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The True adventures of Bob & Cat

Part II - School Days

Warning: This story contains some brief homoerotic overtones. If that offends you, disturbs you, or otherwise harshes your mellow then turn back now.

During the first several months of my dalliances with Cat, there were big changes going on at work. I had moved up the corporate ladder quite quickly and survived a surprise round of layoffs. I found myself, at a young age, the head of a department. I was on call 24/7. I got summoned to work as late as 2 a.m. and as early as 6 a.m. When they fired my boss, I acquired all of his responsibilities on top of my existing duties and, you guessed it, a pittance of a raise. While I already had a college degree, I was not working in my field of study. After consulting with trusted friends and family, I opted to return to school and change career paths. There was a decent university in our town, but I was tired of the tourist traffic and other things I won’t go into. In the end, I applied to and was accepted at the same university as Bob. Different department, same school. As far as I am consciously aware, the situation with him and Cat didn’t really play a role in my decision. There were a lot of other factors at play. On the other hand, Freud would probably get a good chuckle out of that assertion. Bob had already been there a year and was living in an affordable apartment that wasn’t in too sketchy of a location. He already had a roommate, but as luck would have it, another guy we had worked with at the resort was moving to the same town for different reasons. He and I decided to split the rent on a two-bedroom apartment just a few buildings down from Bob and his roommate, yet another guy we had worked with. Cat and Dave would both be staying behind.

I didn’t know what the move would mean for Cat and I. Obviously, I wouldn’t be having sex with her several times a week seeing as how we would no longer be living in the same town. I was also still unclear on what the motivations and the rules were in the situation. Was my function to “take care of his wife” while he was away moot now that Bob and I lived in the same town? Would there be someone taking my place or was it now up to Dave to satisfy the seemingly insatiable Cat? I soon found out.

Not long after I started my first semester, I got a call from Bob on a random afternoon. We were both really busy, so despite living a only few hundred yards apart, we almost never saw each other. Apparently, Cat was in town for a quick visit. Bob asked if my roommate was home, which he wasn’t, so Bob and Cat were at my door shortly thereafter. Cat pounced on me almost immediately, sticking her tongue down my throat and pawing at my ass. Bob dragged her, and subsequently me, to my bedroom and tossed her on the bed. He pulled her jeans and panties off in a matter of seconds and buried his head between her legs. Cat pulled me by my waistband to stand next to her head. She unbuttoned my jeans and lowered my zipper. I clenched for a second for two reasons. First, I was sober. I never did anything sober in those days other than go to work or class. Second, I hadn’t had time to get hard yet. It was intimidating enough being naked next to her well-endowed husband when I was drunk. I was sober AND flaccid. Just as the “oh well, fuck it” circuit in my brain began to override my fight or flight instinct, Cat had my cock out of my pants and in her mouth. I wasn’t flaccid for much longer. It had been about a month since the last time Cat sucked my cock. It felt like going home.

Bob was watching Cat blow me the whole time he was going down on her. When he couldn’t take it anymore and with as much urgency as he had with Cat, he whipped his pants down and made his way up between her legs. Cat helped him quickly pull her shirt and bra off. Bob put himself inside of her and started fucking while Cat got back to sucking my cock. From only a few inches away, he watched his wife slobbering all over my cock. That seemed to both turn him and Cat on to no end. My dick was a prop for their game. The more Cat teased Bob with her mouth and tongue on my cock, the hotter they both got. Watching them get all hot and bothered got me going, too. Cat started going back and forth between sucking my cock and kissing Bob.

“Yeah. Suck it,” Bob would pant. Cat made more and more of a show of it Bob, slapping herself in the face with my dick and slobbering until she was a mess. She paused on my cock only long enough to whimper, “I’m gonna come!” Bob physically pushed her head back on my dick and fucked her harder, making her climax with my cock in her mouth, one of my favorite things.

From her angle, Cat couldn’t suck me off well enough to make me come. I could get close, but there was just no way for her to finish the job unless we changed positions, or she was willing to break her neck. As close as he was to Cat sucking me off and as intently as he was watching, I had the sense that Bob wanted to watch me come in Cat’s mouth. I started stroking the base of my cock.

“Yeah,” Bob groaned.

Cat nibbled and sucked the head of my dick while I stroked myself, Bob’s face right next to Cat’s. As I got closer coming, she started flicking her tongue across the tip. I started to come. Cat held her tongue out with her mouth wide. With a long moan, I started covering her tongue and cheek with my load.

“Fuck,” Bob groaned and started filling Cat’s pussy with his own load. Cat wrapped her lips around my dick, making my knees shake and my body nearly convulse the way she loved to do. She smiled at me and then turned to kiss Bob deeply, sharing the taste of my come with him.

“Huh,” I thought to myself. “That’s new.”

The question of whether or not I was still going to being having a “special relationship” with Cat had been answered. However, I didn’t see Cat for a few months after that. Bob and I were both bogged down in our studies. I was also working part-time. Neither my situation nor Bob’s was very conducive to visitors, no matter how titillating they might be. I think Cat might have come in town once or twice during those few months, but I was almost entirely absent from anything resembling a social life. In addition to work and school, after having moved, I was also only an hour away from my hometown. I referred to myself as being in the “danger zone” which meant that at any moment I could get a call from my family asking for help moving a couch or cleaning gutters. I was frequently at my parents’ house one or two weekends a month. The free food and access to a washer/dryer were decent draws.

One of the good things about college is getting a month off for Christmas break. That particular Christmas break might just be when I reached my sexual peak. Since Bob wasn’t working in addition to school like I was, he typically went back home to his wife over the breaks. However, for some reason, on New Year’s Bob, Cat, Dave, Bob’s roommate and a few other friends from our resort town decided to come visit.  There were a total of seven of us at Bob’s apartment to ring in the New Year. My thinking was that with so many people crashing at Bob’s apartment, there was no way anything was going to be happening with Cat that night. I could not have been more wrong.

At some point, Bob summoned me to his bedroom under the guise of showing me something. Cat was already in there. As soon as the door was closed behind me, Cat was all over me. Bob’s bedroom was small. There was only a small lane between the bed and the desk and only enough room at the foot of the bed for the door to open. His room was the first in the hall, just a few feet from the living room where the other four partygoers were working on ringing in the New Year.

As Cat and I made out with Bob watching, there was a knock at the door. Cat and I stepped back from each other just before Dave came in the room. Seeing who it was, Cat attacked me again.

“Lock that door,” Bob told Dave.

With the door locked, Cat sat down on the bed in front of Bob and I. Dave was still by the door. Cat looked up at me and asked, “What do you want me to do?”

I knew exactly what I wanted. She did, too. Asking was merely a playful formality. “I want you suck our cocks.”

Cat started unbuckling my belt while Bob went about getting his own cock out. She took my cock in her mouth first. I had come to understand that Cat sucked cock primarily in two different ways. One was to make you come. It was purposeful. And effective. Remarkable, in fact. The other was to tease you with a show. She almost always started with the latter. She licked and sucked me for maximum visual effect.

“Do you like watching me suck your cock?” she asked.

I nodded. She hadn’t touched Bob yet. “I like watching you suck your husband’s cock, too.” It was true. I liked that maybe even more than having her suck mine. Seeing her with such a big, meaty cock in her mouth was maybe my favorite thing on planet Earth.

Cat smiled and wrapped her lips around her husband’s cock while still stroking mine with her hand. She squeezed my dick and pulled me closer so she could go back and forth between the two of us. I remember thinking how hot it was watching her with two dicks right in front of her face, only inches apart. As I reveled in the moment, Cat said, “Fuck it,” and shoved both our cocks in her mouth at the same time. It caught me totally off guard. My dick had never touched another man before. The most surprising thing for me was how good it felt, his dick rubbing against mine inside of her mouth. She took our cocks out of her mouth and rubbed the tips together while she flicked her tongue against them. I couldn’t help but moan, it felt so good. She smiled and put us back in her mouth. Then she took them out again and pressed the shafts together, circling them around each other and stroking us with her hands.

“How about you, Dave?” she asked, looking back over her shoulder.

“I’m good, thanks,” he replied. “I think I’m gonna let you guys at it.”

Cat didn’t seem to mind. “Suit yourself,” she said and went back to sucking me and Bob.

Dave opened the door to leave. I could almost see into the living room as Cat bobbed up and down on my dick. I wondered if the others knew what was going on.

With Dave gone and the door closed again, Cat stood up and took her shirt and bra off. Bob and I each took one of her tits in our mouths and we all continued undressing. Soon, we were on the bed with Cat between us. She jerked us both, one in each hand, as she took turns kissing us. Bob and I took turns fingering her pussy and sucking on her nipples. When she couldn’t take anymore teasing with our hands, Cat straddled me and slid down my shaft. I was always flattered when she chose me first. Bob looked on and jerked off while his wife fucked me. With one hand on her hip, I used the other to massage her breasts and pinch her nipples. Cat leaned down so I could suck them. Bob got on his knees beside me and fed Cat his dick.

“I want to try something,” Bob said, pulling back from Cat.

Cat and I carried on fucking, her thrusting back against my cock now that she wasn’t sucking off Bob at the same time. Bob positioned himself behind Cat. “Hold still,” he ordered.

Cat and I stopped moving, my dick still hard inside her. We were breathing sensually into each other’s mouths.  Our tongues flirted a bit until I felt the head of Bob’s cock press against the base of my shaft.

“Oh, fuck,” Cat gasped. I felt Bob slide his cock inside Cat and along my shaft. He started fucking her slowly, gradually working himself deeper inside of her, his dick pressing firmly against mine.

“Oh, god!” Cat moaned. I had never heard her sound quite like that, even the night Bob had fucked her in my living room in front of me and Dave.

Bob was very deliberate and careful in his efforts. He fucked Cat as hard as he could without taking it so far as to hurt her. I just held on for dear life. I had never even heard of people doing this before. Two cocks in one pussy? Cat reached a point of being in an almost hypnotic like state. Then she took over control. She began rocking back against our cocks, stretching her pussy more than one alone ever possibly could. I couldn’t believe how much she was loving it or, quite frankly, how good it felt to me as well. Cat fucked back harder and harder. She did her best to muffle her cries of pleasure, but they escalated to the point that our friends in the living room no doubt heard her crying out, “Yes! Yes! Yes!”

Cat finally came with one loud, long moan that culminated with her reaching back and pushing Bob off of her and lifting her ass so that she hovered over me on all fours. Her body was shivering, and her breath was erratic. Neither Bob, nor myself were touching her. I will never forget what she said next or the tone of her voice when she said it: “Oh, god. I’m still coming.”

Bob and I just let her be. She lingered above me for about thirty seconds before collapsing back down to the bed next to me. Bob then joined her on the other side.

“That was fucking unbelievable,” Cat grinned. “I know you guys want to fuck me some more, but you’ve got to give me a minute. Holy shit.”

Cat kissed us each in turn, expressing her gratitude for what I was gathering was the most intense orgasm of her life. Bob and I stroked our cocks, keeping ourselves hard. I gave her a few moments, but then I climbed on top of her and slid my cock back inside.  Bob scooted up on the bed and put his cock in her face. Cat turned her head and took him in her mouth, only inches from my face. It was so incredibly hot watching her suck that big cock right in front of my face.  I kissed her neck and nibbled her ear as I fucked her. I started telling her what I wanted to see.

“Lick it,” I told her. Cat licked around the head of Bob’s cock and then up and down the shaft.

“Fuck, that so hot,” I whispered. “Suck the tip.”

Cat sucked Bob’s tip and first few inches. Then she popped his cock out of her mouth and pointed it at me.

“Do you want some?” she asked nonchalantly. 

If I’m being honest, I considered it for a split second, but declined. “No thanks. I’m good.”

Cat smiled and lick Bob’s cock from its base to its tip and then circled the head with her tongue repeatedly as if she was trying to temp me.

“Fuck, that’s amazing,” I groaned. “You’re gonna make me come.”

“Yeah? You like watching me suck his cock for you?” she teased.

I fucked her harder.

“Come inside me,” Cat whispered, brushing Bob’s cock along her lips before taking it back in her mouth, never breaking eye contact with me.

“Oh, fuck,” I groaned as I came, filling Bob’s wife with me come right in front of him.

“Good boy,” Cat praised.

Spent, I rolled off of Cat and Bob immediately took my place, plunging himself inside of her. I laid on the edge of the bed watching. Bob and Cat were oblivious to me and seemed to being sharing a mutual fantasy. They fucked each other masterfully, like two virtuosos playing their favorite instruments. They didn’t speak, only moaned in chorus as they came together. I stayed silent until they finally acknowledged my presence again.

“Well, Happy New Year, I guess,” I joked.

It was well past midnight. We had fucked ourselves through the turning of the new year without even noticing. I didn’t recall hearing any celebration in the living room. To this day, I don’t know if we just didn’t notice, or if they had all gone elsewhere to ring in the new year because we made them uncomfortable, or if they just sat there listening to us fuck as the clock struck midnight. I’m still in touch with some of them, but I’m too afraid to ask.

Cat came in town every now and then during the course of the next semester. I would always get a chance to have my way with her. Bob was always there, too, of course. The days of Cat and I being alone together seemed to be over. Although I should have been nothing but grateful for my friend letting me fuck his sexy and very talented wife, I was growing increasingly irritated with the situation. It started to become more and more clear that my function was to serve as a prop for Bob and his bisexual urges. He never made a move on me, which I appreciated, but he became progressively more directive during our romps. Do this. Don’t do that. It never had anything to do with mine or Cat’s pleasure, just Bob seeming to live vicariously through Cat. I could sense that Cat was sometimes frustrated with it, too. I was thinking of calling the whole situation off, but I couldn’t bring myself to part ways with the best sex I’d ever had. I finally reached a tipping point with the power struggle between me and Bob and decided to do something about it.

Near the end of the semester, Cat had to come in town for some kind of conference. I knew that Bob would be at school all day while Cat’s conference was over at noon. The expectation was that Cat would be spending the night and we would have our usual fun before Cat left in the morning. I had other plans, though. I decided to skip class and work that day. I waited until Cat got home from her conference and gave her a few minutes before calling her.

“Hello,” she answered.

“It’s time for your dinner.” My voice was firm and instructive. “Dinner” was the code Cat and I had historically used for her coming over to my place to fuck.

“I really shouldn’t. Bob’s not here and I don’t know how he would feel about that.” The rules had clearly changed.

“I don’t give a fuck. I need you. Get your ass over here.” I hung up the phone and waited. My apartment was only about a three-minute walk from Bob’s. I discreetly peeked through the blinds looking to see if Cat took my bait. I didn’t have to wait long before I saw her striding toward my door.

“Game on,” I thought to myself. “Fuck you, Bob.”

Cat knocked on the door. I counted to ten before answering. Rather than pouncing on me as she normally did, she stood there sheepishly. I pulled her inside and closed the door behind her. I pressed her against the door and kissed her deeply. Her body melted into mine.

“I shouldn’t,” she whispered.

“He’ll never know,” I whispered back, sliding my hand down to her ass and pulling her close before kissing her again. This wasn’t sharing. It was cheating.

Cat offered no more resistance. Within a few minutes, I had her down on the carpet on all fours. I was fucking her from behind, grasping her shoulder with one hand while I gripped the base of her ponytail with the other, using it to pull her head back as the sound of our bodies slapping together rang through my living room. I knew very well from experience that Cat loved to be fucked like that. Doing it behind her husband’s back seemed to make her even more horny.

“Yes!” she yelled. “Fuck me!”

I fucked her as hard as I physically could. Then there was a quick knock at the door before it opened and a friend from my hometown stepped inside. Cat froze. I pulled back harder on her ponytail and kept fucking her. Cat whimpered and continued letting herself get fucked, even though there was a stranger standing only a few feet away. It wasn’t long before she was nearing orgasm.

“There you go,” I encouraged. “Show him how you come on my dick.”

“Oh, fuck,” Cat growled and bucked back against my cock.

“Are you gonna come for me?” I taunted.

“Yes! Yes!” Cat screamed, coming good and hard before I released my grip and let her head and shoulders collapse to the floor. She kept her head there, hiding her face from the other man in the room as I continued fucking her.

“It’s okay. He’s a friend of mine,” I reassured.

His name was Rick. We’d grown up together. I had gotten in touch with him as soon as I heard Cat was going to be in town while Bob was busy at school. I filled him in on the situation and told him how I wanted to turn the tables on Bob.

I eased up, fucking Cat gently. Rick unzipped his pants and took his cock out. Although I had never had visual confirmation before that, Rick was reputed to be hung like a horse. That was one of the reasons I chose him out of all of my old friends. It turned out that if anything, the rumors underestimated him. If I was average and Bob was large, then Rick was fucking huge. Despite my surprise, I kept quiet and just continued slowly fucking Cat and letting her acclimate to the situation, waiting to see what she would do. I knew this was an asshole move on my part, but I wasn’t going to force Cat into anything. Cajole, though, maybe. Eventually, she lifted her head from the floor and looked up to see Rick standing a few feet in front of her, stroking his fully hard monster cock.

“Holy shit!” Cat gasped.

I stopped fucking Cat and guided her up to the couch to straddle me. She didn’t take her eyes off of Rick’s shaft until I was inside her and he stepped behind us. I started kissing her and sucking Cat’s nipples as we fucked, trying to get her back in the moment.

“Who’s your friend?” she asked.

“Just a guy from home,” I replied, kissing her again.

“You know I can’t fuck him, right?”

“Don’t do anything you don’t want to do, Cat,” I replied. “I think he likes you, though.”

“I gathered that.”

I bit Cat’s nipple just enough to make it hurt a tiny bit.

“Ooo, naughty boy!” she smiled.

I looked up at Cat, circling her nipple with my tongue. “You know what I told him?”

“What?”

“I told him you were the best fuck I could ever even imagine.”

Cat seemed to like that and started grinding harder in my lap. “Yeah. You told him that?”

“Uh-huh. He didn’t believe me, so I told him he could come see for himself.”

“Yeah? So he can watch how good I fuck you?”

“That’s right,” I grinned devilishly.

Cat leaned back and balanced herself with one hand on my knee, grinding on me like she was riding a bull. Rick stepped out from behind Cat and stood to her side, stroking his cock at eye level just a few feet.

“Jesus, that’s a big cock,” Cat moaned without breaking stride. 

“You wanna suck it?” I asked.

“You know I can’t do that,” Cat refused despite the fact that she was staring at Rick’s cock, barely ever blinking.

“Bob will never know. I’m just saying. If you want to.” I knew damn well that Bob would be livid if he found out that I was offering his wife to some guy he had never met. I didn’t need Bob to find out. I knew that Cat would cut me off if I did, regardless of how Bob reacted. I just needed to know for myself that I got one over on him. I could tell Cat was getting close to coming, riding me while she ogled Rick’s glistening hard-on. But I didn’t want her satisfied. I wanted her hungry.

I grabbed Cat by the back of her hair again. “Well, if you don’t want to suck his cock, you should at least show him how masterful you are.”  I steered her off of my lap to one side. Cat went to work sucking me off. With her head in my lap and her body stretched out sideways along the couch with her ass in the air, Rick stepped behind her again.

“Damn, that’s a pretty pussy,” he admired.

Cat loved compliments. She whimpered with my cock in her mouth.

“Prettiest I’ve ever seen,” I agreed. I slid my hand gently down her back and between her cheeks to find her wet cunt. Cat exhaled deeply onto my dick. “Everything about her is perfect.” I slid a finger inside of her. I motioned for Rick to come closer. As I eased my finger in and out of Cat, Rick added one of his fingers, doing his best to make it seem as though it was me adding a second finger. If Cat knew what we were up to, she didn’t give us any indication. After a minute, though, there was no way she couldn’t have known. Together, Rick and I finger-fucked Cat until she was nearing climax again. I took away my finger and used both hands to grasp Cat’s ponytail, guiding her up and down my shaft and leaving no question as to who was the one with his fingers inside of her. Cat offered no resistance. Emboldened by her acquiescence, Rick put one foot up on the couch and pressed the head of his cock at Cat’s entrance. She dropped my cock from her mouth and looked up at me, shocked. With one slow, steady thrust, Rick pushed a sizeable portion of his length inside of Cat.

“Oh, God. He’s inside of me,” she gasped, rising up on her palms, her face in front of mine.

“Are you okay?” I whispered.

“It’s so big,” she groaned back.

I kissed her sweetly as Rick started slowly fucking her. “Do you want him to stop.”

Cat shook her head slowly, seemingly struggling to concentrate. “No,” she managed to whisper.

I kissed her again. “Good girl,” I whispered in her ear just before I grabbed her hair and guided her back down to my cock. I jerked the base of my cock, watching Rick fuck her slowly while she held the head of my dick in her mouth, tickling it with her tongue. It wasn’t long before I came, filling Cat’s mouth with the familiar taste of my load. She barely batted an eye as Rick continued fucking her, gradually giving her more and more of his impressive shaft. His girth was substantial as well, leaving me to wonder if Rick’s cock was, in fact, the largest Cat ever had.

I eased myself out from under Cat and whispered in her ear that I would be back. She didn’t even respond, seemingly consumed by what Rick was doing to her. She only moaned “yes” or “oh my god” intermittently. I dressed quickly and walked out the front door as quietly as I could. Neither Rick nor Cat seemed to notice, much less care. So far, all was going according to plan.  In my discussions with Rick, I had instructed him to make it his mission in life to be the best fuck Cat had ever had. He promised he would pull out all the stops and make sure she was as sexually satiated as any woman ever had been.

I made my way to the grocery store down the street to stock up on sports drinks and Cat’s favorite snacks. I didn’t rush. I wanted Rick to have plenty of time with Cat to get her hooked on what he had to offer. It was easily forty-five minutes before I pulled back into the apartment complex. Before I even stepped onto the sidewalk from the blacktop of the parking lot, I could hear Cat screaming. The walk to my front door took me by my bedroom window. One of my neighbors walked past in the opposite direction just as I was walking past window with Cat’s howls reached a crescendo. My neighbor and I side-eyed each other, trying to contain our giggles.

I re-entered the apartment as quietly as I left and made my way back to my bedroom. I stopped in the doorway to take in the scene. Rick and Cat were on my bed in a sixty-nine with Cat facing me. From that angle, Rick’s cock looked even bigger, and I marveled at how much of it Cat managed to stuff into her mouth and down her throat.  Her face was a mess, covered in saliva and pre-cum. Her eyes were red and watering from trying to accommodate more cock in her mouth than she probably should have. Cat wasn’t one to back down from a challenge, though. Especially a sexual one. Rick was busy at the other end tantalizing Cat with his mouth and fingers. I couldn’t see exactly what he was doing, but by the look on Cat’s face, I could tell it was working.

It took a few moments for Cat to notice me standing in the doorway and when she finally did, all she managed was a little smile before letting herself fall back into the moment. I took my clothes off and made my way to the bed, putting my cock within reach of Cat’s mouth. I could tell she would probably rather be left alone with Rick, but she acquiesced and took my cock in her mouth while continuing to stroke Rick. After a brief moment, she craned her head back and ordered Rick to fuck her again. I laid down across the end of the bed as Cat situated her head over my lap and presented her backside for Rick’s taking. This time, he entered her with one swift thrust, giving Cat his full cock. She lurched forward, almost pushing me off the bed.

“Oh, fuck!” she cried out.

Rick gave her no quarter and started fucking her with full, powerful, swift thrusts. Cat rested her head between my legs, holding my cock in her hand. There was no way she was going to be able to concentrate on my dick at all with Rick manhandling her. I slid out from under her and crouched at the foot of the bed with my mouth in her ear.

“Is he fucking you good?”

Cat nodded and managed a whimper.

“Yeah? You like his huge cock?”

Cat lifted her head from the mattress and pushed herself up onto her hands so that she was on all fours.

“Yeah,” she grunted with an air of determination.

I kissed her. She responded by thrusting her tongue into my mouth.

“Was he good to you while I was gone?”

“Yes,” she groaned.

“Tell me about it.”

“He fucked me so good.”

“Did he make you come?”

“Yes.”

“Have you ever been fucked this good?”

“No…..never.” She was almost out of breath.

“Not even Bob?”

No response.

“Is he fucking you better than your husband?”

This finally set Cat off. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” she cried over and over, coming again. Her head collapsed back to the mattress.

“God, you look so amazing,” I whispered in her ear.

She turned her head and kissed me passionately. Our kiss was interrupted when Rick turned Cat over onto her back. Cat wrapped her legs around him as he eased himself back inside her. Rick took the opposite tack from before and began making love to Cat slowly and sensually. Cat’s body language changed in response and when Rick kissed her, presumably for the first time, Cat kissed him back. Now purely a bystander, watching them, I would have presumed that they were a couple deeply in love rather than two people who met barely a few hours prior.

Rick moved in and out of her slowly and deliberately, finally allowing himself to build to orgasm. He and Cat kissed and stared into each other’s eyes. I felt like an intruder, leaning against the wall, watching them.

“Yes,” Cat whispered. “Come inside me.” She kissed him again.

Rick pushed deeper inside of her and increased his pace ever so slightly. “Oh, god,” he moaned.

“Yes,” Cat whispered again. “Come inside me.” Her voice became more intense, but still in a whisper as she repeated, “Come inside me. Come inside me. I want to feel you.”

Rick buried his face in her neck as he came. It was intense. Cat squeezed him tight with her legs and cradled the back of his head. When he was spent, Rick’s body went limp on top of her. Cat stroked his head with her hand.

“Whoa,” Rick exhaled, catching his breath, and rolling to Cat’s side. Cat stayed on her back, speechless.

I got up and got Cat’s phone. I handed it to her and said, “Call Bob. Tell him you’re not feeling well and that you’re gonna go ahead and drive back home.”

“Why?”

“Because we’re gonna fuck you all night long.”

“What about my car?”

“I’ll take care of that. All you need to do is make the call.”

Cat sat up and started to dial her phone. As it started ringing, I brought my still hard cock to her mouth. She complied and started sucking me while she waited for Bob to answer.

“Hello?” I could hear on the other end.

Cat took her mouth off my shaft to speak. “Hey, Baby. Listen, I’m not feeling well. I think I’m gonna go ahead and head back home.”

Cat stroked my cock as she replied. “I don’t know. I just feel sick. I want to go home and crawl into my own bed.” She took me back in her mouth.

“Is there anything I can do?”

“Uhuh,” she hummed with my dick still in her mouth. I was loving it.

Bob started talking about what time he could get back from class and how he could go with her, or he could do this or that. While he babbled on, I took a step back and started stroking myself. Just as he was finishing his rambling, I shot my load across Cat’s face.

“No, I just really want to get home. I’ll see you this weekend.”  As she finished her sentence, Cat leaned forward and sucked the tip of my cock, making my body shiver. She smiled with satisfaction. “Okay. Okay. Bye.” She hung up the phone. “You fucker!” she teased, my cum still hanging from her chin.

I defended myself. “You’re gonna love me when I show you what I got you.”

“Right now, I could use a towel.”

“Why don’t you take a shower and I’ll have things ready when you get out. Where are your keys?”

Cat told me where her keys were and headed to the bathroom to get cleaned up. Rick drove me to Cat’s car to spare me the walk and followed me to a corner of the apartment complex Bob and I never went near. We left Cat’s car there before heading back to the apartment. I fixed Cat a spread of all her favorites while she was still in the shower. We all spent the next hour or so snacking, rehydrating, and recuperating. As it started to get dark, Rick and I made good on my promise. We did indeed fuck Cat until none of us could take anymore. It was epic.  When Rick left in the morning, I saw him slip Cat his number. Neither of them knew I saw it and I never mentioned anything. I don’t know if they ever saw each other again. I do know that I never breathed a word of what happened to Bob. I’m assuming Cat didn’t either, as I am still alive and not castrated. 

The next year was Bob’s last before graduating. Rather than stay in the apartment complex, he and I, along with another one of our friends, rented a small house not far from campus. Cat continued to visit once a month or so and Bob and I continued to fuck her senseless every time she was in town. Our poor roommate, who wasn’t up to Cat’s standards, was relegated to listening through the walls. Since our tryst with Rick, Cat and I felt closer and shared many knowing looks.

As the year went on, however, Bob and Cat started talking about religion and starting a family. Then she came to town a few times without engaging in our favorite pastime. Finally, one night I was up late long after everyone else had gone to sleep. As I was putting myself in bed, my door opened slowly, and Cat stepped inside. Without a word, she crawled in bed with me. I could tell that she didn’t want Bob to know. We quietly made love. It was different from every other time we had been together. When we were done, she snuck out just as silently as she had snuck in. I didn’t realize it at the time, but that was Cat telling me goodbye. After Bob moved back home after graduation, they started a family. We kept in touch for a little while and still interact online a bit. But I haven’t seen Bob or Cat in years.

And that, my friends, is the true story of how my friend shared his wife with me. 




Thanks for reading!




If you enjoyed this, check out some of my other titles listed below and check out my author page here.








Books By This Author

Cheating Wife Bundle Volume I

The Cheating Wife Bundle Volume I includes twelve previously released titles as well as a new story available only in this bundle!

My Best Friend's Wife - Available only in Cheating Wife Bundle I

The Australians - What happens when a group of handsome Australians rent the house next door for Master's week?

Taken by My Husband's Boss (Parts I,II,& III) - The things I have to do to advance my husband's career!

Tutoring the Neighbor (Parts I, II, & III) - New to town and with nothing to do. Tutoring my next door neighbor turns out to be a great way to pass the time.

The Doctor - Somehow I managed to develop a crush on my doctor and I find it hard to hide my attraction.

The Handyman - I hired an old friend to remodel our home. I left him alone with my wife everyday while I was at work. Good idea, or no?

The Boss's Party - I married a reformed party girl. I knew I shouldn't have left her alone for too long.

My Black Neighbor - I never knew what a princess I was until my husband lost his job and we had to move into a crummy apartment. The noise from downstairs at all hours was a nuisance...until it piqued my curiosity.

Cheating Wife: Taken by My Husband's Boss


My husband was up for a promotion at work, but the competition was stiff. I desperately wanted my dream home, but it was going to be impossible unless my husband got he job. Things looked hopeless, unless I chose to take his boss up on an offer to "discuss" my husband's position in his firm. 

The Guest

I was losing my ability to keep up with my much younger wife's needs. Watching my wife cross the line in comforting her son's best friend after a breakup gave me a very naughty idea...

Cucked by Katelyn - Part I

My wife came camping with me on the lake I had been visiting since I was a boy. A chance encounter with a young college student led to a night that changed our marriage forever…

Vacation Hotwife: Cucked by My Wife and Her Surfer Boyfriend 

My wife and I were disappointed to find that we wouldn't be the only ones staying on the private beach we had booked for a week in Thailand. We had to share with a small pack of surfer dudes. My wife seemed to mind the intrusion less and less as the week went on.
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