		“And some guy’s wife sucking off the watchers, one by one?” Gene thought as a shudder ran through his body. “Watching as a total stranger’s lips closed around the head of my cock and knowing that she wasn’t going to quit until I exploded,” he thought as he tried to imagine the scene that would be unlike anything he had ever experienced!

		At this point, he knew sleep would be impossible unless he got some relief. Easing out of bed, he picked up his phone and crept to the bathroom. Sitting down on the toilet, Gene logged onto one of the many online porn sites, while he tried to think about what to watch. “Cumshot Compilation,” he typed into the search box and then scanned the many results.

		A number of the hits were some girl named “Sarah Young”, a brunette with impossibly big jugs. She had a big mane of hair and was probably a 70’s or 80’s porn star.

		“Those were the days,” he thought. “Free love and one-night stands!”

		Picking one that was almost an hour long, he pressed play with his finger and started stroking his hardening cock. The movie was just a series of clips showing the last couple of minutes of action from each film.

		Usually some guy with a huge cock, would pull it out of Sarah’s well fucked cunt or ass and jam it into her mouth, while she would frantically suck and lick the juices off his dick, as it erupted into her mouth and on her face.

		He knew that they were actors but watching her face, he could tell that she enjoyed her work. Usually as the cum was dripping out of her mouth, she would look at the camera, with a sly smile playing across her face.

		Beating his rock hard little dick, Gene pictured himself spraying his seed all over Sarah’s beautiful face as she held her mouth open, with her tongue out to catch his load. Looking down, he saw that the head of his dick was so hard it was purple and shiny.

		The look on her face as she stared into the camera and used her tongue to smear cum across her lips, was almost too much to take. He wanted to cum so bad but wanted to wait until the final clip played out. He just couldn’t wait for Sarah to suck him dry and tried to imagine what it would feel like to have a girl milk every drop of your juice, until your balls were empty.

		Sarah apparently loved to be butt fucked and often was straddling some big dicked guy’s legs as the cameraman was right between hers. Watching a ten-inch cock disappear into her ass, as a look of rapture played across her face, was unbelievable.

		Gene could imagine ramming his cock deep into Sarah’s tight ass, while she screamed and pleaded for more. Even after ass fucking her, Gene knew that she’d welcome his dirty cock into her mouth to be finished off.

		Without thinking about it, Gene shot off, while watching cream drip out of Sarah’s mouth and onto her tits, as she smiled at the camera. “One of these days,” he thought, “I’m going to see my cum dripping off some girl’s teeth and running out of her mouth.”

		Washing up, he felt a little guilty about fantasizing about being sucked off by a porn star but thought, “This is just a fantasy and doesn’t hurt anyone. Except maybe the girl I almost drowned with my load of cum!”

		The workweek drug on even slower than usual and at least once a day, he was in the bathroom jerking off to Sarah sucking his cock and thinking about the upcoming Friday night, but always forcing himself not to finish. “I want to make sure that I have a huge load, just in case the girl wants to suck me off. It’s bad enough to have a little cock but if I can’t fill her mouth up, that would be terrible,” He thought to himself.

		Going to the bank on Wednesday, Gene took out five hundred dollars in hundred dollar bills. “Might as well be prepared,” he told himself.

		

		
		
Chapter 3

		
	

He told his wife that another training conference was scheduled for Friday night and it would probably run late. Theresa replied that she was going out with the girls and not to worry about rushing home, as she wouldn’t be home till late either.

		Stopping by the gym, Gene took a long shower and shaved carefully. Leaving the gym, he almost skipped to the car. “Hopefully, tonight is half as good as I hope it will be,” he told himself as he punched the address into his GPS. He couldn’t believe how much his balls ached, as he’d never gone this long without jerking off.

		Timing it perfectly, after all he was an anal claims adjuster, Gene parked on a well to do suburban street, about a block from his destination. Popping a breath mint in, to be sure, Gene stepped out of his car and headed down the street.

		The address was probably about a half million dollars, not extremely over the top but certainly not a slum. The front door was open and guarded by a big guy, with a crew cut and muscles.

		Gene could see the look cross the guy’s face, as he didn’t recognize him walking up. Gene took the positive approach and handed the guy the business card with a one hundred dollar bill folded around it.

		Looking at the business card Gene had gotten at the bar last week, the security guy flipped it over to see the address written on the back. Handing the card back, the guard smiled and asked if he understood the rules, as the bill discreetly disappeared in his huge paw.

		Gene mumbled, “Yes,” and the guard pointed towards the large family room and said to take any open seat. Walking in Gene was floored by the size of the room; it was at least twenty to twenty-five foot square. Right in the middle was a double bed with white sheets, made with military precision.

		Around the room were chairs and couches that lined the walls. The lighting on the bed was TV studio bright white yet at the sides of the room, the lighting was subdued and the people’s faces were pretty much in the shadows.

		It seemed like he was late, as most of the seats were taken but he saw an empty love seat and quickly grabbed it. As he was getting settled, Gene heard a woman in front of him. “Hi, is this seat taken or may I join you?”

		Looking up, he spied two nice legs and could see the woman was probably mid-forties, stunning figure, and wearing a short mini-dress along with black spike heels. He couldn’t really see her face as it was in the shadows but from what he could see, she was pretty hot and a MILF for sure.

		Mumbling okay, Gene didn’t know what to say as the woman slipped into the love seat beside him. He could see that she had a snug fitting knit top on, with her boobs spilling out. The top didn’t cover her stomach and her belly button piercing glittered in the stage lights.

		“I’m Pam, what’s your name?” the beautiful brunette next to him asked in a deep husky voice that made his dick throb and he could feel the cum, in his balls start to boil. She had a voice like Jennifer Tilley that seemed to cut him to the core.

		Trying to stop staring at her tits, Gene’s mind stalled as he tried to answer the difficult question she asked. Finally he managed to blurt out, “Gene.”

		“Your first time here?” the tits asked him.

		“Yes,” he answered as he tried to pull his eyes away but they seemed to be glued to the nipples poking through her thin top. Those obviously unfettered jugs swayed seductively and kept calling to him.

		Pam slipped her arm though his and he could feel his heart stop when her large nipple poked into his arm. “Just relax and enjoy yourself. There is no reason to be uptight!” she cooed into his ear. The whole time, her erect nipple was drawing circles on his arm and his dick was threatening to explode out of his pants.

		Finally he croaked out, “What should I do?”

		Laughing in his ear, Pam said, “Well most of the guys pull their cocks out and stroke them, while they watch the show. Why don’t we get your dick out and join them?”

		“You wouldn’t mind?” Gene asked as he tried not to sound like a complete idiot.

		“Silly, that’s what everyone is here for. We want to see the two girls on stage get their brains fucked out, while we jerk off.” While Pam talked, she deftly pulled down Gene’s zipper and carefully extracted his stiff rod. “Nice,” is all Pam said as she pushed down the foreskin and worked his cock.

		“I’m not very big,” Gene confessed.

		“Nonsense, you’ve got a nice cock. It’s really hard and I bet it would fit in my mouth really well.”

		Gene was floored as this woman was casually talking about sucking his cock as she played with it and the whole time is rubbing her tits on his arm.

		“Have you ever been one of the girls on stage?” Gene asked and then mentally kicked himself, as he couldn’t believe what a stupid comment he’d just made. She’ll probably slap my face but instead she stuck her tongue in his ear and whispered, “Would you like to see me on stage, buck naked, getting my brains fucked out by some big hard dick? Would that turn you on? Then would you like to fuck me after everyone took me and you could feel your dick sloshing around in everyone’s cum?”

		Gene couldn’t believe that this beautiful MILF was talking dirty to him, just before the show started. Plus she was jerking him off, not like his wife would but like she enjoyed feeling his dick.

		Pam was chewing on his earlobe as she whispered into his ear and worked his hard dick. “You are going to love the two sluts on deck tonight. They like to fuck and suck almost as much as I do. Play your cards right and I’ll introduce you after the show.”

		

		
		
Chapter 4

		
	

In one of the bedrooms, the two stars for the night were getting ready. Foxy, a tall brunette, with a runway model’s figure, was pacing the room. Chrissy, a big redhead also almost six feet tall was dressed in only a thong and black high-heeled stripper shoes.

		“Foxy, stop pacing, are you that nervous? I’m so excited about getting some college boy cock, I can’t wait,” Chrissy said to Foxy as she applied blush to her cleavage to accent the already huge set of jugs she had. Looking at her large nipples, she decided that they needed a little extra color also and carefully applied a darker shade to them.

		Bouncing her big tits up and down, she appraised herself in the mirror and spun to look at her tight ass. “Pretty fucking hot, if I say so myself,” Chrissy told the mirror. Turning to her partner, “You’re going to wear a hole in the carpet. Calm down and take your clothes off.”

		Foxy tossed her dark curly hair in response and slowly started pulling her wife-beater t-shirt off. “I don’t know if I want to go through with this or not,” she stated as her t-shirt hit the floor.

		Walking over to her, Chrissy took Foxy in her arms and kissed her. She could feel Foxy relaxing as her tongue slipped into the brunette’s mouth. They were almost the same height, which made their nipples rub together and Chrissy could feel the hot nubs burn into her tits.

		“You know you want it?” Chrissy said as she unbuttoned Foxy shorts and let them fall to the floor.

		“You know how I hate to plan sex. For some reason that gets me uptight. Even if Larry and I are planning on getting together, it never seems to work out. I love it when he just fucks me but to plan in advance is so hard. I guess that means I have to admit I’m going to get laid and my Catholic upbringing kicks into gear to remind me what a slut I am.”

		“But the other night, in front of the club’s audience you ate some cute girl’s pussy and then sucked her boyfriend’s dick. I didn’t see any hesitation then?”

		“But the difference was that wasn’t planned, it just happened. Plus, I don’t usually party without Larry and it feels funny to fuck some guy, when he’s not here with me.”

		“Larry gets his dick wet all the time, without worrying about you!”

		“I know but it’s different for a guy.”

		Chrissy kissed both of Foxy’s eyes and then her nose, “Look we’re just going to go out and let some horny young college boys drill our lights out. That’s all it is, just fucking and sucking!”

		Walking to the bedroom door, Chrissy opened it and beckoned to a server. “Bring us some Tequila shots with fixings,” she asked the girl.

		Turning to Foxy, Chrissy said, “I’ll get us some courage to relax us and put us into the mood. “

		Within a couple of minutes, the girl brought in a bottle of Patron Platinum along with limes and salt. Chrissy quickly fixed a couple of double shots and the girls slammed them down. “Better?” she asked.

		“Yeah, you know it is and that shit goes down so smooth.”

		Chrissy giggled, “Just think about how easy the first load of cum is going to slide down your throat. But remember not to be greedy and you must always share. That’s the rule!”

		Foxy picked up the Patron and took a big shot straight from the bottle. Chrissy could see her whole body shiver as the Tequila burned a hole in her stomach. “Ease up Foxy, I want you to be awake for the fun! I know your husband usually fucks you when you’re unconscious but it might freak out the young guys to fuck a rag doll.”

		Foxy sat down on the bed and started digging through her purse. Pulling out a black rubber butt-plug, she handed it to Chrissy and asked, “Would you do the honors?”

		“That’s my girl,” Chrissy replied as she dropped down between Foxy’s legs and pulled off her thong. “Here get it wet for me, while I take care of your other hole.”

		Chrissy handed Foxy the butt-plug back, which she promptly put into her mouth and started sucking on it. Chrissy pushed her back onto the bed and ran her tongue around Foxy’s clit.

		As Foxy started to moan, Chrissy slipped one then two fingers into Foxy’s already engorged cunt. Her fingers went in so easily, then Chrissy added her tongue to the mixture as Foxy picked up her legs and held them back by the heels on her stripper shoes. She could pull her heels back until they were locked behind her head.

		Chrissy looked at Foxy’s eyes over the top of her pussy mound and could see them already starting to roll back in her head. Grinning to herself, Chrissy pushed her tongue deep into her lover’s wet pussy and started sucking out the juice.

		Foxy’s climax came quick and hard as usual, while she tugged on her heels, which made her pussy bounce up and down on Chrissy’s mouth. Reaching up, Chrissy pulled the butt-plug out of Foxy’s mouth and quickly jammed it into the girl’s fuck hole, to get it wet.

		As the pussy juice poured out of Foxy’s hole, Chrissy pulled the butt-plug out and shoved it into her ass, in one quick movement. The wet butt-plug, lubricated with Tequila, made quick work of Foxy’s ass. Before she could finish moaning, the plug was buried all the way to the hilt.

		Foxy jerked and humped Chrissy’s face as the redhead tried to clean up all of the girl cum that poured out of her lover’s sweet hole. Chrissy thumped the butt-plug with her fist, which made Foxy shudder and squirm every time.

		“Better now?” Chrissy asked.

		“Much!” is all Foxy said.

		

		
		
Chapter 5

		
	

As Pam played with his dick, Gene felt his balls going up in flames. He noticed two young guys and a young girl stepping up to the cameras and flipping them on. The large flat-screen televisions, which covered the walls, all flashed on and displayed the empty bed in high definition. The girl had a small portable HD camera and her assistant, another cute girl, walked behind her to keep the cables straight.

		Looking around him, he could see that every seat was taken and there were a surprising number of women in the audience. Several of the women had their hands under their skirts, playing with themselves. One girl was jerking off her partner just like Pam was doing.

		Even the camera girls were hot. The girl with the camera, looked to be in her early twenties, short blonde hair, and nice jugs, partially hidden behind a wife beater t-shirt that was roughly hacked off at about mid-chest. She was wearing a short jean skirt that showed her ass, when she bent over to pickup some equipment. He wasn’t sure but if she had underwear on, there wasn’t much to it.

		Her nipples were hard as a rock and Gene expected to see them poke a hole through the thin cotton t-shirt that was stretched tightly across her boobs.

		Her assistant was a brunette, about five-foot seven, with nice big jugs, somewhat encased in a bikini top that seemed to always be slipping to the side. What surprised Gene was that when the skimpy top slipped off her nipple, it seemed to be no big deal and her big puffy areola would be exposed for a minute or so until she happened to notice it. Then almost as an after thought, she would pull the material back over her boob.

		The show hadn’t even started and Gene was ready to shoot off, watching the camera crew.

		As he watched Pam play with his dick, he noticed that she had a wedding ring on. A sudden sense of panic struck him as he looked around for her husband. “What about your husband?” he asked her.

		“What about him?” Pam responded. “Would you rather he played with your dick?”

		“Will he get mad if he catches us?”

		“No, he’ll get mad if he doesn’t catch us. He’s right across from us, standing against the wall.”

		Gene looked through the darkness and spotted the ape of a security guard, who had taken his money. Pam’s husband had his dick out also and was stroking it as he watched his wife jerk him off.

		“Relax, he just wants to watch,” Pam tried to reassure him.

		Trying to ignore Pam’s husband, Gene focused on the empty bed in front of him. About this time, two beautiful girls walked up holding hands. They were so good looking, they took his breath away. Both as naked as the day they were born, except for high-heeled stripper shoes.

		The girls were six-foot or close to it and similar in build except for the tits and hair. One girl was a bushy headed brunette with smaller tits and impossibly long slender legs. The other, a big redhead with huge jugs was built like a weight lifter. The brunette had pierced nipples with a heavy gold chain hanging between her nipples.

		The redhead turned the brunette around and bent her over so that her hands were on the bed and her butt was up in the air. Then Gene realized that the brunette had a butt plug in her ass. He could see the black rubber shape and the redhead would pull it out a little and then push it back in, to both the brunette’s and the audience’s delight.

		Gene could easily hear the brunette moan as the butt-plug was pushed deep into her ass. The exciting part was watching the brunette push back against the anal intruder to make sure it was all the way in. It blew his mind to accept the fact that some girls actually like sex, unlike his wife.

		He was so close to the action and could almost touch the redhead’s pretty ass as she played with the big haired brunette, as she thrashed around.

		Pam’s hands were really working Gene’s dick now and he could see that she was focused on the two girls. Pam pulled her short dress up until she could rub her pussy and Gene was not surprised that she didn’t have panties on and was shaved bald.

		Gene could see how excited she was as her dew glistened in the lights and he could hear the sounds of her wet pussy being worked by her fingers.

		Looking back to the center of the room, Gene watched as the redhead pulled the butt plug out of the brunette’s ass, with a popping sound. Then as everyone stared, Red fed the butt plug to the brunette, who sucked it down like a chocolate sundae. The audience gave out a collective groan as the brunette sucked the rubber plug that was right out of her ass. He now understood why ass to mouth was so exciting.

		The brunette lay down on the bed, with her open legs pointed at Gene, and sucked contentedly on the butt plug that Red had just pulled out of her ass. “Red or Big Red,” Gene thought is a good name for the big redhead or maybe Amazon, as she was a big girl. Not fat by any means but sort of built like Xenia the Warrior Princess, with really big jugs.

		“What do I call the brunette?” he asked himself as Big Red squatted down between Fluffy’s legs and started to lick her wet pussy. “Fluffy is a good name for the brunette as she has a lion’s mane of curly hair,” Gene told himself as the girl wrapped her slender legs around the redhead’s neck.

		Gene’s dick was getting harder by the minute and helped in no small measure by Pam’s talented fingers. He could almost forget that he had a little cock as Pam seemed to be enthralled by his manhood and lovingly stroked it.

		“Do you like those two sluts?” Pam breathed in his ear as the noise from her tongue, probing his ear made it hard to think. “I’ve fucked both of them, lots of times,” she flatly stated. “This is a real treat as they don’t normally pull a train like they are fixing to.”

		“Aren’t they hookers?”

		“There are no working girls here. Least as far as I know, most of the girls here are married.”

		“Married?” Gene asked as he couldn’t believe someone’s wife would do stuff like this.

		“But there’s no problem with your husband?” Gene asked as he remembered Pam’s husband was across the room.

		“Not as long as you take good care of me,” Pam told him as she bit his earlobe.

		“So you know the two girls putting on a show for us?”

		“Yes, Foxy and Chrissy are their names. Foxy is the brunette and Chrissy is her redheaded lover. Foxy’s husband fucks me all the time but I’d guess you don’t care to hear about how big his cock is?” Pam answered with a giggle.

		“And that girl over there, on her knees, is our new girl, who I don’t really know much about. Best I can tell you, she loves to suck dick.”

		Gene looked down the row and noticed for the first time a blonde, naked except for a pair of panties, who was squatted down with her head in some guy’s lap. He could see her head bobbing up and down. He hoped that she would last long enough to take care of him. “Damn, that looks good,” he thought to himself.

		“Is she married also?” Gene asked.

		“I think so but her husband has never came to our parties.”

		Thinking back to the conversation, he had at the bar, he remembered the two guys talking about their wives sucking dick and how impossible that would be. He could count on one hand, the number of times Theresa had sucked his cock and never to completion.

		Gene tried to imagine his wife sucking stranger’s cocks and couldn’t picture his tight-assed wife doing anything remotely similar. He almost laughed at the thought of his wife throwing up after a guy shot off in her mouth.

		“Does she always finish the guy off?” Gene asked as the possibility of getting his dick sucked by either Pam or the other girl multiplied.

		“If she ever spit the cream out, my husband would throw her ass in the front yard, buck naked. You can be assured that girls here swallow and share plus they always put on a show while doing it. After all, you wouldn’t want me to just swallow it down, without you getting a chance to see some run out of my mouth, would you?” Pam answered as she squeezed his cock.

		“God, I love to watch two girls share a cum kiss!” she exclaimed as a shudder ran through her body. “Would you like to watch me kiss her after she sucks you off?” Pam asked as she fucked his ear, with her tongue.

		It was all Gene could do, to not spray his load as he tried to imagine the blonde with a mouthful of his cum as she got up to kiss Pam and let the juice run into her mouth and into the woman, who was playing with his little dick.

		
	


Chapter 6

		

		“Oh, fuck the show’s starting,” Pam moaned into his ear as two guys approached the bed. They looked to be young, college age guys with muscular builds. At first, they stood on the side of the bed watching, as Chrissy continued to suck Foxy’s cunt. Foxy had Chrissy in a headlock with two handfuls of hair as she rubbed her pussy against Chrissy’s face.

		Gene watched as Foxy came all over Chrissy and he could hear her grunting as she humped Chrissy’s face. He could see the pussy juice squirting out of Foxy’s cunt as Chrissy tried to lick up ever drop, while it sprayed on her face.

		It was almost better to watch on the big screen TV’s as the scene was larger than life. Gene could see Chrissy’s wet fingers as she fucked Foxy’s ass and cunt, hard and fast, with two fingers in each hole. He could see the juice pouring off her fingers as she dug into the brunette’s cunt. Then she would pull her fingers out and make Foxy suck them clean or clean ‘em up herself.

		After she came, Foxy collapsed back onto the bed and lay there motionless for a minute, without releasing her hold on Chrissy’s red hair. Then she pulled Chrissy up by the hair until they were passionately kissing. Gene could see Foxy licking the girl cum off Chrissy’s face as they kissed and tongue wrestled.

		The roving camera girl had used her little high-definition camera to get in close enough that the entire frame had only covered Foxy’s cunt and Chrissy’s mouth. “Is everyone a pervert here?” he asked himself as he watched the camera girl video the scene, with her hand under her short skirt.

		Then one of the guys moved between the redhead’s legs and shoved, what looked like a ten-inch dick into Chrissy’s open pussy. They could hear her cry out all the way across the room as he drove his cock in to the hilt, in one motion. As they kissed, Foxy reached down and pulled Chrissy’s ass cheeks apart to make it easier for the guy to bury his dick in the redhead’s fuck hole.

		After a couple of hard strokes, Chrissy was moaning and wiggling around on the college boy’s fat cock. It was evident that she was in love and she passionately kissed Foxy, while the young man drilled her lights out.

		Gene watched in awe as the redhead took every inch of the young man’s dick deep inside her wet orifice. “God, what I wouldn’t do to have a cock like that,” he told himself.

		The other boy watched for a minute, while he stroked his long cock. He looked to be as large as the first guy and it was easy for Gene to picture himself fucking the redhead or the brunette, especially the brunette.

		The second guy walked up to the head of the bed and stood there stroking his cock until Chrissy noticed his dick and pulled him by the cock into bed with them. She grabbed Foxy by the hair and forced her mouth down on the erect college boy’s dick.

		Gene could hear Pam moan as the dick disappeared into Foxy’s mouth. Pam was panting in his ear, “Watch her swallow his dick and imagine your dick in her throat.”

		Pam was right and in amazement Gene watched as the brunette swallowed the long cock. It took her a couple of tries to get it down but she would pull back a little then push down until every inch was in her throat.

		Chrissy would tug on Foxy’s nipple chain, which would cause her to jerk all over as she sucked that big rod down her throat. Then Gene heard her say, “Let me sit on your face.”

		Chrissy rolled over while keeping the one boy’s cock in her, until she was lying on her back. Then Foxy swung a leg over her and settled down, with her pussy covering Chrissy’s mouth.

		“Her pussy tastes so sweet,” Pam whispered in his ear as Gene watched the girl cum run out of Foxy’s cunt and drip into Chrissy’s mouth. Chrissy was lapping up the pussy like a thirsty dog lapping at a water bowl.

		As Foxy was sitting on Chrissy’s face, she was bobbing up and down on the other boy’s cock. Gene could see the bulge in her throat where the head of his dick was. Pam had eased up on stroking his cock, as she was so excited about the scene on stage and couldn’t focus on everything at once.

		Gene looked down the row of chairs and saw that the girl was still working her way towards him. He could only see the side of her face but it was evident that she was covered in cum. As the latest guy finished in her mouth, Gene watched as the guy’s future children ran out the corners of her mouth and dripped off her chin to fall on her nipples.

		Then the girl hobbled over to the woman sitting beside the guy she had just sucked off. The guy’s wife or girlfriend leaned down and kissed the woman’s cream covered face.

		“Has your wife ever sucked you off?” Pam asked as she watched the two girls share a cum kiss.

		“No,” Gene had to admit. “I don’t think she really likes to suck dick.”

		“She wouldn’t be welcome around here,” is all Pam said as she bent over and swallowed Gene’s cock in one motion.

		Leaning back against the seat, Gene closed his eyes to focus on Pam’s lips and tongue as she worked his dick. Gene could feel his already overheated balls starting to explode but Pam pulled off with a pop and admonished him, “Enough for now. I want to watch you shoot your load in the little cum slut, who’s working her way down the row towards you. But don’t worry, I’ll clean up anything that she misses.”

		Aggravated Gene almost snapped at Pam but then stopped and thought, “I can’t get mad at this beautiful woman who’s just sucked my dick and wants me to empty my load into that cute blonde, who’s on her way here, sucking off every guy along the way.”

		Pam could sense his displeasure and breathed into his ear, “Don’t worry big boy, the longer you wait the better it’s going to be. Don’t you want to add your load to the face and mouth of that cute blonde, who’s heading this way?” She started to softly stroke his rock hard little dick and then added, “Besides if you don’t give me a present, my husband is going to be pissed at both of us!”

		Thinking about that brute of a husband, who was watching them, caused Gene’s little dick to start to wilt.

		Pam giggled and then whispered, “See, I know how to take the pressure off but don’t worry about hubby. As long as I get a good fucking, he’s happy and you wouldn’t want him unhappy!”

		
	


Chapter 7

		

		Pam resumed working Gene’s dick and watching the cum slut’s progress as she continued to suck off every guy. By now, the girl’s face was completely covered in spunk from probably a dozen guys or more. One of her eyes was glued shut from dried cum and the other partially covered by streams of jizz that ran down from her forehead.

		It didn’t matter that she couldn’t see as all the guys were more than willing to help her find their cocks and make sure they were stuffed in her throat.

		Gene’s cock was rapidly hardening as he switched between watching the two girls on the bed and the blonde cum slut, who was working her way down to him. By now, the girls on the bed were in high gear.

		Foxy had sat on one guy’s large cock and let it slide deep into her ass. She leaned back on him, so he could pound his dick into her ass, while Chrissy kissed her and sucked those beautiful nipples.

		Chrissy had two fingers in her pussy and was finger-fucking Foxy like crazy as she bounced up and down on the college boy’s stiff rod. Gene couldn’t believe that someone would like to have a dick up their ass, but these two girls seemed to love it. He could see the brunette’s expressions as she came over and over to the dick shoved up her ass.

		Each time she came, Foxy took longer to recover and seemed to slip into an unconscious state that lasted longer and longer, with every climax. The first time it happened, the guy fucking her stopped as he was afraid something was wrong but Chrissy instantly told him to keep fucking her as hard as he could.

		Pam whispered into Gene’s ear, “Foxy comes so hard that she becomes exhausted after a while and basically passes out after each climax. Larry always tells us to keep fucking her because she will wake up, climax, and then pass out again.”

		Gene could see that she was like a rag doll impaled on the young guy’s long cock but after a minute or so, she’d seem to wake and have a tremendous climax and then pass out again.

		He could also see that she was squirting with almost every climax. Gene had heard about girl’s who would squirt, while climaxing, but he really didn’t believe it until now. Chrissy was between their legs and sucking Foxy’s cunt, while college boy ass fucked her. Then every time she would shoot off, Chrissy would try and drink all the girl cum that shot out of Foxy’s fuck hole.

		Finally Chrissy slumped back against the side of the bed, also exhausted. She weakly waved at the other college boy and pointed towards Foxy’s cunt. He didn’t need to be told twice and quickly worked his way into the tangle of legs.

		As his dick slid into Foxy’s cunt, she because instantly awake from being DP’d or double penetrated. She grabbed the sheet with both hands and screamed as both guys hit bottom, one in her cunt and one in her ass.

		Foxy’s eyes rolled back in her head as she arched up to meet their thrusts. The guys quickly got into synchronization and were driving deep at the same time. Foxy’s eyes were open but it was evident nobody was home, as she grunted with every double thrust and all you could see was the whites of her eyes.

		Chrissy scooted around until she could cradle Foxy’s head in her arms and hold her as the two guys pounded her cunt and ass at the same time. Foxy reached up and grabbed Chrissy by the hair and pulled her head down until their lips ground together.

		Chrissy could feel Foxy’s tongue in her mouth and she quickly realized that Foxy was tongue fucking her in sync with the two dicks buried in her holes. Chrissy could image the two guys double-dicking her as Foxy continued to fuck the redhead with her tongue.

		They both reached a climax at almost the same instant as Foxy bit down on Chrissy’s lip and finished pushing her over the edge. With her eyes closed, Chrissy could see the lightening behind her eyelids as the electricity flashed between her sex and her brain.

		Both girls convulsed together as their climaxes exhausted themselves on these two well-fucked sluts. Foxy dug her fingernails in the guy’s ass to make sure his big cock didn’t slip out of her cunt until her climax was spent.

		As the tremors died down, Foxy’s body relaxed until it was almost rubber and seemed to melt into the bed. She pulled her fingernails out of the guy’s ass and he pulled out with a pop and rolled over on the bed.

		The guy on bottom stayed buried in Foxy’s ass as she lay there completely still except for her explosive breathing, which seemed to echo in the room. There was not a sound in the room as everyone was glued to these two girls sprawled out on the bed.

		One of the camera guys laid his camera on the floor and while walking to the bed, unzipped his pants. Standing over the two girls, he rapidly stroked his cock. In what seemed to be only a few seconds, he let out a strangled cry as he sprayed cum on the two girl’s faces.

		The other cameraman was zoomed in on a tight shot of the girl’s faces as the torrent of cream splashed down on their faces. Everyone could see the bigger than life size video of the two sluts getting creamed. It was like being slimed in a Ghostbusters movie except a lot more exciting.

		Finally it was his turn as the cream covered blonde squatted down between his legs and started to suck his dick. Pam ordered her, “Suck that dick, Bitch!”

		Gene was watching the action as the blonde worked over his little cock. He didn’t think he could have held out until she got to him but somehow he managed to wait. It was not problem at all for this girl to swallow his entire cock and her mouth was so slippery from cum, that his dick easily slid home in the back of her mouth.

		“God, she can suck dick!” Gene told himself as she worked him over. Pam held the girl by the hair to make sure she didn’t get away but Gene knew that it was just for show. She wasn’t going to quit until he emptied his balls in her mouth, just like every guy before him had done.

		Pam was talking shit in his ear the whole time. Telling him about the two girls getting their brains fucked out on the stage and how she had often sucked the cum out of their cunts and asses. Even cleaned out their mouths with her tongue and Gene could feel Pam shiver as she recalled the sensation of cum running down her tongue and into her throat.

		As hard as he could, Gene couldn’t holdout any longer and he knew that next week he was going to be in this same spot, waiting to get sucked off. The blonde seemed to realize that his fuse was burning short and she redoubled her efforts to drink his load.

		Almost in slow motion, Gene could feel his little dick get even harder than before as the spunk jetted out of his balls and up to his dick. He could feel the tube under his cock swell as it filled with his cum and the first burst into her mouth actually hurt, it was so strong.

		Gene grunted with the explosion as Pam bit his earlobe, while entwining her fingers in the blonde’s hair. He could feel the shudders in Pam’s body, as it seemed like she was enjoying this as much as he was.

		Gene looked down at the blonde and could see that Pam had pulled the girl’s mouth back until just the head of his dick was in her mouth. He could see her trying to swallow his entire cock but Pam had a hold on her head and wouldn’t let her take it.

		“No Bitch, just the head until he stops shooting. I don’t want his cum to spray down your throat before I get a chance to taste it,” Pam ordered the blonde, who kept trying to swallow his dick.

		Then Gene realized that Pam wanted to make sure his load stayed in her mouth. She was probably used to these big dicked guys, whose cocks would be deep in her throat and the jizz would shoot straight into her stomach. Gene almost laughed to himself as he realized that the blonde could have his entire dick in her mouth and still not hit her throat.

		As he sagged back into the couch, the girl continued to work his dick in an almost crazed frenzy. “She really does love to suck dick,” he told himself as she carefully cleaned him up.

		“Here get a picture,” Pam told him as she handed her cell phone to him. Then as he focused on the screen, Pam leaned over and kissed the blonde’s cum covered lips. As they kissed, he could see the juice running out the sides of their mouths. Gene snapped away as fast as the cell phone’s camera would recycle.

		“Get a good picture of her face,” Pam told him as she yanked the girl’s head up by her hair. Gene took a series of facial shots, showing the girl completely covered in cum. She still had one eye glued shut from dried spunk and probably didn’t see much out of the other. Two streams of cum ran out the corners of her mouth and dripped down on her tits.

		As Gene took pictures, he had a nagging thought that he might know this girl. Automatically he ran down the list of women he worked with and tired to figure out who she was. “No matter who she is, she can really suck dick,” Gene told himself.

		Handing Pam her phone back, she asked for his cell number to send him a copy. Pam punched his number in and started sending him copies. Almost immediately Gene could feel his phone vibrating in his pocket as the pictures started coming through.

		

		
		
Chapter 8

		
	

“Now slut, go clean up Foxy,” Pam told the blonde and pointed towards the stage.

		Gene looked at the stage and could see Foxy lying there with her legs spread open to the audience. Cum was slowly running out of her ass and cunt at the same time to pool on the bed.

		The blonde crawled to the bed, more by feel than anything, and squatted down between the brunette’s legs.

		Pam’s lips closed around Gene’s exhausted cock at about the same time the blonde’s tongue went into Foxy’s open asshole to start licking out the cream. Foxy wasn’t fully unconscious but she still grabbed the blonde’s head, when she felt her holes being cleaned out.

		Gene saw movement in the corner of his vision and looked over to see Chrissy tightening the straps on a strap-on cock. She had a big black dildo, which must have been close to a foot in length, and stroked it lovingly.

		Gene watched as the big redhead stood behind the blonde, who was busily cleaning Foxy’s open holes, which dripped from her previous lovemaking. Suddenly Chrissy reached down and ripped off the blonde’s thong, which made Gene shudder as he realized how strong she must be. “She is an Amazon!” Gene thought to himself.

		Squatting down, Chrissy rubbed the head of the black dildo up and down the blonde’s exposed slit. He could see how turned on she was as her lips were engorged and spread apart, like a flower blooming.

		When Theresa felt the hard rubber dick, she pushed back against the intruder and Chrissy slowly sunk into the blonde’s wet pussy. Gene could hear her moaning as she sucked the brunette’s well-fucked holes and took the hard dildo to the hilt.

		Gene ran his fingers through Pam’s hair as she continued to suck the last of the cream out of his dick. She was purring like a kitten as she lapped up the last drops of jizz that oozed out of his spent rod.

		Exhausted, Gene slumped back against the seat as Pam nursed on his wilting dick. But he never took his eyes off the three girls on stage. Chrissy was squatting down behind the blonde and driving her dick into the blonde’s cunt, with painful thrusts.

		Chrissy had a big handful of the blonde’s hair and would pull back on her head at the same time she rammed that huge rubber dick in the blonde’s hole. Foxy was continuing to hold the blonde’s head by the hair, as she fucked the blonde’s mouth.

		“That must be painful?” Gene thought as he watched the blonde being yanked back and forth by the hair, while being brutally fucked with a huge rubber cock. Almost continuously, Foxy was spraying girl cum in the blonde’s mouth, as she came over and over.

		The blonde let out a muffled scream as she came hard, while sucking on the juicy cunt lips wrapped around her mouth. She collapsed onto Foxy’s inert form as both girls entered a state of unconscious bliss.

		Chrissy slowly pulled her rubber dick out of the blonde’s well fucked cunt and placed the head of that monster against the blonde’s puckered ass. With an evil grin on her face, Chrissy eased the foot long dong into the blonde’s ass. There was a gasp from the blonde as she felt the head slip past the sphincter muscle.

		Stopping to let the blonde get used to the dick in her ass, Chrissy almost lovingly ran her fingers through the blonde’s long hair and then wound it up into a rope. Taking a good hold on the rope of hair, Chrissy leaned over and kissed the blonde on her spine.

		As she straightened up, Chrissy looked at the audience, who were all on the edge of their seats in anticipation. It seemed to Gene that she was looking right at him and he could feel his own ass pucker, as it knew what was coming.

		Turning back to the blonde, who was now sucking cum out of Foxy’s cunt and seemed to have forgotten about the big rubber dick in her ass. Taking an extra twist in the blonde’s hair, Chrissy slowly shoved the cock up the blonde’s ass in one long motion.

		There was a collective gasp from the audience as everyone watched the blonde getting butt-fucked, with a huge rubber dildo. The blonde let out a big grunt as Chrissy buried it in the girl’s ass. On the big screen, the shot of every inch buried in the blonde’s ass was an Oscar moment.

		Looking up, Gene realized that the roving camera girl had taken off her clothes and was straddling Foxy’s face, while she filmed the blonde’s face, as she was being ass fucked.

		On the big screen TV’s, the blonde’s face was at least twice life size and Gene could watch the expressions as the girl came over and over from being butt-fucked by Chrissy.

		Studying the screen, Gene tried to figure out where he knew the girl. He couldn’t believe anyone he knew was this big a cum slut and a ass slut but he knew it was true as it was playing out right in front of his eyes.

		Most of the girl’s face was covered in cum and it continued to drip out of her mouth onto Foxy’s cunt as she tried to eat pussy, while being ass-fucked.

		Then Gene noticed the mole to the side of the blonde’s mouth. “My wife has a mole, right there,” he mumbled to himself as he continued to stare at her. “But my wife would never suck cock or drink cum. Much less get fucked in the ass!”

		The realization was like being hit in the head with a 2x4, as he realized his wife had just sucked him off. Not only that, she had sucked off every guy and girl in the room. Stunned, Gene felt panic strike him, as he didn’t know what to do.

		“How could my sweet innocent Theresa become such a slut and I never realized it? It’s just my addled brain playing tricks on me.”

		Gene looked up as he heard his wife ask Chrissy to keep fucking her. Theresa was laying half on and half off the bed as Chrissy fucked her unmercifully. Theresa was grunting every time the redhead plunged her big cock deep into his wife’s ass. The reality was that his wife loved to be fucked in the ass, just not by him!

		Every time Chrissy rammed her strap-on cock into his wife’s backdoor, he could see her push back against the thrust, to insure she took every inch of that rubber cock.

		Chrissy had her fingernails dug into Theresa’s hips as she held on tight and pounded Gene’s wife with hard brutal thrusts. He couldn’t believe it but it seemed like the harder she was fucked, the better she liked it.

		Gene’s phone continued to bing, with an ever increasing number of pictures. Glancing at them, he realized that some of the pictures were from other sessions. It shook him that his wife had also taken her turn on the bed, with guys standing around her as they waited for an empty hole to fill or to spray her face with their disgusting spunk.

		There were a number of clear shots of Theresa’s face, such that he was sure it was his wife getting gangbanged and not his sick imagination. The look of ecstasy on her face was unmistakable and Gene could feel his dick throb at the obscene pictures pilling up on his phone.

		Gene reached down and pushed Pam’s head down on his cock as he switched between his wife sucking the cum out of the brunette’s holes, while being ass fucked by the big redhead.

		He could feel his dick start to respond as Pam’s talented tongue and lips continued to work his dick.

		“How can I be turned on by watching my wife make a slut out of herself?” he asked himself as he was forced to admit that this was one of the most exciting things he’d ever seen.

		“That turns you on, watching that girl get butt-fucked, doesn’t it?” Pam asked as she let his dick slip out of her mouth for a minute.

		“Yes, it’s the most exciting thing I’ve ever seen,” Gene replied.

		“Why don’t you go up and ass fuck her too? I’m sure that Chrissy would let you take a turn,” Pam prompted him.

		“Me, ass-fuck her?” Gene asked himself. Thinking about it for a second, he realized that this was exactly what he should do. “Bitch has never sucked me off or let me ass-fuck her!” he thought to himself.

		“Go get her and make us proud,” Pam told him with a grin.

		“Would you take pictures?” Gene asked her.

		“Of course, everyone needs copies for their collection.”

		With his pants around his ankles, Gene shuffled over to the bed. Up close, it was even more exciting to watch his wife get fucked. “I might grow to like this,” he said to himself as Chrissy pulled her rubber cock out of his wife’s ass.

		Standing behind her, Gene looked at her gaping open asshole and stroked his hard cock. Then Chrissy surprised him by pulling his hand off his dick so that she could hold it. Chrissy guided his little dick to his wife and Gene thrust forward to bury himself in his wife’s open ass.

		Pam was standing beside him, taking pictures of his cock in his wife’s ass. Gene was fucking her as hard and fast as he could. He couldn’t believe that his dick was still rock hard after shooting off in his wife’s mouth. He grinned to himself, thinking about the fact no one here knew that he was fucking his wife in the ass. Especially after she’d just sucked off every guy here and let the big redhead ass-fuck her with a huge black dildo.

		Theresa’s ass felt so good even though he could barely feel anything. Chrissy had reamed her ass to the point that his dick just flopped around in her open hole but just the idea that he was butt-fucking his slutty wife, was so exciting.

		As he jammed his little cock in his wife’s ass, Gene watched his wife as she lapped up cum that continued to dribble out of Foxy’s ass and cunt. He could just picture his wife taking two cocks at the same time and hoped that one of the pictures Pam was sending him, contained a shot of her being DP’d.

		He couldn’t help but feel conflicted as he jammed his little dick in his wife’s well-used hole. It was good that she had sucked him off before as now he had staying power. Normally when they screwed, he’d only last a couple of minutes but this time was going to be different.

		He held his slut wife’s waist as tight as he could, while slamming his cock into her. “Take that you fucking slut,” he told her but she was so far gone, she never heard him. Funny but the rougher he treated her, the more she seemed to like it and so he rammed into her as hard as he could.

		Pam was holding his balls in one hand as she took pictures with the other. “You like fucking that dirty cum slut, don’t you?” she whispered in his ear as she fucked it with her tongue.

		“Yeah, yeah, yeah!” Gene answered as he pounded his wife. “I wonder what Pam’s going to say when she finds out this is my wife and not just some common slut?” he told himself and tried not to laugh.

		“Why don’t you bring your wife, the next time?” Pam asked him as she softly squeezed his balls. “She could be on her knees, like this little slut and sucking everyone’s cock.”

		“If she only knew,” Gene told himself as he could feel his balls tightening up and getting ready to explode again. His wife’s hole was so slick and his dick just went balls deep without any effort.

		Pam could see the expressions on Gene’s face and knew he was close. Grabbing Theresa by the hair, she pulled back on the slut to make sure he was deep in her hole.

		“Fuck her good and either fill her ass up or pull your dick out and I’ll make her suck you off again!” Pam told him as she yanked on Theresa’s hair.

		As he was working on getting his rocks off once again, Gene’s jealousy reared its ugly head, “How could my sweet innocent wife be in a place like this, fuck’n and suck’n everyone in sight?” Plus he couldn’t believe that his wife never recognized his cock, even when she was sucking his first load out. True he had a little dick but you’d think that it might even seem familiar to her?

		His mind vacillated between wanting to slap her face and fuck her in the mouth again. “What am I going to do now that I’ve discovered who my wife really is?” he asked himself as he prepared to fill her ass with his seed, and maybe for the last time.

		His second climax was almost as strong as the first one and Pam gently squeezed his balls as his cream filled her backdoor. He could hear his wife making little grunting noises every time he shot another rope of cum in her ass.

		Finally exhaustion overtook him and Gene flopped on the bed, alongside Foxy what was lazily running her fingers through his wife’s hair as Theresa coaxed the last of the cum out of her two holes.

		He almost dozed off but was surprised when he felt a soft pair of lips close around his dick. Looking up, he spied the young camera girl’s assistant as she bobbed up and down on his semi-hard rod.

		“Fuck, everyone in this place is a slut. Including my wife,” he said to himself. The assistant cleaned him up and it was evident that she just liked sucking dick since she didn’t even try to get him off. The camera guy was shooting close-ups of the college age girl as she worked him over.

		Hearing a big moan, Gene opened his eyes to find the other camera guy, with his pants around his ankles, fucking his wife in the ass, while filming the whole thing. He couldn’t bring himself to be mad at his wife as he could tell from the look on her face that she was climaxing over and over.

		She had even forgotten about sucking Foxy’s cunt and just lay there with her cheek on Foxy’s pussy, while being reamed out by the camera guy, as left over cum oozed out of her mouth.

		

		
		
Chapter 9

		
	

Chrissy shook Foxy awake and asked if she was ready to leave. The party was over and most of the guests had already left. Foxy looked down to find Theresa asleep on her boob, with the final remnants of cum drooling out of her mouth and running down the side of her tit. She could see dried cum on her nipple, where Theresa had obviously been sucking her tit.

		Pulling on Theresa, the girl scooted up until they could kiss and Foxy slipped her tongue into the exhausted girl’s mouth. Foxy giggled when she heard the dried cum on her face crackle as it broke up from opening her mouth.

		“Did you have fun?” Foxy asked Theresa as they lay there exchanging kisses.

		“I think I’m turning into a nymphomaniac,” Theresa confessed. “I bet I’ve swallowed a gallon of cum and almost as much pussy juice.”

		“I hope I didn’t contribute too much to your downfall,” joked Foxy.

		“That was the first time I’ve ever sucked the cum out of a girl’s pussy. Much less her ass,” Theresa said, while a tremor ran through her body, as the thought hit her.

		“Tell you what, the party’s breaking up. Would you like to come home with Chrissy and myself?”

		“Will she bring her strap-on?” Theresa asked as she remembered what it felt like to be fucked in the ass by a girl with a rubber dick.

		“I’ll make sure she has it. Plus I’m sure my husband will be willing to take care of you,” Foxy replied.

		“He doesn’t know what you’ve been doing, does he?”

		“Yeah, he’ll want to hear all the lurid details and you can assure him that I was a good girl and a big slut tonight! This is so not normal for me,” Foxy told the woman as she kissed her and licked dried cum off her face.

		“What about my car?”

		“Give me your keys and I’ll have it brought to my condo.”

		Looking around, Theresa asked, “Has anyone seen my clothes? I don’t see them anywhere.”

		“Don’t worry about them, I’ll find you something to wear in the morning,” Foxy told her as they walked out the front door. “Chrissy do you mind driving?” she asked the big redhead.

		As they stood in the entranceway, buck naked, Foxy shared a kiss with Chrissy, “You were a great fuck tonight!” she whispered into the redhead’s ear as they rubbed nipples.

		“What about the two college boys? Didn’t they have nice cocks?” Chrissy answered.

		“The DP was really good but you know how much I love to suck your big tits, while you fuck me.”

		A deep rumble announced the arrival of Foxy’s ride, a red with black trim, Mercedes SLS AMG, Black Series. The low-slung sports car idled up the driveway and both gullwing doors swung up as the car stopped. The big V-8 rumbled menacingly as they approached the coupe. They could hear the low-pitched whine of the twin-turbos as they waited impatiently, to be called into action.

		“Nice ride!” Theresa said as Chrissy walked around to the driver’s side and got in. Foxy got in first and pulled Theresa in on her lap. Theresa snuggled against Foxy as they eased out of the driveway.

		Theresa could feel her brain restarting as Foxy played with her tits and twisted her nipples. Tilting her head up, Theresa found Foxy’s warm lips already waiting for her. She could feel the rush as Foxy tasted cum and pussy juice, which coated her lips.

		They continued to kiss and stroke each other as Chrissy maneuvered them through traffic in the car, which was an upgraded version of the classic 1950’s 300SL. Starting with over 620 horsepower, Foxy’s husband had a German speed shop add twin turbos to give the car well over 700 horsepower.

		Foxy loved the gullwing doors with a high doorsill, which made getting in and out of the car a challenge. Being an exhibitionist, the car gave Foxy a good excuse to show off her long legs, and often lack of underwear, while getting out of the car. She was well known at the strip casinos and the valets would fight to help her out of the car. Some said that the show was better at the valet’s station than on the stages inside.

		Driving up Las Vegas Boulevard to her condo, they were in stop and go traffic, even at two in the morning. Funny how three naked chicks in a low-slung sports car gathered attention from the people riding the several strip busses they passed.

		Just before turning off the Strip at Circus Circus, blue lights lit up the interior along with a blip from a siren. “Fuck,” said Chrissy. “I was hoping that we could get home before someone ratted us out.” Pulling over, Chrissy powered down the window.

		Theresa tried to pull Foxy’s hand off her tits but the half-asleep brunette kept putting them back on her boobs. She looked out the driver’s side window and all she could see is a cop’s uniform from the waist down.

		Then there was a blinding light as the cop bent down to look in the car, with her flashlight. “Well, Fuck me! Foxy and you Chrissy, don’t you know that you can’t run around naked, even at this time of night! Your husband promised that he would shorten your chain and keep a tighter leash on both of you.”

		“Hi, Denise, sorry we’ve been to a party and got our brains fucked out. That’s the only excuse I have to offer,” Chrissy replied.

		Looking around and not seeing anyone on the darkened side street, Denise leaned in the car and gave Chrissy a long kiss. Theresa couldn’t believe that this cop was kissing Chrissy. Then she reached in and squeezed Chrissy’s big jug, while playing with her nipple.

		Then Theresa saw the cop looking at her as she exclaimed, “Who’s this slut? I’ve never seen her before at any of the parties.”

		“She’s some new girl and we just came from Pam and Jack’s weekly gangbang,” Chrissy confessed as she wiped lipstick off of Denise’s cheek, with her thumb.

		“Damn, I love those things and it’s been so long since I was the entertainment! Who got fucked tonight?”

		“Foxy and me.”

		“Foxy got gangbanged? I would have liked to have seen that.”

		“It took a couple of drinks to get her in the mood but once we got her motor started, she was a trooper! Even a DP!”

		“Fuck, double-dicked?”

		“Yeah, for sure. Two big dicked college boys, with hard muscular bodies. We drained every drop and I bet they won’t be able to get it up for a week even for some sweet young cheerleader pussy!”

		“Tell me about the cum covered slut on Foxy’s lap?”

		“Theresa, she’s the new girl. Tasty, don’t ya think?”

		“Is she into girl’s?”

		“Not at first but we’re bringing her over to the dark side. She flat cleaned the spunk out of Foxy’s cunt and ass after our girl was DP’d.”

		“I bet she’s really pretty when she’s not covered in cream? Did you get pictures and movies?”

		“You should have seen her, on her knees, sucking Foxy’s cunt, while the camera crew took turns fucking her in the ass. Well they had to wait for me to take her first.” Chrissy shuddered at the thought, “My big cock went all the way in her cute little tight butt.”

		“She’s new and she took your strap-on up the ass, without complaining?”

		“Well she was saying something but her tongue was so deep in Foxy’s cum filled pussy, we couldn’t understand a word. Plus, Foxy had two handfuls of hair, so it’s not like she was going anywhere.”

		“I’m going to switch my shift next week if you guys are going again? Did Larry come?”

		“I’m sure he did, just not at the gangbang. Foxy said he had a convention of horny Japanese businessmen and didn’t want to leave the club unprotected.”

		“All this talk about being double-dicked keeps reminding me of what a great fuck he is?” Denise said. “That reminds me, I have to download my body cam and delete the file so my Captain doesn’t get upset.”

		Denise stood up and stepped back from the Mercedes. Looking around and seeing no one around, she told Chrissy to lower the passenger window. Then she walked around and stuck her head in the window to get a close look at Theresa.

		“How many guys did she suck off?”

		“I wasn’t counting but I’d guess fifteen or twenty,” replied Chrissy. “She’s going to give Stella a run for the money.”

		“I’ve never seen anyone that can get a guy off faster than Stella can. Larry can’t even last more than ten minutes with her,” Denise responded. “I’d like to see the new girl go down on Larry but only after I get his first load!”

		Theresa, who had been in a fuck-induced coma, was barely following the conversation as Foxy idly played with her tits and pussy. Foxy was not in much better shape, with her head lying against the headrest. Her lion’s mane of curly brunette hair was more disturbed than usual.

		Denise knew that she shouldn’t but just couldn’t resist the new girl as a fresh stream of cum slowly trickled out of the corner of her mouth. Leaning in she kissed Theresa and the feeling and taste of her tongue in a warm wet cum filled mouth was difficult to resist. She could feel her knees giving out as she slumped against the sports car but never pulled her tongue out of the MILF’s mouth.

		Shaking her head to try and clear it out, Denise staggered upright and took a step back from the car. “You girls, clean up your act before some horny cop arrests you!” she said in her official cop voice. Then she added, “Text me some of the pictures.”

		“Denise, clean the cum off your face,” Foxy told her and Denise touched her face and felt the cum from Theresa’s mouth that was smeared on her lips and chin.

		With a laugh, Denise answered, “Maybe later.” With that she walked back to the patrol car and sat down behind the steering wheel. With a flick of her finger, she shut off the reds, well actually blues, but everyone still called them reds from the old days.

		Denise leaned her head against the steering wheel and tried to get her emotions under control. Seeing Foxy naked had brought the memory of their last encounter to mind. She could still picture Foxy lying buck-naked on the hood of that almost obscene sports car.

		She had used her handcuffs and locked Foxy’s hands to each outside mirror, not that Foxy was trying to get away. The thought of that slut lying there spread eagle on the hood, with her legs wide open, made sweat form on Denise’s forehead.

		Then without any thought of getting caught, she had fucked that nasty brunette with her nightstick. The sight of Foxy humping her nightstick made Denise come so hard, she knew that her pants were going to have a wet spot.

		For weeks, she had dreaded the moment when the video of Foxy spread eagle on the hood of her car, while handcuffed to her mirrors, would show up on You Tube. To add insult to injury, Denise couldn’t stop herself from sucking that wet pussy and getting cunt juice all over her face.

		She remembered looking up over Foxy’s clit and watching the girl deep throat her dirty nightstick had made her come so hard. It was so nasty, watching the big-haired brunette clean her juice off the nightstick and Denise could taste the girl cream that ran down her tongue and coated her lips.

		A call of two drunks fighting in front of O’Shea’s Bar finally got her attention. As she acknowledged the call, Denise put the car in gear and whipped around to head back to Las Vegas Boulevard. Waiting until she turned south on the Strip, Denise flipped on the lights and started working the siren to clean the way.

		

		
		
Chapter 10

		
	

Watching Denise race off down the street, Chrissy restarted the beast and continued down to Paradise Road. Turning into the Towers, she kept to the right for the automated gate.

		However, at 3 a.m., the gate would not automatically rise and one of the security guards walked over to the car. Looking in the car, Chrissy could see his reaction from the three nude girls in the car.

		“Evening Ladies, sorry but you know the rules about checking vehicles coming in this late at night,” the guard said to Chrissy, while trying to keep his eyes above her neck.

		“Do you need to search us?” Foxy asked from the other seat as she continued to play with Theresa’s tits. “I’m not trying to hide anything, but you’re welcome to search me to make sure I don’t have anything hidden in a dark spot.”

		“As much as I’d love to, I’m afraid it would cause a scene, Ma’am.”

		Stepping back, he waved to the guard inside and the gate began to open. Waving to Chrissy, he stood there and watched the Mercedes disappear into the complex.

		Walking back to the security building, he told the inside guard, “You’ll never believe what I just saw?”

		“I probably got a better shot than you did,” the guard replied as he pointed to the video monitor. Frozen on the screen was a high definition picture of Foxy playing with two cream covered jugs.

		“Well you can’t say this job doesn’t have its perks?”

		“No shit,” the other guard replied as he switched the feed to the parking garage under Tower One, just in time to catch the car pulling into its reserved parking spot. The first guard called the Tower One security desk and told the desk clerk, “Don’t let anyone on an elevator for a few minutes.”

		“Why?” the clerk asked.

		“Check your security cameras and then forget you saw anything,” was the response as the guard quickly hung up the phone and turned to the bank of video monitors.

		

		
		
Chapter 11

		
	

Chrissy pulled into the underground parking lot for Tower One and eased into their reserved parking spot. Powering up both doors, she climbed out of the car and walked around to the passenger side.

		Chrissy found both girls sound asleep and gently tapped Foxy on the shoulder. Foxy gradually awoke but was still in the ozone from the party. She pulled Theresa slowly out of the car and managed to stand her up against the side of the car, while she struggled getting Foxy out of the car.

		It was almost like a Three Stooges movie, with Theresa trying to slide off the car, while Chrissy tried to get Foxy up and on her feet. Luckily, the desk clerk sent one of the female security guards down to the underground parking lot to watch out for the girls.

		Larry and his wife owned the penthouse suite, which occupied the entire top floor of the tower and Larry always tipped the staff well to look the other way and help out when needed. They never caused problems except the occasional naked girl and it was always a good thing to have the staff on his side especially when he never knew what his wife was going to do.

		Most of the people on the property knew that while Larry was a nice guy, he could bring down a lot of hurt on you, if you pissed him off. With his own security force and tight connections with the police, he was not someone to be trifled with.

		The gangbangers and drug pushers learned the hard way not to fuck with Larry or any of his friends. After a number of the gang leaders disappeared suddenly and a few showed up missing body parts, they quickly wised up and stayed far away from Larry and The Fox’s Den.

		The security guard walked up to Chrissy and offered her assistance. Chrissy replied, “If you can help me get them on the elevator, that would be a great help.”

		Putting her arm around Foxy’s waist, the guard led her to the elevator. This left Chrissy free to help navigate Theresa to the elevators.

		As they waited for the elevator, the guard asked, “Good party?”

		Chrissy laughed and replied, “Really good. You should join us sometime?”

		“I think you guys are too wild for me.”

		“Actually we’re not that bad, just a little over the edge. Why don’t you come in and have a drink with me, while I get the girls to bed?”

		“Is this Larry’s wife that I’m holding up?”

		“Yeah, and remember this as you’ll not often see her this way!”

		“Excuse my French, but it looks like she’s had her brains fucked out,” the guard said as Foxy snuggled up to her and started trying to unbutton her blouse.”

		Chrissy broke down laughing at the comment and replied, “She got gangbanged tonight and that’s not like her at all.”

		“Gangbanged?”

		“Exactly and I expect her to be a space cadet until sometime tomorrow. Foxy is typically the instigator and shit disturber. When the action starts, she conveniently disappears.”

		“But doesn’t she like it?”

		“True but underneath that slut exterior hides a Catholic schoolgirl. She’s better one-on-one or the one who pushed everyone together.”

		“I hear all the valets talking and she always gives them a free shot getting out of that god awful sports car of hers. She must know what she looks like?”

		“She knows exactly what she looks like and if you look up exhibitionist in the dictionary, there will probably be a picture of her, more than likely with her legs spread.” Chrissy replied with a giggle.

		About this time, the elevator let out a little ding and the doors slid silently open.

		The guard helped Foxy into the foyer and by this time her blouse was mostly unbuttoned, with a black lacy bra showing. Foxy had her finger inside the cup and was stroking the guard’s boob.

		“When she’s alive, she must be a handful?” the guard replied as waves of pleasure struck her from having her nipple rubbed. Between Foxy leaning against her and the lightening striking in her brain, the guard was having trouble staying upright herself. Closing her eyes, she gave in to the feelings of another girl working her nipple and twisting the nub.

		“Call in and tell them you’re going to be 10-7 for a while,” Chrissy told her.

		“You know 10 codes?” the guard questioned.

		“We run with a lot of cops and the lingo rubs off on you.”

		“Security, this is 3417. I’ll be 10-7 at the Archer penthouse,” Stephanie whispered into the microphone on her shoulder.

		“10-4 Stephanie girl, we’ll see you in a couple of days,” came back over the radio as the suppressed sound of laughter could be heard in the background.

		Stephanie turned beet red as she realized that everyone had been watching them on the surveillance cameras as they rode up in the elevator. Especially since she was standing there with her blouse completely unbuttoned. “I’m so embarrassed,” she said.

		“Don’t worry about it,” Chrissy reassured her. “Worst outcome is that you get fired and have to come work under Larry,” Chrissy let out a snort and continued, “Work under Larry! Now there is a Freudian slip if I’ve ever heard one.”

		“I may never live this down,” Stephanie replied as she attempted to keep Foxy upright, as her legs seemed to fail her at times. “But so far, it’s been interesting.”

		“Throw her in the shower and then put her to bed,” Chrissy said as she turned to kiss Theresa and fondle her cum covered jugs.

		Stephanie half drug and half carried Foxy down the hall. Looking in the first door, she assumed this was the master bedroom from the size and all the mirrors. The bathroom didn’t have a door, just a walkway. Stephanie’s mouth almost watered at the size of the bathroom. It was larger than her bedroom. There was a large shower with glass walls and a bench outside.

		She managed to get Foxy on the bench and propped up against the shower wall. She was out like a light and for the first time, Stephanie thought about kissing her. “No body would ever know,” she told herself and it wasn’t like it would be anything new for the unconscious girl.

		Quickly checking to be sure they were still alone, Stephanie pressed her lips against the girl’s warm soft mouth. Even sound asleep; Foxy slipped her tongue into Stephanie’s mouth, while grinding her lips against the guard.

		The quick kiss turned into a long drawn out affair, as Stephanie couldn’t stop her tongue from exploring the girl’s mouth. Stephanie could see flashes of light behind her eyelids as the kiss quickly traveled down between her legs and deep into her sex.

		“God, I could do this all night,” she told herself as she pushed back to try and break the lip lock, she found herself in. “It’s hard to do something when your body doesn’t want to go along,” she told herself but finally managed to separate from those hot needy lips.

		Leaning over and putting her hands on her knees, Stephanie gasped for breath and tried to regain control of her emotions. Finally, her breathing slowed and her vision cleared.

		Opening the shower door, Stephanie turned on the water.

		“Hot,” she heard behind her.

		“What?”

		“Hot!”

		Finally her sex-addled brain realized that Foxy wanted the water hot and so she reached in and moved the lever further to the left. Touching the spray with her fingers, she winced, as it seemed like hot tub temperature.

		Lifting Foxy up, she managed to stand her up in the shower and closed the door. Looking around for a towel to dry herself off, she heard a sliding noise and then a little thud. Looking back, there was Foxy passed out on the shower floor as the water sprayed on her.

		Watching the water run down her perfect tits was such an erotic sight. Foxy was not real big, maybe a C-cup, but her tits stuck straight out and the nipples were scrunched up into a tight circle with hard nubs that made Stephanie’s mouth water.

		“Fuck, the things I do for this job,” Stephanie said as she finished unbuttoning her blouse and pulling it off. Making sure to turn her radio off to prevent the possibility of the mike button getting accidently locked down; she stacked the radio on top of her blouse.

		Quickly unlacing her work boots, she pulled them off along with the white cotton socks. A quick look to confirm that Foxy was still sprawled out in the shower and she made quick work of her cargo pants. Pulling off her white cotton panties, she was suddenly ashamed that she hadn’t put on a thong and stuffed them into her pants pocket.

		Now naked, she opened the shower door and the hot water hit her like a whip. Gritting her teeth, she eased into the water and thankfully after a few seconds, it started to feel better.

		Grabbing a washcloth and bar of soap, Stephanie sat down on the floor and pulled Foxy up between her legs so that the girl’s back was against her chest. Soaping the cloth, she moved Foxy’s hair out of her face and started to carefully wash the dried cum off her face.

		Foxy murmured contentedly and started to rub Stephanie’s legs in her sleep. After washing Foxy’s face, she took the cloth to wash her jizz-covered chest. Then she stopped and looked at the washcloth, then at Foxy’s tits. Throwing the cloth down, she soaped her hands and washed Foxy’s jugs with her bare hands.

		The sensation of the girl’s hard nubs rubbing the palms of her hands was so erotic and her own nips were quickly hard and poking into Foxy’s back. She could feel Foxy rubbing her back against her hard nipples and the sensation was indescribable.

		Stephanie made sure that Foxy’s tits were extremely clean and in fact washed them so many times, she lost count. Cupping the girl’s boobs was making it hard to think but she couldn’t stop playing with them and the soap just made her hands glide over them.

		She was fascinated by Foxy’s nipple rings and tugging on the gold chain between them, seemed to cause as much pleasure to her as it did to Foxy. She had known a couple of girls in college, who had studs but this is the first time she’d ever seen a girl with gold nipple rings and a heavy chain between them.

		Foxy twisted around so that she could kiss Stephanie and reach the girl’s nice tits to return the favor of having hers played with. Foxy was still foggy from all the dick she had taken but quickly started to warm up to the security guard.

		The hot water splashed down as their lips ground together and any hesitation Stephanie had was quickly washed away. Foxy reached up and grabbed Stephanie’s ponytail, wrapping it in her fingers and tugging hard as her tongue went deep into the security guard’s mouth.

		As they kissed, Stephanie could feel her entire body respond to the bushy headed brunette’s soft lips. “No, I cannot give in to my sick desires!” Stephanie told herself as her body completely ignored her and returned Foxy’s kiss with equal need.

		Stephanie had thought she was over that phase in her life, when she had experimented with girls in college. Her parents had always told her that lesbians were sick degenerates and she’d go to hell if she ever went over to the dark side.

		That one night in the bar, doing Jello shots, came back to her in a flash. There was a really cute redhead, who had kissed her on a dare and even drunk, Stephanie could remember ever second as their lips met.

		The sensation of the redhead’s tongue, parting her lips, and darting in was a sensation that she relived over and over. She could remember the others in the group shouting encouragement as the girl fucked her in the mouth, with her tongue.

		Stephanie remembered sucking the redhead’s tongue and feeling their two tongues dancing together in her mouth. She remembered the flood of juice that ran out of her overheated sex as she made out with the college girl.

		Stephanie had promised herself that it was all because she was drunk and caught up in the moment, but as Foxy reached back between them and stroked her pussy, she was afraid because this time she was stone cold sober.

		“No, I can’t be doing this as it’s sick and wrong,” Stephanie told herself but she couldn’t stop from rubbing her erect nipples against the brunette’s smooth back. She spread her legs as much as she could, even though she knew that Foxy would realize that she was a slut.

		It didn’t seem to bother Foxy as she quickly spread Stephanie’s engorged pussy lips and slid a finger in. As Foxy’s finger went easily in and was quickly followed by another, it felt as if a hot branding iron was plunged deep into her wet cunt.

		Stephanie gasped out loud as Foxy jammed her fingers in and wiggled them around. Foxy’s fingers went home and at the same time Stephanie could feel the need in the brunette’s mouth ratchet up.

		“She can’t be a lesbian as she showed up covered in cum?” Stephanie asked herself, remembering the sight of three naked girls climbing out of that sports car. It seemed like a lifetime ago, when she had her arm around the woman, who owned the condo. She had often heard stories about these two and their never ending stream of girlfriends but being a part of the story made it all different.

		Foxy had started to come back to earth as she realized that she was in the shower and having her boobs washed by some girl. At first, the sensation of her soapy hands gliding over Foxy’s nipples was soothing and made her completely melt.

		But as the girl started to lightly pinch and twist her hard nubs, the pleasure quickly turned to lust. Her first climax after leaving the party, hit her hard and she could feel herself gush as her abused pussy responded to the girl’s touch.

		This feeling was completely different from submitting to the needs of the college boys, who had just fucked her brains out. Foxy could count on one hand, the number of times she’d been in a gangbang but it had been really nice to take one big hard dick after another.

		Foxy could feel the need in the girl’s tongue as she probed Foxy’s mouth, which only caused Foxy to burn higher. She was exhausted but her raw nerves were so sensitized that any touch sent her into overdrive.

		She closed her eyes to better enjoy the lightening show that was going on in her brain and behind her eyelids, as the soft touch of this girl did indescribable things to her. Foxy could feel the girl’s fingertips as she traced around her hard nipples and pinched her erect nubs.

		She tried to tell her body to cool down, as she was afraid another climax would put her back into the ozone. Sometimes the ability to come on command was more of a curse than a blessing. While the boys were fucking her, she was climaxing continuously and it exhausted her.

		Normally when Larry was fucking her and she turned into an unconscious rag doll, from exhaustion, he would finally take pity on her and give her a minute to regroup. But the college boys didn’t understand any of that. All they knew was a beautiful woman was letting them do anything they wanted and they became a pack of wild dogs, circling a bitch in heat.

		She recalled the sensation of the big cock as it slid easily into her ass, without any hesitation. While she loved to be butt fucked, just jamming it in was not the approved method. Certainly once she was relaxed and opened up, a guy could just pound his dick in but the first time, they should go easy until she was opened up.

		Luckily by the time the guys decided to double-dick her, she was already gone and the sensation of being fucked by two guys at the same time, only caused her brain to explode.

		Reliving the experience of being DP’d caused a hard come to run through her body as she convulsed every time the lightening struck deep in her brain. As her climax ran its course, Foxy slipped from reality and slumped against the girl.

		She could feel the girl’s nipples burning into her back and her last thoughts were, “Who is this girl and what’s going on?”

		Stephanie felt Foxy begin to jerk and for a minute worried that she was having some type of medical emergency. Then as Foxy slipped into unconsciousness, Stephanie couldn’t resist giving her one final kiss before pulling her tongue out of the bushy headed brunette, who was slumped against her tits.

		Easing out from under Foxy, Stephanie staggered to her feet and turned the water off, leaving Foxy sprawled on the shower floor. Looking around the bathroom, she spied a rack with towels and grabbed a couple.

		Taking a minute to dry herself, Stephanie took the other towel and started drying Foxy as she lay on the floor. She knew she shouldn’t but couldn’t resist taking her hand to cup Foxy’s boob and feel how firm it was.

		Shaking her head to clear the obscene thoughts that flooded her mind, Stephanie worked her way down Foxy’s body and tried to dry her off as best she could. Her mouth watered as she looked at the girl’s bald pussy and couldn’t resist running her fingertips across the flushed lips.

		Foxy’s cunt was bruised and swollen to the touch. Stephanie couldn’t resist leaning over and kissing her exposed clit. Without thinking, her tongue slipped in between her pussy lips and she lapped up the dew that had collected within.

		The taste and smell of pussy juice hit Stephanie as she sucked both lips into her mouth. All the months of praying the gay away vanished in an instant as she drank the cream out of Foxy’s well fucked cunt.

		Stephanie could feel her climax building as her legs began to tremble and jerk. She could feel Foxy starting to react as she continued to run her tongue up and down between the girl’s pussy lips. She could feel Foxy fumbling with her ass and then she moaned as two fingers slipped deep into her wet cunt. Stephanie came all over Foxy’s fingers as the brunette shot off in her mouth.

		Her climax was so erotic and unlike any that a guy had ever given her. The feeling of being with another woman was so exciting and the sensations of her lover’s fingers probing her juicy cunt, almost made her head explode. The follow up climax was unexpected and hit her brain hard as she felt the muscles in her stomach tighten as the feelings rolled over her.

		The two girls slumped together on the shower floor until they started to get cold as the water evaporated from their bodies. Stephanie managed to pull Foxy off the floor and guide her to the king size bed. Pulling back the comforter, she let Foxy fall into the bed.

		She started to go back into the bathroom to get her clothes but Foxy grabbed her hand and pulled her into the bed. She knew she should go back to work but the sight of the girl lying there with her legs spread out for her was too much to ignore.

		Foxy drew Stephanie close and she laid her head on the brunette’s perfect tits. As she nestled against her firm jugs, she heard Foxy give a little snort and start slowly breathing deeply.

		That didn’t sound like a bad idea and Stephanie gave up going back to work and after sucking the girl’s hard nipple for a minute, slipped off into a deep sleep herself.

		
	


Chapter 12

		

		Meanwhile, Chrissy had led Theresa out onto the deck and then dove into the pool. Theresa watched the redhead slowly swim down the length of the pool and then dove in after her.

		They met in the deep end and without a moment’s thought, she kissed Chrissy as they slowly sunk to the bottom of the pool. Theresa had never kissed anyone underwater, but it was really neat to feel the redhead’s big tits against hers as they ground their lips together.

		Holding her breath as long as she could, Theresa finally gave a couple of kicks and propelled them back to the surface. Pushing Chrissy’s hair out of her face, Theresa grabbed the ladder to hold herself against Chrissy.

		She kissed Chrissy’s closed eyes and nose as they clung together. Chrissy smiled at her and wrapped her legs around Theresa’s waist. She could feel Chrissy’s pussy against her leg and pushed back to feel her abused cunt as it rubbed the redhead’s leg.

		For a few minutes, they rested half on the ladder and kissed each other. Theresa felt so relaxed and comfortable in the arms of the big redhead; she was having trouble staying awake.

		“Theresa, let’s go lie in the lounge chair and watch the lights on the Strip,” Chrissy asked her.

		Climbing out of the pool, Chrissy grabbed a couple of towels from the bin and tossed one to Theresa. After drying each other’s back, they lay down on the doublewide lounge chair.

		It was quiet and peaceful on the deck, with the lights from the hotels on the Strip blinking and flashing at them. Chrissy took Theresa’s leg and pulled them apart so that she could stroke the girl’s pussy.

		“That feels so good!” Theresa said as the sensation of having her love box stroked, warmed her up.

		“Did you enjoy your evening with Pam and Jack?” Chrissy asked as she leaned over to get a kiss.

		“I’ve only came over several times and each time was better than the last one.”

		“So you like sucking dick?”

		“Yeah, that is so weird though.”

		“Weird?”

		“I’ve only sucked my husband’s dick a couple of times and never enjoyed it. It always seemed dirty to me.”

		“Doesn’t look like you’re having a problem now?” Chrissy asked. “And anyway you cut it, it’s dirty!” Chrissy said with a laugh.

		“This has been so unusual. The first time was after a girlfriend’s dare because I was bitching about my lousy sex life. She had talked me into coming to the gangbang a few weeks ago.

		The first time, we were sitting on a couch with two guys on either side of us and when the show started, they pulled out their dicks and started jerking off.”

		Chrissy laughed at this and said, “Go on!”

		“Well, I was stunned as my girlfriend reached over and started stroking the guy’s dick next to her. You have to understand I was married right out of high school and never had much experience with men.” My girlfriend winked at me and kept on rubbing this total stranger’s dick, while she was whispering in his ear.

		I could feel my body reacting to her forbidden act, even though I tried to ignore it. My girlfriend looked at the guy sitting next to me and nodded towards his erect penis, so I decided to do the same. My guy had a really nice dick and it was big and hard. My husband has such a little cock.

		“As I tried to get my fingers around the shaft, I could see pre-cum oozing out of his cock and I thought how disgusting this was but my body didn’t pay my mind the least bit of attention.”

		Theresa paused for a second as she relived her first experience at Pam and Jack’s house again. There was a brief flush across her face as the embarrassment of what she had done crossed her mind.

		“Keep in mind that I had never done anything remotely like this, even with my husband. I caught myself licking my lips as I spread the pre-cum on the head of his dick, with my thumb.”

		Theresa closed her eyes as she relived the moment. The image of her thumb rubbing the pre-cum across this stranger’s cock was permanently engraved in her mind. She could feel the wetness of her sex as it spread, while she continued to tend to the big dick in her hand.

		She knew that she was about to suck this guy’s rod and tried to force herself not to bend over and take it into her mouth. “How can I suck some stranger’s dick, when I never suck my husband of twenty years?” she asked herself as she unsuccessfully tried to pull away from him.

		“I just concentrated on watching the show and jerking the guy off,” Theresa continued. Then I heard my girlfriend’s guy grunting and looked over to see him shooting off in her mouth. I couldn’t believe that she was swallowing his spunk, which was so disgusting, it made me sick.”

		“But?” Chrissy asked, as she knew there was more to the story.

		“But I realized that I wanted that disgusting stuff in my mouth, more than anything!”

		This caused Chrissy to burst out laughing and after a second, Theresa joined her.

		“Looking back on it, it was pretty funny,” Theresa confirmed.

		“Then my guy clamped his hand over my hand to stop me,” Theresa replied. “Looking at his face, I could see he was right on the edge of cumming and it was so sweet that he wasn’t sure if it was okay with me or not.”

		“I looked up at him and said ‘It’s Okay’ then I dropped into his lap and swallowed as much of his hard cock as I could,” Theresa said as a shiver ran through her body. “I took his hand and put it on top of my head so he could push my mouth down on his erupting joint.”

		“Then I got ready for his stuff and told myself not to get sick and make a fool out of me and my girlfriend. I think I worried so much about how bad it would taste that I didn’t realize for a second that he was already pumping his cream into my mouth!”

		Theresa looked at Chrissy and realized that she was sitting there sucking her fingers, which a minute ago was in her wet cunt. “Caught me,” Chrissy confirmed as she licked between her fingers for the last of her juice.

		Chrissy smiled at Theresa and leaned over to kiss her. Theresa could taste Chrissy’s pussy juice on her lips and automatically sucked it off. As their lips melted together, she felt Chrissy’s fingers probing her engorged pussy.

		Before she could bite her tongue, she let out a little yelp as Chrissy’s fingers slid into her sore and abused pussy. Chrissy instantly stopped and asked, “Was I too rough on you?”

		“Your strap-on was pretty big and I’m a little tender,” Theresa admitted. “But, keep going as I want your fingers so bad. Just be gentle until I get warmed up. I’m not used to a big dick.”

		“So sorry, now you’re making me feel bad but I never realized that it was hurting you or I would have stopped.” Chrissy confessed as she gently rubbed Theresa’s outer lips.

		“No, I would have been upset if you’d stopped fucking me and at the time it didn’t hurt at all. I shouldn’t have said anything,” Theresa responded. “Please finger me,” she begged.

		Chrissy took her middle finger and slid it deep into her own cunt, working it around in her juices to make sure it was covered in pussy. Then she took one hand to carefully spread Theresa’s lips then eased her dripping finger slowly into her girlfriend’s love hole.

		Theresa moaned in pleasure as Chrissy’s wet finger slid easily in her canal. She turned and kissed Chrissy deeply as the redhead’s finger carefully explored her swollen pussy.

		“Is this okay?” Chrissy asked as she gently stroked the inner folds of Theresa’s love tunnel and could feel it quickly responding to her touch.

		“That feels so good,” Theresa responded, while mad at herself for telling Chrissy that her pussy was sore. “You don’t have to be easy with me, you know that I like it a little rough.”

		“I know there is a difference between rough and actually rough,” Chrissy answered as their lips parted. She could feel how soft Theresa’s lips were and knew that she needed it.

		“You guys seem so experienced with sex and I’m just a novice. Now I’m realizing how much I’ve missed by being a prude.”

		Pulling her wet finger slowly out of Theresa’s cunt, Chrissy held it up in front of them so that they could see how wet it was. Chrissy painted Theresa’s lips with pussy juice and then kissed her to enjoy it also.

		“I love the taste of pussy, don’t you?” Chrissy asked as she licked the sweet juice off her lips, with her tongue. She could feel her body shudder from the taste as it hit her brain.

		“More every day, I must admit. I guess I don’t have to hide my perverted desires from you, do I? You’ve seen me on my knees as the guys cover me with their loads,” Theresa answered. “Is it really okay to be a slut?”

		“Being a slut is a job requirement around here,” Chrissy answered with a laugh.

		“But aren’t you sometimes ashamed of yourself and what you do?”

		“Why should I be ashamed? I love to fuck and suck.”

		“But you let all those college boys fuck you. Did you know them?”

		“Never met any of them in my life and don’t think I ever heard their names. To my knowledge they don’t know us and other than being called a Bitch or slut a few times, there were no names mentioned.”

		“But you like to have total strangers fuck you?” Theresa asked.

		“Do you like total strangers shoot their cum down your throat?”

		“Point taken! I guess this is a case of the pot calling the kettle black! So you don’t feel bad about anything you did last night?”

		“Other than talking Foxy into a gangbang, no. However, that didn’t bother me too much as I know how much she enjoyed it. You just have to get her started and then look out.”

		“Does it feel good to be DP’d?” Theresa asked.

		“Having a big cock in your cunt along with one up your ass is one of the most pleasurable experiences you can have. Climaxes are unreal, when two guys take you at the same time. I know a lot of it is just knowing that you’re being double-dicked but it’s still nice.”

		Theresa thought back to last night and the feeling of Chrissy’s strap-on cock sliding into her ass made her pussy drool from the memory. It was funny that her cunt was sore but not her ass. Was her body trying to tell her something?

		“So you don’t have a problem being fucked by strangers?”

		“Not as long as I’m in the mood and giving permission myself. While I enjoy being pseudo-raped, the real thing is not one of my turn-ons. Plus I love college boy dick! This is not love but sex and there is a big difference.”

		
	


Chapter 13

		

		Larry pulled into his parking spot and laid his head on the steering wheel for a minute. The big group of Japanese businessmen had taken a toll on him. He wanted them to have fun but they were often a pain in the ass.

		They had demanded attention from all the girls and were used to their women being subservient. Larry’s girls were to a fault, women’s libbers, with an attitude.

		His girls enjoyed their hold on men and liked to show how they could herd them around like a sheepdog. This group of Asian men hadn’t taken that well and almost constantly Larry was interposing himself in between a stripper and a drunken patron. Then occasionally, one of his security guards was in the mix.

		He loved Tiny like a son but this man-mountain could be trying at times. It was funny that someone who looked like a cross between a low land gorilla and a small house could be such a pain in the ass.

		Tiny thought of himself as the girl’s den mother, especially when some yokel put their hands on one of them; Tiny tended to react negatively. With Larry’s wife Foxy, it was even worse. Once a customer grabbed his wife’s tits and Tiny almost ripped his arm off. Then he threw the guy into the parking lot, without bothering to open the door.

		As Tiny went out to retrieve the door, ripped off its hinges by the guy’s body, the customer screamed in panic as Tiny bent over him. He was still crying when the ambulance took him to the hospital and it had cost Larry a fair chunk of change to hush the episode up.

		Larry never spoke to Tiny about it beyond thanking him for protecting his wife’s virtue. These minor excesses were nothing to insure that Tiny would never let anyone touch his wife without permission.

		“I hope my wife is asleep,” Larry told himself as he just wanted a beer and to relax. Foxy had told him that she and Chrissy were the show tonight at Jack and Pam’s weekly gangbang. “Hopefully she’s wore out and I can get some rest,” Larry thought as the elevator rose to the top floor of their tower.

		Stepping into his condo, Larry could hear nothing except for the music at the pool along with the low blue lights illuminating it. Grabbing a beer, Larry kicked off his shoes and walked out onto the patio.

		Taking a long drink, he walked over to the doublewide lounge chair and was surprised to find Chrissy with a cute almost MILF lying together.

		“Hi, Chrissy,” Larry said as the blonde with her, jumped halfway off the lounge. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you.”

		“Larry, glad you’re home. You’ll have to forgive Theresa, I think her nerves are a little shot. She got thrown in the deep end of the pool tonight!”

		Dragging another chair over, Larry sat down and took a long drink of his beer. Looking Theresa over, he asked, “What happened to you?”

		Chrissy answered for her, “Theresa’s took care of the troops tonight and then Pam volunteered her to clean up your wife.”

		“Well that doesn’t sound that bad?” Larry questioned.

		“But it was her bad luck to look so good, on her knees sucking Foxy’s cunt that I just had to fuck her. Then some of the guys took a turn. You can probably guess how that ended up?” Chrissy said with a laugh.

		Up until now, Theresa hadn’t said a word but she looked at Larry with the beginnings of a little smile. “Hi Larry, nice to meet you.”

		“Theresa, the pleasure is all mine.”

		“How’d the club go tonight?” Chrissy asked.

		“It was a fucking madhouse. Those Japanese guys are a handful for sure. It took everything I had to keep the girls and Tiny from killing them. I’m almost ready to tell those guys to go to Sapphire next time and save me the aggravation.”

		“What kind of club do you have?” Theresa asked.

		“A strip club, The Fox’s Den. Well technically a gentleman’s club but let’s be honest, it’s a strip club.”

		“And your wife doesn’t mind you owning a strip club?”

		Laughing, Chrissy answered, “Are you kidding. Where do you think Foxy gets all of her girlfriends?”

		“Okay, enough about me. What’s your story Theresa?”

		“It’s kind of embarrassing but I guess you guys have probably seen it all. The short version is that I’ve realized how much I like to suck cock and the parties let me get my fill, without the possible problems of picking up some guy at a bar.”

		“Sort of reminds you of Stella, doesn’t it?” Chrissy added, referring to the girl they knew who loved to suck dick, the more the better.

		“Sit with us Larry,” Chrissy said as she scooted closer to Theresa and half pulled Theresa on top of her.

		Larry lay back on the chaise lounge and got comfortable. Taking another pull on his beer, Larry kissed Chrissy. He could taste cum and pussy juice on her lips as their mouths joined. He could feel someone kissing his cheek and Theresa quickly wormed her tongue into his mouth.

		He could feel Chrissy fumbling with his belt, then his zipper as she worked his cock out. Chrissy wrapped her fingers around his cock and let out a little moan as she felt his dick stiffen from her touch.

		“Just lay back and let us take care of you,” Chrissy told him as she pulled Theresa down in his lap. He let out a gasp as Theresa’s soft lips closed around the head of his rod and her tongue flicked against the head.

		“Relax and give her your load of spunk, then I’ll get you going so you can fuck us both,” Chrissy told him as she stroked his dick, while Theresa sucked it.

		Her mouth was so warm and soft; it was hard to resist her needy throat. There was no resistance at all to his dick as it slid down her throat. He couldn’t believe it but he could feel her lips against his abdomen as she swallowed his entire cock.

		“Fuck, I’ve never seen her suck dick up close,” Chrissy said as she watched in amazement. “I haven’t seen many girls who can take his whole dick, without gagging.”

		Larry knew that he had a short fuse tonight and decided to just relax and let her take him. Theresa could flat suck cock and he could feel his cum begging to be released.

		“That’s it Theresa, finish him. Make sure it’s sloppy. I want to see cum running out of your mouth!” Chrissy told her as she moved the girl’s hair out of her face.

		Chrissy started whispering in his ear, “I bet she’s taken twenty loads of cream at least. Then after your slut wife got DP’d, I made her suck cum out of your wife’s cunt and ass. Don’t worry we’ve got lots of pictures and movies.”

		“You got my wife double-dicked?” Larry asked in amazement. “She never does that.”

		“Yeah, it was so cool. She was stuffed full of two young big dicked college boys and they fucked our brains out. She had so much cum running out of her ass and cunt, and little Theresa here was on her knees licking it all up. Then I fucked her in the ass, with my strap-on. The big black one!”

		“Who’d you fuck, Foxy or Theresa?” Larry asked as the image of his wife being DP’d brought his balls to a boil.

		“I fucked Theresa and she took every inch of my big cock,” Chrissy said with pride.

		That was all it took and Larry grabbed Theresa by the hair, while holding her head on his cock. His body jerked as the first rope of spunk shot out of his dick into Theresa’s hungry mouth.

		Then Chrissy grabbed Theresa by the hair and yanked her mouth off Larry’s cock so that the next spurt of his juice sprayed across Theresa’s face and into her open mouth.

		“Oh, Fuck! That’s it,” Chrissy said as she stroked Larry’s cock and directed the shots across Theresa’s face. Theresa tried to capture his dick with her mouth but Chrissy kept moving his dick around as he sprayed his load onto the girl’s face.

		As his eruptions slowed, Chrissy allowed Theresa to clamp her lips around the head of his dick. “Now, clean it out!” she ordered the girl, as she frantically sucked Larry’s dick.

		Larry relaxed against the back of the chair as Theresa swallowed his cock to the hilt. She was sucking softly and working the underside with her tongue. She looked up at him and smiled, then clamped her lips shut as cum started running out of her mouth.

		Chrissy pushed her back and climbed on top of Theresa, while slipping her tongue deep into the girl’s mouth. He could feel Chrissy trembling as the taste of his cream hit her taste buds. Then Chrissy pushed Theresa out of the way and wrapped her lips around his dick.

		Larry could feel Chrissy’s lips as she clamped the head in her mouth and continued to drain his joint. She took her thumb to push up along the base of his dick to work out any leftover jizz. He could feel a shudder move through her body as Chrissy climaxed from the taste and the idea of sucking his dirty cock.

		Chrissy exchanged a wet cum kiss with Theresa and then lay on Larry’s abdomen, with his dick in between the two girls. Larry idly ran his fingers through Chrissy’s red hair as she lay there with his dick on her cheek.

		Theresa leaned in and licked up the final stream of spunk that ran out of Larry’s tool, while smacking her lips. Then she collapsed back on the lounge chair, while slowly rubbing her clit and pussy lips.

		“You didn’t mind us sucking you off, did you?” Theresa asked as she took her finger to rake cum off her boobs and put it in her mouth. Then she giggled and asked, “Do you ever feel used?”

		“Theresa you haven’t known these two for very long and you’re already becoming a slut just like both of them.”

		Theresa laughed and wiggled under his arm to lie next to him. Taking his hand, she draped it around her shoulders and put the palm on her breast. Larry softly worked her boob and traced around her areola. He could see her nipple instantly wrinkle up and her nub become hard to his touch.

		“Oh, Fuck!” Theresa suddenly said as she sat up.

		“What’s wrong?” Larry asked.

		“My husband, I’ve forgotten all about him. He was going to some seminar tonight and I bet he’s wondering where the fuck I am?”

		“Would you like me to take you home?”

		“No, I don’t know where my clothes are, including my phone, shoes, and car keys. I don’t know how I’d explain that to him.”

		“Where did you tell him you were going?”

		“Just out with the girls.”

		“Does he know who to call and check on you?”

		“No, he doesn’t know, I don’t think!”

		“Chrissy could you loan Theresa your cell phone so she can text her husband? Just tell him your battery died and you are sleeping over with Chrissy. Then we’ll run you home tomorrow after he leaves for work.”

		“That’s sweet Larry, maybe you’ll get another blowjob for being so nice,” Theresa told him with a giggle.

		Chrissy picked up her phone off the floor and handed it to Theresa, who quickly text’d her husband. Handing the phone back to Chrissy, she said, “I’m wondering if my husband has a girlfriend?”

		“Why do you say that?” Larry asked as he pinched Theresa’s nipple between his finger and thumb, twisting it back and forth.

		“Mmmm, god that feels good,” Theresa replied as she savored the sensation of having her nipple worked over. “My husband has acted a little strange over the last week or so. Suddenly he’s going to training seminars on Friday nights, when he never did before.”

		“Would it bother you if he had a girlfriend?” Chrissy asked.

		“At first it kind of pissed me off,” she replied. “But then I looked down at the cum dripping off my nipples and realized that I had no room to talk.”

		“Larry, you should have seen her,” Chrissy said. “She was covered in cum from sucking every guy off at the party. And that was before I made her clean your wife’s cunt out.”

		Theresa’s body gave a convulsive jerk as she recalled how Foxy’s pussy had looked as she lay there with her legs sprawled apart. “Her cunt lips were all swollen and stretched apart by the big cocks she’d taken. I remember seeing the stream of cum running out from deep inside and how good it tasted as I licked it up.”

		Unable to resist, Theresa closed her eyes and took two middle fingers and shoved them deep into her hole. The sensation from her fingers working her sensitive love box made the world grey out as she worked her hole.

		Chrissy and Larry continued to play with Theresa’s boobs as she spread her legs further and worked her fingers in as deep as she could get them. Her climax hit her hard and she pounded her cunt as fast as she could.

		As her climax subsided, Theresa sagged back against the lounge chair and slowly pulled her wet fingers out of her pussy. Her hand was so wet that her juices ran down the palm and onto her wrist.

		Holding her hand up and looking at her fingers, she looked at Larry and Chrissy as a flush ran across her face. It was obvious that she was conflicted and was embarrassed to continue.

		Chrissy broke the tension by squeezing Theresa’s nipple and saying, “It’s okay, go ahead. We all do it.”

		Slyly looking at Larry, Theresa smelled her fingers and then quickly stuffed them in her mouth. As she sucked the cream off her fingers, a shudder ran through her body. She retreated into a world of her own as she cleaned off her fingers and relived the evening’s activities.

		Chrissy realizing that Theresa was in no mood to share, worked a couple of fingers into Theresa’s hungry cunt and wiggled them around. There was no reaction from Theresa as she was still a space cadet.

		Carefully pulling her fingers out, she turned to Larry, “One for you and one for me.” Larry sucked the sweet nectar off her finger as Chrissy pushed up against his face until she could get the other finger in her mouth.

		
	


Chapter 14

		

		“Am I missing the party?” They heard as Foxy leaned over and kissed Chrissy, while working to help clean her finger off. “Tasty, is this the new girl?”

		“Yeah, Foxy this is Theresa’s cunt juice. Isn’t it sweet?” Chrissy answered.

		“Hopefully you saved some for me?” Foxy asked as she leaned across Chrissy to kiss her husband. Slipping her tongue in Larry’s mouth, she could feel the beginnings of a climax, as she tasted pussy juice in his mouth.

		Still completely naked, she climbed across the chaise lounge and felt her nipples rub over Chrissy and Larry’s body, as she headed for Theresa, who was still in the ozone and sucking her fingers clean.

		Pulling her fingers out, Foxy kissed Theresa and savored the sweet love juice that coated Theresa’s lips and tongue. Looking up at Foxy, Theresa’s face broke into a big smile and said, “Hi Foxy, we met at the party. I’m Theresa.”

		“We did? I don’t remember the pleasure of your company.”

		“Well you were kind of out of it at the time but I’m surprised that you didn’t remember us kissing?”

		“Kissing? Are you the girl who dumped about a gallon of cum in my mouth?” Foxy asked as she vaguely remembered how hard that had made her come.”

		Giggling, Theresa said, “That was me! But I was just giving it back to you.”

		“That was my cum load?” is all Foxy could think of to say. “Wait a minute, let me look at the top of your head,” she continued as she ran her fingers through Theresa’s hair. “Now I remember seeing the top of your head between my legs.”

		“You had cum running out of your cunt and ass. I didn’t want it to go to waste,” Theresa replied as she kissed Foxy.

		“Oh, god, I was double-dicked wasn’t I?” Foxy suddenly said.

		Chrissy and Larry laughed as she vaguely remembered, while Theresa let out a suppressed giggle.

		“How did it feel?” Theresa asked. “I would never be brave enough to do that.”

		“As best I can remember, it was pretty fucking intense!” Foxy replied as she tried to piece together her memories of the evening.

		“I hope you’re not mad at me?” Chrissy asked. “I was somewhat responsible for putting you in the situation.”

		“No, not at all. It’s just with prearranged sex, that I often get cold feet and I took about one shot too many of Tequila to loosen up,” Foxy confessed. “If I could somehow always stop one drink short, I’d remember and enjoy it more.”

		Scooting back across Larry, Foxy laid her head on Chrissy’s shoulder and twisted the redhead’s nipple with her finger and thumb. “As best I can remember, it was pretty intense. Don’t you think Chrissy?”

		“Fuck yeah! You know how much I like college boy cock, Foxy. Those two were on the A-team for sure. “I just wish I’d gotten double-dicked myself.”

		“If you guys want to try an encore, let me call Jack. I’m sure he has their phone numbers,” Larry said with a laugh. “Well that is unless Pam has worn them out already!”

		“Well if Foxy doesn’t want to take them on again, I’ll take one for the team and sacrifice myself.”

		“That means you’ll have to take care of Larry,” Foxy said to Theresa. “I’ll have to help Chrissy get her rocks off!”

		“I may be looking for a place to stay if my husband figures out what I’m up to and why I didn’t come home last night,” Theresa said as she started stroking Larry’s cock in anticipation.

		“Don’t worry,” Foxy said. “There’s always room around here. Speaking of that, I woke up with some cute little naked girl. Who the hell is she?”

		“That’s one of the security guards. I only wanted her to get you washed up and in bed,” Chrissy said. “Don’t tell me you fucked her?”

		“I’m not sure but I think so. I woke up with pussy all over my face but think I showered after the party. I hope I didn’t rape her?” Foxy said with a quizzical look on her face as she tried to remember what she’d done.

		“I don’t remember hearing her yelling or anything,” Chrissy said. “Plus you usually have a pretty good track record in seducing girls.”

		“Damn, I hope so as I think I really enjoyed her and want to give her a another test ride, when I’m sober. Worst come to worst, Larry might have to give her a job if Security cans her.”

		“If you girls keep this up, I’m going to have to employ the whole staff here!” Larry said with a laugh.

		Theresa said, “Why don’t you guys help me with Larry’s clothes as I need to earn my keep!”

		Chrissy unbuttoned Larry’s shirt, while Theresa unhooked his belt, then she grabbed his loafers and pulled them off. Tugging his socks, she threw them to the side and started pulling his jeans off.

		Climbing on top of Larry, Theresa said, “I can’t believe he’s still hard after I sucked him off.”

		Chrissy held Theresa’s ass and guided Larry’s cock in her hole. As she rubbed the head of his dick up and down Theresa’s slit, Chrissy pushed down on Theresa’s shoulders.

		“Careful, I’m not used to this big of a dick,” Theresa warned as she felt his pole slide deep into her fuck hole. “Oh, god, that feels good!” she replied and then gasped as she felt his cock hit bottom.

		“Foxy, does he hit your cervix?” Theresa asked as she felt the head of Larry’s cock smashed against her cervix.

		“He always hits bottom,” Chrissy answered for her as she stroked Larry’s cock and Theresa’s clit. “Lean back against him so he can work it all in,” Chrissy told her as Theresa lay back against Larry’s chest.

		“I’m not sure I can take the whole thing?” Theresa said as she moved up and down on Larry’s pole. Chrissy took her finger and wiped pussy juice off Larry’s dick as it slid in and out of Theresa’s hole. “Fuck, that’s big!” she exclaimed as she wiggled around to settle completely down on his cock.

		“I love fresh pussy,” Chrissy said as she sucked the juice off her finger. She eased down between Theresa and Larry’s legs until Theresa’s well-stuffed pussy was in her face. Using her tongue, Chrissy licked up the side of Larry’s dick until she reached the girl’s clit.

		Chrissy sucked Theresa’s erect clit in her mouth and circled it with her tongue. Lightly sucking on it, she could feel Theresa trembling in response. Theresa reacted by pushing her body up and down, using her feet on the patio. As her cunt slid down Larry’s cock, Theresa could feel her climax rapidly building as her body’s trembling quickly turned to jerking.

		Theresa couldn’t believe how different it was to be with a guy, who had a big dick. At first, she had started playing with the men’s penises but that had rapidly moved to sucking their cocks.

		The first night she went back home to Gene, she was so mortified with her actions that night. She tried to tell herself that she was just swept up in the moment but the feeling of a total stranger’s cock in her hand made her doubt her marriage vows.

		“This is so wrong!” she told herself as she looked at her hand and could remember exactly what the guy’s dick looked like as she stroked it. “What is wrong with me?” she had asked herself, as she felt the wetness spreading between her legs.

		The next morning, she examined her face in the mirror as she looked for any evidence that she was a slut. Funny, she seemed to look the same as before but deep down she knew that she was different now.

		She cried as she sat on the toilet, unable to understand the change, which had come over her and how could she do such unspeakable things. Theresa was disgusted with herself and had probably washed her hands twenty times to be sure that there was not a spot of cum left.

		She looked at her hand, remembering how the guy’s dick had swollen up until the head was all shiny and purple. At the time, it was fascinating to watch his dick as she stroked it.

		Then when he exploded in her hand, she was disgusted but deep down terribly aroused. Continuing to jack him off, she made sure to get every drop of his load out. She could smell his cum as she rubbed it on her fingers.

		Remembering her girlfriend, Theresa looked over to see that her girlfriend was sucking off the guy next to her. “Well I guess I don’t have to worry about her ratting me out,” Theresa remembered telling herself as her girlfriend smiled at her, with spunk all over her face and lips.

		Theresa had asked herself, “I wonder what it tastes like?” As her girlfriend licked her lips and spread the jizz across her full lips. Theresa was shocked to see cum running out the corners of her friend’s mouth. “I would have assumed that she swallowed it or spit it out,” she told herself but it was evident that most of the guy’s load was still in her mouth.

		Leaning over, her friend kissed Theresa full on the lips. It was such a shock that Theresa couldn’t jerk away in time and her friend’s warm soft lips melted into hers. Theresa had never kissed a girl like that and not only was she being kissed, she was sharing the load of cum that had been sucked out of the guy’s rod.

		Steeling herself to be grossed out, Theresa was surprised that cum didn’t taste that bad and just the idea of kissing her girlfriend after jacking off a total stranger, seemed to make it better.

		After the initial reaction, Theresa’s body overrode her mind and she discovered that the kiss was exciting. Her first thought was, “What would it be like to kiss her without a mouthful of cream?” Then her Catholic school upbringing hit her like a nun’s ruler on her knuckles. “Oh, god I’m so sick! I’ll never do this again!” She told herself without conviction.

		The feeling of her friend’s tongue as it slid in her mouth, made her brain grey out. But it was the taste that she couldn’t pull away from. The cum in her girlfriend’s mouth ran down her tongue and into her throat. As hard as she tried, Theresa could not stop sucking on her girlfriend’s tongue.

		“Not bad is it?” Her girlfriend had asked as their lips parted. Theresa tried to act disgusted but failed miserably. “That was my first load,” she confessed as her girlfriend kissed her again.

		“First time you’ve tasted cum and it was a stranger’s?” Her friend had asked as she started sucking the cum off Theresa’s hand. “Wait,” Theresa remembered saying. “Some of his load is mine!”

		Then the smile on her friend’s face as she watched Theresa lick up the cum that was covering her hand. “That’s a good girl. Clean it all up. Never let it go to waste,” her friend had told her.

		Every second of the night came rushing back to Theresa as she sat on the toilet and relived the previous evening. She couldn’t decide if she should be ashamed of herself or thrilled.

		Finally she decided to go to confession and seek answers. Dressing down as she didn’t want to look like a slut, she went to a different church than her normal one. She couldn’t face the old Father and tell him of her sins.

		

		
		
Chapter 15

		
	

Closing the door to the confessional, she started her confession just like she had a thousand times before, except this time it was true. “Forgive me Father, for I have sinned.”

		“What is troubling you, my child?” came the response through the grill. The priest had a young voice and was probably younger than she was. She could see his shadow through the grill.

		“Father, I masturbated someone last night, who was not my husband,” she confessed.

		“I’m sorry, you did what?” came the confused response.

		“My girlfriend talked me into going to a kind of sex club and we were sitting between two guys and my friend started rubbing this guy’s penis.”

		“So what did you do?”

		“I was embarrassed as I would never do anything like this but didn’t want to be a prude. So I took the guy’s member out and started rubbing it like my friend was doing.”

		“And this is at a sex club?” the Father prompted.

		“We went to someone’s house and watched girls being gangbanged, while everyone sits around and watches.”

		“Gangbanged?” the priest answered with a quizzical tone in his voice.

		“You must know Father. A girl lets multiple guys screw her.”

		Laughter echoed through the confessional as the priest replied, “I may be a priest but I’m not dead, child. I know what a gangbang is. Did all of this excite you?”

		“Yes, terribly. Father, I’m a married woman and not some sick pervert but the feeling of a total stranger’s dick in my hand was so erotic. Something came over me that I couldn’t resist.”

		As she described the sordid details of her night, Theresa noticed that she could hear the priest breathing heavily in the confessional. It was almost like he was panting.

		Theresa glanced through the grill and was trying to figure out what the priest was doing. “He’s jacking off!” she told herself as she watched the rhythmic movement of the shadows. “That is so sick. I’m confessing my sins to a priest and he’s jerking off,” she told herself.

		“Father! Are you masturbating?” she indignantly asked him.

		“I’m sorry, child. I can’t help myself!” the priest confessed.

		Theresa was going to lay into him but she realized that this was turning her on and as sick as it sounded, she started to rub herself as she watched the shadows jerking.

		“You probably don’t want to hear about me sucking every guy off, do you? There was probably a couple of dozen that I took in my mouth.”

		“You didn’t let them waste their seed, did you?”

		“No Father, when I finished, their future children were either in my stomach or on my face. Can you picture me with a face covered in cum and it was dripping down on my breasts?”

		“You swallowed their cum, child?”

		“Yes Father, every drop. Well at least the spunk that sprayed in my mouth but I didn’t waste any. The girls licked it off my face so nothing went to waste.”

		Theresa went on to further confess, “Father, I kissed my girlfriend and sucked some of the cum out of her mouth. You can’t believe how good it tasted.”

		She could hear the priest plainly jacking off now. The smacking of flesh against flesh could easily be heard in the quiet church.

		“Would you have liked to have been there, Father? Your pants would be down around your ankles and your hard cock in my mouth. After a few guys finished filling my mouth up with their spunk, my tongue and throat were covered in cream. Your dick would slide easily down my throat and I can just image what your cock would feel like as I licked it with my tongue.”

		Theresa’s pussy was so wet and two fingers went easily in as she listened to the priest jerking off in the confessional. “I love it when they get ready to cum. Their dicks get so hard and the pre-cum just pours out. What’s really good is when they fuck my mouth with their stiff joint.”

		Theresa stopped for a minute to relive the past evening, while she rapidly worked her overheated hole.

		Finally, the priest said, “Go on girl. Tell me what happened next.”

		“You must think that I was really disgusting, Father. I would suck each dick until it erupted in my mouth. You can’t imagine how the first rope of cum feels when it hits the back of your mouth. Most of the time, I would climax as I cleaned off their dicks.”

		“Oh, Lord, are you telling me that you enjoyed sucking strangers off? That’s hard to accept that you’re helping other men spill their seed, especially since it’s not in your vagina.”

		“I know that it’s a sin to waste men’s ejaculate but it tastes so good and slides down my throat so easily. In my mind, it’s not wasted at all because it ends up in my stomach or on my face!” Theresa replied as she added another finger to the swampy mess between her legs.

		Then Theresa asked the Father, point blank, “Father have you ever been sucked off?”

		She could hear him stuttering behind the screen and the sounds of his dick slowed down. “When I was younger, before I became a man of the cloth, I’ve committed that sin,” he finally answered.

		“I bet that you still think of that, don’t you?”

		“That’s another sin that I haven’t confessed,” the Father finally admitted.

		“If I was in the confessional with you, I’d give you an example of what I’m guilty of,” Theresa confessed with a giggle.

		“You’d … you’d actually suck me off? But you don’t even know me.”

		“That’s the good part, not knowing anything but how your dick feels in my mouth. Each guy is different and sometimes I don’t know when he is going to shoot, until it happens. All of a sudden, my mouth gets flooded with their spunk and I’m frantically drinking it down, while making sure not to waste any.”

		Theresa could hear the Father frantically stroking his as she figured he was thinking about his blowjob. “But Father,” she said. “You haven’t heard the good part yet.”

		“What could be better than that?” he asked with a quizzical tone in his voice.

		“Well slow down a little, I don’t want you to cum before the best part,” Theresa could hear him slowing down a little. “Now, that’s better and don’t worry I’ll make sure you get off.”

		Theresa continued, “As I was saying, I go to this sex club, where everyone watches people have sex. And my job is to suck all the guys off. I’m kind of like Monica without the Presidential kneepads.”

		“Anyway, I had worked my way down the row of guys and the last guy had a really little dick. It kind of reminded me of my husband, not that I would ever suck his cock but the woman, who runs the show was sitting with him and made me do him.”

		“Did she force you to suck the man’s dick?” the priest asked.

		“Well kind of but it’s sort of a game. They pull my hair and shove my mouth down on their cocks. That’s what makes it so good, knowing it’s not your fault and you’re being forced to do nasty things. I’m sure that you can relate to that Father, the church teaches you that any sex beyond procreation is a sinful act especially when I spill all the men’s seed and swallow their future children.”

		“When you say it like that, I can see your point,” the priest replied. “But please continue.”

		“Don’t worry Father, every guy cums with me and I don’t intend on breaking my winning streak just yet. Anyway the woman and her husband, who stage these parties, is sitting next to this guy with a tiny cock and making me suck it. By this time, I have so much cum in my mouth; I can barely feel his little dick, when he suddenly starts creaming in my mouth. Fuck, he had a huge load for such a little dick and I’m having trouble swallowing it all but I still have to put on a show.”

		“You have to put on a show?”

		“Of course, Father, if I just swallowed it, where would be the excitement in that? It would just end up in my stomach and no one could see it. When I feel the first rope of cum hit the back of my throat, I relax my lips a little so that some of the juice runs out the corners of my mouth. I keep bobbing up and down to pump a little cum out for everyone to see. Everyone loves to see you smile, with cum covering your tongue and teeth.”

		“So this is not all for your enjoyment?” the priest asked.

		Giggling Theresa said, “Cock sucking is a group event!”

		Theresa stopped for a minute to enjoy the sounds of the priest jerking off on the other side of the grill.

		Then she continued, “But the best part was the finish. Once I sucked off the guy with the little dick, Pam pulled my hair and forced me to the stage. The brunette, with the big hair and long legs, was lying on the bed, with her feet on the floor.”

		“As I crawled up to the bed and in between her legs, I came face to face with her pussy. Her lips were swollen, bruised, and gaping open. I almost came from the realization that she had just finished having her brains fucked out by big-dicked college boys.”

		“I leaned in and gently kissed her cunt, Father. She had a little stream of cum running out of her ass and pussy. That’s when Pam ordered me to clean up that mess and pushed my mouth against Foxy’s fuck hole.”

		“I remember coming so hard as Pam twisted my hair and she carefully watched, while I licked up the girl’s gaping open pussy. The sensation of having my tongue in between her cunt lips, while raking the cum up made my legs jerk so hard, that if Pam hadn’t been holding me up by my hair, I know that I would have fallen on the floor.”

		“Did you say that she had cum running out of her ass?” the priest prompted.

		“Oh, did I forget to tell you that she had just gotten DP’d?”

		“DP’d, what’s that?”

		“Double penetrated, one dick in your cunt and one dick in your ass at the same time. That’s a DP.”

		“Do girls really like that?” the priest asked in an astonished voice as the frequency of his jerking increased.

		“From personal experience, I can tell you that it is a mind altering experience. The week before, I was the one on the bed, as two big dicks reamed out both my holes. Being fucked in the ass is better than in your cunt but both at the same time will make your brain explode! But you still haven’t heard the best part.”

		“Oh, god, it gets better?” she heard the priest groan, as the slapping sounds from his side got louder.

		“Picture this Father, I’m on my sore knees frantically trying to lick and suck all of the cum and pussy juice out of this beautiful brunette’s holes, when the redhead starts fucking me with a strap-on dildo.”

		“Redhead?” the priest asked.

		“Yeah, the brunette’s partner in crime. Didn’t I mention her before? She’s a big fucking girl, with kind of a weight lifter’s body. I was enjoying the taste of used cum and pussy running down my tongue, when all of a sudden the redhead rips off my panties, like ripping a Kleenex in half.”

		“You can’t imagine the thrill that ran through my body as I realized how strong she was and that like the Borg, resistance was futile. She could take anything she wanted and any objections on my part, would be batted away like a fly.”

		“But, she fucked you with a strap-on dildo?” the Father asked again.

		“When I felt the head of her rubber cock rubbing against my rosebud, I knew that I was in for it. Then the delicious pain as that huge dick went up my ass in one long stroke. There was nothing I could do Father, except take it. She was so much stronger than I was and had hold of my hair.”

		“Did you feel like she raped you?”

		“Oh, god it was so good. Father you haven’t lived until a six-foot redhead with big tits and a big cock has fucked you in the ass. In fact, I could fix you up, would you be interested?”

		Theresa heard the jerking off sounds suddenly stop. “That would be against my vow’s,” he said without conviction.

		“But if she fucked you in the ass and I sucked you off, then you wouldn’t technically have screwed anyone.”

		Now the priest was on the defensive and Theresa could feel that she had hit a nerve, so to speak. “I don’t know,” he said haltingly as he tried to assimilate this latest threat to his manhood.

		“Don’t worry she’s really good at it and I’m really good at sucking dick. I’ll get you started and she can finish you,” Theresa told him as she looked at the shadow behind the grill. “Wouldn’t you enjoy being in a woman’s mouth, while I drank your load. Since you can’t be a father Father, then it shouldn’t break any of your vows to spill your seed in my mouth?”

		“But, I’m not sure about having anal intercourse from a woman?”

		“Trust me Father, you’re going to love it,” Theresa told him as she heard him resume stroking his cock.

		“Well maybe, but we’ll have to be sure that no one sees me. You don’t think I’ll go to hell for this, do you child?”

		“Maybe you can also go to the gangbang parties with me,” Theresa said. “Wouldn’t you enjoy watching me suck off guys and lick the cum out of girl’s cunts? You could either be first or last, your choice.”

		“I guess that wouldn’t bend my vows too badly, as long as I don’t fuck anybody.”

		Theresa felt her pussy clinch as she heard his use the word “fuck” instead of intercourse. She knew that she had him on the ropes now and pulled her fingers out of her wet box to clean them off in celebration. Who would have thought that she could talk a priest into getting ass fucked and it was only going to cost her a blowjob?

		
	


Chapter 16

		

		“Theresa … Theresa, … Earth to Theresa?” she heard the voice and was confused as to where she was.

		Opening her eyes, Theresa realized that she was still riding Larry’s big cock and it was deep in her ass. Chrissy was looking up at her, with concern in her face.

		“You had a huge climax and then you went away,” Chrissy said. “Are you okay?”

		“I was just reliving tonight and then I started thinking about my priest,” Theresa answered.

		“Your priest? This is a strange time to think about religion, especially while you’re being butt-fucked?” Chrissy asked, then she started to giggle.

		“I went to confession the other day and caught the priest jerking off, while I confessed to him. Then I asked him if you could ass fuck him, while I sucked him off.”

		“Damn, Theresa, you know that you’re one sick puppy and you want me to butt fuck a priest?” Chrissy asked, with a grin on her face. “I think you’re going to fit right in, around here.”

		“Girls, forget about the priest for a minute. How about taking care of me?” Larry asked. He could feel Theresa squeezing his cock as he worked it in her hole.

		“Sorry Larry, we got carried away,” Chrissy replied as she resumed licking his cock and Theresa’s clit.

		Theresa leaned back on Larry’s chest and worked his dick in and out of her backdoor. He put his hands under her butt cheeks and picked her up until he could drive his dick deep into her tight ass.

		Chrissy got up into a kneeling position so that she could work two fingers into Theresa’s pussy and start rubbing Larry’s cock through the thin membrane that separates Theresa’s ass and pussy.

		She could feel both Theresa and Larry reacting to her fingers as she worked the woman’s hole as Larry started to pound his big dick in her ass. Chrissy squeezed Larry’s dick as he reamed out Theresa’s forbidden passage.

		Chrissy could feel Theresa’s lips melt against hers as she slipped her tongue in the girl’s mouth and softly rubbed her clit, with her thumb. Chrissy smiled to herself as she felt the trembling begin in the girl’s legs as she was assaulted in both holes at the same time.

		As Chrissy began to finger-fuck Theresa, Foxy slipped one finger, then two in Chrissy’s ass to motivate her. She could feel Chrissy push back against her fingers as her hole opened up to Foxy’s attack.

		Stretching up, Foxy kissed Theresa and began to immediately come as she tasted the sweet juice left by Chrissy’s last kiss or was it the cream sucked off Chrissy’s fingers. She didn’t know and didn’t care, as the taste of sweet pussy juice was all she desired.

		Poor Larry, he was sandwiched under three undulating girls as he tried to continue pounding Theresa’s tight hole, while the girls were giving Theresa no mercy. Still it was a location that Larry wouldn’t give up for anything. He could watch as his wife kissed the new girl, while running his fingers through the redhead’s hair as she sucked the side of his cock and Theresa’s clit.

		Larry was rapidly loosing it as Theresa’s tight backdoor was squeezing his dick, while at the same time Chrissy was running her tongue up the side, each time he slid out.

		Foxy leaned over to kiss her husband and whispered in his ear, “How’s that tight ass feel around your cock? You know that Chrissy had her strap-on buried in that little hole to open it up for you. Wait until you see the movies of Chrissy butt-fucking this new slut of ours.”

		Larry groaned as he tried to process this information, while fighting the urge to hold off pumping Theresa’s hole full of cream, for as long as possible. Foxy was well aware of her husband’s prowess and ability to fuck forever, especially with some new slut twisting on his big dick.

		“Don’t wait, big boy!” Foxy said as she chewed on his earlobe. “She’s had her brains fucked out all night, now it’s time to fill her up for me! Let her get a couple hours sleep, then you can impress her by fucking her for an hour straight!”

		To finish him off, Foxy continued, “Remember that I’ve got two fingers deep in Chrissy’s ass, just like she had her big dildo buried in my ass.”

		Larry could feel that he had lost the battle, when he felt his balls start to explode. As the cum burst out of his dick, she added, “And I got DP’d by two big dicked college boys last night. Then Chrissy made Theresa clean out my holes, while she butt-fucked her.”

		Theresa could feel the warm flood of cum as Larry filled her well-used ass. Her climax was almost instantaneous and as her brain was melting, she thought, “What happened to the buildup? Now I just come on command, like Foxy. Not that I’m complaining.” She could feel his cock pulse as she tried to squeeze out every drop of his life giving cream. Every time his rod jerked, she could feel a mini-climax race through her body.

		Her last coherent thought was wondering if a fog was rolling as everything turned gray and misty.

		“Did we loose her again?” Chrissy asked as Theresa slumped back against Larry’s chest and her head fell to the side.

		“I think you’re right,” Foxy said as she twisted Theresa’s nipple but only got a light moan in response. Theresa’s eyes were barely open but all you could see was the whites of her eyes, which were rolled up in her head.

		“I hope you got enough, Baby,” Foxy said to Larry as she kissed him. “I think both Theresa and Elvis have left the building. I love you.”

		“I love you too,” Larry replied as he tried to keep Theresa from sliding off on to the floor. “I think it’s about time to put her to bed.”

		“Put her in our bed, with the naked chick,” Foxy replied as she dove into the pool, with barely a ripple. Coming up she started swimming towards the end of the pool. Larry watched as the muscles on her bare butt rippled, with each stroke.

		Larry carefully picked up the unconscious girl and carried her back to the master bedroom. The security guard was lying there spread eagle and sound asleep. She looked to be in her early twenties, slim, with nice boobs. Not real big breasted but probably a C-cup or so, like his wife. “I hope she likes guys also?” Larry said to himself as he carefully laid Theresa down alongside the sleeping girl.”

		Without doing anything, the two girls cuddled up together and looked so sweet and innocent. As much as he hated to cover them up, he pulled the sheet up and covered both girls.

		Easing out of the bedroom, Larry closed the door and walked back into the Family Room. Foxy and Chrissy were drying each other off with large thick towels.

		As he got a Corona out of the Sub-Zero, Foxy said in an off the wall tone, “I think I’m going to be a little sore tomorrow, so you’ll probably have to have the new girls service you. Plus I’m planning on sleeping late so don’t even try.”

		Then she kissed Larry on the cheek and grabbed Chrissy’s hand, “Let’s go to bed.” Chrissy shrugged her shoulders to imply, what can I do then quickly kissed Larry and allowed Foxy to drag her to bed.

		Laughing to himself, Larry pulled out his cell phone and started looking at the pictures, which had piled up over the last few hours. As usual Pam and Jack had flooded his phone with tonight’s activities. There was a text from Jack that he was busy editing the videos and would have a rough cut for tomorrow.

		Sitting down in the chaise lounge, Larry leaned back and discovered what a slut his wife and Chrissy were. There was also a ton of pictures of the new girl, with cum from head to toe.

		It was a good thing Larry liked to see his wife getting her brains fucked out, as Jack had made sure to capture every moment. Jack was a cuckold and assumed that everyone liked to see their wife getting her lights drilled out.

		Foxy and Chrissy had put on a good show for sure and it was hard to believe that it was his wife lying there semiconscious with cum running out of every hole, as the new girl was cleaning her up. “Fuck, she is a cum slut for sure,” he laughed to himself.

		Watching Chrissy butt-fuck the cum slut was really good and he could feel his dick starting to twitch as he looked at the photos of their girlfriend reaming out Theresa’s cute little ass. “I guess I’ll have to wake up one of the new girls as I might catch hell if I try and get some from my wife,” Larry said to himself. Of course he knew that he could just go in a start fucking her, without a complaint. She put up a good front but a dick in her cunt would change her mind in a minute.

		Putting down his beer bottle and resting the phone on his chest, Larry closed his eyes and quickly faded away.

		
	


Chapter 17

		

		Gene awoke with a start and jumped half out of bed before settling back. “What had startled him?” he thought and reached over to pat his wife on the ass. But the bed was empty and her side was not disturbed at all.

		At first, it seemed like a dream, with the thought that his wife had sucked off a couple of dozen guys before being ass fucked by that big redhead and then the camera crew had taken her, one after another.

		With a cold sweat forming, he tried to clear out the jumbled thoughts in his brain. “This was all a bad dream, well maybe a good dream he thought as he remembered Pam sucking his dick and talking dirty to him. Then fucking his wife in the ass after waiting for the redhead Chrissy to finish her. It seemed so real, yet so impossible?

		“Did I really dream about the Sex Club and finding out that my wife was a willing participant? That would be the only logical explanation, it was a dream?” he questioned himself as he grabbed the phone off the nightstand to check for messages.

		“What’s this? Low memory, almost out of storage space? What the hell?” Gene said out loud as he stared at the warning messages pouring out of his phone. “I’ve got 32 gigabytes for Pete’s sake!”

		Just then his phone dinged, with the announcement of a new picture arriving. Angrily, he held the power button down to stop this mess until he could figure out what was going on. With his finger poised over the shutdown option, he paused then cancelled the operation. “I might as well see what this picture is about.”

		Opening his messages, he saw that he had what looked to be hundreds of messages from someone named “Pam”. “Pam? Wait, that was the girl from my dream,” he thought as his dick twitched in response.

		There was also a message from someone named Chrissy. “Chrissy, fuck that was the big redhead who ass-fucked my wife!” The text message said that his wife’s cell phone had died and she was spending the night with Chrissy.

		“How many Chrissies could there be?” he asked himself as he tried to convince himself that it was just coincidence that he remembered a redhead fucking his wife in the ass last night.

		Trying to push back the emotions flooding his brain, he decided to take a few minutes to think through the implication of the message. Obviously nothing he did in the next few minutes was going to alter the fact that his wife had been fucked in the ass by a big redhead.

		Opening Pam’s message string, the first picture he saw was a cute blonde, well he thought cute as her face was covered in cum, so he really couldn’t tell too much. Automatically he started to stroke his dick, as he studied the picture.

		The girl had cream running out of her mouth and dripping off her chin to fall on her perky tits. She looked like she would have a problem putting a coherent thought together as there were probably less than two brain cells left in her empty head.

		“God that would be so neat to have some strange girl suck you off,” he thought as he stared at the picture on his phone. “Wait until I transfer these to my laptop.”

		The next picture was a full-face shot of the girl and then the realization started to hit him that last night wasn’t a dream. This cum encrusted girl was in fact his wife of twenty years; doing things she’d never do to him.

		Then the pictures of his little cock in the girl’s mouth as she sucked him off, flashed in front of his eyes. As he stroked his joint, he looked down to see last night’s juice still there. The dried cum covering his dick was the proof he needed to accept the fact last night was real but his sweet innocent wife, why?”

		The pictures Pam took of him shooting off in his wife’s mouth were outstanding from a technical standpoint. It sickened him to think of his wife being used by everyone in the room but it made his dick so hard that it throbbed for relief.

		He tried to just think of the girl, attached to his spurting cock, as some stranger but the knowledge that his wife was the one on her knees, lurked in the back of his mind.

		Then, the pictures of his wife on her knees, crawling over to the brunette on the bed! Well actually it was more like the redhead dragging her by the hair but it didn’t seem as if there was any resistance on his wife’s part. “The slut could at least pretend that she was being forced!” Gene told himself as he watched his wife lap up the cum that was running out of the brunette’s cunt and asshole.

		Then the pictures of the redhead tightening the straps of her big strap-on cock, with that evil look on her face. Gene knew what was coming and flipped to the start of the scene, where Theresa took that big dick deep in her cunt.

		Jerking his dick as rapidly as he could, Gene stared at the pictures of his wife, holding onto the bed with both hands as the redhead Chrissy brutally fucked her. The whole time, the brunette Foxy is holding her head with two handfuls of hair as the spunk poured into his wife’s mouth, straight out of Foxy’s cunt.

		Then the pictures that he was waiting for as he watched the close up of Chrissy’s big dick, with the head circling his wife’s puckered asshole. He could almost feel the cock in his ass as he watched his wife being split apart by that huge member. He could almost hear her howl as she arched her back and flung her head in the air, with cum running out of her mouth.

		As he shot off all over his stomach, he watched that foot long rubber dong buried in his wife’s willing ass as she resumed sucking the ass of the brunette sprawled in front of her mouth.

		He looked down at his sperm running off his stomach and the still throbbing dick in his hand, which was covered in cum. Suddenly the disgust from jacking off to the scenes of his wife getting fucked and covered in cum, went straight to his stomach.

		Leaping out of bed, with his hand covering his mouth, Gene made a mad dash for the bathroom. Barely making it, he stuck his head in the toilet and barfed his guts out.

		“What kind of sick husband, jerks off to his wife getting her brains fucked out by a room full of horny guys and girls?” he asked himself as the dry heaves hit him again. Wiping his mouth with the back of his hand, Gene laid his head on the toilet seat as his life went down the drain, alongside his puke.

		Finally staggering back, he fell across the bed and entered a sort of fugue, as his brain would not stop thinking about his slutty wife. Every time an image of his wife flashed in front of his face, he could feel disgust but at the same time, his dick would start throbbing.

		

		
		
Chapter 18

		
	

The sound of a news helicopter passing by woke Larry, just as the sun was starting to come up. It took him a minute to figure out why he was lying naked on a chaise lounge, alongside the pool.

		Slipping into the bedroom, he found his wife in the arms of another woman, as they both slept soundly. Clothes were spread out across the floor and Larry tried to kick them into one big pile as he made his way to the bathroom.

		Turning the water on, he adjusted the temperature and stepped under the blast of cleansing water. The water melted away the final bits of tension that he felt from dueling with the group of Asians last night.

		As he washed his face, he felt a soft pair of hands on his back. Taking a second to wash the soap off his face, he turned around to find Theresa looking up at him, with a big grin on her face.

		“What are you doing up this early,” he asked as Theresa started soaping his cock and carefully washing it.

		“I’m an early riser plus I’m worried about what my husband is going to say about me not coming home last night,” Theresa answered as the grin on her face faded slightly, while thinking about her hubby.

		“I hope that we didn’t get you into too much trouble,” Larry said as he kissed Theresa on the forehead. She didn’t say anything but busied herself washing his dick, which was rapidly getting hard.

		She could feel herself getting wet as her hands slid easily over the hard dick in front of her. “I wish my husband’s cock was half this size,” Theresa said to herself as she stroked it.

		She couldn’t resist any longer and dropped to her knees, with his hardening cock right in front of her face. Parting her lips slightly, she let his rod go deep into her throat and it felt almost like his dick was in her stomach. She could feel the veins on the side of the shaft and the pulsations as the blood surged through them, made her brain throb in unison.

		She worried that her husband was not going to understand her needs and she really didn’t understand what had come over her the last few weeks. Ever since she’d realized that she loved to give blowjobs, the taste of fresh cum was like a drug. Every time she took a load, it made her want more spunk.

		She knew that she was a degenerate and addicted to cocks and cum. Then from the time she first tasted pussy, she needed a girl’s juice also. Foxy and her girlfriend seemed to be so comfortable and at ease being naked, it seemed to help convince her that she wasn’t alone in her perverted desires.

		Last night had started out innocently enough, on her knees sucking off the guys but then after Pam had drug her to the bed and forced her to clean up Foxy’s cunt and ass, things went downhill quickly.

		A grin crossed her lips as she recalled the sensation of being fucked in the ass by Chrissy’s big strap-on cock. Now she’s in her usual position, sucking Larry’s nice cock. Then she remembered how good it felt, when he buried it in her ass and Chrissy licked her pussy, while she was being butt-fucked.

		“Is everyone here going to ream out my ass?” she asked herself. The answer was automatic, “God, I hope so!”

		She felt his fingers in her hair as she tried to get every inch in her throat. “Foxy is so lucky,” she thought to herself. “If I lived here, I’d be sucking his dick every minute of the day.”

		After finishing a quick shower, Theresa carefully dried Larry off, while paying extra attention to his hard cock, which seemed to always end up in her mouth. Finally Larry stopped her and said, “Let’s go to bed and do this right.”

		Looking in the doorway at Chrissy, sprawled out on the bed, he thought, “I should probably cut Chrissy some slack as she’s probably exhausted also.” So passing up Chrissy, Larry led Theresa to another spare bedroom.

		Pulling back the spread, Theresa lay down on the bed and spread her legs, like the slut she was. Automatically, she started rubbing her pussy as she watched Larry’s big dick bobbing between his legs.

		The sensation as his lips encircled her clit made Theresa’s legs jerk. She ran her fingers through his wet hair as he started softly sucking her erect clit. “He knows that I must be sore,” she said to herself as she melted to his touch.

		As his lips parted her vulva, Theresa could feel the fog starting to roll in and knew that she didn’t have long to wait. Holding his head, she promised herself that she would only permit herself to come once before he slid that big rod into her hole.

		She could feel her eyelids start to flutter as the waves crashed over her. Biting her lip, Theresa surrendered as the climax raced between her brain and her abused sex. Letting out a quiet moan, Theresa came hard in Larry’s mouth as his tongue probed deep into her wet cunt. The last thing she remembered was him sucking the pussy juice out of her hole as she faded away.

		“Fuck, I’ve lost her also,” Larry told himself as he felt Theresa turn to rubber and melt into the bed. It was bad enough that his wife would pass out during sex, now it seemed Theresa was afflicted with the same illness.

		Smiling to himself, Larry carefully got on his knees between Theresa’s legs as he slowly lifted them up towards her shoulders. Her well-fucked pussy was open and he could see the wetness inside as she drooled with love juice.

		The head of his cock slipped easily into her pussy as he started to slow fuck her. Taking a little longer stroke each time, it only took a minute until he started hitting bottom.

		Theresa was making little grunting noises every time his dick hit bottom and he could feel the head of his cock mashing against her cervix, wanting in. Watching her face, he could see her slowly coming alive and could feel the pussy juice start to pour out of her hole.

		Theresa opened her eyes and saw Larry watching her as he continued to fuck her carefully but hitting bottom, with every stroke. She knew that she wasn’t going to last long and needed him to really fuck her before she lost it again.

		“One time and make it good!” she said as her eyes closed and the sensations from her stretched out pussy slammed into her brain. “He knows exactly what I want,” she told herself as she felt his big dick slam home against her cervix.

		Theresa felt Larry lift her head and wondered what he was doing. She struggled to open her eyes and when she did, the scene in front of her eyes made her mouth water. Larry had lifted her legs back and by holding her head up as he fucked her, it put her chin between her tits. Looking between her tits, she could watch his cock as it plunged deep into her cunt hole.

		Reaching down, Theresa took her fingers to rub the shaft as it drove all the way in her wet pussy. She had never really watched as someone had fucked her before. This position put her face close to her sex and she could smell her arousal.

		Theresa suddenly realized that if his dick slipped out, it would be in her throat before she knew it. Licking her lips in anticipation, she wondered if he knew what he was doing to her. Answering her own question, she knew that he was well aware of his prowess and his dick was going to end up in her mouth. The only question was if she could hold out long enough for him to finish with her pussy before he fucked her in the mouth.

		“You know you can have anything you want?” she moaned to him, in between climaxes as they were now coming one after the other. Looking at his face, she licked her lips to make sure he knew what was being offered.

		Laughing, Larry leaned down and kissed her without missing a stroke as his dick went deep into her stomach. Giving him permission to use her for satisfaction seemed to let any resistance melt away.

		Her next climax was so strong; she thought that she was really going to pass out for sure. She could see the lightening behind her eyelids as her brain started to melt and the realization that having your brains fucked out, was more than just a saying.

		Trying to arch her back to insure his dick was all the way in, Theresa let out a howl as her entire body jerked from the climax that rolled up and down her body. Feeling a soft pair of lips against hers, Theresa was confused, as it didn’t feel like Larry. Then the sensation of long hair falling on her face, made her realize that it was one of the girls.

		Opening her mouth to the probing tongue, Theresa felt herself slipping away for good and she never felt his dick slide out. It seemed like everything was so far away and she was so tired that she couldn’t think.

		“I think you lost her,” Chrissy said to Larry as she gave Theresa a final kiss and lay down beside her.

		“You know that there’s a limit on how many girls I can take care of,” Larry said with a laugh.

		“Poor baby, too much pussy for your well used cock!” Chrissy retorted as she wiggled around to put her ass against Theresa.

		Scooting up behind Theresa, Larry put his dick between her legs and reached across to hold Chrissy’s big jug. She took his hand and squeezed it on her titty and shuddered at the feel of his fingers tracing the outline of her areola hit her.

		

		
		
Chapter 19

		
	

The smell of fresh coffee slowly brought Larry back to the real world. Rolling over and opening his eyes, he saw a young girl, probably mid-twenties with a really nice body that looked familiar.

		“Hi, I’m Stephanie, your naked servant,” she said with a grin as she handed him a steaming cup. “I hope that it’s okay, me being naked, as everyone else is?”

		Larry scooted up against the headboard, and looked at her. Taking the cup he replied, “Nice to meet you, I’m Larry but you probably know that?”

		“Yeah,” she giggled. “I met your wife and her girlfriend last night.”

		“I hope they didn’t get you into too much trouble?”

		“Well, I’d be lying if I said that it wasn’t one of the most exciting nights I’ve ever had and Chrissy assured me that you could smooth over any rough edges that might surface.”

		“I’ll talk to the head of security and tell him you are one of the most important people he has and any issues that you had would be considered as being directed at me also. But don’t worry about it, you will not be in any trouble!”

		“Thanks for telling me that and I hope you didn’t mind me making myself at home? Everybody was zonked out and I needed a coffee to get myself started.”

		“No, that’s fine and a cup of coffee really hits the spot this morning.”

		

		
		
Chapter 20

		
	

Gene wasn’t sure what he should do about his wife. On one hand, he was really pissed off and upset that she would actually suck off a house full of guys and let the rest ass fuck her.

		But as hard as it was to accept the fact that his wife was a complete slut, still it really excited him to watch her handle everybody. It helped to know that Pam’s husband loved to watch his wife get laid, so it’s not like he was the only one who had a wife that slept around.

		He was going to delete the video Jack sent him but he couldn’t stop watching it. The sight of his wife, on her knees and covered in cum, with first the big redhead screwing her then the camera crew taking turns, still made him stroke his hard cock without stop.

		Hearing a noise outside, he peeked out the front window and saw a big Suburban parked in his driveway. It looked like the guy was sleeping as he was leaning back against the headrest. Then he caught a glimpse of blonde hair popping up behind the steering wheel every few seconds.

		In an instant, Gene realized that his wife was in their driveway sucking off the guy in the car. He pulled the drapes open a hair and tried to imagine what it felt like to get a blowjob in broad daylight.

		He knew he was sick but he couldn’t help jacking off as he watched his wife service the guy. If he could only see better, then he thought about upstairs. Quickly running upstairs, he looked out the window and could see his wife’s head in the guy’s lap.

		Running to the closet, he grabbed his binoculars and returned to the window. That was a lot better and now he was almost in the car with them. Zooming in, Gene could see his wife’s pretty lips wrapped around the guy’s dick as she bobbed up and down.

		Looking at her cheeks, he could tell that she was serious about emptying his dick by the way her cheeks were sunk in. Gene hoped that the guy could wait until he caught up before pumping his juice in his wife’s hungry mouth.

		He didn’t recognize the clothes that she was wearing and could see that the guy had two fingers in her ass. “Fuck,” he thought. “That guy has a big dick and I wonder if my wife is sore from taking that monster in her love hole?”

		He was about to climax and tried to slow down so he could cum with the guy, who was fucking his wife’s mouth. Gene could see the guy’s fingers tightening in his wife’s hair and knew that she had him on the ropes.

		He knew it was wrong but he was so proud of his wife for sucking off this guy in the driveway. Focusing on his wife’s mouth, Gene saw cum starting to drip out and run down the guy’s dick. He could feel the cum spraying out of his cock, just like the guy in the car. The only exception was the guy in the car had a warm mouth to shoot off in.

		The guy in the car sagged against the car seat as Gene’s wife cleaned up his dirty cock. With a quick kiss, Theresa hopped out of the car and tugged her short skirt down. She was wearing a wife beater t-shirt, that was cut off just below the boobs. He could feel his dick starting to perk up as he watched his wife flash her tits at the guy in the car. “I hope the neighbors aren’t watching,” he said to himself as his wife bounced up the sidewalk.

		It was evident that she wasn’t wearing a bra, her headlights were on and easy to spot. Watching her tits jiggle as she walked towards the house made him start stroking his cock again.

		Looking down, Gene saw a puddle of cum on the hardwood floor. As his wife reached the front door, he quickly grabbed a couple of tissues and wiped up the spunk. Running in the bathroom, he took a washcloth and wiped off his dick.

		As he heard his wife coming up the stairs, Gene hopped into bed, with his little dick pointing straight up.

		“Oh, Gene, you surprised me. Why aren’t you at work?” Theresa stopped as she stared at her husband, naked with a little hard on.

		“It’s Saturday, I’m off,” he replied. “Damn girl, you look good! Where did you get those clothes?”

		Theresa suddenly realized that she was about as close to being naked as she could get, while still having her clothes on. Holding her arm across her tits, she replied, “Sorry I didn’t think you’d be home, otherwise I would have covered up a little more.”

		“Is that the way you dress when I’m not around?” Gene asked.

		“Oh, Baby I’m sorry. Don’t be mad at me.”

		“Why would I be mad at you? I’ve never seen you look so hot. I bet everyone calls you a MILF?”

		“You don’t even know what that means?”

		“Mothers I’d Like to Fuck is what MILF means and it fits you to a T.”

		“Gene, I’ve never heard you talk like this before. Is there a side to you that I’m just now finding out about? And why are you lying naked on the bed?”

		“To be honest sweetheart, I was thinking about you and how much I love you. That got me horny and then you walk in looking like the slut of my dreams.”

		“Me a slut? Do you think of me as a common slut, who sleeps around?”

		“Would you be mad at me if I told you that was a fantasy of mine?”

		“Gene, I know that you’re pulling my leg. You don’t really think of me as a slut, do you?”

		“As long as you still loved me, I wouldn’t mind you being a slut. Come get into bed so I can hold you and play with those tits.”

		“Would you like me to take my clothes off first?” Theresa asked.

		“Not yet! Naked you wouldn’t look as slutty as you do right now. You can’t imagine what your nipples look like poking through that top. I bet all the guys were hitting on you?”

		Theresa cuddled up to him and started to kiss him but realized that Gene would probably taste Larry’s cum in her mouth.

		“What, no glad to see you kiss?” Gene asked as he enjoyed her predicament.

		“No, I haven’t brushed my teeth this morning and know that I’ll taste bad.”

		Gene pulled her to him and kissed her. He could still taste the guy she just sucked off and it turned him on that his wife was so hot. “Nonsense, you taste good and if I didn’t know better, I’d think you’d just sucked someone off.”

		“Gene, why would you say that? You know that I never suck your dick.”

		“But what would you do if I had an 8-inch cock like some of the horny guys, who are after you?”

		“An 8-inch cock? You know that I’m perfectly satisfied with your dick. It’s plenty big for me.”

		“Sweetie, don’t start lying to me. Don’t you think I can tell when you’re lying? If I had an 8-inch dick, you’d be on me like white on rice. Probably exactly like the guy who just shot off in your mouth and on your face.”

		“My face?”

		“You’ve got cum on your face, don’t tell me you don’t know that!”

		Gene ran his finger across her cheek and scooped up the spunk, then he showed it to his wife. “Now if this isn’t cum, what is it?”

		Theresa panicked and realized that she was caught. Quickly thinking, she sucked the spunk off his finger but couldn’t keep herself from shivering as the flavor of Larry’s sweet cum hit her taste buds.

		“That’s not cum, I must have spilled some of the milkshake on my cheek,” she said in an inconveniencing voice. “You don’t really think I sucked somebody off, do you?”

		This was starting to be fun and Gene liked having his wife twist in the wind as she tried to weasel her way out of this little faux pas. She had no idea that he knew what she’d been up to and he was going to make her sweat a little.

		“Well I don’t know what to think. You stay out all night and show up half naked with somebody’s cum on your face. I just hope it was only one guy you sucked off. Oh, god it wasn’t one guy was it? How many did your slutty mouth take care of? And don’t try lying to me!”

		There was panic on Theresa’s face as somehow, her husband had figured out her secret. “Gene, I was a good girl. You’ve got to believe me. How about I suck you off to show you what a good girl, I am?”

		That didn’t make the slightest sense to Gene, why her sucking him off, would show that she was a good girl. Theresa started stroking his cock and he knew it was to get his mind off the fact his wife was a big slut. It was hard to keep from laughing and he knew that he should feel bad about torturing his wife like this but it was so much fun.

		Her lips closed around his cock and he instantly flashed back to last night, when his wife sucked him off. “Have you been practicing, dear? You seem to be getting better at this.”

		Theresa was moaning as his little dick was in her mouth but what she was thinking about was Larry’s cock, when he pumped her mouth full of cream. She should have known better but automatically got cum on her face as everyone loves a good show.

		Who would have thought that he’d pick up on the fact she’d just had a facial. It was a good thing that this was like the third time Larry got his rocks off, otherwise there would be a lot more evidence.

		Having a cock in her mouth relaxed her and she started slipping away as she milked her husband’s dick. “I kind of like his little dick,” she thought to herself as it didn’t stretch her mouth open and it all fit easily.

		Theresa thought, “Something is missing?” Then she let his cock slip out for a second, “Run your fingers through my hair and hold my head. I like that.” Then in one easy motion, his dick slid back down her greased tongue into her hungry mouth.

		“What the Fuck!” he thought. “Hold my head, I like that?” Did she just realize what she’d said? That was a slip of the tongue and an admission of guilt but right now he really didn’t care, as he loved on her head, while she purred like a kitten.

		He had thought his blowjob last night was good but being first in line, correction second, made it unbelievably better. For a second, he thought about the guy in the Suburban but he probably should be thanking him for getting his wife started.

		“God, I love to suck dick,” she said to herself as she worked her husband’s little cock with her tongue and sucked her cheeks in to hold it tightly. It was funny that Gene had sort of accused her of being out all night fucking and sucking but he really didn’t seem to be mad about it. Certainly, having his dick in her warm wet mouth would help smooth over the rough edges.

		Theresa loved the feel of a guy’s cock as it slipped in between her lips. The sensation of the veins as they stroked her tongue, made it hard for her to think. After twenty years of marriage, all it took was one stranger pumping her mouth full of his spunk to convert her.

		After that first night, Theresa and her girlfriend had compared notes. She was surprised to find out that her girlfriend loved the taste of cum and she still remembered the sensation of kissing her, while tasting the load in her mouth.

		Theresa promised herself that she’d call her girlfriend and invite her over to Foxy and Larry’s place for a night of no regret sex. This time she wanted to return the favor and let Larry’s load flow into her girlfriend’s mouth, accompanied by some sweet pussy from his wife or Chrissy.

		Theresa shuddered as she recalled the sensations of being butt fucked by Chrissy as she sucked cum out of Foxy’s cunt. “I’m going to love to see my girlfriend being ass fucked by the big redhead, with those huge jugs,” she thought to herself.

		She could feel Gene getting close and tried to imagine Chrissy fucking her girlfriend in the ass, while she watched from underneath and licked her wet pussy.

		It was hard for her to accept the fact that Gene didn’t seem to be the least bit upset with her predilection to be on her knees, with a nice hard cock in her mouth. Speaking of hard cocks, she could feel Gene’s rod pulsing in her mouth and knew he was getting close.

		Stopping, Theresa gave Gene’s hard cock a wet kiss and licked up the side. Looking up at his face, she said, “It’s okay, I want you to finish in my mouth.”

		His wife looked so sweet as she gently sucked the side of his cock. Gene said, “Are you sure you want me to cum in your mouth?”

		“Of course I do. Do you really think all the other guys ask if it’s okay? What kind of wife do you think I am, if you can’t dump a load in my mouth like everyone else?”

		“So it’s true that you’re sucking off guys?” Gene asked for confirmation. He knew that she was doing it but now she was flat admitting it.

		She felt Gene tighten his fingers in her hair and as her climax washed over her, cum filled her mouth. Theresa tried to keep her lips locked on her husband’s dick but her climax was so strong, she couldn’t control her actions.

		She could feel her legs jerking but couldn’t control them as the explosions in her brain blew out every thought she had. The last thought was how good her girlfriend’s pussy would taste as she watched her being butt-fucked.

		Even though he had watched his wife suck off a couple of dozen guys last night, it was still a surprise to see her lying there, with her mouth open and cum running out the corners of her mouth as the tremors ran through her body.

		She automatically reached up with her finger to rake cum off her cheek and put it back in her mouth. She’d even suck her finger clean to make sure she got everything.

		Gene looked down at his wife and even after twenty years, she was one of the most beautiful women he’d ever known. The thin cotton material fit her boobs like a second skin and he could perfectly see every bump and ridge of her nipples. Gene decided right then and there, his wife was going to wear a wife beater t-shirt as much as possible.

		“Well other than when she’s on her knees, sucking some guy off,” he told himself with a laugh.

		“What? Did you say something?” his wife mumbled as she realized cream was running out of her mouth. Quickly she corralled all the runaway spunk and directed it back to her mouth.

		Smacking her lips, Theresa realized that Gene was staring at her with an astonished look on his face. “That was embarrassing,” she admitted. “There’s not another girl here is there?”

		“No one else is here, why do you need another girl?”

		“I’m not thinking straight. There’s a rule I cannot break?”

		“Rule? What rule?” Gene asked his wife.

		Theresa’s mind was still barely operating as she tried to think of a response. It seemed like everything she opened her mouth, she stuck her foot in it or someone else’s cock.

		“Nothing, it’s just one of Foxy’s rules,” she stuttered.

		Gene knew exactly who Foxy was. She was the tall brunette with the lion’s mane who’d had her brains fucked out last night. Just before his wife was forced to clean out her pussy … and ass.

		“Foxy? Who’s Foxy?”

		“She’s just some girl I met last night.”

		“Out with it. What’s her rule that you cannot break?”

		“Well … okay, please don’t get mad but if you suck a guy off, you have to kiss every girl before swallowing,” Theresa admitted as she waited for Gene to blow up. “It’s just a silly rule of hers.”

		“Well did you?”

		“Did I what?”

		“Did you break her rule last night?”

		Gene watched as a tremor ran through his wife’s body and knew that she was reliving last night. “It’s a simple question, did you share cum or keep it to yourself?”

		Finally, with her eyes closed, Theresa replied, “Yes.”

		“Yes doesn’t quite cut it, Theresa. Yes you shared the cum in your mouth or yes you kept it to yourself?”

		“I don’t think either answer is going to make you happy but I don’t know how I got started down this road in the first place.”

		“Well?” Gene barked at her.

		“Oh, Gene I love you but I shared with all the girls. You’re going to be pissed I know!”

		“Would you be surprised if I told you I wasn’t mad at you?” Gene answered as he wrapped his arms around her.

		“But Gene, I wasn’t faithful to you and I know you’re going to think I’m a slut?”

		Then after a brief pause, Theresa continued, “It was a onetime thing, I just got caught up in the moment.”

		“Theresa, stop lying. You were doing so good but now your nose is starting to grow.”

		“How many guys did you suck off last night?”

		“I don’t know, a few.”

		“A few as in one or two, or a few as in ten or twenty?”

		“Do you actually think I’d suck off twenty guys?”

		“After the blowjob I just got, I’d have to believe that you’ve had a lot of practice.”

		“But you’re really not upset with me? I wasn’t a good girl last night.”

		“Oh, I beg to differ. I’d call you a good girl for sure.”

		“Gene, thank you for not being mad. I don’t want to do anything to hurt our relationship, but I’m realizing that I have needs and urges, which I can’t control.”

		“Like kissing your girlfriend Foxy, when you’ve got a mouthful of cum?”

		“Yeah,” was all Theresa said as she licked her lips.

		“Is it really that good?” Gene asked as he watched his wife’s face.

		“If I started sucking your dick more, would it be okay if I kept my new girlfriends?”

		“Well what about the dicks you need to suck so that you have something to give your girlfriends?”

		“I like big dicks and I love sucking them,” Theresa finally admitted as she started sucking Gene’s dick again.

		“Does the guy in the Suburban have a big cock?”

		“Yeah,” she murmured and then popped off his dick. “What guy in a Suburban? What are you talking about?”

		“Your nose is starting to grow again,” is all Gene said.

		“You watched me suck him off?”

		“From the bedroom window, with binoculars there was a pretty good view.”

		“He was nice enough to give me a ride home,” Theresa finally answered. “That’s Foxy’s husband.”

		“But you didn’t share his load?”

		“I would have but none of the girls were around. But the other times I did.”

		“How many times did you get him off?”

		“He got off three times that I know of,” Theresa said after thinking for a moment.

		“Every time in your mouth?”

		“No.”

		“Longer answer Theresa!”

		“Once in my ass,” she replied as the tremors ran though her body.

		“He butt-fucked you? How was it or I guess I don’t have to ask as I can see it on your face.”

		“His dick is at least 8-inches and thick. I would have never thought I could take it but after Chrissy, it was no problem at all.”

		“Did Chrissy fuck you also?” Gene asked as he wondered what his wife was going to say after she saw the movie from last night?

		“I don’t know how you figured it out but yes I love sucking cock and drinking cum. I admit that I’m a cum slut and I’m glad that you’re not mad at me. I promise that I’ll always take care of you, no matter how many guys I get on my knees for.”

		Gene looked down at the top of his wife’s head as her lips slid down the shaft until his entire cock was in her mouth. He moved her hair to the side so he could watch her make love to his dick.

		“You know that you could take pictures, if you want to show your friends?” she said as she quickly swallowed his little dick.

		He couldn’t believe his ears as his wife was asking him to show the world her cock-sucking prowess. Feeling around on the nightstand for his cell phone, he hoped that there was enough memory for the new pictures. Pam had already blown up his phone with pictures and videos of his wife’s previous adventures.

		She smiled up at him, while keeping her lips clamped around the head of his cock as he started taking pictures. Gene could feel his balls starting to boil again as he continued to take pictures of his wife bobbing up and down on his dick.

		He knew that the pictures of his wife, swallowing a big cock were a lot more exciting, yet he knew that he was going to love watching her suck off his little dick for the second time in a row. The sensation of her lips and tongue on his cock made it hard to focus but he needed to keep going as he was determined to film his cum squirting into his wife’s mouth, just like the big boys had done.

		Theresa was so satisfied, not with her husband’s cock, but with the fact it seemed like he was okay with her extra curricular activities. She was determined that he was going to get the blowjob of his life and knew that his spunk was going to taste so good.

		She licked the head of his dick, so he could get some good pictures then realized that he had switched to video mode on his phone. Immediately, she could feel the tightness in her pussy and the familiar throbbing begin as Gene wrapped her hair up in a rope to hold it better.

		“Where did he learn that trick?” she asked herself as Pam had done the exact thing last night. She knew that she had to finish him as he held her head tight and she could barely move.

		Managing to pull her mouth off his cock for a second, Theresa gasped out, “Force me to suck you off, otherwise I might pull off when I taste it!” Then grabbing a quick breath, Theresa took every inch of his dick in her mouth and she started to climax as she felt him twist her hair tighter and push her head down.

		It took Gene a second to figure out what she wanted. Theresa wanted him to make her suck him off. “Bitch!” he snapped. “Pull your mouth off my cock again and I’ll shove it up your ass!”

		Theresa’s ass started to tingle as she doubled the suction on her husband’s dick. “Where did he learn this shit?” she asked herself. The thought of him pumping her mouth full of cum and then butt-fucking her was causing lightening to flash between her brain and her cunt, over and over.

		Gene kept twisting her hair tighter and tighter until it was painful but the more pain, the more she needed it. All she could think about was her mouth then her ass.

		Gene juggled the phone and her hair until he could hold her head down, while videoing with one hand. Then he took his fingers and rubbed her puckered asshole.

		He could feel her body tremble as he circled her rosebud, then just as he felt cum burst out of his dick, he shoved his finger deep in his wife’s well-used ass!

		In an instant, Theresa felt her husband’s finger deep in her butt as the first rope of cum hit the back of her mouth. She tried to keep her lips wrapped around his cock but her climax was so strong, it triggered a Grand Mal type of seizure, which raced through her body.

		Her entire body convulsed as the cream poured into her mouth from her husband’s erupting cock. He yanked on her hair but she couldn’t make her mouth obey and could feel his precious life giving juice drain out of her mouth.

		When the tremors stopped and her brain partially restarted, Theresa realized that she was lying on Gene’s stomach, with his spunk everywhere. “Oh, god, I’m so sorry!” she blurted out as she quickly started licking up cum off his stomach. “I’ll do better the next time,” she apologized as she cleaned up her husband’s stomach.

		Gene was barely able to keep the phone pointed at his wife’s face as rope after rope of hot jizz squirted into his wife’s mouth. He couldn’t believe the reaction from his wife, she was thrashing about and her eyes had rolled up in her head until only the whites showed.

		He zoomed in until the only thing in the display was his wife’s open mouth as his cum slowly ran out. Her tongue was covered in his sperm and then as he watched, she swallowed, with a smile on her face.

		Laying her cheek on a puddle of cum on his stomach, he watched as Theresa went to sleep. He continued to video as out of memory warnings popped up on his phone but he didn’t care. Today, he was going to buy the biggest phone he could so that there was never a possibility of running out of memory again.

		Then his wife’s eyes slowly opened and she tasted the juice she was lying in. Quickly she got up and started licking his stomach clean. If he hadn’t already come three times in a row, the sight of his wife cleaning up her mess was more than he could take.

		After she had cleaned up the evidence, Theresa scooted up under his arm and laid her head on his chest. As he played with her hair, Theresa squeezed him and said, “Thank you!”

		“Did you like that?” he asked.

		“Do you have to ask?” she replied. “I don’t think I’ve ever came so hard in my life.”

		“Even better than last night?”

		“You mean this morning?”

		“No, last night?”

		“What do you know of last night?” she asked as a cold hand gripped her stomach.

		“Do you remember the last guy you sucked off?” he replied as he slowly gave her the rope to hang herself.

		“You mean the guy with the little dick? Oh god that was you wasn’t it?” she replied as her few brain cells made the connection. “Don’t be mad at me?”

		“Why should I be mad at you? That was the best blowjob of my life and you should see the pictures I’ve got?”

		“You mean the pictures of me sucking you off a few minutes ago?”

		“No, the pictures from last night of you sucking off every guy in the place!” Gene replied with a smug smile on his face.

		“Then did you see …?”

		“Chrissy fuck you in the ass with her strap-on? Yes indeed and I’ve got the movies to prove it,” He replied with a laugh.

		“Wait did you butt-fuck me after Chrissy finished with me? I seem to remember some guy with a little dick trying to ream out my wide open ass?”

		“That was your husband’s dick in your well fucked ass and I didn’t think you even knew I was in as I could have fist fucked you without touching anything.”

		“Gene, my ass wasn’t that opened up! Theresa replied. “Or, was it?”

		“Probably not for my fist but I think Foxy or Chrissy could have fist-fucked your wide open backdoor.” Gene replied as he squeezed his wife tightly.

		The Gene asked the big question, “How about we car pool Friday to save gas?”

		With a big grin on her face, Theresa gave Gene a sloppy kiss and said, “I love you!”

		“I love you too, sweetie. Would you like to look at the pictures from last night?”

		“Yes, please and would you send them to my phone?”

		“First, we need to go to the phone store and get phones with more memory but of course I’d love to escort you to next Friday’s gangbang.”

		“Do you think they look at your pictures, when they copy them to your new phone?” Theresa asked as she could feel her pussy start to throb from the thought of seeing the pictures and knowing that other people were already looking at them.

		“I’m sure they do, would you mind?”

		“Well it depends on if the technician is cute or not!” she said as her sex twitched with the thought of the tech guy or girl, when they realized she was the cum covered slut in the pictures or the one being butt-fucked by a redheaded Amazon.

		Gene lay back and closed his eyes to imagine what it was going to be like watching his wife take care of all the guys and girls. Theresa was stroking his dick but without a lot of success.

		“Don’t you want to fuck me again?” she asked as the tip of her tongue teased his dick.

		“You don’t know how much I’d love to but I’ve just cum three times in a row. I can’t recover as fast as some of your boyfriends.

		“Three times, you only came once?” she asked.

		“I came watching you suck off the guy in the car,” Gene admitted.

		“I’m horny, I need to get fucked!” Theresa pleaded.

		“Why don’t we call your friend who brought you home? Do you think he’d be up for letting you ride his cock?” Gene responded.

		“Are you sure you want to see my Bull fuck me? He’s got a big fat dick!” Theresa said cautiously. “He likes me to be a slut, a nasty slut!”

		“He’s a Bull?”

		“Yeah, that’s what we call a guy who fucks your wife. Welcome to the cuckold and Hotwife world.”

		“You mean there is a term for this? Am I a cuckold and you are a Hotwife?”

		Gene watched as a shudder ran through his wife’s body and she closed her eyes for a second to enjoy the thought of her Bull fucking her. It almost appeared as if she had climaxed from thinking about it. Finally with a glazed look in her eyes, she softly replied, “I love for my Bull to fuck me, with his big hard cock. Don’t ever ask for me to choose, you probably won’t like the answer.”

		“You’d give me up for some guy with a big dick who doesn’t care anything about you except where he can put his dong?”

		“I know that you don’t understand but yeah if he was here right now, I’d be on my knees servicing him. I love you baby but I’m addicted to big dicks and I’ll do anything to keep my Bull happy.”

		“So as long as I don’t mind him fucking you, we’re still good?” Gene asked, as his world seemed to close in around him. He knew he should be upset but the thought of his wife being a slave to some big dicked guy made his little dick throb.

		“You don’t have anything to say about it. Let me do what he wants and I’ll be your little cock-sucking wife. That’s a take it or leave it deal. I promise to suck you off and let you fuck any hole I’ve got, just as long as my Bull or his girlfriends don’t need me.”

		“Which hole does he usually take?” Gene asked as his wife softly sucked his limp dick, which wouldn’t get hard, no matter what.

		“Baby, I let him take whichever hole, he wants. So far he’s taken all three but he likes to end up in my mouth. It seems most of the guy’s like to end up in my mouth.”

		“But they are not all Bulls are they?”

		“No, Larry is my only Bull, well except for his wife and her girlfriends. They also get first pick. You will always have to settle for sloppy seconds, thirds, or whatever,” she replied as she gave up trying to get his dick hard.

		After a second’s hesitation, she continued, “But then there’s Butch.”

		“Who the fuck is Butch?”

		“He’s one of Foxy’s friends and she says that his cock is probably twice as big as Larry’s. Foxy told me she always gives it up to him.”

		“So Larry has to deal with a Bull also?” Gene asked as the thought of his wife’s big dicked Bull having to play second fiddle to a guy with a bigger cock.”

		“She said that I could meet him and that his cock was about a foot long,” Theresa shuddered as she replied. “Could you image what it would be like to have a guy with a 12-inch dick fuck you?”

		“Plus, she told me the first time, he came four times with her. Twice in the mouth, once in her cunt then once in her ass,” Theresa continued with her eyes closed as she tried to picture what it would be like with two Bulls to fuck her holes.

		She kissed him and Gene could still taste her Bull’s cum in her mouth. Then she asked him the big question, “Do we have a deal because I’m horny and you can either come with me and watch my Bull or Chrissy fuck my needy ass or you can stay home and just think about what’s happening to me?”

		“Can I jack off, while I’m watching?”

		“Of course you can, that’s what cuckolds do. In fact if it’ll make you feel better, I bet Pam and Jack will join us. Then you and he can jerk off together while watching us get fucked.

		“She’s the MILF who made you suck my dick?”

		Theresa giggled and replied, “Yeah she’s the one and Larry is her Bull also.”

		Gene knew that this was a make it or break it deal and the idea his wife would submit to her Bull anytime he needed her almost made him cum even though his dick was as limp as a washrag.

		He looked at his wife, standing in front of the mirror straightening her hair and putting on fresh lipstick so that she’d look pretty for her Bull. “I think I’d like to go and watch but could we stop first so I can get a phone with more memory for pictures and movies?”

		“That sounds good and I promise I’ll make it worth your while. I’m sure Pam will love to suck you off, while Larry is butt-fucking my tight ass.”

		“Actually I wouldn’t mind if Pam helps take care of Larry, as long as Chrissy takes your ass also?” Gene replied as he felt his dick start to harden with the knowledge he was taking his wife to get her brains fucked out! Funny how it seemed more exciting to watch his wife and her girlfriends get laid and he just jerked off and took movies. I guess that’s what Jack thinks when he watches his wife.

		

		* * * The End * * *

		

		Hopefully you enjoyed this story and please take a minute to leave a review on the site where you purchased the story. As a self-published author, without the massive publicity machine that major publishers have, we rely on reviews from readers, such as yourself, to keep us in the search engines and help us to be found by your fellow readers of erotica.
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			Wife Swap ( 26,300 words) [Foxy and Larry 12] In a plot similar to their 1969 movie namesake, two couples Bob & Carol and Ted & Alice decide to open up their marriage and share some of their most intimate fantasies. Follow along as the two wives decide to swap husbands for an innocent date but things rapidly spiral out of control, when they realize that Carol has a multiple personality Sybil, who is up for anything and anyone.
		

		This is Larry Archer, at his best, weaving a a scorching hot explicit tale of consensual bareback sex between two couples that leaves no detail out as everything is on the table for these throwbacks to the swinging era of the 70’s.

		You may have to put your Kindle in the freezer to cool it off after reading this graphic novel about swingers and the swinging lifestyle.

		Swingers group sex voyeurism, ménage, extreme hard core graphic sex heat level 5, bareback, big dick, girl on girl, oral blowjobs anal butt fucking

		Warning: This ebook is for adults only and contains very graphic representations of sexual activity. It includes ass to mouth, deep throat, gangbang sex, fmf sex, girl-on-girl lesbian sex, swingers, wife swapping, threesome sex, sex with strangers, oral sex, first anal sex, erotic stories, group sex, sex stories, ménage, sex stories, cream pie, cuckold and semen swallowing.
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			Wife Swap 2 (54,400 Words) [Foxy and Larry 13] carries on in the same depraved and debauchery filled story from the start in Wife Swap. This really long, for a BDSM sex story, follows Carol as she falls into the clutches of Dominatrix Mistress Foxy, who decides to beat some sense into her and breaks up Carol’s marriage to take her as the latest submissive in Foxy’s stable.
		

		In spite of the occasional beatings, this light hearted romp completes Carol’s education as she realizes what she’s been missing all these years.

		This story blends cuckold/Hotwife scenes, BDSM, and swinging situations into a fun filled erotic story that has something for most everybody, regardless of your kink.

		Note that at 54,000+ words, this story is much longer than your normal smut story and you get a lot more bang for the buck. Compare story lengths and remember Larry has sex on virtually every page.

		As always Larry Archer combines a good story line with sexual situations involving straight, girl-on-girl, anal, oral, facials, and group sex with graphic descriptions. This story is completely bareback and no safe sex lessons included.
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			Another Day in Paradise (40,000 words) [Foxy and Larry 11] Monica is a mid-western girl, who moves to Las Vegas to pursue her dreams of being a chorus girl. Like many others, who came before her, she finds fame and fortune a difficult goal to achieve. By accident, she meets a fellow dancer who gets her a job serving as eye candy and escorting the mayor around town, to help keep her afloat.
		

		Her girlfriend, Porsche, turns out to have a wild side and quickly Monica is thrown into the clutches of two swingers, and their girlfriends for a sex filled romp that will keep you titillated page after page. This is a hard-core story with a plot that leads you down the road of Monica’s seduction in exquisite detail. You’ll be amazed as to how quickly, she comes over to the Dark Side.

		Another Day in Paradise is another in Larry Archer’s humorous looks at the life of swingers and the misadventures they lead. This 40,000 word novella is chock full of explicit descriptions of hot-hot action, with an HEA ending as only Larry can portray.

		Warnings: This story is completely bareback and includes straight sex, swingers, girl-on-girl, group, oral, anal, and facial scenes on virtually every page.
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			The Voyeur, (15,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 10] a delicious little tale about a small town girl, who moves to the big city to escape her abusive and domineering father, who beat her for any real or perceived thought about anything related to men or sex. Constance takes a job far away from home in Saint Louis, where she works at an ad agency surrounded by people who live on the edge between fantasy and reality.
		

		There she meets her new best friend Sue, who takes the naive girl under her wing and tries to iron out some of the kinks instilled by her father and his paddle. Constance rapidly blooms and finds that she’s not only attracted to men but also girls. Then things heat up as she starts letting the guy across the courtyard watch her dress and help with her wardrobe selection.

		This story is primarily girl-on-girl, with some voyeuristic scenes thrown in and written in the no holes barred style of Larry Archer, with graphic descriptions of the action to fill your imagination.
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			Swinger’s Pool Party (12,500 Words) [Foxy and Larry 7] Foxy and Larry attend a pool party hosted by a couple of swingers they know. While at the party they meet a new couple, Mike and Cindy. While getting to know them, they introduce the husband to the hotwife pool hostess, leaving them to take care of his wife.
		

		Cindy feels at ease with Foxy and Larry and quickly forgets about what her husband is up to. Foxy finds that Cindy is as eager and open minded as she is beautiful. After a hot and steamy threesome, they take Cindy back to their house for more fun.

		In the morning, Cindy is introduced to the sexy widow who lives next door and comes over for coffee and early morning satisfaction.

		This adults only story contains explicit sex scenes, 3-somes, girl-on-girl, oral, cum swap, bareback, and all around hot times in graphic detail.
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			Driving the Stripper Mobile (53,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 5] is a story about Don, an ordinary guy who is down on his luck. In fact, while he was down, Lady Luck even gave him a couple of hard shots to the stomach. Dumped by his wife and fired from his job, Don is befriended by a stripper and the club owner, who feel sorry for him. The strip club builds a truck with a clear plastic box on the back, complete with a stripper pole. The plan is for the Stripper Mobile to drive up and down Las Vegas Boulevard, while girls dance in the plastic box. Hopefully, people will be attracted by the beautiful girls dancing and visit the club. The club owner decides to give Don a shot and hires him to drive the Stripper Mobile.
		

		Don ends up with one of the strippers as his girlfriend and is thrown into a world of swingers, group sex, erotic dancers, cuckolding, lesbian, and perverted sexual acts that he had only previously dreamed of. This story involves graphic sexual scenes and is told in a well-developed story line as only Larry Archer can weave it.
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			The Dancer (21,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 8] is a story about a young college girl who is working her way through college by dancing at The Fox’s Den, a gentlemen’s club in Las Vegas. While on the job only a week, she has learned a lot about sex beyond what was taught in Sex Ed 101.
		

		What could possibly go wrong? Only that her mother learned of her new job stripping and was convinced that she was also hooking. What’s a mother to do, so naturally she crashes into the bosses’ office in full on crazy lady attack mode.

		Thankfully cooler heads prevailed and the crazy lady ends up in bed with the bosses’ wife, while the young dancer, Peaches, ends up in a threesome with the boss Larry and Linda, the manager.

		As all of Larry Archer’s stories go, this one is full of well written and graphically described sexual situations on virtually every page. His stories are always HEA (happily ever after) and exactly the reason that you read erotic stories, to be entertained and sexually stimulated.

		This story like all of Larry’s are bareback and leave no hole unplugged. The scenes include girl-on-girl, straight sex, oral, menage, swingers, anal, cream filled, and with a little BDSM thrown in for good measure.
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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 1] Tina, a 40ish housewife, who has kept herself in great shape, has decided to do something about the fact that her husband doesn’t measure up. This MILF initially trolls the bars and picks up younger studs that are big enough to satisfy her every need. At first she cleans up before coming home but when her husband doesn’t seem to mind her late night “dates”, she discovers that he enjoys being a cuckold and starts making him clean her up after she’s been out with one of her Bulls. Then the night they walk into a small neighborhood bar, she discovers an extra-large soccer team, who had stopped for a beer. That night her husband, Steve, discovers the full truth about what his wife has been up to.
		

		This story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, lesbian, oral, anal, facial, and cum swapping.
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			Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born (47,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 2] A graphic tale about a 40 year old housewife, who is seduced by her next door neighbor, and turned out as a hotwife with her cuckold husband. Tina is happily married except for the small fact that her husband is too little to take care of her needs. Her husband has gotten a big promotion, which enables them to buy a new house where Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.
		

		Gretchen sees potential in Tina and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen are on the outlook for young and virile studs to party with. Tina becomes caught up in a world of non-stop sex as she samples everything she finds including the girls.

		Tina’s husband Ryan grows suspicious of his wife, who comes home late at night wearing micro-mini’s and little else. After installing secret video cameras to monitor their bedroom, he finds his worst fears are true but realizes that he is not really mad but aroused at watching his wife and her girlfriend with their Bulls they bring home.

		Ryan meets a girl at the video store, who turns out to be as big a nymphomaniac as his wife and is shocked when his wife invites his girlfriend to join her in a debauchery filled romp in the hay with her girlfriend and their young studs, while he watches.

		This story is very graphic with non-stop action and a good story line to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes.
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			Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star (24,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 3] is a kinky story about a guy, who comes home to an empty house as his wife is out partying with the girls. Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some porn on his computer, he grabs a beer and picks out a new video to watch that looks pretty hot. As he’s sitting there, playing with himself, while watching these two girls take care of everyone on the set. In the last scene he finally gets a good look at the girls and realizes that he’s just jerked off to his wife and his best friend’s wife making a pornographic movie.
		

		His revulsion quickly turns to excitement as he realizes that they’ve been doing this for a while. Follow Ralph as he and his best friend track down the studio and get to watch their wives make another movie, while they watch from a hidden room.

		The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light hearted manner with graphic descriptions of the sex scenes portrayed as only Larry Archer can spin the tale.
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			Cuckold and Hotwife - Box Set 1 (96,500 words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 4] is a box set of three hotwife stories for your reading and self-abuse pleasure. Almost 100,000 words describing some of the wildest scenes you could ever imagine. If you’ve ever wondered about the erotic fantasy of watching your wife being ravaged by men, right in front of your eyes; this is your entry into that forbidden world.
		

		Written by a swinger, who’s been there and done that, this box set is based upon the true adventures of a swinger couple to give you an up close and personal look at the world of cuckold husbands with their hotwives.

		Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar

		First we start off with “Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar” (24,500 words) where we and her husband learn what his wife Tina has really been up to. As a guy, who’s a little on the short side, and getting suspicious that his wife is getting serviced by much bigger rods.

		Our story starts as they walk into a neighborhood bar and discover an amateur soccer team, whose name is “8-Plus”. To her husband’s shock and her excitement, she discovers what their team name actually means.

		This story is *HOT* and has non-stop action on virtually every page. This eStory explores the perverted world of cuckolding, where hotwives engage in sex with partners outside of the marriage while their husbands watch. This bareback story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, pulling a train, girl-on-girl lesbian, oral, anal, facial, menage, and cum swapping.

		Cuckolding: A Hot Wife Is Born

		Our next tale, “Cuckolding: A Hot Wife Is Born” (47,000 words) involves a 40-year-old housewife who gets seduced by her next door neighbor, who turns out to be a hotwife, with a cuckold husband.

		Tina is happily married except for one small problem, her husband’s cock. Moving into their new house, Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.

		Gretchen recognizes a potential partner in crime and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen quickly go on the hunt for young and virile studs to party with.

		Naive Tina easily slips into the world of non-stop sex as she samples everything including the girls.

		Tina’s husband Ryan quickly grows suspicious when his wife comes home late at night, wearing a micro-mini and little else. Follow along as Ryan’s anger quickly turns to erotic fascination as he learns of the forbidden world they are entering.

		This story is very graphic with detailed descriptions of the bareback action, including a good story line to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story, which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves cuckolding (hotwife), girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, facial, and is all bareback.

		Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star

		The box set finishes up with “My Wife Is A Porn Star” (24,000 Words) about a guy who comes home to an empty house as his wife is once again “out with the girls.” But he’s beginning to have suspicions.

		Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some Internet porn, he grabs a beer and selects a new video that looks hot. As he’s sitting there playing with himself, he is amazed at how much one of the porn stars looks like his wife but he never gets a clear shot of her face.

		In the final scene, when the two girls kiss and lick off each other’s cum covered faces, he gets the shock of his life! The girl he’s just jerked off to is actually his wife and his excitement quickly turns to revulsion. On top of everything else, the girl, who helped his wife satisfy the group of big-dicked guys, is his best friend’s wife!

		But to his amazement, his anger and revulsion quickly turns to excitement as he can’t help but re-watch the video, while continuing to jerk off at the mind-blowing videos of his wife and his best friend’s wife giving up every hole to non-stop pounding, while screaming for more.

		The thing that really gets to him is that his wife seems to love doing all those things to other guys that he has begged her to do with him. Maybe the fact that he isn’t hung like a Shetland Pony has something to do with it?

		After breaking the news to his best friend, together they track down the porn studio and discover their wives busily taking care of a new group of young guys. You won’t believe the ending as they watch the movie being shot through a one-way mirror.

		The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light hearted manner, with graphic descriptions as only Larry Archer can spin a tale. As always, nothing but bareback action is portrayed.

		
	
		

		 The Runaway (34,000 Words): [Foxy and Larry 4] Foxy and Larry, two swingers, pick up a stranded girl on the side of the road and take her home to try and help her just before Christmas. Initially their motives were simply to try and help her but rapidly the homeless girl becomes infatuated with the couple and their lifestyle. Their mission of mercy now turns to debauchery as they invite her into their home and family. This is an erotic romance story that is intended for mature adult audiences only and includes graphic descriptions of sex between consenting adults with straight, bisexual, and group scenes.
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			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 3] is a hard-core non-stop erotic romance about a small town farm girl from Minnesota who moves to Las Vegas to experience the wilder side of life. Ingrid’s education starts as soon as her plane lands in Las Vegas where she is picked up by Stormy, an exotic dancer, while trying to get her luggage. Accepting a ride from her new girlfriend, she finds out how much fun the back of a limo can be with a bunch of horny exotic dancers.
		

		On her first day at work, her new boss, Crystal, catches her taking care of business, while she relives her experience from last night in the limo. Her boss, who is a MILF in expensive clothes, takes an immediate liking to her. While driving in her bosses new convertible, she meets a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, on Las Vegas Boulevard, who invite them to a gentleman’s club that night for what promises to be an exciting evening.

		
	
		

		 Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 2] Two swingers, Foxy and Larry, take a cum obsessed girlfriend to a Las Vegas adult theater with glory holes to satisfy her cravings for servicing strangers. While in the toy section, they pick up a straight couple when the wife becomes infatuated with Foxy’s braless jugs, micro-mini, and thigh high boots. Foxy makes Alyson take care of the husband to help get her warmed up. Foxy’s dominate side quickly comes out as she punishes the cashier for hitting on her husband and gives her ten lashes with her riding crop in front of the other customers as correction. The young Goth cashier begs Foxy to become her Mistress and take her as a new slave. In the booth, Alyson stays on her knees, taking care of every guy who pokes his rod through the hole in the wall and is quickly covered from her face to her chest with one facial after another. The other girls take turns helping Alyson service the anonymous appendages that are poked through the wall. When the cashier’s shift ends, she joins them and is immediately on her knees between her Mistress’ legs to show her new Master what a good girl she really is. This story involves oral sex, facials, cum swallowing and sharing, anonymous sex, group sex, lesbian or bisexual sex, anal, and Mistress/slave action that is non-stop from the beginning to the end.

		
	
		

		 Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 1] tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.

		This is a free story to show you how easy it is to slip into the exotic world of swingers and free love.

		The follow up eStories deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!

		Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you sir. May I have another?”

		This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and party’d with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.

		As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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			I Saw Mommy Sucking Santa Claus - [Foxy and Larry 6] A swinger couple and their girlfriends have a chance encounter with Santa Claus while getting ready for a Christmas swing party. Santa drops in by accident at the wrong house and finds three beautiful naked girls trimming the Christmas Tree. He finds out that they have been very naughty and they decide to give him a good blow job so he will put their names on the ‘Nice’ list. While this is obviously a fantasy, as we all learned the cruel truth about Santa at around age 6, the other aspects of the story were taken from our friends and our lifestyle. This is a free story so it can be an early Christmas present for you!
		

		
	
		About the Author - Larry Archer

		

		Erotica from the dirty mind of Larry Archer.

		

		I write hard core action filled adult erotica stories primarily in several topics, swinging, group sex (menage), bi-sexual, lesbian, Master/slave (BDSM), and some incest/taboo. I’ve been writing adult oriented smut since 2012.

		My wife and I were always a little on the liberal side and got into the Lifestyle (swinging) after a few years. The Lifestyle has always been a lot of fun for us and has led to interesting situations.

		Writing adult-themed (erotica) stories using situations we’ve been in as a base was a natural for me. I have a vivid imagination and find it easy to start with a scenario and develop that into a story. We travel a lot and have met numerous couples across the country, which provides me with more fodder for my tales.

		A lot of my stories involve a couple, Foxy and Larry, who are dyed in the wool swingers and enjoy life to the fullest. Sometimes they are central characters, sometimes they will drift in and out of a story, like Alfred Hitchcock, and other times they never show up. They tend to epitomize the best (worst?) of swingers I have known and bring out the best of the Lifestyle.

		Foxy and Larry tend to attract (seduce) straight couples who are interested or leaning in the direction of trying something different. We have personally introduced a number of couples to the Lifestyle and surprisingly enough, didn’t have sex with a fair number of them.

		The Lifestyle gives a couple the opportunity to experience relationships with others and help keep things from getting dull in a marriage after a few years. While the basic reason for swinging is to exchange partners, there is a friendship that develops between couples that is difficult to understand by what we call “straights” or those on the outside.

		So if you’ve been a bad boy or girl, talk it over with your partner and get in the game.

		Now having said all those things, I need to offer a “Don’t try this at home.” clause. The Lifestyle is not for everyone and nothing I say should be construed to mean that I want you and your spouse to try this. Every sport you undertake has certain risks and benefits. Just because it is right for someone else doesn’t mean that it is right for you. I will not be responsible for any action that you take or the results from such action based upon anything I write or say. This is a grown up activity and as an adult, you are responsible and not the author. Remember to have safe and responsible sex.
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