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      Weekend with the Guys: Wife Sharing with Friends

      At her husband’s request, Zoe agrees to wear daring outfits so she can join him and his friends on a weekend at the lake. Reveling at the attention from her husband’s friends, Zoe reprises her teasing persona from her college years, but she quickly finds her flirty play isn’t enough when Jason, a close friend of her husband, returns the favor. Zoe’s behavior quickly, and publicly, crosses the line, revealing unknown desires shared between her and her husband.

      

      Hotwife’s Losing Bets: First Time Wife Sharing

      Ashley can't stop making bets with her husband's friend James, but the chance to borrow his boat for the summer is too good to pass up. Eager for a summer on the lake, Ashley pays up and finds it’s not her doing the borrowing. Never one to back down and despite increasingly long odds, she escalates the stakes with the help of James’s wife. Her husband isn’t backing down either, and even with Ashley’s mounting losses, she ultimately comes out on top with an unexpectedly open marriage that allows her the freedom she craves.

      

      Not Quite Swingers: Couple Discovers Cuckolding is Better than Swapping

      The neighbors are clearly interested in more than just friendship, but Claire and John are shocked when they make it clear they just want Claire. Unleashed, Claire can’t resist her neighbors, especially knowing the cuckquean next-door is helping to keep John on edge for her return. John does nothing to hold back her burgeoning desires, and soon he is sharing more than just his backyard with the neighbors. While Claire enjoys the hothusband next door, John finds that, even though the neighboring cuckquean will tease, he’ll need to wait for his wife’s return to quench his own passions. Claire revels in her new hotwife status, finding her forbidden behavior only makes the reunion with her cuckold husband all the sweeter.
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      Zoe pushed her clothes around in her suitcase, shaking her head as she inspected what her husband had packed. “I can’t believe this is all you packed,” she complained as she took in the short dresses, skirts, and shorts, many of them threadbare or so thin she knew they would be transparent.

      “Hey, you agreed to this! You wanted to come, and this was my price,” Tom said laughing. “Besides, you’re going to look amazing!”

      “Damn it, Tom, did you even pack any underwear?” Zoe swore as she pulled clothes out onto the bed they would share at the cabin. “Oh my god, you didn’t, did you!?” Zoe cried when she caught her husband’s grin.

      “Actually there’s a few pairs buried in there somewhere, but those double for swimming too, so careful how you wear them.”

      “What?! You ass!” Zoe advanced on her laughing husband. “You do realize how fucking thin panties are, don’t you? All our friends will be able to see everything!” Zoe pushed her husband, but Tom wrapped her into a hug and she felt his erection pressing against her. “Oh fuck, this really does excite you doesn’t it?” she asked with a smirk.

      Tom was constantly trying to get her to show off her body, and she knew part of joining the trip would involve her revealing more than she usually did, but this was way beyond what she expected! Honestly, not that she minded showing off. When Tom met her, she was a real tease, but Zoe had made an effort to try and be more ladylike.

      The annual guy’s trip to the lake had been going on since undergrad, and she knew this was typically a men’s only adventure. It had shocked and pleased her when some of the guys had asked her to join them after Dan had to cancel because of the birth of his first child.

      Tom had been the odd one out on her coming, much to her annoyance. Even the other women in their friend group had pushed for her to go, trying their best to convince Tom and teasing Zoe when they were alone about how all their husbands or boyfriends wanted to fuck her. Zoe had played it off as her just being more of a tomboy with her short hair and small breasts, but that night she had attacked Tom in bed, begging to go along and promising to do anything he wanted.

      Zoe had been prepared to invite one of her friends to their bed, something she hadn’t done since before Tom, but Tom surprised her by saying he only wanted two things: first to pick out and pack her outfits for the weekend, and second for her to have fun and not get upset at the men’s behavior during the trip. It was, after all, usually a time to get away and let loose without women around.

      Zoe had agreed quickly, not believing she was getting off so easily! Tom already picked outfits for her all the time, pushing her to expose more than she would otherwise and always leading to great sex. Zoe figured the hardest part of the weekend was going to be finding a place for the two of them to hook up in privacy.

      “Yeah, you know I like showing you off baby,” Tom said as he kissed her. “Now strip off what you’re wearing. You only get to wear what’s in your bag. And remember the undies are your swimwear too. Get changed and join us out by the dock!”

      Zoe made sure the door was shut and locked after her husband left, turning back to the only bedroom in the cabin. It somehow squeezed in a queen bed and a bunk bed and she wasn’t looking forward to having to share the room with two of the guys. Safely away from prying eyes, Zoe stripped off her t-shirt and shorts then began rummaging through her bag.

      “Aw, that fucker!” she swore to herself as she pulled out what was once an old, but favorite, pair of jeans and was now a tiny pair of cutoffs sure to expose her. Zoe quickly inspected the rest of the clothes to find that her husband had similarly modified a number of items that were old, or she rarely, wore into daring outfits she would normally never be caught dead in.

      The panties and bras she found were little better. All of the bras were completely unlined, and the panties ranged from opaque but thin to sheer and thin. “Fuck it! He asked for it, let’s see if he can deal with it,” Zoe said pulling off her bra then bending to pull her panties down. She was startled to find them soaked, a strand of her arousal stretching between the wet gusset and her equally wet lips. She slid a finger between her lips, gasping at the sensation and realized just how turned on she was! Sex with Tom was often better after parties where their mutual friends flirted with her and teased her. She always played it off as due to drinking and dancing, but maybe Tom was right about how she just loved attention and she was just wet with anticipation.

      Or maybe it was the fact that Tom had refused to have sex with her the past week and she was beyond horny. Grinning to herself she decided it was time to force the issue and see if Tom could really handle what he talked about so often while fucking her. She selected the cutoff shorts and a thin, short crop top she was pretty sure had once been a work blouse. Zoe slid on the outfit then quickly left the cabin before she lost her nerve.
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        * * *

      

      “Whoa fuck, watch it!” Drew yelled as the boat they were putting the water nearly pulled him in. He opened his mouth to yell at the others some more when they continued to ignore him and stare towards the cabin, but turned to see what they were looking at and swallowed his curse.

      Zoe was walking towards the group with a grin on her face. Her hips swayed confidently as she approached the guys, covered only by a tiny pair of jeans that barely obscured her crotch, and a top that ended just below her small breasts, but might as well have been absent considering how transparent it was in the sun. Her tattoos, a phoenix on her left side and ribs and a floral arrangement on her right hip, were exposed to their eyes. The guys all knew she had them, but it was rare they got to see more than a hint of them. As she neared, the men could make out the glint of metal in her nipples, another surprise given Zoe’s normal reserved dress.

      Drew recovered first and stood with a wide grin on his face. “Damn Zoe, where’d you get that outfit?”

      Zoe grinned at Drew and cocked a hip out to the side. “Tom made it for me! Have you seen him? He said he was gonna help out here and I should join.” She felt her nipples harden under the attention of the men and savored their gaze. Before Tom she had definitely been a tease, and slipping back into that role was easy and very enjoyable.

      “Yeah, he and Mike went up the road to grab a new propane tank for the grill, should be back shortly. You should stay and help us though!” Drew said, not bothering to hide the fact that his eyes were dancing over her exposed skin.

      “Hhmm, I don’t know, that looks like hard work,” Zoe said eyeing the sweating men. Her eyes lingered on Drew then danced over to Jason. He was standing knee-deep in the water, his tight shirt plastered to his muscular torso by sweat and his wet board shorts clinging to a rather impressive looking manhood.

      “It’s not too bad,” Drew said noticing how Zoe’s eyes lingered on Jason. The girls always seemed to go for Jason, whose body was sculpted by years of CrossFit and whose jaw seemed to belong on a movie screen. Drew usually didn’t mind though. Jason was married and extremely devoted to his wife Claire and Drew had never heard any complaints from the women who turned to him after being rejected by Jason.

      “Well you all look pretty sweaty to me, I think I’ll stay out here and make some drinks for us,” Zoe said with a laugh, turning to head back to the cabin. She put an extra sway in her step, knowing the men were taking in the bottom of her ass that wasn’t covered by the shorts riding into her backside. She was able to resist the urge to glance back until just before she entered the cabin, and she was pleased to catch all four guys in the act of checking her out. Drew just grinned and waved, while Jason, Matt, and Jack at least had the decency to blush at being caught looking at their friend’s wife with lust.
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        * * *

      

      As soon as she was inside Drew let out a whistle. “Fuck me that is unbelievable!”

      Jack rolled his eyes, used to Drew’s brash talk about women. “Calm down dude, that’s Tom’s wife.”

      “Yeah, yeah, just looking,” Drew said. “Besides, they both clearly want us to look and I for one am not gonna turn down a chance to check out that!”

      “Yeah, I won’t either,” Jack admitted.

      “Did you guys see those piercings?” Drew asked. “Did any of you know she had pierced nipples?”

      “Claire told me,” Jason said with a shrug as the others shook their heads. “She’s had them for a while.”

      “You knew and didn’t tell us?” Drew said in disbelief as they returned to moving the pontoon boat into the water.

      “Yeah, Claire went with her to get them. Tom had been begging and Zoe wanted to get him something special for his thirtieth.” Jason saw the other guys exchange glances and knew what they were thinking and laughed. “Claire doesn’t have pierced nipples. Wouldn’t work for her modeling.”

      “Damn, oh well,” Drew said laughing along with the others as they imagined Claire’s larger tits. “Fuck let’s just get this boat in before Zoe gets back. When she’s around I don’t want to waste time working.”

      The guys grunted in agreement then worked to shift the boat into the water. It took about ten minutes, but they finished up as Zoe reappeared with pitchers of frozen drinks. “Wow you guys look like you could really use these,” Zoe said taking in their sweat-soaked forms. “Maybe you should pop those t-shirts off too and cool off,” she said trying to keep the interest from her voice as her eyes darted to take in Jason.

      The men didn’t need to be asked twice and were soon struggling out of their shirts as Zoe admired the view. Jack was a dad and had the body to go along with it, but Zoe had always enjoyed his company. He was charming and flirty without being aggressive or creepy and the two often talked easily for hours at parties and Zoe had never minded when he got hard when they danced. Plus despite his softening body, he was still extremely handsome with piercing eyes and an easy smile.

      Matt was thin but very fit due to his hobby of competing in triathlons. Zoe had always found him a bit attractive. He was quiet and had a bit of the loaner vibe to him that reminded her of the crushes she had as a schoolgirl. Truthfully Zoe didn’t know him that well, but that only added a layer of mystery to him.

      Zoe’s eyes darted over Drew’s firm body. He was hot and knew it and smirked as he caught Zoe admiring him. Drew clearly worked out and Zoe appreciated that, but Drew had nothing on Jason, Zoe’s true target for de-shirting. Jason was ripped in a way that seemed impossible and Zoe licked her lips as his broad chest and defined abs popped into view. He struggled to get his wet cotton shirt over his shoulders and back, causing Zoe to giggle and the guys to laugh.

      “See dude, what did I tell you about getting too big?” Drew said poking him in the side.

      “Fuck it,” Jason said, and with grunt ripped his t-shirt in half leaving the tatters hanging off his shoulders and his friends stunned.

      “Oh wow,” Zoe said at the raw display of strength then giggled. “Maybe Drew is right. What if the shirt was stronger and you got stuck like that!”

      “I don’t think there’s a shirt out there that can stand up to Jason,” Jack said with a laugh. “Now stop staring and pour me one of those drinks!”

      Zoe blushed at being caught and quickly set out cups and started filling them. As she bent the blouse fell away from her chest and she knew the guys were enjoying a look at her bare breasts. She forced herself to keep her head down so they would feel free to look, only raising her head when she heard a car pull up and doors open.

      She glanced back to see Tom and Mike carrying a propane tank and dragging a cooler presumably full of beer. Mike’s eyes were wide as he took in her exposed ass and Tom wore a happy grin.

      “Oh, there you are!” Zoe said, setting down her mug then wrapping her husband in a hug and kissing him deeply. Tom reached down to cup her ass and pull up her tiny frame so he wasn’t bent over as their tongues met. The guys watched enviously as his fingers grasped her small but cute ass tightly. Zoe finally broke the kiss and pulled away, panting.

      “Damn, do we all get greetings like that if we bring back gas and beer?” Jack asked laughing.

      “Yeah, only if you also bring back my husband’s bank account,” Zoe said giggling. Of all the friends Tom had done the best in business so far. Tom was happy to share the wealth around and he was paying for the cabin. None of the others were on career paths that were going to earn like Tom’s career in finance so Zoe knew it was safe to tease.

      “Damn, well maybe I can convince him to lend me a statement sometime,” Jason joked as he reached for a drink. “Tom, Mike, get your shirts off and let’s get this party going!” The two quickly pulled off their shirts and the guys soon were enjoying the frozen drinks Zoe had made.

      Tom found Zoe at the edge of the group and slipped his arm around her. “I can’t believe you actually put that on babe!”

      Zoe grinned at him. “Honestly, it’s fun to tease! Like back in college, but somehow even more fun now that we’re supposed to be grownups and boring. Besides, it’s not like you gave me a choice.”

      “You know there is another bag in the back of the SUV with normal clothes for you right? I thought you saw I packed you two bags,” Tom said with mild embarrassment.

      “Um, no! I didn’t know that you ass!” Zoe hissed. “I thought you wanted this?”

      “I do! You look fucking amazing, I just never thought you’d go for it,” Tom said. “I half expected to find you still in the room when I got back. Or in the same outfit and demanding to be taken home. You’ve never dressed up anywhere near this sexy before so I thought you would balk. Do you want to go change?”

      Zoe chewed her lips as she thought. She was horny as hell and a quick glance at her husband’s crotch confirmed he was just as into it as her. “I- I want to stay like this if that’s okay?”

      “Yes!”

      “Even though all our friends can see my little titties through this top?” Zoe asked with a grin. Tom struggled to speak and could only nod as Zoe’s fingers danced briefly across his erection. “Okay then. Here’s the deal. I will stay like this for tonight if you promise to fuck me. I don’t care how we do it, but you’ve been teasing me all week and I need to fucking cum. Got it?”

      “Yeah of course!”

      “And then it’s up to you. I will pick clothes from whatever is in our room. If you’ve had enough just put the second bag in our room, okay?”

      Tom smiled happily, nodding his head eagerly like Christmas had come early. "Thanks so much, babe, this is so amazing!"

      Zoe rolled her eyes at his enthusiasm but was secretly pleased at her husband's interest in her showing off.

      "Hey you two, join the party!" Drew called out as they set up a pair of corn hole boards. Zoe winked at her husband then sauntered over to the guys.

      "Hope you all are ready to get your asses kicked," Zoe said with a grin, bending down to grab some bags. She kept her knees straight, presenting her legs and ass to Drew and Jack at the other board and drawing a groan. Zoe looked up to find Jason staring down the blouse hanging away from her chest. Zoe gave him a smile and a wink, earning a sheepish grin from her husband’s friend. “All right boys, let’s see what you got! Jack, you’re on my team.”

      The foursome began tossing the bags, laughing and drinking as they played, but not making much progress towards ending the game due to Zoe’s distracting behavior. Drew, Jack, and Jason struggled to stay focused. Each time Zoe bent to grab bags they were presented with tantalizing views of her ass and breasts and the men were constantly worried about the growing erections in their pants. It was particularly tough on Jason, whose close proximity allowed Zoe to brush against him. Tom watched from the sidelines, joking with the players and spectators as he enjoyed the show his wife was putting on.

      “Damn it!” Jason cursed under his breath as his bag went flying off the back of the board. Zoe giggled next to him, innocently stretching her arms as if she was trying to stay warmed up. The problem was her blouse was so short her tits had popped right out the bottom at the edge of his vision and he had botched his throw.

      “Oh no, Jason!” Zoe said in a teasing voice. “Looks like you missed again!” She dropped her voice so only Jason could hear and stepped towards him, looking up into the handsome man’s eyes. “I thought Claire said you were good at getting it in the hole…”

      Jason grinned at his friend’s wife. “Sorry Zoe, guess I am just used to a tighter hole.”

      Zoe rolled her eyes, but smiled to herself, happy the guys were loosening up and engaging with her teasing. Seems like the drinks and her behavior were all it took! In fact, the drinks were really getting to her too and she decided it was time for some food. “Honey,” she called out to Tom. “Can you guys start up the food while we finish this up?”

      Tom swayed as he stood, clearly also feeling the drinks, and reached out to steady himself on Matt. “Fuck! Okay yeah, it’s time to make some food or we’ll be blacked out before you fools finish this game.” Matt and Mike joined Tom and the three spectators weaved their way back towards the cabin to start cooking.

      “Ugh, I hope they don’t fuck it up, I am freaking starving. Maybe we should make sure Tom isn’t in charge,” Jack joked. Tom was a famously bad cook, once managing to burn pasta noodles when he tried cooking a romantic meal for Zoe and causing his apartment complex to be evacuated due to the fire alarm. Zoe’s friends had teased her mercilessly about her new boyfriend’s lack of skill in the kitchen, but Zoe had found Tom’s willingness to go out of his comfort zone part of his charm.

      “Hey! You’re supposed to be on my team, Jack! That means you have to support my husband too!” Zoe said, cocking her hip out to the side and sticking her tongue out at her teammate.

      “Don’t worry I got this,” Drew said with a laugh, elbowing Jack. “Zoe, Tom might be loaded, but he has got to be the worst cook in the world. The man could burn water! I would say he makes up for it in other ways, but I’ve shared a locker room with him and the man isn’t exactly bringing much extra to the table.”

      Zoe’s eyes widened at the blatant reference to her husband’s average sized dick. She couldn’t believe Drew! What an ass! She opened her mouth to respond, but Jason stepped in.

      “What the fuck dude, not cool!” he said, reaching an arm protectively around Zoe’s shoulders. She melted against him, thrilled by Jason rising to her defense. She did have to admit that Drew’s arrogant attitude sent a jolt through her core though, and she let her eyes slide down to check out his tight shorts which did show a rather intriguing bulge.

      “Yeah dude, Tom is a fucking great friend and I’m sure he’s an amazing husband,” Jack said joining in defending him. Drew kept his smile fixed, but it was clear he was uncomfortable with being called out. It didn’t stop him from dragging his gaze up and down Zoe’s body. Jason dropped his arm to her waist, squeezing her bare skin and drawing Drew’s eyes. Zoe’s nipples hardened and she decided Drew was sorry enough.

      “It’s okay guys,” she said sweetly, pressing against Jason. “I know how you guys are with your dicks, but there is so much more to men than their ‘little man,’ and we all know how proud Drew is of his. He literally will never shut up about it!”

      “Hey, if you’ve got it, share it with the world!” Drew laughed. “Besides I know a guy’s ‘little man’ isn’t everything, but girls tell me it certainly helps to have a big one.”

      “Yeah, well if that’s the case then Zoe should be more interested in Jason over there,” Jack said laughing as picked up the bags. “He could be in porn! Now enough chit chat, let’s finish this game before we pass out. I don’t want to talk about my friend’s dicks anymore. Besides if we’re talking about endowment we have to consider Tom’s big, fat bank account too.”

      Zoe felt her nipples harden against Jason and was sure he could feel them through her thin blouse. His fingers rubbed gently against the exposed skin of her midriff, idly drifting down to the end of her shorts and Zoe practically purred in pleasure. It was a poorly kept secret that Jason was packing. The guys had seen him in locker rooms for years, and while Claire never outright said how big he was, her smile when it was brought up was enough to confirm his size.

      Zoe loved a big cock, always had. Tom wasn’t the smallest she had enjoyed and she had always selected boyfriends based on more than just their endowment, but in her younger days, her fuckbuddies had all had to be big and able to use it. Tom was an amazing lover and able to hold his own. Plus, he also didn’t mind the collection of dildo’s Zoe had accumulated over the years, all of them larger than his own average sized dick. Despite her plastic collection, Zoe found herself daydreaming about the large ones from her youth.

      Jason pulled away and Zoe sighed in disappointment. She shouldn’t feel so aroused by her husband’s friend holding her, but Jason was just so damn hot! “Hey, thanks for stepping in there,” Zoe said quietly as Drew and Jack took turns throwing.

      “Oh no problem,” Jason said smiling at her. “Drew can be a bit of an ass, but he does really like Tom. He’s just a bit self-conscious that he’s still single and not on a career path like Tom’s.”

      “Yeah, that and he’s a horny boy that wants to fuck me!” Zoe giggled.

      Jason laughed, “Yeah well, aren’t we all?” He started counting up the score as Zoe stood there stunned.

      Had Jason just admitted he wanted her?! Out of all the guys he had always been the most reserved with her, completely devoted to his wife Claire, which was understandable considering she was an actual professional model and just a super amazing person in general. Zoe bit her lip and considered. He was drunk. She was drunk. Zoe shook her head and joined back in the game, telling herself it was all just harmless drunken flirting.

      The group kept drinking as they renewed their focus on the game. Zoe’s body was still on display, but she was lost in thought and made no special effort to exhibit herself to the men, not that it made much of a difference in how much she exposed. Similarly Drew wasn’t his normal boisterous self, completely focused on trying to win and reassert his masculinity.

      The two teams were both within striking distance of twenty-one and an end to the game. Zoe just needed to land one more on the board and was laser-focused on her shot. She leaned forward and swung her arm back, and just as it started to swing forward Jason slapped her ass, causing her to yelp and her bag to sail horribly off target.

      “Jason!” Zoe said, her ass tingling. Her shorts were so small he had found bare skin with his slap and when she twisted to look at her butt finger imprints were clearly visible!

      “Sorry!” Jason said clearly not sorry at all. “You’ve been distracting us all night so thought I would repay the favor.”

      Zoe’s breath became ragged as she looked up into Jason’s eyes. His eyes darted down and she followed his gaze, only to find her nipples standing out like diamonds through her thin shirt. Fuck she was horny! “Well, I guess I have been a bad girl tonight, but that doesn’t mean you get to touch! I want a redo!”

      “No way!” Jason said shaking his head. “Drew and I have both missed shots because of you and didn’t get any second chances!”

      Drew and Jack laughed as they collected the bags.

      “He’s got you there,” Jack agreed. “You’ve hardly been playing fair.”

      “Yep, no redo's!” Drew said, not bothering to hide the fact that he was staring at her nipples. “But feel free to retaliate with some more of that body. Maybe unbutton those shorts or something.”

      Zoe rolled her eyes and huffed in mock disappointment. There was no way she was going to undo her shorts! She chewed her lips as she considered her next move and glanced at Jason. He was looking at her with a happy and eager grin and raised an eyebrow in challenge. The two locked eyes and Zoe bit her lip as she felt herself reaching for the buttons on her jean shorts.

      “No way,” Drew moaned in disbelief as Zoe’s fingers danced over the buttons. She didn’t undo any though, instead laughing as she stared down Jason.

      “Stop slowing the game down and go, Drew,” Zoe said, her eyes never leaving Jason. Drew grunted and hurried to throw, missing wildly as Zoe popped the top of the three buttons on the front of her shorts. Unfortunately, the distraction of the hot young wife undoing her shorts proved too much for Zoe’s partner Jack as well, and he accidentally sank a bag through the hole.

      “Fuck!” Jack said.

      “Back to fifteen!” Jason said with a laugh, smiling at his friend’s wife. She still had one button left and decided to save it for Jason’s turn. Drew tossed his bags on the ground and then it was her and Jason’s turn to throw. Jason and Drew needed three points to win, while Jack and Zoe needed six.

      Zoe wasted no time and as Jason went to setup she teased at the final button before popping it open. Zoe smirked as Jason practically hit Drew in the face with the bag.

      “Watch it!” Drew said, but his eyes were fixed on Zoe as well. The shorts hung loose on her hips, the fly open and revealing a thin landing strip and a view almost down to Zoe’s throbbing clit. Fuck she was horny!

      She smiled to herself and moved to throw her bag, dropping it in the hole. She stood and winked at Jason. “Hmm, guess my distractions are just too good?”

      Jason grunted and then focused on the game. In the end, the teasing was too much for Zoe and not for Jason, who sunk his last two bags to ice the win for them.

      “Damn it!” Zoe said, stomping her foot. “So close!” Jason laughed and pulled her to him.

      “It was a good game, you almost had me!” Drew and Jack stood in shock as Jason’s hand slid from Zoe’s hip to her ass, gently cupping the tight booty. Zoe tilted her head back in shock to look at Jason and their eyes locked. Jason licked his lips and raised an eyebrow in invitation and Zoe leaned in and kissed him.

      She intended it to be a quick flirty kiss, but as soon as their lips met they melted against one another. She parted her lips to let his tongue meet hers and the two progressed quickly past a friendly kiss to a passionate one that left Drew and Jack standing stunned. Jason’s grip on her ass tightened and Zoe let him sink his fingers into her rear as she ground against him. She moaned as she felt him twist to bring his rapidly hardening cock against her.

      Suddenly the door to the cabin banged open and the two jolted apart. “Hey, you guys done yet? Dinner is about ready,” her husband called, his voice drawing near. Zoe pulled away, but Jason kept his hand on her ass.

      Zoe grinned at her husband, her face flushed with arousal and her lips wet. He took in his friend’s hand on his wife’s butt, her erect nipples, and her open shorts and felt himself getting hard.

      “Yeah, we just wrapped up,” Zoe said. “Unfortunately Jason here proved to be too much for your wife,” she said with a fake pout, smirking at the tent forming in her husband’s shorts. “He was really sinking them in the hole towards the end!” Tom’s mouth hung open at her innuendos. “Is dinner ready? I’m starving!”

      “Yep, let’s grab these bags so they don’t get wet,” Tom said bending down to help clean up the game. When he stood up the others had already started heading back to the cabin, Zoe swaying her hips and Jason’s hand planted firmly on her ass.

      Tom took a deep breath, unsure of how to feel. He loved her showing off and was very familiar with her reputation in college before the two of them started dating. It was part of what attracted him to her, and he loved how she was acting like a slut again. This was the first time since the two had been dating that he had seen her act like her younger, sluttier self. He had intended the weekend to be full of him showing off his sexy wife, but the reality of his friend feeling her up and her unbuttoned shorts raised other possibilities that left him dizzy with arousal and jealousy.

      As they neared the cabin door Jason gave Zoe’s ass a light spank causing her to jump and giggle. Tom gasped and felt his dick twitch. Nervously he threw a glance at Jack, only to find him grinning happily. Jack gave a helpless shrug then followed them inside.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

        

      

    

    
      Dinner was good, mostly due to Matt and Mike’s efforts in the kitchen, but also thanks to Zoe’s outrageous flirtation with all the men. At the table, she had returned to her husband’s side, but left her shorts open, much to the delight of the men. Everyone was stealing glances at her exposed landing strip whenever she stood to reach for something. As the meal wrapped up she moved to her husband’s lap, delighted to find him rock hard underneath her. The two cuddled as the others cleaned up.

      “HHmmm, this had better be for me,” Zoe whispered into her husband’s ear, wiggling her bottom against him to emphasize his erection.

      “Ha! Who else could it be for?” Tom said laughing and rubbing her legs. Zoe turned her gaze to Jason, who stood shirtless drying dishes. “Oh, is that who these are for?” Tom asked, sliding his fingers up to twist her hard nipples.

      “Oh fuck! Easy, you’ll make me cum,” Zoe warned, then blushed. “Sorry, I’ve been a really bad girl…”

      Tom’s cock twitched at her words. “It’s okay,” he said hesitantly. “I, uh, kinda like it?”

      “Oh you do, do you?” Zoe said tearing her gaze from Jason to look into her husband’s eyes. “Fuck, we need to be careful here.”

      “Why?”

      “I, uh, I’ve been drinking a lot. I am extremely horny, and um,” Zoe hesitated. “I’ve had some wild times in the past and it would be way too easy to slip back into that role.” Zoe was blushing furiously. She had never talked about her past sex life with Tom and he had never asked.

      Tom grinned at her and kissed her. “I love you, Zoe. It’s just some harmless flirting to get you worked up so I can fuck you like a slut tonight. You want that right? To be my little slut wife?” Tom slid a finger down the front of her shorts, teasing the piercing through her clitoral hood and causing her to close her eyes in pleasure.

      “Yeesss, I want to be your slutty little wife! Oh fuck, make me cum honey,” Zoe begged, but Tom just smiled as he pulled back.

      “Later honey,” he promised. “The anticipation will make it all the better.”

      Zoe groaned as Tom pushed her off his lap. She was horny as fuck and everyone knew it. Her nipples were on high alert and her pussy was so wet her juices glistened on her inner thighs and filled the room with her scent. “You better keep your promise,” Zoe told him as she sauntered over to join the guys and help wash dishes. They were doing a poor job pretending they hadn’t watched the couple’s play and Zoe was happy to see more than a few erections.

      Tom watched as Zoe began scrubbing dishes and he was sure she was splashing water on her thin blouse on purpose, but he couldn’t be sure. On purpose or not, Zoe’s top rapidly became very see-through and stuck to her perky breasts like a second skin.

      “Um, you’re a bit wet,” Jack said with wide eyes.

      “Fuck I know, Tom has really worked me up,” Zoe said, squirming and rubbing her thighs together. “Can you really tell from there?”

      Jack sputtered at Zoe’s forward reply, unable to answer. His eyes darted down to her crotch and he gasped, “Oh fuck!” Zoe’s squirming had caused her shorts to dip even lower and the metal from her clit piercing sparkled in the light. The other guys had been paying attention and followed Jack’s gaze.

      “Fucking hell,” Drew swore. “Don’t tell me you knew about that too?” he asked Jason, not bothering to hide his hunger for Zoe despite his husband being in the same room. Jason slowly shook his head, his mouth suddenly dry.

      “Oh whoops!” Zoe said giggling as she looked down at her shorts. “Um, a little help maybe?” she said, blushing as she held up her soap covered hands. She had intended to show off a bit and had splashed her blouse on purpose, but hadn’t intended to basically show off her pierced pussy! Even though the exposure was unintentional the rapt attention of the men thrilled her. She turned her head back towards her husband and saw him watching curiously.

      When she turned back to the guys Jason was standing right in front of her, close enough that he could feel his breath on the top of her head. “Here let me,” he said reaching for her shorts as he stared into her eyes. Zoe wiggled her ass back and forth as he pulled them up again, but as he kept pulling them the wiggle turned into a grind as he wedged the thin strip of denim against her pussy and clit.

      “Oh fuck, yeeesssss,” Zoe moaned. The feeling was overwhelming and she tilted her hips back to direct the pressure more towards her clit. She stared into Jason’s blue eyes as he moved his face closer. Zoe tilted her head back, eager to accept his lips again, but this time in front of her husband. “Ohhh,” Zoe gasped as Jason stopped just short, their foreheads brushing together. “God, you’re gonna make me-”

      “Cum for me Zoe,” Jason whispered, quiet enough that only she could hear.

      “UUuuggghhhhh!” Zoe grunted as she obeyed, cumming loudly as her hips twitched helplessly against her shorts. Jason stared into her eyes as she came and she wanted nothing more than for him to rip her shorts off and fuck her right there in front of her husband and his friends. She would settle for a kiss and leaned forward, but Jason danced back with a smile on his face and a wink.

      “Fuck, I knew she waxed that thing! Look at those lips!” Drew said elbowing Jack and Matt who were next to him.

      Tom’s chair scraped as he stood and Zoe hurriedly pulled the crotch of her shorts out from between her labia before he could round the counter. She smiled weakly at her husband, her body still recovering from the most intense orgasm she had experienced in years. A quick glance showed that she was back in her original state, although the crotch of her jeans was darkened from her arousal.

      “You guys almost done?” Tom asked as he grabbed another beer from the fridge. He was pretty sure his wife had just cum. She was breathing hard, and the crotch of her shorts looked soaked!

      “Yeah we’re almost done here,” Matt said as he wiped down the counters. “Zoe just made a mess and needed Jason’s help.”

      Tom chuckled and Zoe blushed. Matt was so quiet normally, especially around Zoe, so his words made them both laugh. “Yeah, sorry your wife is such a mess! At least you have good friends that can help me right?” Zoe giggled and twisted as she gestured at the guys, then pulled Jason’s arm around her. His hand settled on her ass again and he let it rest there, drunkenly grinning at his friend as he stroked his wife’s ass. Zoe smiled at her husband, raising an eyebrow in challenge to him, but he just smiled back.

      The group finished up in the kitchen then moved outside to build a fire and continue their party. As the night wore on Zoe continued to tease, but most of the focus was on her husband. The other guys watched jealousy as the nubile young wife made it very clear Tom was going to get laid. No one was surprised when Zoe whispered into Tom’s ear then pulled the grinning husband back towards the cabin.

      “Um, we are gonna head to sleep a bit early,” Zoe said with a grin that told everyone they were absolutely not going to sleep early. “See everyone in the morning!” The couple escaped to the guys yelling and booing and soon found themselves alone in their bedroom.

      “Oh fuck Zoe, you dirty slut!” Tom said as he pushed her face down on the bed. He was greeted with a view of half her ass and pussy hanging out of her tiny shorts and grunted. “God damn you were a little slut tonight. I can’t believe you!”

      “Oh I’m sorry I was such a naughty wife,” Zoe said, not sorry in the slightest. She arched her back to entice her husband even more and was rewarded with a good hard spank. “Oh!”

      “Naughty slut wives like you get spanked and then they get fucked,” Tom hissed into her ear.

      “Not always by their husbands!” Zoe moaned back, earning a grunt from her husband. She smiled at him and opened her mouth to speak. “Honey I- Ahgghh!”

      It was a couple hours later and a different man from the one she originally imagined pushing her down and ripping her shorts, but her husband shocked her as he reached down and tore the small crotch of her shorts to pieces! Zoe felt her pussy gush in anticipation at the brutal fucking it was about to receive.

      “Fuck you slut!” Tom grunted into her ear as he rammed his erection into her. Zoe was so wet from the hours of teasing that he had no trouble fucking her hard and fast with no foreplay.

      “Oh god, fuck me baby, please fuck me…” Zoe gasped out. Her husband had never fucked her like this before. Not when they were casually dating, not when they had gotten serious, and certainly not after they were married. It had been years since she had been manhandled and just used for her partner’s pleasure, and her body responded with a need so base it removed all her remaining filters.

      “Fuck me! Oh fucking fuck, fuck me you asshole!” Zoe screamed. Tom responded by increasing his tempo and reaching down to rip her blouse off. With one arm he roughly grabbed her short hair, pulling her face and body off the bed and with the other, reached around to roughly squeeze her breast.

      “Take it, bitch!” Tom gasped. “God damn you are a great fuck, you fucking slut!”

      Zoe lost it. Her pussy clenched hard around her husband’s cock and an incoherent scream of pleasure ripped from her throat. Her body tensed and then collapsed, her husband holding her aloft by her hair and tit as he pounded his own orgasm into her. Zoe was only peripherally aware of her husband filling her pussy, her senses overwhelmed by the best orgasm of her life.

      As she came down she muttered softly. “I love, I love, I love,” over and over again until Tom collapsed with her on the bed.

      “I love you too honey,” Tom said turning her over to kiss her.

      “Fuck, that was so good,” Zoe said as she cuddled against her husband. “You have to fuck me like that again!”

      “Oh, I will! I had no idea you liked it like that.”

      “Fuck yeah I do! I just didn’t think you were into it. You’ve never been rough with me before so I thought you weren’t interested. What triggered this?”

      Tom considered for a minute before answering. “Honestly seeing you tease and everything was amazing and got me really horny, but I saw you making out with Jason. Everyone did! Matt actually pointed it out to us and I don’t know what it did to me. It’s strange, but I was both crazy horny and crazy angry, proud and jealous. I just wanted to take you back and make sure you knew who you belonged to.”

      “Oh fuck that’s hot,” Zoe said reaching down and stroking her husband, hoping for a second round. Tom moaned but stayed soft, which was unsurprising given the amount he had drunk and the fact that he was usually a one round guy. The couple still made out for a bit until they drifted off to sleep, Zoe still horny.
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        * * *

      

      Zoe woke to the noise of the guys filtering in through the walls of the cabin. It was full bright outside and the guys were already up and from the sounds of it partying. She rolled over and gasped when she realized she was only covered by the scraps of the blouse and shorts her husband had ripped off of her last night. The memory brought a smile to her face and caused her nipples to harden.

      Zoe reached for her phone to check the time, startled to find it was already ten in the morning. She also found a number of messages from Claire, Jason’s beautiful redheaded wife.

      Claire: Heard you’re having an interesting time with the boys this weekend. Jason sent a picture of your outfit you little tramp!

      Zoe gasped at the picture of her standing in the evening sun, her nipples visible through the top and her small landing strip on display from her open shorts. She hadn’t even noticed any of the guys taking pictures! Jason was standing next to her, hand on her waist so clearly Drew or Jack had taken this! Her top was way more see-through in the sun than she thought it was!

      Claire: Ooohh, and congrats on the sex!

      Zoe chewed her lip then responded.

      Zoe: What do you mean?

      Claire was up as well and answered immediately: Well you and Tom weren’t, quiet last night. From what Jason tells me you had a good time, both with your husband and when he helped with those slutty shorts ;)

      Zoe's face turned bright red, partly from embarrassment and partly from excitement that Jason had heard her fuck and told his wife about her cumming with his help. She was a bit concerned about how Claire would respond. Zoe: Sorry about that. I was drunk and just got carried away.

      Claire sent back a picture of her and Jason kissing. Claire: Oh honey don’t worry about it! I’ve been trying to get Jason to fuck you for a few years now.

      Zoe’s eyes widened in shock, both at the picture of her infidelity and the admission. Zoe: Um what?

      Claire: Oh yeah! He’s always had a thing for chicks with tattoos. After that beach trip where we all saw yours, I thought you would be the perfect little fuck toy for him.

      Zoe lay there stunned, unsure of how to respond. Her body wasn’t unsure though, and a quick swipe of her fingers through the folds of her pussy revealed she was wet and ready for sex.

      Claire: He’s always held back because of Tom, but trust me, if you get the chance you should fuck him. His cock is huge and amazing!

      Zoe licked her lips and decided to respond noncommittally. Zoe: Uh, what about you? He wouldn’t be interested in me with an actual model for a wife. Besides, you’re tall and have huge tits!

      Claire: He likes variety! I can’t get tattoos because of my job, and trust me he definitely wants you. One of our favorite things is me sucking him while he looks at pictures of you!

      Zoe was shocked and had no response to Claire’s admission. Out of all of Tom’s friends, Jason had always been the most respectful and until this weekend had never even flirted with her. He always seemed so satisfied with his beautiful red-headed wife. The fact that the couple used her as sex-fodder was a real surprise and a huge turn on! Zoe’s phone buzzed again.

      Claire: Well just think about it. I know you’ll enjoy his big cock! Just to make sure you know what’s on offer…

      Zoe gasped as a naked picture of Jason appeared on the screen. He was posing in front of a full-length mirror, his muscles on display and his cock laying heavy against his thigh. It was huge! Even soft it was thicker and longer than her husband’s erection and Zoe’s body responded eagerly, remembering the pleasure her endowed lovers had brought her in college. Zoe started to frame a reply when another picture popped up.

      “Oh my god,” Zoe hissed to herself as her screen was filled with Claire’s beautiful face, her mouth overflowing with Jason’s hard cock. The redhead was clearly struggling due to Jason’s size and Zoe’s mouth watered, eager for the challenge. His cock was so hard it looked angry, with veins standing out along the thick shaft.

      Zoe: Oh god you slut!!

      Claire: Tell me you don’t want that inside of you?

      Zoe hesitated, but eventually had to reply honestly: Yeah… I’m married though…

      Claire: Yeah well trust me, that’s not gonna matter once my husband has his fat cock in you ;)

      Claire sent along a screenshot of her conversation with Jason from this morning. Zoe read in disbelief as Jason admitted he wouldn’t be able to stop himself from fucking her if she kept up the teasing, even if Tom was in the room! Claire egged him on, even going so far as sending pictures from a bachelorette lingerie shower the two of them had attended. They were both in skimpy lingerie, although Jason had seen far more yesterday.

      Zoe: I can’t believe you!

      Claire: I just want the best for my hubby, and I think sinking himself in you would make him very happy! Just go for it! Trust me, I’m sure Tom wants you to be happy too.

      Zoe: We’ll see...

      Zoe set her phone aside, scared Claire would convince her, as she heard chairs scrape and footsteps. The door to the room opened and Tom walked in followed by Jason and Drew. It was only when they grinned at her that she remembered the state of her clothes. Her tits and pussy were in plain view and she blushed but refused to back down.

      “Fun night, right?” Drew said with a smirk before digging out his swimsuit.

      “Yeah, I had a good time,” Zoe said. “I need to shower real quick before we boat.” Zoe stood and grabbed her towel, casually wrapping it around her body to cover herself. Tom came and kissed her.

      “We’re gonna load up the boat. I’ll set out some outfits for you to choose from?” he whispered to her. Zoe nodded then headed to the shower.

      She emerged shortly, refreshed from the shower and found three swimsuits on her bed. Well, one swimsuit and two sets of underwear. The bikini was tiny and one she had never worn in public and swore she never would. She guessed this was her out from the game she and her husband were playing, although it was still very revealing.

      The underwear choices were a “modest” set of opaque but cheeky dark blue panties with matching lined bra, and a more daring yellow and white striped unlined bra and matching panties with a mesh back. Zoe knew she wanted to keep playing and immediately reached for the modest bra and panties. As she pulled them on she noticed her phone flashing and opened it to find another picture of Jason, this time feeding his cock into Claire’s wet snatch. Claire’s labia gripped the thick organ tightly and Zoe moaned with desire.

      “Fuck it,” Zoe hissed, stripping off and pulling on the sexier bra and panties. She admired herself in the mirror, her piercings and landing strip visible. She started to turn when she heard her husband calling.

      “Zoe come on! Hurry up!” he cried and she heard a motor start. Zoe grabbed her sunglasses and ran to catch the boat. The guys cheered her as she ran along the dock and they acted like they were going to push off without her if she didn’t hurry.

      As she neared the boat Drew actually did push away and a gap began opening! Zoe ran faster and spotted Jason leaning out towards her. She jumped, but Drew had pushed too hard and she saw she was going to crash into the side of the boat. Suddenly strong arms grabbed her and pulled her up on the boat and she collapsed against Jason’s bare chest.

      “Fuck, thanks!” Zoe said, casting a dirty grin at Drew.

      “No problem!” Jason said laughing. “You’re so tiny it’s easy to catch you.” Zoe practically purred as her husband’s friend wrapped an arm around her waist. She blushed as she caught the guys staring at her and Jason as the two made their way to one of the pontoon boat’s benches.

      “Um, I think I heard some talk about mimosas?” Zoe asked sweetly, eyeing the coolers stacked at the front of the boat. The guys tripped over themselves trying to be the one to serve her and Zoe giggled as Drew won the battle and brought her a drink. “Thanks!”

      The boat motored out into the lake and the crew relaxed and nibbled on breakfast and savored the cocktails. All the guy’s attention was on Zoe and she fucking loved it. Her drink was always full and the slightest hint that she wanted something had several guys rushing to serve her. They eventually found a nice secluded spot and settled down to enjoy the day.

      “Jealous?” Zoe asked her husband as the two sat together as the other guys left them alone briefly to set up a drinking game.

      Tom laughed. “Why should I be jealous?”

      “Hmmm, I can think of one big reason,” Zoe said slyly, her eyes darting to Jason who was sipping his drink and staring at her. His swim shorts were short, tight, and did little to hide his manhood.

      Tom was jealous, but this was overwhelmed by arousal. Zoe was loving the attention and her strutting about for everyone’s entertainment had him on edge. Zoe smiled at him then blatantly dropped her eyes to his shorts and reached out to stroke her finger along his visible tent. Tom blushed and discreetly moved his drink down to cover himself.

      “Fuck I love you,” Tom said leaning forward to kiss his wife. She his lips briefly, but pulled back with a glint in her eye.

      “I know baby,” Zoe said with a laugh. “Hrm, I guess with your little problem there you can’t help me lotion up. I wonder who can?”

      Before Tom could answer Zoe was up and across the boat. Tom watched as she laughed with the guys, but he couldn’t make out their words. Zoe was staring down Jason and when she reached for a bottle of sunscreen Tom was sure she was going to hand it to him, but Zoe shocked everyone by instead offering it to Drew.

      Drew couldn’t believe his luck. Zoe clearly had the hots for Jason, and even though he knew he wasn’t her top choice he wasn’t going to turn down an opportunity with her. Zoe laughed and continued talking with the guys as Drew went to work, starting with her back and letting his hands roam over her bare skin.

      “Thanks, Drew!” Zoe said as his hands slid under the strap of her bra. She had planned on choosing Jason but decided it might be fun to tease him and make him jealous too. It made her husband want her more and she was curious to see if it worked on Jason as well.

      “Any time Zoe,” Drew said happily. “Can’t believe your husband didn’t want to do this! I’d rub down a hot bitch like you anytime.”

      “Hot bitch, huh?” Zoe said with a smile. Drew was rubbing her exposed ass cheeks with lotion, digging his fingers into her supple backside and teasing along the edge of her panties. “What makes me a bitch?” Zoe asked innocently as Drew continued to move deeper beneath her panties.

      “You’re a cock tease, plain and simple,” Drew explained to the group then dropped his voice so he was sure Tom couldn’t hear. “You’re out here showing off to your husband’s friends, right in front of your husband. I think that makes you a bitch, don’t you agree?”

      “I think it makes me a slut, not a bitch,” Zoe gasped, as Drew’s fingers grazed between her cheeks.

      Drew put his lips to Zoe’s ear. “No, it makes you a bitch because a slut couldn’t resist all this cock.”

      Jason was watching the exchange with an intense look on his face and Zoe decided to up it another notch. “Oh, probably best to get under the panties too. They’re so thin I don’t want to get burned.“

      Drew wasted no time in sliding his fingers under the thin cover, but he took it further than Zoe expected as his lotion covered finger quickly found her tight rosebud. She squealed and jumped forward away from his hands and right into Jason.

      “Everything okay?” Tom asked as he joined the group, his dick safely tucked away.

      “Yeah, Drew’s hands were just colder than expected,” Zoe said quickly. Drew was grinning like the Cheshire Cat at her and she couldn’t help but grin back. Another man had just touched her asshole right in front of her husband and no one knew! The secret thrilled her. “I think I can finish up myself,” Zoe said as she grabbed the lotion and moved away from any possible groping.

      Drew, Matt, Mike, and Jack grabbed their drinks and slipped into the water, but all the guys kept their eyes glued to Zoe as she rubbed lotion up her legs, under her panties, and across her torso.

      “Fuck,” Jason said with a deep sigh as Zoe slid her fingers under her thin bra, clearly tweaking her nipples.

      “I know man,” Tom agreed, having finally joined the rest now that the drinks were kicking in. “I asked her to tease this weekend but didn’t think she would take it his far. Fucking hot to watch though, right?” Tom felt his cock hardening again and headed to the water. Jason sat back and watched, contemplating Tom’s admission that he encouraged her behavior.

      “All done!” Zoe said happily as she walked past Jason. “You going to join us? I could use someone strong to hang off of.”

      “What about your husband?” Jason asked, then added with some bite, “or Drew?”

      Zoe giggled. “Hrm, well Drew might be strong enough, but I know you are. I’d rather go with the sure thing.”

      “And your husband isn’t?”

      Zoe bit her lip then glanced around to make sure no one was close enough to overhear them. “He might be. But from the pictures Claire sent me, I think you would hold me up hands-free. You know, so we could drink and gesture and stuff.”

      Jason sat there in disbelief as Zoe walked away leaving him stunned. What pictures had Claire sent?! He hurried after Zoe and joined the group in the water. True to her words Zoe slowly drifted towards Jason as the group joked, and soon he had his arm wrapped around her. The others didn’t comment, but their eyes darted back and forth between the couple and Zoe’s husband.

      Tom was barely aware of the stares, the drinks and his wife’s behavior holding his full attention. At one point Zoe turned and saw him staring at her. She gave a small smirk and pulled Jason’s arm down so his hand rested on her ass. Jason took the hint and cupped her butt to support her in the water.

      “So I got to ask,” Drew said turning to Zoe. “Are those really a bra and panties?”

      “Yeah, Tom picked them out for me,” Zoe said happily. “Aren’t they cute? Here Jason, lift me up out of the water some.” Jason obliged, easily hefting the tiny blonde so her bra covered breasts were visible. The thin cotton fabric was completely see-through when wet and the guys gasped.

      “Damn Zoe,” Jack said, shaking his head. “That’s freaking amazing. I can’t even get my wife to wear a regular bikini anymore!”

      Zoe smiled and leaned back against Jason as he lowered her back into the water. Her ass slid down his front and then caught on the tent his erection was making in his shorts. Jason gasped and tried to pull back, but Zoe deftly clamped her legs together and held tight, trapping his dick between her thighs.

      “HHmmm,” Zoe said tilting her head back to look into his eyes, whispering softly. “I really think you could hold me up with just this!” Zoe reached a hand down and gave him a gentle squeeze. “Fuck it actually feels bigger than it looked in the pictures!”

      “What exactly did Claire send to you?” Jason grunted.

      “Just some nudes she had of you,” Zoe said giggling as she felt Jason twitch. “Oh and  pictures of her sucking and fucking this beast and the message that she wants you to fuck me!” Zoe pushed away laughing as Jason’s eyes bugged out.

      “Here’s a fresh drink,” Tom said as Zoe swam up beside him.

      “Thanks!” Zoe took the drink, grinning at her husband.

      “Having fun?” Tom asked, glancing back at the flushed face of his friend.

      “Uh, yeah? You jealous yet?” Zoe asked staring into her husband’s eyes. She reached out underwater and found him fully aroused again. “HHhmmm, what should I do with this?”

      “Fuck Zoe, you’re driving me wild!”

      “You’re not the only one,” Zoe said with a soft laugh before turning back to the group of guys. “What’s a girl got to do to not have to tread water?”

      Drew happened to be the closest and grabbed her before anyone else could. “All you have to do is ask babe!”

      Zoe giggled as Drew immediately followed Jason’s lead and cupped her ass. Unlike Jason he didn’t shy away from full-on groping her, even rubbing her asshole through the thin panties! It felt good and naughty so Zoe let it continue. She was fairly certain Tom could see glimpses of what was going on given his position next to them, but he said nothing as his friend’s fingers teased her butt hole.

      The group was talking about Mike’s recent engagement, and much to Zoe’s disappointment advising him that this was the end of the fun times for him and to make sure he enjoyed it while he still could.

      “Guys, does it look like we aren’t having fun?” Zoe asked. The guys looked at each other before Jason chimed in.

      “Yeah I’m with Zoe on this one,” Jason said. “Sex has actually gotten better the longer Claire and I have been together.”

      Zoe opened her mouth to explain further when suddenly her bra popped free and was torn away. “EEEK!” she cried, grasping helplessly as Drew laughed and swam away with it, tossing it up onto the boat. Zoe covered her bare breasts with her arm as the guys stared at her. “Hey give that back!”

      “No way!” Drew said. “You’re gonna have to climb out and get it yourself!” Zoe considered it but saw another opportunity.

      “Baby,” she said sweetly turning to her husband. “Can you please grab my top?”

      All the guys held their breath as Tom looked at his wife. “I’m with Drew on this one,” he said finally, his arousal winning out.

      Zoe smiled inwardly, but on the outside, she put on a pout. “Fine! Show off your wife’s tits to all your friends, but I’m gonna have my revenge!” With that she dove towards Drew, who quickly swam away, laughing as the small blonde chased him. The two splashed around, Drew occasionally letting Zoe catch up just enough so that she could get her hands on his swim trunks.

      The two wove through their friends until suddenly Zoe dove under and came up with a pair of shorts that she quickly tossed onto the boat with her top. “Looks like she got you,” Mike said with a laugh.

      Drew just shook his head, “Not me.”

      “How did I get pulled into this?” Jason said, shaking his head. He swam to the boat and pulled himself up, revealing his half-engorged cock. It hung heavily down his muscular thighs and wouldn’t have been out of place in a porn movie.

      “God damn dude!” Jack said. “How fucking big does that thing get?”

      Zoe watched keenly as his veiny manhood swung as he stood and walked. Jason wasn’t shy and he turned to make sure she had a good view as he pulled his shorts back on.

      “Hey what about my top?” Zoe asked as Jason walked back to the water and jumped in. Jason surfaced near Zoe and wrapped an arm around her.

      “I think everyone here has seen enough of those tiny tits of yours that there is no point in covering them,” he said as his hand found her ass again.

      “What, tiny!?” Zoe protested.

      “Yeah, you got small boobs,” Jason said laughing. “Doesn’t mean they aren’t fucking awesome though, right guys?” Jason hefted her out of the water so her tits were on display and all the guys stared and started complimenting her.

      Zoe barely registered any of it. She couldn’t believe another man was showing her off, right in front of her husband! Jason smiled at her and she pressed her boob against his arm. His fingers slide down her ass until they teased her panty covered pussy and ass. Zoe sighed in pleasure and decided this was the life for her. Half-naked and hanging off her husband’s hunk of a friend.
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      “Just lay out one set of clothes for me,” Zoe told her husband back at the cabin. She was getting ready to shower away the lake before dinner and wanted her husband to make a choice. She was out of her mind with arousal and couldn’t keep balancing on the razor edge of teasing. “Normal Zoe or slut Zoe. You choose.”

      “What no bitch Zoe?” Tom said laughing.

      “No,” Zoe said staring at him intensely. “No more bitch Zoe. Normal Zoe or slut Zoe.” She turned and walked out of the room, leaving her husband standing deep in thought. She hoped he understood what she was telling him. Judging from the tent that had formed in his pants he did and she hoped he kept the game going.

      The shower was rejuvenating after the long day in the sun and lake. Zoe resisted the urge to play with herself, knowing that the anticipation and her horniness were a big part of the fun. When she was done she dried her hair and put on fresh makeup then went back to the room. Her husband had left a small pink summer dress for her on the bed that she quickly recognized from her past.

      In fact, this was her favorite dress back in college when she was in full tease and please mode, but she had stopped wearing it shortly after getting serious with Tom and thought it had been donated years ago. Clearly, Tom had liked it and stashed it somewhere! There were no panties or bra to go with the dress, and when Zoe held it up she realized that her husband had carefully removed the lining of the already revealing dress.

      Smiling to herself Zoe slipped it on and admired herself in the mirror. The dress draped over her loosely, but the light fabric still hugged her curves. In past years she had worn a cute bralette under it due to the drapey and open top. She knew that without one her tits would be on display often and she looked forward to flashing the guys. As she turned in the light the silhouette of her body was visible through the light pink and white fabric. She grinned at the tantalizing view then tried a turn and bend, happy to see her pussy and asshole flash briefly into view.

      Pleased with her look she headed out to join the guys. “Hey everyone!” Zoe said cheerfully as she entered the room, causing the men’s heads to swivel and their conversation to stop. “How’s dinner coming?” she asked innocently as she joined the guys who were prepping meat for the grill. Zoe stood on her tiptoes and leaned forward, feeling her dress gap away from her chest and lift to the top of her thighs.

      “Just about ready to eat if you want to make us some drinks,” Jason said smiling as he looked straight down her dress, loving the view of the tan lines across her tits and mons pubis. Zoe grinned at him then bounced away to make a round of cocktails for the guys.

      The group was hungry after the day of drinking and even Zoe’s exposed body wasn’t enough to distract from the task of getting the burgers and brats ready to devour, although all had thoughts of eating something else. Zoe found herself thankful as well, as so far today she had survived mainly off of alcohol and snacks and she was now looking for something a lot more filling and needed to keep her energy up for later. The group was mainly silent as they dug into the food and soon Zoe was helping Jack and Mike cleanup as the others got the fire ready.

      The three made their way down to the fire, picking their way along the dark path. Zoe spied a seat on the other side of Jason and made her way to it. She stepped carefully but was distracted as Drew slapped her ass and her foot landed on a small branch. With a cry she fell, only to be caught and pulled into Jason’s lap.

      “Oh thanks,” she said, snuggling down onto him. Her petite body felt like nothing to him and he wrapped an arm around her and pulled her back onto him. Zoe grinned at her husband across the fire, enjoying how he seemed helpless to stop her escalating behavior. Zoe leaned her head back against Jason’s chest, her eyes still on her husband.

      “No problem! Wouldn’t want the weekend to be cut short with a trip to the hospital,” Jason said. The other guys rolled their eyes but didn’t stop watching her. They weren’t exactly sure of what the dynamic between Zoe and her husband was, but they sure as shit weren’t going to say anything if it meant more of a show from the hot blonde wife.

      “Hey if that seat’s too close to the fire there’s always one here,” Drew said patting his lap with a laugh.

      Zoe giggled and wiggled her butt against Jason, “No, this one’s perfect I think!” Her grin widened as she felt Jason’s manhood stiffen and stretch down the leg of his shorts. “Now don’t we normally have some hot wieners or sticky snacks at this sort of thing?”

      “Oh yeah!” Mike said, pulling out a bag of s’more parts and passing them around. The group laughed and talked as they roasted marshmallows over the fire then enjoyed smores. The group talks easily and Zoe found it fun to be with the guys and see what they talk about. She always imagined they would talk about girls or wives, but the reality was they mainly made fun of each other in a light-hearted way or talked about their hobbies. At this point in a night out with the girls, they would usually be sharing secrets and achievements about their sex lives and it startled Zoe to realize the guys didn’t seem to be like that.

      When they did talk about their wives it was to get advice on gifts or do a bit of venting, and Zoe’s input was in demand, and not just because of the way her tits were on display each time she bent over to roast a marshmallow. She smiled to herself as she watched her husband enjoying her teasing, then bent over a bit further so that Jason would have an uninhibited view of her pussy and ass.

      Winking at her husband Zoe sat back on Jason, but miscalculated and landed on his knees. As she slid back onto his lap she became aware of two things. The first was that she was soaking wet and she knew that Jason felt her wet pussy slide along his bare legs. The second was that her sliding motion had pushed the leg of Jason’s shorts back and a few inches of his cock was sticking out now and felt hot against her bare thigh.

      Outwardly neither Jason or Zoe made any sign of anything different, but Zoe could feel her pussy dripping as Jason’s cock leaked precum on her leg.

      “No I think you’re right,” Zoe chimed in after Mike finished complaining about his fiancé's wedding preparation. Zoe knew the girl was normally sweet, but planning a wedding could make any girl go crazy. “I also think you approached her completely wrong! Calling her a bridezilla, wow! Surprised you’re still alive. How about next time you just mention she seems stressed and say you want to take over X, Y, and Z to help her out?”

      Mike sighed. “Yeah, yeah, I know. It’s just so hard once we get going at each other,” he said. Zoe rocked hard against Jason at the mention of ‘hard.’

      “Yeah, relationships are hard! Just have to keep working at the hard parts though,” Zoe said, the whole time subtly twisting until more of Jason’s cock was freed. Jason’s hand was gripping her hip tightly, but that was the only outward sign of his arousal.

      “What about some advice for me?” Jack asked. “I have this weird problem where my wife is constantly telling me how much she loves me! Sometimes it makes me sick!”

      Zoe laughed. “Have you tried treating her like shit?”

      “Yeah I have,” he said seriously. “Just this past weekend I made her waffles and didn’t even put chocolate chips on them! The little minx still thanked me!”

      Zoe giggled and the guys rolled their eyes. “Speaking of chocolate…” Zoe leaned forward to roast another marshmallow and felt her wet pussy unfold for Jason’s eyes. After grabbing the cracker and chocolate she slid back onto Jason’s lap, pushing his short leg all the way up and freeing his cock completely.

      Zoe quickly trapped it between her thighs and against her pussy, the flesh burning against her folds. A quick glance down revealed a small tent in her dress he was so big! It was small and dark and so she doubted anyone noticed, but the thought of one of her husband’s friends knowing she had Jason’s cock trapped against her bare pussy made her clit throb. As she ate her sticky snack she ground her clit against him and by the time she finished she knew she was going to fuck him. His cock was just too nice!

      Laughter from the other side of the circle and a shrug and glance from her husband took her attention away from the cock pressed against her married pussy. “What’s so funny?” she asked.

      “Oh nothing,” Tom said. “Just guy talk.”

      Drew laughed then loudly broke in, “Yeah, talking about his bitch of a teasing wife and how she’s acting more like Jason’s girlfriend than his wife!”

      Zoe giggled. “Hey! That’s not nice!” Zoe said with mock anger.

      “Yeah, well neither is being a cock tease all weekend either,” Drew responded. “Honestly if you were my wife you’d have been spanked then put on your knees to give a proper apology.”

      “Oh, okay, so I guess I’ll go change then,” Zoe said making to stand up. She got a few inches up Jason’s cock before he pulled her back down.

      “Nope!” Jason said. “Drew’s just being a dick, he wants you to stay like this, trust me.”

      Zoe laughed and leaned back against Jason. If she kept this up she was going to cum all over his cock! “Is that true Drew? You like my teasing?”

      Drew glanced at Tom then shrugged. “Fuck yeah I do. Just be prepared to be teased back,” he said before taking a drink. “Just a bit odd with Tom here and all.”

      “Oh don’t worry about him,” Zoe said turning her eyes to her husband. “I can handle myself and our relationship is like super strong and stuff.” As she spoke she rocked forward and up until Jason’s cock was right at the entrance to her pussy. “We are completely open and would never hide anything from one another! That’s why I only tease right out in the open, isn’t that right honey?”

      “Yeah babe,” Tom said, dizzy with lust. “Totally open. Besides, she’s freaking hot, so why shouldn’t she show off?” Tom smiled at her. “I love you, Zoe,” Tom said, right as Jason began pulling his wife down onto his cock.

      “Oh God, I love you too babe,” Zoe panted out as she was stretched with a cock that dwarfed her husband’s. She bit down on her lip to stifle a moan, her nostrils flaring as her husband’s friend buried himself in her.

      “God you two make me sick,” Jack chimed in shaking his head and mimicking disgust. “It looks like she is practically orgasming just from telling her husband she loves him! Even worse than my wife…”

      The guys all laughed and Zoe felt herself giggling as well. She really was about to orgasm, but from the fat cock up her married pussy rather than her sweet husband sitting across the fire. Although, she thought, her intense pleasure almost certainly had to do with the illicit nature of the dick inside of her and her husband’s close proximity. She couldn’t believe how fucking good it was to have a big dick in her again! Zoe wanted nothing more than to bounce up and down on Jason, or better yet have him bend her over and fuck her hard in front of her husband and his friends, but she managed to content herself with sitting still and milking him with her pussy just enough to keep them both on edge. She was thankful they were outside near a fire or the group would definitely have been able to smell her arousal.

      Jack pulled out a joint and lit it up, passing it around. Zoe eagerly took a hit knowing the weed would soon heighten her pleasure. After passing it on Zoe squeezed and ground on Jason, focused on the amazing feeling of being so full.

      “...just don’t see how his wife can take that thing! I’m pretty big and some girls have trouble with me, but that was like a freaking battering ram!” Drew said. Zoe turned her flushed face towards him, realizing they were talking about the cock inside of her.

      “Haha! It wasn’t even hard,” Jason said laughing, his cock twitching. “Never had any complaints.”

      “Bullshit you don’t have problems! Zoe, what did you think?” Drew asked.

      “Um, honestly? I thought it looked pretty nice. I bet it’s magnificent when it’s hard,” Zoe purred, glancing at her grinning husband. Tom knew she would have no problem taking it since he regularly watched as she fucked herself with similar-sized dildos.

      “See the lady likes it!” Jason gloated.

      “And you think she could take that thing?” Drew asked. “Look a woman like your wife is built for a big dick, but Zoe’s tiny. A good match for Tom, but not a guy like you or me.”

      “Oh I know I could,” Zoe said giggling. “Besides that’s not how vaginas work!” Her husband sat back stunned at the conversation, his cock was rock hard and he tried to adjust to hide the tent in his shorts.

      “Yeah, I think she could too. Honestly, I’ve never met a girl who couldn’t. The trick is to actually do some foreplay to warm them up to it,” Jason said.

      “Yeah, you wish. I bet given the chance you couldn’t even get half in her. I’d be willing to bet my new set of golf clubs on that!” Drew said, clearly bothered by the fact that he didn’t have the biggest dick there. Jason raised an eyebrow at that. It was a nice set of golf clubs.

      Tom opened his mouth to try and steer the conversation away from his wife and Jason’s dick when Jason just reached up and grabbed his wife’s chin and brought her lips to his! Zoe’s tongue eagerly met Jason’s and she moaned as he pulled her up, taking her by the arms and stroking hard into her.

      “Holy shit,” Jack said, his mouth open as he watched his friend’s wife get fucked.

      “Oh god, yes!” Zoe cried, the alcohol, weed, and dick washing away any sense of wrong. “Oh yes please fuck me!”

      Jason was already fucking her, but took it up another notch, hammering into her so hard the top of her dress shook off her shoulders. The guys all sat stunned and quiet as the couple fucked away. Tom sat quiet and after he made no move to stop it Drew spoke up.

      “Well fuck, guess I lost that one,” he said as he watched. “At least pull her dress up so we can watch.”

      Jason grunted, but pulled her dress up to her waist, revealing his thick organ working over the married slut.

      “Damn it really did get a lot bigger,” Mike muttered. “How the hell can she take that thing?”

      “Oh god, so easily! God damn, it feels so good!” Zoe cried in response. Jason moved a hand up to her hair, pulling hard and forcing her head up. Her eyes caught her husband’s face, slack-jawed in shock. She managed to smile weakly at him, but soon her face clouded over in lust.

      “Fuck Claire was right, should have tapped this months ago,” Jason grunted as he fucked her.

      “You can fuck me whenever you want! God damn, I’ve missed big dick,” Zoe said. Jason laughed and pulled her up on her tiptoes by her hair and a breast. The rough treatment was everything Zoe needed and hadn’t had since marrying Tom. Even Tom’s rough fuck of last night seemed like gentle loving now. From this angle, her body was on display and everyone could see the cock working her cheating pussy. She caught sight of a few cell phones taking pictures or videos and lost it.

      When she came her body spasmed and twitched so hard Jason had to stop fucking her just to hold on. After the strongest spasms eased, she pulled his lips to hers and kissed him deeply. “Oh god, Jason that was incredible! Fuck!” Her pussy spasmed around him as the two kissed.

      They broke apart and Zoe pulled herself off of Jason, revealing his massive erection covered in her juices. Zoe’s body dripped with sweat and Jason’s shirt stuck to his body, not that anyone other than Zoe was paying attention to him. “Someone get this man a drink!” Zoe said laughing and giggling in her afterglow.

      Tom happened to be closest to the cooler and got up to find a drink for the friend that had just made his wife cum harder than he ever had. When he turned around he found Zoe on her knees, licking her juices off his cock. Tom walked around the fire and gave his wife a look. How in the hell had this happened! One second his wife was teasing and then suddenly he was bringing a drink to a man that had just fucked his wife in front of everyone!

      Zoe rolled her eyes as she saw the look on Tom’s face, then reached out and stroked her husband’s erection through his shorts. Tom practically came and had to pull away. Zoe popped her mouth of the dick, the diamond in her wedding rings sparkling in the firelight. “We won’t be long! Just wanna make sure I’m a bitch slut and not a bitch tease,” Zoe said with a wink at Drew before going back to work on Jason.

      Jason glanced down at the hotwife sucking him off in front of her husband and his friends. Fuck she was good! Claire was always bringing home her model friends to share, and when she had first noticed Jason checking out Zoe had started hounding him to fuck her. He’d resisted because of Tom, but a quick glance showed he should have gone for it. Hell, she was so good he knew he couldn’t resist even if Tom had protested!

      Zoe was focused on Jason’s cock, slowly working more into her mouth. Back in college, she would have been able to take him to the hilt without any warm-up, but she was out of practice after years of only her husband’s smaller dick. Still, she was relentless and soon had the head wedged an inch down her throat.

      “Oh fuck Zoe!” Jason groaned. “Careful, I don’t wanna hurt you!”

      “What is she okay?” Tom asked suddenly worried, stepping forward to see what was happening. From the side, he saw Zoe’s throat distending as she tried to take more of the thick cock. Her eyes were watering and she moaned in frustration. Tom stepped forward but Zoe shook her head and grabbed Jason’s hands, placing them on her head.

      Jason raised an eyebrow but wasn’t going to pass up the opportunity. No one had ever been able to deep throat him and the thought of taking Zoe’s throat was too tempting to pass up. Zoe put her hands on Jason’s hips and pulled as Jason pushed. Tom watched in disbelief as his cock slowly disappeared down his wife’s throat.

      “Holy shit!” one of the guys called from behind him and Tom could only agree, amazed that his wife could actually take it. Zoe hummed to herself as Jason slowly slid back out, pleased she still had it!

      One more trip into Zoe’s mouth and Jason reached his limit. Zoe felt his cock swell and shoot down her throat and quickly pulled back so she could work her tongue along his shaft and taste his cum. Jason grunted as his cum quickly filled her mouth and pulled his cock out so he could paint her face as well. The amount of cum was unbelievable and Zoe slid her hands down to play with her pussy and a nipple, enjoying the feeling of being covered in front of an audience.

      “HHmmm, someone needed that,” she said after swallowing, wiping a bit from her eyes and grinning up at Jason.

      “Damn yeah I did,” Jason said sitting back on his chair and grabbing his drink. Zoe laughed as she stood, turning to grin at the guys. Several were still videoing her and she decided to pose. Thick strands of Jason’s white cum were streaked across her face and dangled off her chin.

      “Here, come get a picture of my face! It’ll make a good contact photo so you remember I’m a slut and not a tease every time we text!” Zoe said. The guys eagerly obeyed and were soon all comparing their photos. Zoe laughed then walked over to her husband, who was taking pictures of the guys taking pictures of her.

      “Thanks, I really needed that,” Zoe said. “You know I love you right?” Tom nodded mutely and Zoe smiled then kissed him deeply, pushing her cum soaked tongue into his mouth. Tom’s mind was crazy with lust and he kissed his wife back hard, the weed and drinks enough to remove any hesitation. “Well, that was fun! I’m gonna go clean up.”

      Zoe left the stunned group in her wake as she walked back to the cabin without bothering to fix her dress. The guys sat in silence until Drew broke the silence.

      “Well that was unexpected,” he said laughing. “I’ll bring the clubs over next week you lucky bastard.”

      Jason laughed. “Keep them, I honestly hate golf.”

      “What, really? Well, thanks!” Drew said, shocked but glad.

      Jason leaned back in his chair, his cock still wet and erect and looked over at Tom who was standing in disbelief. “Look, sorry man. I just couldn’t take her teasing anymore.”

      “It’s not a big deal,” Tom said agreeing. “She was really asking for it.” Tom paused. “Plus that was fucking hot. Way better than porn.”

      “Fuck yes it was,” Jack said. “That was fucking crazy!”

      “Unbelievable, still can’t believe she can fit that in her pussy, much less down her throat!” Drew said shaking his head. “Glad you didn’t bet about that one, might have lost my car!”

      Jason laughed. “Hell, I wouldn’t have made that bet. Tom your wife is something else. Never had a girl take me down her throat before and god damn was it good!”

      “Yeah she’s something else,” Tom said, his eyes fixed on Jason’s cock which was still hard and twitching. Jason noticed his gaze and grinned.

      “Well, uh, I guess I am gonna go get cleaned up too,” Jason said standing and pulling his shorts down. “See ya guys in a bit.” Jason stripped as he walked towards the cabin.

      “God, I bet they’re gonna fuck again, the lucky ass,” Drew said.

      “Probably,” Jack agreed with a glance to Tom who just shrugged.

      Zoe was masturbating in front of the bathroom mirror watching her cum soaked face with the door wide open when Jason entered the cabin. Her head snapped around and she smiled when she saw him.

      “Hey,” she said simply.

      “Still horny?” Jason asked laughing as Zoe kept playing with herself. His cock was out and throbbing and Zoe licked her lips at the sight.

      “Oh god yes! A good fuck usually makes me way hornier! Or well it did back before you know…” Zoe said.

      “Before you married your husband?”

      “Yeah. I used to only do big dicks. I was kinda size queen,” Zoe admitted. “You horny too?”

      “Oh yeah,” Jason said walking in and shutting the door behind him. Zoe leaned over the sink and popped her leg up and Jason slid right into her. “Fuck you feel good!”

      “So do you! Come on Jason, fuck me! Fuck your friend’s slutty wife!” Zoe cried, watching herself get hammered by her husband’s friend. His cum was still dripping down her face and she loved the way strands were flung around by their motion.

      Jason smiled at her and moved a hand down to her ass, spanking it softly. Zoe moaned in response and, encouraged, Jason began spanking her harder, watching as her ass slowly turned red. The two didn’t speak as they mated, both caught up in the pleasure of their illicit sex.

      Zoe’s pussy was tingling and she could feel another orgasm coming on and knew it would be a strong one. Jason grinned as he felt her clench around him and took in the view of her asshole pulsating with pleasure. He stopped spanking her, causing Zoe to moan in frustration, but the moan quickly turned to pleasure as Jason slid his thumb into her ass.

      “Oh yes! Oh, FUCK ME YES!” Zoe cried as she came, her ass clamping down on the intruding thumb. Zoe’s body vibrated in pleasured and her eyes rolled back at the feeling of being filled in both holes.

      “Fuck what are you doing to me?” Zoe gasped when she could talk again.

      “I don’t know but I bet they could hear you all the way down at the fire,” Jason said laughing as he continued to slide himself in and out of her pussy.

      “Fuck I hope so!” Zoe said with a twisted grin, “Still can’t believe you fucked me in front of my husband!” Jason kept teasing her ass. “God you’re thumb feels great in my ass! Can’t wait to try out this monster,” Zoe said reaching back to pat the cock working in and out of her pussy.

      “Damn, you’re not serious? I don’t think it’s gonna fit,” Jason said eyeing the rosebud that seemed filled to capacity by just his thumb.

      “Don’t worry, we’ll work up to it. Have I been wrong with my other two holes? Now just keep fucking me with that amazing dick!”

      The couple went back to their sex, this time at a slower pace, their lips locked together as Jason reveled in the feel of his friend’s wife. He was in no hurry to finish up, and after ten minutes they heard the door to the cabin open and the guys walk in laughing.

      “Damn what a storm!” they could hear Mike yell and they suddenly became aware of the pounding of rain on the window of the cabin. They had been so wrapped up in one another they had somehow missed the storm that had rolled in.

      They kept up their fucking as they listened to the guys' joke. Zoe could hear her husband laugh on occasion and the thought that he was out there while she was in here getting the fuck of her life sent a thrill through her. Jason felt her quiver when Tom spoke about his upcoming birthday.

      “You like that Zoe? You like getting fucked while your husband is out there?” Jason whispered into her ear. Zoe looked back into his eyes and nodded. She fucking loved it. Even in her sluttiest college days, she had never stepped out on an exclusive relationship, and she found the added taboo made the sex that much better. “Hmmm, I bet it makes you so wet cheating on your husband like this. You know everyone knows you’re in here fucking around on him right?”

      Zoe moaned and gasped. “God yes, fuck me! Make me scream again so they know how good you are!” Jason grinned and picked up his pace. Zoe placed her hands on the wall to steady herself as Jason spanked and pulled on her nipples.

      “Fuck Zoe, you feel so good, I’m gonna cum!” Jason groaned, starting to pull out.

      “No! In me! Keep going and fucking cum in me!” Zoe cried in protest. Jason buried himself in her and grunted as he filled her wet pussy with his seed. Another orgasm tore through her and left her giggling in happiness. “Oh god, thanks!”

      Jason answered with a kiss and the two made out until his cock started to soften. Zoe giggled as she pulled away.

      “What?” Jason asked.

      “Just so you are human after all,” Zoe said reaching out to stroke him. “Oh!”

      Jason started to harden again and Zoe’s eyes widened in shock. Jason smirked at her. “Oh, I’m not done with you yet. I want you in bed next.”

      Zoe nodded in agreement. “Hold on, need to take this,” she said rummaging around in her toiletries until she found a blister pack of pills. She popped one out and Jason looked at her questioningly. “Birth control. Can’t forget this or we’ll have little Jason's running around!”

      “That doesn’t sound so bad,” Jason said pulling her into a hug and kissing her.

      Zoe rolled her eyes. “Yeah, I am not sure how Tom would feel about that! Besides we’re not ready for a family just yet.”

      “Ask him,” Jason said as he played with her nipples.

      “Yeah right,” Zoe rolled her eyes and swallowed the pill, but her pussy was wet with the thought of taking Jason into her unprotected. “Come on, screw the shower you’re just going to make me dirty again.”

      Zoe pulled him by the hand out of the bathroom. The other guys watched eagerly as Tom’s wife pulled her lover across the room, both naked. Everyone could make out the streams of cum running out of her pussy and down her thighs. “Glad you all made it inside safe! See you all in the morning,” Zoe said before stopping in front of her husband and kissing his cheek. “Love you, see you in the morning?”

      Tom nodded and Zoe smiled as she disappeared into the bedroom with Jason. Soon the cabin was filled with sounds of their fucking and the moans of Zoe’s pleasure. An hour into her fucking Jason she watched with lidded eyes as her husband and Drew entered the room and climbed into the bunk beds, eyes locked on her and Jason.
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        * * *

      

      Zoe woke in the morning, deeply satisfied and snuggled back against Jason. He wrapped his arms around her and she smiled as his strong arms held her tight. From the sounds coming from the main room and the light streaming in the window, the two had slept late. She wasn’t surprised given that they had woken to have sex twice in the night. The man was insatiable!

      They’d kept the lights off, but Drew popped on his cell light to watch and Zoe saw Tom recording from his bunk. The way the other pictures were passed around she wondered if Tom would share these too. The thought of her husband sharing videos of her slutty behavior was deeply thrilling.

      Zoe grinned as Jason opened his eyes. “Morning,” she said sweetly as she leaned forward to kiss him. He met her eagerly and the two were soon making out. The rough stubble of Jason’s face rubbed against her and she giggled. “You need to shave!”

      “What, it’s manly!” Jason replied.

      “Yeah, but it’s abrasive. You want manly go for the full beard, but the stubble messes up my skin.”

      “Hm, okay, anything for you,” Jason said as he slid his cock into her. They kissed as he just enjoyed the feel of her wet pussy, in no hurry to orgasm.

      “Hey, you two up?” Tom asked as the door opened. Zoe slowly broke the kiss and leaned back so she could see her husband. “Oh!” he said as he caught sight of his wife and Jason, already at it.

      “Yeah, we’re up,” Zoe said. Tom had a surprised look on his face and Zoe saw a flash of uncertainty that tugged at her heart. She leaned forward and kissed Jason. “Give us a minute?”

      Jason nodded and pulled out, his cock hard and wet with Zoe’s juices. “Gotta shave anyways. Your wife doesn’t like my sexy stubble!”

      Tom couldn’t help but laugh. She always complained about his too. “Yeah with her it’s full beard or no beard.” Laughing about Zoe’s preferences with Jason put Tom at ease. Jason left the married couple alone to talk.

      “So, you okay?” Zoe asked finally. Tom nodded. “I’m sorry. Things got out of control.”

      “I- I really am okay,” Tom answered. “Surprised, but it was nice seeing you like that.”

      “Like what?”

      “Slutty. You know like you used to be before me.”

      Zoe giggled. “Oh, you have no idea what I used to be like.”

      “Yeah, I do. You partied a lot when we first started dating. Dated a lot of guys.”

      Zoe rolled her eyes. “Yeah, that’s normal college girl stuff though. I was… different. Look, we’ve never talked about that part of my life and I don’t know if I want you to know about-”

      “One hundred eighty-seven,” Tom said interrupting her. Zoe’s heart throbbed and her throat tightened. She knew it was a shockingly high number, which was why she had carefully hid her past all these years. Some of her old girlfriends from college knew, but once things had gotten serious with Tom she’d carefully disconnected from her past life.

      “Wha- what’s that?” Zoe asked, although she already knew the answer.

      “I was number one hundred eighty-seven to sleep with you right?” Tom waited, but Zoe was frozen and didn’t respond. “Zoe?”

      “Yeah, okay, yeah,” Zoe sighed. It was hard to meet her husband’s eyes. “Look I was different back then.”

      Tom laughed and gestured at the cum soaked sheets and body splatter with Jason. “Not so different.”

      Zoe blushed. “Hush! You’re supposed to be nice to your wife and agree with her.” Zoe seemed to collapse into herself and Tom sat down and hugged her. “How did you know? When did you know?”

      “Remember Anna?” Tom asked and Zoe nodded. Anna was a friend of hers from high school and college, although the two had drifted apart once Tom entered the picture. “Yeah, well she gave me that little black book of yours after I asked her for your number.”

      “Fuck she did what?! I thought I had lost that! That bitch!” Zoe exploded in rage. She had meticulously kept track of every sexual partner she’d ever had, only for the book to disappear right around when she met Tom.

      “I still have it,” Tom admitted, calming Zoe.

      “Whoa, you do?” Zoe was surprised. “Wait when exactly did she give this to you?”

      “A few weeks after we started dating when we were getting more serious. I think she wanted to break us up.”

      “Wait, so you read this that early on and stayed with me?” Zoe asked.

      “Yeah I mean,” Tom hesitated. “Look the first time I saw you was at a party months before all of this. You had a reputation and you lived up to it that night. All I could think about was getting you for my own so I could watch you more. Honestly, the book only made me want you more, as weird as that is.”

      “Fuck,” Zoe said heavily. “So uh, were you in there yet?”

      “Yeah, ha!” Tom said laughing. “Just from the one encounter though. I was super nervous that first time and I like to think I’ve improved dramatically. It really motivated me to try harder to beat all those other guys.”

      “Oh, well sorry. You were never meant to read that! I’m glad it’s worked out for us,” Zoe said standing to kiss her husband.

      “Crazy to think you’ve had one hundred and eighty-seven partners, well I guess one eighty-eight now, right?” Tom said laughing.

      “Um,” Zoe said blushing. “Well uh, it might be a bit higher than that. We weren’t officially exclusive for a while and uh. Fuck! The transition to monogamy wasn’t so easy for me.”

      “Oh,” Tom said then started laughing. “Actually, now that I think about it, not sure why that is surprising at all. I mean, here we are six years later and you’re still having trouble.”

      “Ass!” Zoe said in mock anger hitting him softly. “I love you.” Zoe kissed him. Tom’s cock was rock hard and Zoe teased it, glad he wasn’t upset with her. “Do you think I can get that book back? I can add some new entries…”

      “Yeah of course! For now though, you should probably get showered. I know the guys are eager to get back on the boat. Although maybe they’re just eager for you to bet back out there,” Tom said. He turned towards her bag and started rummaging through it. “I’ll pick out an outfit for you?”

      “Yes, please! Oh, and I’ll leave the bathroom unlocked,” Zoe said with a wink as she slipped out of the room and into the bathroom hoping her husband would catch her hint. She needed him badly. Needed to know he loved her and wanted her even after last night.

      Zoe couldn’t believe the situation she was in. Her husband was seemingly endorsing her return to a slutty life and it was amazing! The sex with Jason left her feeling awakened to the joys of her body in a way that she hadn’t had in a couple of years.

      Zoe used the restroom and was inspecting the marks left on her body when the bathroom door opened. She turned to her husband only to discover Drew standing there slack-jawed.

      “Shit sorry!” Drew said as he stood there, not looking sorry at all.

      “Well come in or stay out, but close the door,” Zoe finally said. Drew grinned as he joined her, closing the door. Zoe smiled at him, unconcerned with her nudity or the dried cum on her skin. “Where are the others?”

      “Ran to the store for more supplies or down at the boat,” Drew said as he checked her out. “Honestly thought you were still asleep.”

      “Nah just about to shower!” Zoe turned and warmed up the shower before stepping in. She laughed to herself as she heard Drew pee and the toilet flush.

      Suddenly the shower curtain was pulled aside and a very naked and very erect Drew slid in. “Mind if I join you?” Drew asked, although he was already in the small shower and closing the curtain.

      “I, uh, sure,” Zoe said. Drew had a good body and Zoe felt a twinge of desire that she tried to quash. Drew never touched her on purpose, but as the two showered she felt his cock brush against her. It was clear he what he was offering and Zoe was very, very tempted. Zoe knew she was horny when she caught herself licking her lips as she eyed him and hurried to finish up. “See you out there!” she called as she fled the shower before she fucked yet another one of her husband’s friends.

      Back in her room, she tried to calm herself as she finished drying off. Her pussy was soaking wet and she realized if Drew had made more of a move she would have gone along with it. “Damn Zoe, you’ve already had one big cock this trip, don’t get greedy,” she hissed at herself as she looked for the outfit Tom should have left her.

      When she found it, she laughed and held up a single small plaid G-string. She pulled it on and knew her husband was hoping for a crazy day if this is what she picked out. She reached for her phone and found some messages from Claire.

      Claire: Girl, Jason fucking loved it! You should hook up with him again today!

      Zoe: Maybe ;) I do have a husband you know.

      Claire: Yeah and? Look how into you he is.

      Zoe opened a screenshot of Jason’s chat with his wife.

      Jason: Holy shit babe, Zoe is a fucking awesome fuck!

      Claire: :P I knew you would like her!

      Jason: Hell yes thank you so much, babe! Fuck I hope she wants to fuck again.

      Claire: How is Tom taking it?

      Jason: Honestly not sure. He hasn’t really said anything, but at this point not sure I could stop as long as Zoe is up for it.

      Claire: Fuck you’re making me so wet. So you just fucked her right in front of everyone?

      Jason: Hell yes, came all over her face too! Here let me send you some pics.

      The pictures were amazing! Zoe quickly saved them, loving the way she looked with Jason’s cock inside of her. All of these were clearly taken by the other guys and Zoe guessed they had shared them with Jason. She wondered if Tom had received them and checked their shared cloud only to find it full of pictures and videos from last night! The guys were also on the album and it was clear it was a group effort to document her behavior. Zoe grinned to herself.

      Claire: Fuck that’s so hot babe. Here let me show you how wet I am!

      Zoe gasped as she saw Claire’s fingers spreading her wet lips. Fuck, even her pussy looked like a model’s!

      Claire: Oh fuck you took her bareback too! Fuck I’m gonna cum.

      Jason: HHmmm, hell yeah I took her bareback. Fuck she’s good.

      Claire: Damn that’s so hot baby. Fuck I hope you knocked her up!

      Jason:  Ha, it was mentioned… She is on the pill though. Not every girl is as baby crazed as you! I think she might let me do her ass too!

      Claire: What no! You’ll break her!

      Jason: She’s the one who brought it up and no way am I gonna turn her down. You know how badly I’ve wanted this.

      Zoe’s eyes widened as she finished the screenshot.

      Zoe: Wow!

      Claire: Yeah wow! You really think you can take him in the ass?

      Zoe: IDK, maybe? Back in college definitely, but it’s been a while, you know?

      Claire: Oh Tom doesn’t fuck your ass?

      Zoe: Oh he does, just Jason is a bit bigger…

      Claire: Oh yeah, but you’ll try?

      Zoe: Okay yeah sure.

      Claire: Oh thank you, thank you! I definitely owe you.

      Zoe: I think I owe you. God your husband can fuck! Here is what I am wearing for the day!

      Zoe sent a selfie and smiled at Claire’s SLUT! reply.

      Zoe thought about her conversation then sent her husband a message. Hey, you at the store still? Can you grab some coconut oil?

      Tom: Yeah sure, cooking something?

      Zoe: Um, not exactly!

      Zoe put her phone away and went to finish her hair and makeup in the now vacant bathroom.
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      Zoe finished making the plate of snacks before walking it over to the boys, her small tits bouncing softly as she approached. The crew had been out on the water for a few hours drinking and swimming and were ready for some food.

      “Now that’s some great fucking service,” Drew said as the almost naked wife walked the platter of food around to each guy.

      “Glad you like it!” Zoe said with a grin before she grabbed the last bit of food and plopped down next to Jason. The two had been eyeing each other all morning and Zoe was tired of waiting for Jason to make a move. “Jason, maybe you’d like a bit extra?”

      Jason glanced at her husband and then grinned at her when he didn’t raise any objection. “Sure, you look like you could use a bit more of a snack,” he said as he pulled his suit off. Zoe smiled and dropped to her knees as she began to suck his cock. Jason grinned, still not believing the situation he was in!

      The guys watched in silence for a few minutes, but gradually the conversation picked back up, the guys laughing about their missing friend Dan. At first, they joked about how glad they were that Zoe had taken his place, but then talk turned more serious.

      “He’s going to love being a dad,” Jack said. “I know I have! It’s hard work but it’s completely changed the way I view life.”

      “Yeah made you BORING!” Drew yelled out.

      “I don’t know,” Matt said. “I’m with Jack. I thought I would hate fatherhood, but it’s something else. We all know Drew’s position on partying, what about you guys?” Matt looked at Tom, Mike, and Jason.

      “We’re gonna start trying as soon as we get married,” Mike admitted, the guys all congratulating him on the crazy sex he was about to have.

      “Nothing like fucking to make a baby,” Jack said laughing. “Just thinking about it makes me want to try for a third… Jason, you guys can’t yet because of Claire, right?”

      “Yeah, it sucks, but she’s really hitting her stride with getting booked for gigs, so we’re holding off for a few more years,” Jason said, his cock throbbing in Zoe’s mouth. “But you never know what happens, right guys?” Jason’s cock seemed to be getting even harder as he talked and Zoe suspected he wasn’t thinking about knocking his wife up. Fuck that would be bad! Zoe’s pussy throbbed at the thought and she moaned softly around Jason, letting him feel her thoughts on the matter.

      “Honey, we’ve been thinking about it, right?” Zoe said popping her mouth off of Jason before quickly resuming her slow pleasuring.

      “Yeah, now that the acquisition is complete I don’t have to work those crazy hours and we are set financially,” Tom said, unable to tear his eyes off his wife sucking his friend’s dick.

      “No time like the present, while you guys are young,” Jason said, finishing his snack and pulling Zoe up onto this lap. She squealed at the manhandling and giggled as she reached down to pull her G-string to the side and guide his cock inside of her.

      “Oh yeah, I definitely think we won’t wait much longer,” Zoe gasped as she rocked on Jason and turned to kiss him. Thanks to her focus on Jason, she had no idea how her husband or his friends reacted to the talk of her getting pregnant while another man slid into her bare pussy. “Fuck that’s good!”

      “Yeah I will never get tired of this pussy,” Jason said loudly, spanking her ass as she rode him.

      “Hmm, even after you get my ass?” Zoe said playfully. She leaned against Jason, knowing that the other guys now had a clear view of her tight asshole barely covered by the tiny panties she had on.

      “Fuck look at that ass, you ever fuck her there?” Drew said loudly.

      “Hell yeah I do,” Tom bragged. “She loves it up the ass! I might have a smaller dick than you two, but one advantage is anal!”

      “What makes you think I can’t take a big one back there?” Zoe said, turning to look at her husband.

      “What seriously?”

      “Why do you think I asked you to bring the coconut oil?” Zoe said laughing.

      “Fucking hell!” Drew said, pulling his suit off and starting to masturbate. “Okay fuck this, can I get a turn too?”

      “Uh well actually for Jason to fit up there we need to warm up some so I was hoping you would all like a turn in my ass?” Zoe blushed as she asked the assembled guys to sodomize her. The guys sat stunned for a second then started whooping. She looked shyly at her husband who was rubbing his erection through his shorts.

      “Damn really?” Jason whispered to her when she turned back to kiss him.

      “Sorry, it’s the only way without my toy collection here. And uh, I like fucking you, but I don’t belong to you. Do you get that?” Zoe asked.

      “Oh yeah, just didn’t think I’d have to share this trip,” Jason said with a laugh. “Other than Tom I guess.”

      “Hey, he hasn’t had me since you either!” Zoe giggled and snuggled against his neck. “Don’t worry my pussy and mouth are all yours. Now pump me full of cum. I want you to last in my ass!”

      Zoe groaned as Jason took over, pounding into her. The guys cheered him on, most of them removing their shorts and warming themselves up.

      “Oh fuck yes! Fuck Zoe I fucking love your pussy!”

      “Oh god, oh god, fuck me baby, fuck my married pussy and cum in it!” Zoe moaned, loud enough for all the guys to hear. She stared into Jason’s eyes then lost it at the intense look of need in his eyes. “Oh FUCK!” Zoe’s pussy clamped down on Jason, driving him over the edge. Their foreheads pressed together as they spasmed in pleasure, their lips joining as the strongest contractions passed.

      The other guys watched, many taking pictures, as cum began leaking from Zoe’s pussy. Even Tom had his camera out taking videos as his wife was filled. Zoe and Jason kissed, oblivious to the world until they began to giggle. “Fuck I feel like every girl should get fucked like that at least once!”

      “Oh I’m happy to help, especially if they’re as hot as you,” Jason said laughing and helping Zoe climb off of him. She laid back on the bench next to him, smiling at the guys.

      Drew evidently was done waiting and stepped forward holding the jar of coconut oil.

      “Whoa hold on big boy,” Zoe said with her hand up. “Gotta start small then go big, so you’ve got a wait. Drew pouted but looked around then handed off the oil to Tom who clearly had the smallest dick.

      “Guess you’re up!” Drew said.

      Tom was ready to explode he was so horny. The past few days had been outrageous, and he had never needed to cum so badly.

      “Come fuck your wife’s slutty ass,” Zoe said grinning at her husband. Tom obeyed, slathering his dick with the oil then stepping up to his wife. Zoe could see how hard he was and smiled and drew his lips to her. “I love you, babe, I hope you know that. I also know you are going to cum in like five seconds and I want you to know it’s okay!”

      “What, I-”

      “Shh, just make sure to get it in my ass some. Cum makes great lube and I’ll need it later,” Zoe said with a giggle. Zoe positioned him at her rosebud and moaned as he pressed in. They regularly had anal and Zoe had no trouble taking him.

      As soon as Tom was past her tight ring he knew Zoe was right, but he struggled manfully and made it a couple of minutes before filling his wife’s ass. Zoe kissed her husband as he came and squeezed her ass to maximize his pleasure.

      “Sorry,” Tom said as he pulled away, but Zoe glared at him.

      “Don’t apologize. I don’t think you’ve ever cum so quick, except maybe that first time we were together. It just means you are crazy turned on and want me so bad you can’t help it!”

      Tom grinned weakly. In his post-orgasm clarity, he suddenly realized his wife had been openly having sex with one friend and was about to let all the rest take her ass! He opened his mouth to protest but looked down to see Zoe smiling at him happily, slowly rubbing her clit to stay warmed up. She looked so fucking happy and it made Tom’s heart swell.

      “I love you,” he said.

      “Oh, baby I love you too. I owe you big time for this, so start thinking about what you want! Maybe Jessie?” Zoe said, bringing up the cute assistant that had been hired for Tom after his promotion. She was a real flirt and Zoe knew she would jump at the chance to sleep with her boss.

      Tom grinned at the idea before Matt moved in. Always the quiet one, Matt didn’t even say a word as he worked his cock into Zoe, who followed his example and just moaned as she rubbed her clit. Matt wasn’t much bigger than Tom and had no trouble getting in.

      Zoe eased off on her clit, not wanting to cum too quickly, but rather build herself up for the bigger cocks at the end of the line. Still, it felt good! It’d been a long time since she’d had two cocks in her back to back and she decided she wouldn’t wait so long to repeat it this time. Matt was normally a very reserved guy, but he turned out to be a very skilled lover and despite her intentions and removing her hand from her clit Zoe felt an orgasm approaching.

      “Oh god Matt, you’re going to make me cum,” Zoe hissed. She reached out and pulled him down for a kiss, which he tried to resist, but not very hard. As their lips met Zoe came, moaning. Her ass pulsated around Matt, but he still didn’t finish as broke the kiss.

      “Damn, did you just cum?” Matt said, in disbelief that a girl could actually cum from anal.

      “Uh, yeah? You’re actually a great lover. Your wife is super lucky,” Zoe said kissing him again. “Don’t worry, I won’t ever tell her,” Zoe said seeing his momentary look of regret. “Now cum in my ass.”

      “Ugh,” Matt grunted out. He picked up the pace and shortly groaned as he came into his friend’s wife. “Fuck Zoe, you’re amazing. I, uh, yeah thanks for keeping this on the down-low.” Matt pulled out and Zoe felt a small trickle of cum follow him.

      Mike was next and looked embarrassed. “Look I, uh. I love my fiancé.”

      “Yeah, all the guys love their girls! This is fucking not love,” Zoe said sweetly, but Mike still looked nervous. “I know, how about you bring up some photos of your fiancé and then it’ll be like you’re masturbating to her! Just, you know, with my butt instead of your hand?”

      Mike perked up at the idea and pulled out his phone. A few minutes later and Zoe was holding his phone, a video of his fiancé on the screen. Zoe giggled at the cute redhead on the screen. This was clearly a video she had made for Mike.

      Mike slid his dick into Zoe and went to work, focused on the screen. Zoe watched the video, occasionally glancing up at Mike, but he never tore his eyes off his fiancé, who was awkwardly dancing and stripping. Zoe found it sweet! The guys clearly found it sexy and were crowded around to see Mike’s wife-to-be strip her clothes off.

      Zoe giggled at how quickly the guys all forgot about the actual naked woman taking a cock up her ass. Even her husband was glued to the screen! Ah well, first time seeing her naked. Despite the girl’s inexperience at stripping, the show progressed nicely to her displaying herself and masturbating and Zoe had to admit she had a great body! Pale skin and a nice set of tits that shook as she fucked herself with her fingers.

      Mike groaned, obviously close to cumming, but he held it in until his fiancé tilted her legs back and slid a finger in her ass. That did it and he came loudly into Zoe, jostling her with the intensity of his thrusts.

      “Fuck, oh god yes, fuck Amy!” Mike cried, causing Zoe to giggle and the guys to laugh.

      “Damn dude, her name is Zoe!” Drew said punching his shoulder. Mike blushed.

      “Aw, I think it’s sweet guys. Your fiancé is beautiful,” Zoe said, reaching down to milk Mike's balls. “Have you taken her up the butt yet?”

      “What no!” Mike said.

      “Ask her. She clearly wants it!” Zoe said laughing. “In fact…” Zoe whipped his phone around and started typing away. Mike looked horrified and tried to grab it, but not very hard and soon Zoe grinned and handed it back, horrified to see the dots indicating his fiancé was already replying.

      “What’d she say?” Zoe asked as Mike’s face lit up.

      “Yes! Apparently, she’s been wanting to ever since a friend gushed about it, but she was too nervous to ask!” Mike celebrated, jumping around, his cock hard again at the thought of fucking his fiancé's ass.

      Zoe watched, smiling and happy to have helped until she felt a substantially larger cock working into her. With a smile on her face, she turned to Jack, “Mmm, fuck that feels good.”

      “God, I can’t believe I’m in Zoe’s ass!” Jack said as his pubic hair met Zoe’s rear. Zoe smiled up at him.

      “You’d better believe it because you feel so good I might just let you in here again!” Zoe had always enjoyed Jack’s company. He was a light, easy-going guy that easily diffused situations with self-deprecating humor. Zoe reached up to pull him in for a kiss.

      “Fuck you’re so hot,” Jack said as their lips met. Jack himself wasn’t in the best shape any more thanks to a full-time job and significant childcare duties, but Zoe didn’t mind.

      “HHmmm,” the two kissed and writhed against one another. Zoe focused her complete attention on her longtime friend. “Oh fuck yes, god you feel so good,” Zoe moaned. Jack was the largest cock she’d had in her ass in years and it filled her amazingly.

      It apparently felt too good for Jack too because he suddenly swelled and came in her ass, his cock throbbing. Zoe wrapped her legs around him and kept kissing him. “Keep going,” she whispered. “I want you to fuck my ass until you fill it again.”

      The guys watching had subtly backed away, unconsciously giving the couple that was more making love than fucking some space, and weren’t aware that Jack had already blown one load in her. Jack smiled and continued pumping as Zoe moaned. “Thanks, Zoe,” Jack whispered to her.

      Zoe smiled at him. “Oh, you’re so welcome Jack. You’ve been such a great friend to Tom and me, plus I had no fucking clue you were packing this! I’d have jumped you years ago if I did.”

      Jack laughed. “What about Tom?”

      Zoe grinned. “He doesn’t have a problem with it apparently. Do you? Would you even stop if he did?”

      “Hell no! My wife has kept bugging me to find a side piece at the office. Something about her pussy not being able to take me every night,” Jack said with a laugh.

      “Oh well I’m happy to help when I can,” Zoe said grinning and kissing him. The two made out and Zoe was approaching an orgasm of her own when Jack pulled back.

      “What about Jason, how does he feel about sharing?” Jack asked.

      Zoe rolled her eyes. “Look, clearly I like Jason, but I choose who I fuck. You care about him but not Tom?”

      “Hrm, well I think I could hold my own against Tom, but Jason would rip me to shreds.”

      “Well don’t worry about him. Worry about fucking my ass until I cum again,” Zoe said, cutting off any response with a kiss. The two lovers kissed deeply until Zoe broke away panting. “Oh God yes Jack. Make me cum. Oh, fuck! Please make me cum.” Zoe pulled her hands up to play with her nipples and Jack glanced down.

      “Damn it’s hot seeing your wedding rings as I ass fuck you,” Jack said smiling. That was it for Zoe and she groaned as her ass clenched down on Jack. She twitched under him, twisting her nipples to heighten her pleasure. Eventually, she relaxed and smiled up at him.

      “Come on baby, fuck your friend’s wife. He’s over there watching you know. Watching you fuck my tight ass and fill it with cum,” Zoe teased, flashing her diamonds at Jack. Jack grunted, the dirty talk really turning him on. “Did you ever think when you stood next to Tom on our wedding day that you would fuck my ass? I know you were checking me out that day, but did you ever imagine you’d get me? Maybe I should get out my wedding dress and invite you over.”

      Jack lost it, his balls tightening as he grunted through another orgasm. Zoe stroked his head, continuing her dirty suggestions until Jack collapsed on her. They kissed softly. “Damn Zoe…”

      “Damn yourself, that was amazing!” Zoe gushed, pulling him closer so they could kiss and whisper. “I lo- you’ve been a really good friend.”

      “MMmm, love you too Zoe,” Jack said with a wink. Zoe blushed at being caught and threw a nervous glance to the guys, but none appeared to hear. “Definitely just like a friend you know though? A friend I’m gonna make love to whenever I can.”

      “Love you too,” Zoe whispered into his ear. “Thanks again. Oh, and I was serious about the wedding dress. I still have it somewhere.”

      “Oh god,” Jack said as he pulled away. When he pulled his cock out a stream of cum ran down her and Zoe felt her ass gape slightly. “Damn, you’re amazing!” Jack couldn’t resist and leaned back in to kiss her. “Find the dress and call me.”

      As the two kissed Zoe felt her body being pulled to the side and she moaned into Jack’s mouth. “Oh, fuck yeah,” Zoe said as she felt a cock working into her. Drew had evidently had enough of waiting and didn’t seem to mind getting started while Zoe was still finishing up with Jack.

      Zoe didn’t mind either and pulled Jack closer, her tongue mashing hard against his. The two kissed until Drew had fully embedded himself and started fucking her aggressively. The hard pounding made it too hard to keep their lips together without smashing their faces, so with a laugh and a wink, Jack backed away, leaving Zoe to Drew.

      “God, fucking finally,” Drew said as Zoe wrapped her arms around him. “Hope you like it hard!”

      Zoe just moaned as Drew fucked her. Really fucked her. Way harder than any of the other guys and with the biggest cock yet! Zoe gasped with delight as he worked her over and rubbed her hands along his muscular arms and chest to encourage him. “Oh my god,” Zoe grunted out as her body shook.

      Drew was hunched over as he fucked her and evidently found the position difficult to really go at her as he suddenly pulled out and picked her up, then turned and tossed her over the small table in the center of the boat. Zoe barely had time to orient herself before Drew drove into her from behind.

      “FFAAAKKKKK!” Zoe screamed as Drew assaulted her backdoor even harder. Her hands gripped the edge of the table, her knuckles turning white. The guys watched stunned as Drew fucked her, holding down her thrashing body as sweat poured off both their bodies. Her ass and thighs rippled with the force of Drew’s thrusts.

      Tom was worried and stepped forward. “Hey man-,” he began as suddenly Zoe’s entire body went rigid and her eyes rolled back in pleasure.

      “Sup?” Drew grunted as he pounded away into Tom’s spasming wife. Tom’s jaw was open in shock as he watched his wife twitch in pleasure so intense, she couldn’t even scream properly. Eventually, her body relaxed and she smiled weakly at her husband.

      “Fuck, did that look as incredible as it felt?” Zoe asked laughing and eyeing her husband’s renewed erection which was throbbing angrily in front of him. Drew was fucking away at her ass still and pulled Zoe’s attention back to him by starting to spank her.

      “Come on, I bet you can cum again,” Drew said as Zoe moaned. She turned to look back at him and bit her lip then nodded.

      “Hold on just let me...” Zoe twisted and soon her fingers were furiously rubbing her clit. “Oh, fuck yes, fuck me, Drew. Oh God please fuck me!”

      Drew grimaced in concentration as he watched his thick cock slide in and out of the blonde’s tight ass. Her small cheeks framed her tight hole, which was held wide by his impressive manhood. What a slut! he thought to himself. Her ass easily took him and they were both covered in the mixture of lube and semen that allowed such an easy ass fucking.

      Zoe watched Drew’s face as he admired her, her body humming with the intensity of his desire. Drew had always been such an ass and more crass than she cared for, but god damn could he fuck! She reached back with her spare left hand to spread her cheek to the side for him.

      “Oh, hell yeah,” Drew said as her wedding ring glinted just inches from where he was filling her butt. Zoe stared into Drew’s eyes as his face scrunched in pleasure. Zoe was racing towards her own orgasm, but when Drew’s pace became erratic Zoe’s finger lost its target and she was forced to abandon her own quest and just hold on as Drew filled her with another load of cum.

      “Damn I was close!” Zoe said with mock anger as Drew pulled out. He was the only guy not to kiss her as they fucked, so when he walked around Zoe raised up eager for a smooch. Instead, she was greeted by his cock being forced into her mouth. “HHmmmm,” Zoe moaned, allowing him to feed his cock down her throat.

      “Holy shit,” Mike said as the guys watched Zoe clean cum and lube off the cock that had just been up her own ass. She smiled at the guys then popped her mouth free.

      “Fuck, cum and coconut taste good together!” Zoe said with a giggle. “Can someone hand me a bottle of water?” Tom passed his wife a bottle and then watched as she swished her mouth clean then drank the rest. She clearly needed it as sweat poured off her body.

      As she stood there, cum ran freely out of her ass and Tom watched as her backdoor gaped and twitched. All eyes turned to Jason as he stood and approached Zoe. She grinned up at him then pushed him by the chest until he was forced to take a seat. Without saying a word she kissed him then mounted him, moaning as she slid his porn sized dick into her ass.

      She sat there kissing Jason as she adjusted to his size and could tell an orgasm was going to be easy to reach after being worked up and left hanging by Drew. Jason laid back and let her do the work, marveling as his friend’s wife slowly began sliding up and down his pole, playing with the angle until she found something just right.

      “Oh god baby, you’re amazing,” Zoe moaned between kisses. “I wanna ride you like this until I cum, then I want you to fucking own my ass. Okay?”

      Jason nodded and grinned, amazed that he was not only getting anal but was going to get to really cut loose. After seeing her take Drew, he wasn’t going to hold back.

      Tom saw the two whispering and his dick throbbed at the sight of his wife taking his friend’s huge cock and their intimacy. He’d always enjoyed showing her off, but somehow the weekend had spiraled beyond what he had ever imagined. He’d been worried about Zoe even wearing some of the clothes he’d picked out, and here she was with cum from half a dozen guys running out of her ass!

      Zoe broke her kiss with Jason and just pressed into his neck, focused on getting just the right angle so his cock pressed some particularly pleasurable point in her. “UUhhh,” she moaned loudly as her orgasm approached.

      “Yeah Zoe, cum for me baby,” Jason encouraged her softly. “Just let it all out. Let all those guys know how much you love my cock.” Zoe gasped and stared into his eyes. “Let Tom know,” Jason instructed.

      Zoe lost it. “Oh, Jason! Oh god, Jason!” Her ass spasmed around Jason as she collapsed against him. Jason wrapped her in his arms, stroking her back as she caught her breath.

      “Good?” he asked when Zoe lifted her head to kiss him.

      “Oh yeah, do you really have to ask?” Zoe asked, her butt spasming in pleasure still. “Fuck Claire is a lucky girl. Can’t believe she gets this whenever she wants!”

      “Ha, well she doesn’t get exactly this,” Jason said, emphasizing his point with a hard thrust in her ass causing Zoe to moan. “Besides, Claire won’t have a problem with you stopping by.”

      “Oh yeah, I definitely plan to,” Zoe said. “So uh, how do you want to fuck me?”

      “Honestly?” Jason asked eyeing her. Zoe nodded with a smile.  “What I really want to do is pick you up and toss you over your husband’s lap and then fuck you senseless.”

      “Oh shit, really?” Zoe asked with wide eyes. She bit her lip and looked at her husband who was watching them intently.

      “Yeah, fuck, that’s what I want,” Jason said. “I know it’s fucked up and he’s my friend, but some animal part of me just wants him to feel you cum all over me and know that you won’t be able to resist coming back for more.”

      Zoe was practically panting as Jason whispered to her. Tom was watching her and Zoe smiled at him before turning back to Jason. “Fuck that would be so hot, but I’m not sure he’s ready for that just yet.”

      “Yeah figured,” Jason said laughing. “Still, you’ll ask him when you talk about going off the pill?”

      “Oh, you wish,” Zoe said laughing then frowning Jason’s seriousness. “God, you’re serious about that aren’t you?”

      “Hey, you can’t say the thought doesn’t make you fucking wet,” Jason said laughing. “It doesn’t hurt to ask him.”

      “What?! You’re crazy!” Zoe giggled and started to push herself off of him. Jason grinned then kissed her, hard and stood, hoisting her along with him.

      “Just promise me you’ll ask,” Jason said between kisses, his hands dropping to her ass and starting to move her small body up and down his cock.

      “Fuck okay, okay,” Zoe moaned. “Don’t blame me if that’s the end of fucking me though.”

      “Hmph, like you could stop,” Jason said. Zoe was about to reply when Jason picked her up and put her down facing away from him. “Look at your husband.”

      Zoe obeyed as Jason grabbed her two arms and forced himself back into her ass. Jason pounded her hard as Zoe stared into her husband’s eyes. Jason held nothing back, the chords of his muscles standing out as he fucked Zoe. The group grew silent, the only sound Zoe’s desperate moans of pleasure and the wet sound of the fat cock in her ass.

      “Oh, fuck Tom, he’s gonna make me cum, oh fuck!” Zoe moaned. Tom had a desperate look on his face and his cock was leaking precum as he watched his wife and friend. Zoe kept her eyes on her husband until he mouthed kiss him.

      Zoe gasped but obeyed, quickly turning her head and finding Jason’s lips. Her eyes met Jason’s and she came hard, collapsing to the ground and twitching as Jason guided her safely to a prone position. He quickly resumed his pace, pulling her head up so she was looking into her husband’s eyes.

      Tom looked hungry and eager, now openly stroking his cock. Zoe reached an arm out and Tom took the hint, quickly kneeling in front of her and feeding his cock into his wife’s mouth.

      “HHmmph,” Zoe moaned, enjoying two cocks simultaneously for the first time since college.

      “Damn dude,” Jason grunted. “Your wife is something else.”

      “Hell yeah, she is,” Tom said, grunting as he emptied his load down her throat. It was a huge one and cum dripped down her chin. When Tom pulled away Zoe was left with thick strands of his spunk that hung off of her face.

      It was pornographic and Jason loved it, watching as the cum swung around to their motion. “Oh fuck you’re hot,” he said, his cock swelling as he pumped his load deep into her ass. Zoe twitched beneath him but was too spent to otherwise acknowledge his orgasm.

      Jason watched as he pulled out, savoring the sight of Zoe’s gaping ass filled with cum. “Hey toss me my phone,” he said to Tom who had collapsed on the bench. Tom threw it to him and Jason was soon snapping pictures to send his wife. Claire always loved a challenge so talking about how awesome Zoe’s ass had been would be a good way to finally get her to train for some anal.

      After taking some pictures Jason draped a towel over her and she immediately curled into a little ball, fast asleep. “Well guess that’s it for her,” he said with a grin. He looked down at his own cock, covered in juices. “I’m gonna grab a beer and hit the lake, anyone want to join?”

      The guys all did and hopped in naked to rinse off the sex and relax and talk for the rest of the afternoon.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Five

          

        

      

    

    
      “We’re almost there guys,” Tom said as he drove to drop off Jason. His eyes flitted to the rear-view mirror which showed his wife grinding in Jason’s lap, her head turned to kiss him.

      “MMmmm,” Zoe moaned finally breaking the kiss. “You gonna make it babe?” she asked Jason. The two were trying to time his orgasm so Claire could watch, but they’d been going for almost forty minutes and Jason was close.

      “Ugh, yeah, just go easy,” Jason said. Zoe giggled and flexed her Kegels, causing Jason to drop his head back. “God Zoe really?! I am right on the edge!”

      “Fine, fine,” Zoe pouted, relaxing her pussy and rocking just enough to keep him hard. “Hold on! We’re so close!”

      “You two sure Claire is going to be cool with this?” Tom asked. He was nervous about Jason’s wife blowing her lid and ruining their friend group. He knew the other guys would all keep their mouths shut considering their involvement, but Jason and Zoe had insisted on arriving home like this.

      “Yeah trust me,” Jason said. “Besides I’ve already been sending her pictures of Zoe and me all weekend.”

      “Oh,” Tom said. His cock was already rock hard in his pants, but the thought of pictures and videos of his wife floating around with his friends sent a surge of precum out the tip. Tom smiled at the thought then surreptitiously pulled his phone out and sent a video chat request to Claire.

      Zoe and Jason were already back to kissing and didn’t notice him prop his phone up, Claire on the screen grinning as she watched her husband make out with Zoe. When Tom pulled into Jason’s driveway Claire was already outside waiting, and she quickly approached the car. Tom lowered the windows and Claire reached right in, pulling up Zoe’s dress and interrupting her kiss.

      “Hey!” Zoe cried as her cock filled pussy was revealed.

      “Fuck that’s hot,” Claire said. “How does he feel?”

      “So, so good,” Zoe moaned. “Do you wanna watch him cum in me?”

      Claire smiled and reached out, her fingers finding Zoe’s clit and going to work. Zoe gasped at the sensation, her eyes widening as she was worked over by the sexy couple. Tom was surprised his wife so easily accepted sexual contact from another woman, then chuckled to himself when he realized a few fingers was nothing compared to the cocks that had plundered her this weekend.

      Tom filmed from the front seat and when Zoe noticed him watching she smiled. “Oh baby, they’re making your wife feel sssoooo good. God our friends can really fuck!”

      “Damn you’re beautiful,” Tom from behind his phone. Zoe moaned then leaned forward, nearly dislodging Jason, but the skilled man simply shifted forward with her and started his own back and forth motion. Zoe reached for her husband and kissed him hard.

      Tom met her lips eagerly, desperately making out with his depraved wife. All thought of filming was abandoned as Zoe’s passion increased. Tom could tell she was about to near orgasm from the wild look her eyes took on and aggression of her tongue.

      Jason came first, his thrusts becoming erratic as he forced himself hard against the tiny blonde wife impaled on his cock. He grunted as he filled Zoe, his wife smiling and offering encouragement as her fingers strummed away on Zoe.

      “Oh!” Zoe cried, the pleasure of being filled and played with while kissing her husband overwhelming. Her world narrowed as she focused on the intense waves that tore through her body. Jason’s cock continued to swell within her, and the sensation of being filled with another load from his huge cock helped extend her orgasm.

      Zoe’s three partners helped support her and ease her down onto Jason’s lap. She curled against him, turning to kiss him as the two caught their breath. “Damn I’ll never get tired of unloading in you,” Jason said with a laugh.

      “Fuck me like that and you can do it anytime,” Zoe said with a giggle.

      Jason raised an eyebrow. “Really, even when you and Tom decide to-”

      “Jason!” Zoe said with a laugh, pressing her hand against his mouth to interrupt him.

      Claire smiled knowingly. “Could be fun though, right?”

      “Yeah…” Zoe said before shaking her head and glancing at her confused husband. “Anyways, uh, let’s try not to make a mess of Tom’s backseat. He’ll kill me if we stain his seat!” Zoe carefully pulled herself up, catching Tom’s cum in her discarded panties. She wiped herself then pulled the semen-soaked panties up to stop any dripping and smoothed her dress down.

      “Just like a proper lady,” Claire said with a laugh.

      “Well ladies do always clean up after themselves,” Zoe said, eyeing Jason’s messy cock. Without hesitation, Zoe dropped down to lick and suck him clean. As she worked, Jason’s cock stirred, and Claire turned to Tom.

      “Hey thanks so much for letting him work out some energy on Zoe,” Claire said. “I’m always having to travel and honestly even when I’m around I can’t keep up with him.”

      “Yeah no problem,” Tom said. He was way past any embarrassment discussing his wife’s sexual activities. “Honestly loved it and like Zoe said, anytime!”

      Claire smirked. “Well, I am headed out of town in a month for a long weekend at a shoot. Maybe Jason could pop by while I’m gone?”

      Zoe popped her mouth free of Jason’s renewed erection. “Absolutely, but also no way am I waiting for a whole month.” She giggled at Jason then pulled away. “I’ll let your wife take care of this.”

      “So how about, uh, call me? And Tom and I would be happy to host Jason while you’re gone. Make sure he’s probably fed and looked after,” Zoe said as Jason grabbed his bag. His wife was stroking his cock which still stood proudly out of his open shorts.

      “Yeah definitely,” he said as his wife tugged him towards the house. “Maybe I can come over and watch the preseason game this weekend?” Jason asked Tom, but his gaze was on Zoe.

      “Oh sure,” Tom said, laughing as Jason grimaced and Claire tugged him impatiently towards the house.

      “You can arrange a visit with your new fuck buddy later, I need this now!” Claire instructed. Jason smiled helplessly then followed his wife’s guiding hand.

      Alone at last Zoe climbed into the front seat, hugging her husband. “I love you,” Zoe said, clinging to him tightly. “The last few days have been incredible and thank you so, so much.”

      “Oh, Zoe thank you! God, I have fantasized about you being a slut again for years!” Tom said laughing.

      “So it’s okay if I, uh, keep going?” Zoe said. “I’ll stop, I promise I’ll stop if you want.”

      “Fuck, only if you want to,” Tom answered. “I’ve never seen you look so alive. I think you need this and I definitely want this.”

      “Oh thank you, thank you!” Zoe said, briefly kissing her husband before dropping her head to his crotch and fumbling at his shorts. Tom moaned as Zoe’s mouth enveloped him, her wet tongue massaging his sensitive cock. Tom leaned back until he realized he was just getting head while sitting in his friend’s driveway.

      Chuckling to himself he put the car in drive and started the trip home while his wife pleasured him. It was his first experience with road head, and he eventually found his wife’s mouth too distracting to safely drive.

      “Ugh, you’re gonna make me wreck,” Tom said. Zoe giggled but pulled off, leaving his wet cock twitching in the air. Zoe grabbed his hand and squeezed as he talked. “God, you know that weekend Claire is traveling is my birthday weekend, right? We’re having a party.”

      “Yeah, is that a problem?” Zoe asked with a challenge.

      “I don’t know, I guess not,” Tom said. “There will be a lot of people over is all.”

      “HHmmm, yeah there will be. I’ll try to be discreet, but you saw how I get with a big cock… Plus fucking other guys in front of our friends is half the fun!”

      “Ugh you slut,” Tom groaned, squeezing her hand. “Hey, back there it sounded like you interrupted Jason when he was gonna say something.” Tom glanced at Zoe and saw she looked nervous. “Hey if this is gonna work we have to be honest with one another.”

      Zoe sighed nervously. “Yeah, you’re right. Well, uh, you know how Claire’s a model?” Tom nodded. “Well that means she has to keep a certain body, so they’ve put off having kids while she’s getting so much work. Jason and Claire decided this together but it’s still a hard choice for them to make. And, well I may have mentioned how we’ve thought about starting a family.”

      “Oh yeah, I do think we’re ready now! I can be home a lot more now and we are set financially. When were you thinking babe?” Tom asked excitedly. Zoe smiled at his excitement.

      “I really want to start a family while we’re young,” Zoe said.

      “Yeah same here,” Tom said, his heart pounding as he thought about knocking up his sexy wife. “So uh, where does this put us, with you know?”

      “Me fucking Jason?” Zoe said. “Honestly, I really don’t want to stop that either. I feel like this weekend I was able to just be myself for the first time in years.”

      “And he was talking about this with you?”

      “Well, uh, I mean we’re fuck buddies now right?” Zoe asked nervously. “He can’t knock up Claire right now, and well, you know…”

      Tom’s eyes widened. “Oh god, he wants to knock you up?”

      Zoe nodded shyly. “I mean he basically ordered me to ask you when we were fucking. It’s just dirty talk though.”

      “Wow,” Tom said stunned.

      “Yeah…” Zoe agreed. “It’s just a fantasy,” Zoe said but Tom saw the look of lust in her face.

      “So you want it?” Tom asked, glancing at his wife from his seat.

      “I don’t know, maybe,” Zoe said. “I mean, some animal part of me wants it. I mean fuck, it’s no different than a man seeing a woman walking down the street and wanting to mount her. Just a fantasy though.”

      “Yeah,” Tom said. His wife’s nipples were standing out through her thin dress and her breath was ragged. Tom’s own cock was twitching in the air at the idea. “That would be pretty slutty…”

      “Oh, fuck yeah it would, so slutty,” Zoe hissed. She was rubbing her thighs together and squirming as she thought about being impregnated by her husband’s friend. “Fuck!”

      The two sat in thought, both unwilling to take it past hypotheticals. As they neared their neighborhood, he cleared his throat.

      “So are you going to ask me?” Tom prompted.

      “Um,” Zoe said hesitating. A quick glance at Tom and she saw he was seriously turned on and very serious looking. Her heart pounded as she found her voice. “Okay. So babe, is it okay if I go off the pill?”

      “Yeah, I think we’re ready,” Tom quickly answered.

      “And I’m going to keep fucking Jason?” Zoe responded, half question, half statement.

      “Could I even stop you?” Tom said laughing. “Just be honest and open with me. Oh and send me more of those videos.” Zoe laughed along with him, her body humming at the idea of what her life could be. “What about the other guys?”

      “Oh uh, well I might fuck them too?” Zoe said then paused. “But maybe condoms or anal? Is that okay?”

      “Yeah, babe that’s okay. God, I need to fuck you when we get home!” Tom said. Zoe giggled and reached over to softly tease his cock. Tom pulled into the driveway and fumbled for the garage opener.

      “Oh maybe before we do that, can you help me find my wedding dress?” Zoe asked sweetly. “I was talking to Jack…”
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            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      “I cannot believe you didn’t stop me,” Ashley complained to her husband Mark as they drove home from the Greene’s house.

      Mark laughed and threw a sidelong glance at his pouting wife as he pulled up to a red light. “When have I ever been able to control you?” Ashley’s glare turned harder and Mark felt his cock twitch. His wife was a tiny redhead and ever since they first met years ago in college he had found her angry face irresistible. It usually pissed her off more if he brought it up, but almost always led to great sex. “God I am going to fuck you so hard when we get home.”

      Ashley rolled her eyes but felt her face flush. “Like hell you are!” Ashley responded, only growing more frustrated as her husband’s eyes dropped to her nipples which she realized were hard and sticking out through her blouse and lightly lined bra.

      “Hmph, we’ll see,” Mark said, knowing she was looking forward to it like always. “Making that bet was awfully naughty for a married woman and I think you know how to make it right.”

      “Fuck you!” Ashley hissed. “It wasn’t my fault! He cheated!”

      “Being better isn’t cheating.”

      “Yeah, but hiding the fact that you were on the college ping pong team is!” Ashley huffed. She had been sure she would win, after all, she had been champion of her dorm back in college. It turns out their friend James had been a bit more competitive and Ashley was overwhelmed. “God, I can’t believe I made that bet…”

      Mark’s grin softened. “Hey, I am sure we can get him to agree to something else. Want me to talk to him?”

      Ashley shook her head. “No, I made the bet. I gotta accept the consequences.”

      “You sure?” Mark hesitated. “It’s, uh…”

      Ashley felt herself blush as her husband struggled to put the bet into words. It was all her friend Marly’s fault. Ashley had been bragging about her table tennis skills and Marly had egged her on, maneuvered into a corner where Ashley couldn’t back down. In fact, it had been Marly that set the terms of the bet! If Ashely won they got to use the Greene’s boat for summer, dock fees fully paid. Ashley’s confidence and the dream of weekends out on the lake blinded her to what would happen if she lost.

      “Yeah, well I gotta pay up,” Ashley said. “Besides, how bad could the outfit be? James likes you, I don’t think he’ll pick out anything too crazy.”

      “It’s not James I’m worried about.”
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        * * *

      

      “You’re seriously going to wear that?” Mark asked, his eyes wide in disbelief. His wife was standing in front of him in a pair of cut-off jean shorts, ankle height boots, and a crop top that said Lost to James.  “You might as well wear a nametag that says ‘James’s Fuck Buddy.’”

      Ashley blushed. She couldn’t disagree with her husband. “Well, uh…”

      “Damn and that choker? Is that a freaking lock on it?” Mark stepped closer and inspected the pink collar around his wife’s neck. It had a small lock on it and Mark was shocked to see it was inscribed with Fuck Toy on one side a cock on the other. “God damn…”

      “Yeah, uh, it’s something,” Ashley said. She looked nervously at her husband. She had never worn anything so daring or slutty, even in their bedroom and now she had to go to a party dressed like this in front of everyone! Her body felt like a tightly wound spring from the mixture of terror and excitement.

      Mark let go of the choker and stepped back. “Fucking hell you’re so hot!”

      Ashley looked up into her husband’s eyes and wrapped herself around him. She was shocked to feel an erection press against her but immediately felt more at ease. “Oh someone likes the outfit,” she ground against him.

      “Ugh,” Mark gasped. His wife did look incredible and he wanted to throw her down and fuck her. “Maybe we could stay here…”

      “Oh,” Ashley hesitated. The safe option was there for her to pick. All she had to do was say yes and she could spend the night being punished by her husband for dressing like a slut. “Is that what you want?” Ashley looked into her husband’s eyes until he turned away. He shifted in her arms and she felt his discomfort. “Okay, I’ll call her and let her know we aren’t coming,” Ashley sighed.

      “Wait,” Mark gasped out. “Uh, would you go?”

      “I,” Ashley hesitated. Some part of her wanted to. She had never worn revealing clothing, never dressed to flaunt herself. She had always been afraid of being one of those girls seen as seeking male attention, but something about having the choice removed from her made it seem okay. “I did lose…”

      “Yeah, but you still have a choice,” Mark said. “It’s not like you have to do this. You always have a choice.”

      Ashely chewed on her lip. “I- I guess part of me wants to…” She couldn’t look into her husband’s eyes as she spoke. “I’ve never done anything like this before. Not even back in school. I- it’s hard to explain...”

      Mark tilted her head up and kissed her gently on the lips. “I love you, babe,” Mark said then pulled away grinning. “You are so fucking turned on right now!”

      “Mark! I am not!” Ashley jerked back then followed her husband’s gaze down. Her nipples were rock hard and sticking through the thin white top. “Shit!” Ashley wrapped her arms around her chest.

      “Fuck does James know how to pick an outfit out. I’ll have to ask him where he got it and thank him,” Mark laughed.

      “I think it was Marly that picked it out,” Ashley said, still covering her small breasts. “She’s such a bitch!”

      “Hmm, well I’ll thank her then!” Mark stepped back and looked at his wife. “Fuck every guy is going to want you tonight.”

      A small thrill ran through Ashley, but she quickly moved on. “Ugh, well I am not going to wear this stupid collar,” Ashley said fumbling at her neck. “The lock has a freaking dick on it!” Ashley pulled at the lock, but couldn’t get it open. Realization dawned on her. “Oh, I am going to strangle that bitch!”

      Ashley struggled as she realized the collar was actually locked in place and then ran to their bedroom to search for a key. “Oh my god,” she hissed to herself when there was no key to be found. She grabbed her phone and fired off an angry text.

      No backing out!! Marly replied quickly, a picture of a key on a chain nestled between her tanned cleavage.

      She felt tears coming to her eyes and turned to find Mark standing in the doorway, his shorts tented by his erection.

      “Ashley you are a hot fucking piece of ass,” he said. Ashley flushed at her husband’s strong words. “I cannot believe how amazing you look in those shorts! Fuck! Your ass is just so damn good!”

      “Th-thanks. Uh, I don’t have a key…” Ashely sighed and laid back on the bed. “I can’t do this.”

      Mark’s face fell and Ashely realized he was disappointed! How could he be disappointed that his wife didn’t want to dress like a slut for others?

      “I get it,” Mark said and sat next to her. “Look I love you no matter what and I know Marly didn’t mean to upset you. She’s… well, Marly is Marly.”

      “Ha, that’s true,” Ashley said, recalling the time Marly had hired a stripper for her husband James’s 30th birthday. “Ugh, well, uh, maybe I can put this back on when we get home?”

      “Oh, hell yeah,” Mark kissed her deeply. “I think you can probably cut off that collar with some scissors, it honestly looks kinda cheap. I am gonna shower.”

      “Oh, okay.”

      Mark left his wife and stripped down in the bathroom. His cock sprang out, fully erect and throbbing. The site of his wife’s ass hanging out of those jean shorts was just too much! She worked out hard, and her muscular legs and ass had always been one of his favorite features. “God damn,” Mark said stroking his cock. He closed his eyes and felt the cum rising in him. “Fuck Ashley, oh god!” Mark grunted and stopped and shook his head. “Later,” he muttered as he turned on the shower and stepped in.

      Ashley let out a deep breath when her husband disappeared under the water and she softly closed the bathroom door. Her heart was hammering in her chest as she realized just how turned on her husband was. His arousal had always been her chief turn on, and seeing just how close to losing control he was, gave her a deep thrill.

      Ashley stopped and looked in the mirror. The image staring back was so unlike how she saw herself. Gone was the classy wife that blended into their suburban neighborhood, replaced with a girl that was clearly looking for sex and dressing to get attention. Her nipples were hard and visible through the thin top, and her breasts teasingly revealed the bottom of their swells. Her abs shifted in the light and formed a V that pointed under the loose jean shorts. Ashley turned and admired the round swell of her ass that hung out of the bottom of her shorts.

      “Fuck it!” Ashley stormed out of her room to the kitchen where she grabbed a shot glass and her husband’s favorite bottle of whiskey. Her throat burned as she returned to her room and sat at her vanity. She admired her elfin features and applied heavier makeup than usual, working quickly so that she would be ready before her husband.

      

      Mark exited the shower and walked naked into the room, disappointed to see his wife wasn’t waiting for him. She had laid out a pair of navy chinos and a button-down that he knew she liked on him. He grinned to himself, knowing that whenever Ashley picked out his outfit she was feeling confident and looking to get laid. He dressed quickly and found his wife downstairs sipping a wine glass and dressed in a rather disappointingly conservative house dress.

      Mark forced a grin. “You look nice.” His eyes darted to her neck and saw she still had the pink collar locked around it.

      “I, uh, thought I would ask Marly to unlock it,” Ashley said shyly. “So I can wear it again for you?”

      Mark’s smile broadened. “Oooh, good thinking!”

      Ashley tipped back her glass and then stood. “Okay well, shall we?”

      The drive to the party was silent, the couple uncertain of how each other was feeling and neither wanting to start an argument on the way to a social gathering. When they arrived, Mark quickly sought out the bar leaving his wife at the door talking to Marly. He sighed at the first sip of whiskey, eager to distract himself from the strange disappointment he felt at his wife not wearing the outrageous outfit.

      “Yo there you are!” Dan said draping his arm around Mark’s shoulder. “How are you going to invite me to a party and then show up an hour late? I don’t know anyone here.”

      Mark laughed. “Sorry, wife was having some outfit issues.”

      “Huh, what kind of friend abandons his friend for his wife?”

      “One that wants to get laid tonight!”

      “Hmph,” Dan mockingly pouted. “Well come on. I actually had to make friends with you not here! We’re getting a game of pool going down in the basement. You should join us!”

      “As long as I’m not on your team! If I remember correctly you have a knack for scratching.”

      The pool game turned out to be a good distraction and before Mark realized it over an hour had passed drinking and playing. Dan was an outgoing guy and eased Mark into the group he had hooked up with. After yet another loss caused by Dan’s aptitude for putting the white ball in the pocket, the pool game broke up.

      “God you suck,” Mark said as they climbed the stairs.

      “That’s not very nice,” Dan said. “But true. For pool at least. Hey thanks for inviting me tonight, this is a fun group!”

      “Oh yeah, no problem. James works for the marketing division and we started working on this new product together. We really hit it off and have been hanging out. Glad you’re having a good time because sometimes it’s weird bringing two friend circles together.”

      “Whoa, who is that?” Dan said stopping suddenly causing Mark to walk into him. Mark followed his gaze and felt his throat clench.

      James was laughing and talking and standing next to him, with her back turned, was Ashley wearing the outfit from earlier. The bottom of her ass hung teasingly out of the cut-offs, wiggling with the shift of her weight. He watched as Ashley made some joke and James laughed, wrapping his arm around her bare waist.

      Ashley turned slightly grinning and caught sight of him. She was flushed and clearly feeling no pain. Their eyes locked and Mark felt his heart hammering. He watched as his wife spoke to the group, her eyes never leaving his.

      “Holy shit dude is that Ashley?” Dan asked in disbelief.

      “Uh, yeah, she made another stupid bet,” Mark replied, trying to shrug it off like no big deal. Mark felt himself hardening in his chinos and tried to discreetly adjust himself as he walked over to the group.

      “Mark there you are!” James said happily, pulling his arm off of Ashley and wrapping him in a hug. “Was starting to think you had abandoned your wife!”

      “No, just wrapping up a game of pool,” Mark answered with a smile. His eyes darted to Ashley and she seemed nervous.

      “Cool, cool,” James said. “Well make yourself another drink and join us.”

      Mark found himself heading to the bar and fumbling at making himself a drink. Finally finishing he turned to search for his wife and practically knocked her over.

      “Oh sorry!” Ashley gasped as Mark spilled his drink on the ground. “Let me make you a new one.” Ashley rushed to start making another drink and Mark couldn’t help but notice the view down her crop top as she worked over the table.

      “You making yourself one?”

      “No, James wanted one,” Ashley said. “Uh, we should talk I guess.”

      “About?”

      Ashley looked at him like he was stupid. “Really?”

      “You look really fucking hot. What else is there to talk about?”

      Ashley felt herself blush at her husband’s language and she glanced around to see if anyone heard. “I didn’t know Dan was going to be here! Why didn’t you tell me?”

      Mark laughed. “I honestly forgot. I had other things on my mind.”

      “Hmph, right.” Ashley’s eyes shot down at the bulge in her husband’s pants. “I think you wanted him to see.”

      Mark shrugged, uncertain of how to respond. He had honestly forgotten Dan was going to be there, but he had to admit he did enjoy his reaction. Mark searched the room and saw Dan chatting, but with his eyes locked on Ashley’s tight ass. “Maybe,” Mark finally admitted.

      Ashley stood on her toes and leaned against Mark. “I’m being a very bad wife,” Ashley whispered into his ear. Mark moaned as she turned and walked away, unable to pull his gaze from her swaying hips. The creases of her cheeks meeting the back of her thighs drew his gaze. It was only when she handed a drink to James and took a sip of the second that he realized she had not actually made a drink for him!

      Mark groaned and got to work on another round. He had no idea what had gotten into his wife, but her teasing was driving him insane!

      “Easy there,” Dan laughed as he watched Mark gulp down half of his drink. “Fucking hell I can see why you two were late now!”

      “Yeah, it’s something.”

      The two watched Ashley in silence. “Damn dude I knew your wife was pretty, but she’s got a fucking killer body too. I know I might regret saying this stuff to you, but I gotta say it, dude.”

      “I get it,” Mark laughed. “She does look freaking amazing.”

      “That shirt is something else! ‘Lost to James?’ That’s a bit crazy to be wearing…”

      “Yeah, well Marly likes to push the edge.” Mark told the story about her hiring a stripper for her husband’s birthday.

      “Damn dude, I’m liking your new friends the more I hear!” Dan said, his eyes never leaving Ashley. He wasn’t the only one watching her. A quick glance around the room and Mark realized just about everyone was stealing glances of his wife.

      The crowd was mostly twenty-somethings and her outfit wasn’t crazy revealing for the gathering, but it was the most revealing and the implication of the text plastered across her chest set everyone’s imagination running wild and made it clear there was something extra going on.

      Mark felt a hand on his shoulder. “Hey you two, want to stop staring at that redhead and play some more?”

      He turned to find one of his grinning pool partners, John maybe, staring hungrily at Ashley.

      “Yeah sure,” Mark replied at the same time as Dan.

      “I’ll pass.”

      “Perfect! Wanted a chance to actually win this time!” John laughed. Mark couldn’t help but grin as Dan replied with a rude gesture. “I guess you can stay and enjoy the view… Crazy how okay Marly is with James and other women.” John shook his head and Mark felt a thrill run through him.

      “Yeah she’s fucking hot alright,” he couldn’t resist adding. John and Dan nodded in agreement, Dan giving him a strange look. “Alright, let me grab a water and I’ll meet you down there?” Mark grabbed his empty cup and headed to the kitchen. As he walked back through the room he met his wife’s eye. James’s hand had slid down and was resting on the waistband of her shorts, his fingers stroking the top swell of her butt and his thumb hooked into her shorts.

      He gave a warm smile and saw Ashley grin back and relax, her body easing closer to James’s. Mark paused at the top of the stairs and pulled his phone out.

      I can’t believe you went through with it! Fuck you’re bad tonight, he fired off to Ashley.

      He watched as Ashley pulled her phone out and read his message. She quickly tapped out a reply then turned her attention back to the conversation. I might be a bad wife but I always pay up my bets.

      Mark snapped a quick picture of his wife from across the room, then disappeared into the basement.
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        * * *

      

      The pool match fell apart quickly, most of the players getting too drunk to play well or keep their focus on the game. Mark had stayed with the group chatting as they drifted outside so some of the group could smoke. His phone buzzed and he saw a text from Dan.

      Dude get back in here, Ashley is making bets again!

      Mark was used to her drunken bets and shook his head, wondering what this was going to be for. He found his way inside and followed the cheers to the garage. The sound of a ping pong match gave him a hint of what was going on.

      There were maybe a dozen people standing around watching the match, although most eyes were on Ashley. Her short crop top did nothing to hide the motion of her small breasts as she stretched and twisted in the match.

      The crowd cheered as James’s shot went wide and the ball missed the table. “That’s game one to me!” Ashley cheered, bouncing excitedly on her toes before turning to search for the ball. She bent at the waist, presenting over half of her ass to the crowd. Her tight hamstrings framed the small crotch of her shorts, which teased just a hint of her panties.

      When she stood up her face was flushed and under the bright fluorescent lights her erect nipples stood out.

      “Damn it,” James cursed. “This is harder than I thought it would be!”

      “Don’t bitch! I wanted a straight-up rematch, you’re the one that insisted on the whole left-handed thing!”

      “Yeah, yeah. I need a refill before the next game,” James said before heading towards the house. He paused when he reached Mark. “You’d better invite me out on the boat when your wife wins. She’s fucking determined.”

      “Yeah, she gets that way.” Mark slapped James on the back then joined his wife, who seemed to be bursting with energy.

      “Just twenty-one more points and we get the boat for the summer! I freaking smoked him in the first game,” Ashley wrapped her arms around Mark and the two kissed gently.

      “Another bet? You sure that’s a good idea?” Mark teased.

      Ashley glared at him. “I know what I am doing.”

      “Uh-huh, you said that last time too. What did you wager this time?”

      Ashley turned bright red and she looked away. “Doesn’t matter, not like he has a chance.”

      “Ashley, tell me. What did you wager?”

      “Uh… promise you won’t get mad?” Ashley looked up her husband, her eyes wide and begging. Mark immediately felt himself starting to get hard as he wondered what she had promised.

      “You know I can never stay mad at you babe,” Mark moved his lips to her ear. “But I am guessing you have done something a wife shouldn’t so maybe a little punishment…” Mark felt Ashley shiver in his arms.

      “Yesss, I’ve been kinda bad again,” Ashley admitted. “But it’s not my fault! I wanted a rematch and Marly insisted on the terms!”

      “Which are?”

      “Uh, James’s birthday is in a month and she wants to pick an outfit for me and have me serve drinks and stuff,” Ashley felt her husband’s cock harden against her. Did he like this?!! A quick glance at Mark’s face revealed nothing. He looked intense and it could be either arousal or anger. She forced a smile down and tried to keep a guilty-looking face on. “Look it won’t come to that. James took pity on me and is playing lefty. I won the first game 21-12.”

      “Oh,” Mark said, unsure about how he felt. The thought of another night of his wife dressing up for James was a confusing mixture of terror and eagerness.

      Ashley knew her husband well and immediately recognized the disappointment in his voice and body language. “I mean, I guess anything could happen.”

      “Yeah,” Mark said with a shrug and a sigh. Ashley was giving him a strange look and he couldn’t meet her eyes. “Well do your best! I can’t wait to take you out on the boat. I’m going to buy you a new bikini though!”

      “Yeah,” Ashley said absently, her mind racing.

      Mark pulled back from the table as James walked up, making a big deal of stretching and warming up like he was preparing for a serious athletic event. “All right, let’s do this!”

      Mark joined the cheering as the second game got underway. It was clear that this one was going to be different from the very first serve. Ashley was distracted and kept throwing glances over at Mark, suddenly unsure of herself. For his part, James was focused and driven.

      “God I hope he wins,” Marly’s voice next to Mark caused him to jump. “Oh sorry, didn’t mean to spook ya!”

      “Don’t worry about it, guess I was just lost in the match.”

      “Hrm, yeah I could see how watching your wife lose herself a second time would do that.”

      “Haha,” Mark deadpanned. The match really was going the other way. James was still not very good with his left hand, but Ashley’s distracted state was leading to unforced mistakes.

      “What is it you get out of this?” Mark asked, turning to Marly. She was smiling at him.

      “Honestly I don’t know how to explain. Way back when we started dating I caught him hooking up with my best friend. I got pissed and horny and we had the best sex we’d ever had.” Marly shrugged and turned back to the match. “Who the fuck knows why. I just know it works for us.”

      “Huh.” Mark lapsed into silence, considering his own strange reaction to his wife’s dress and behavior. The match wrapped up with James on a short run, but the play on both sides was uninspired and some of the crowd started drifting away.

      “One all!” James celebrated after Ashley hit another shot wide sealing his victory.

      “Yeah, yeah,” Ashley said throwing her paddle down. “I need a break.”

      “Whatever, just make sure you come back so I can finish my win!”

      Ashley stuck her tongue out and walked into the house. Mark followed her and the two found themselves alone in the kitchen as Ashley poured herself a drink.

      “Sorry if I upset you,” Ashley said. “I- I didn’t mean to do this again…”

      “I’m not upset. I am… I just want you to be happy and have fun.” Mark considered his words. “I’ve had a good time tonight and I have really enjoyed this whole naughty wife thing. It’s different, but in a way I think I like.”

      “Oh.” Ashley bit her lip. “So you’re not pissed I made the wager?”

      “No. Not at all.” Mark laughed and hugged her. “But I am still going to spank you for it.”

      “What no! You know I don’t like that!”

      “Too bad! I do and frankly, you deserve it.”

      Ashley stared into her husband’s eyes and felt her arousal level rising to match the lust in Mark’s eyes. “Okay. Yeah, I probably do.”

      “Good, now one match left and you need to put on a better performance out there. You looked like a dead fish in that last one, so let’s see something livelier.”

      “Oh, okay!” Ashley grinned and kissed her husband. She walked aggressively back towards the garage, knowing her husband was enjoying the view of her ass.

      Mark grinned, happy to see his wife confident and feeling good about herself again. God, the way her hips and ass rolled as she walked ahead of him was a thing of beauty. He hoped this evening gave her the confidence to wear more daring outfits in the future. She certainly had the body for it and he was enjoying showing her off.

      The game started and Ashely and James were focused. Points were exchanged furiously, the winner gloating and trying to win the crowd to their side. Ashley was the crowd favorite at first. Her focus on the match meant more than a few revealing moments and Mark groaned along with the rest of the guys when Ashely tumbled to the ground, her tits popping out as she managed to return a nasty backhand from James.

      She popped up immediately, her shirt up over her chest and James whiffed his own swing as he stared open-mouthed at Ashley’s pink nipples.

      “Yes!” Ashley said, blushing bright red as she tugged her shirt back into place. She glanced at Mark who gave her a thumbs up and a big smile. “Fourteen all! That boat is mine.”

      James’s eyes narrowed as he took in Ashley. Ashley felt the intensity of his stare and realized he wanted her. Something had flipped in him after that last match and she suddenly felt like he was hunting her. She glanced towards her husband for support and realized Mark saw it too. Ashley’s eyes widened as he quickly adjusted himself.

      Mark’s world narrowed as the match continued. The crowd cheered, increasingly for James as word spread that if Ashley lost she would be wearing a similar outfit for his upcoming birthday party. Mark found himself clenching his fists has his wife went on a 3-0 run to bring the score to 20-19, with his wife just one point away from winning.

      “Game point! Hope you cleaned the boat for me!” Ashley jeered across the table. James just gestured to serve. Ashley’s eagerness to close out the match made her too aggressive and her serve missed the table completely.

      Mark found himself cheering with the rest of the crowd, but stopped and felt his face turn red when his wife gave him a strange look. The two stared at each other as James chased the errant ball down, trying to get a read on what they were each thinking.

      James bounced the ball on the table to draw Ashley's attention. “Ready? This is it I guess.”

      “Yeah, serve it,” Ashley said. Her face was calm, her look of intense focus gone. James sent an easy serve across the table and the two hit the ball back and forth. The volley seemed pathetic to their earlier efforts and Mark realized they were each giving the others openings.

      “Come on, hit it!” someone yelled from the back of the room.

      James grinned and complied, but sent his ball bouncing high into the air, right in front of Ashley. It was an easy smash for Ashley. All she had to do was reach up and end the game, but Mark watched as her eyes darted towards him and she swung, clipping the ball and sending it careening away from the table.

      The crowd erupted in cheers and swarmed around James. Someone thrust a bottle of rum into his hand and he took a healthy swig as everyone celebrated his victory. Mark shook his head and laughed as his wife walked up to him.

      “You suck at making bets,” Mark said.

      “Sorry! I thought I would win the boat for us...” Ashley said softly. “I promise I will make it up to you.”

      “Oh, I know you will.” Mark dropped his hand down and squeezed her ass hard, lifting her onto her toes. “Fuck you look so hot. Ready to get out of here?”

      Ashley bit her lip and shook her head. “Marly is going to want to talk to me. Can we hang out some more?”

      “Okay, but you’d better not drink so much you pass out.”

      Ashley nodded and then her face flushed. “Oh god no I need it so bad tonight.”

      The two kissed, their tongues seeking one another out, but were interrupted by Dan, who was drunk and loud.

      “You two aren’t in college anymore, you don’t have to hook up here,” Dan laughed then turned serious, his eyes falling on Ashley’s exposed body. “Although what am I saying? So rude. Of course, you two are adults and can make your own decision.” He gestured for them to keep going.

      Ashley rolled her eyes and stuck her tongue out. “You wish.”

      “Yeah I do wish,” Dan laughed. “Well if the show’s over I need Mark. Someone hooked up a console upstairs and is talking trash. As I recall Mark and I made a pretty fierce duo back in college.”

      “Oh shit! They got Duty or Honor?” Mark asked excitedly. The two of them had dominated their dorm at the game. “Finally something I can win at with you on my team!”

      “Haha! Yeah, we’re up next, so come on.”

      Mark waved at his smiling wife as he headed upstairs. They joined the next match and quickly established themselves as the favorites, winning all matches handily over the next few hours. It wasn’t until they ran out of opponents that they realized how late it was.

      Dan stretched. “Damn I’m gonna be tired tomorrow! I’m supposed to be up at 8 for a group run so I’d better head out.”

      “Yeah, fuck this was fun though, right? Good to relive the past like this,” Mark checked to make sure he had his things. “Alright well, I’m gonna go find Ashley. See-ya around.”

      Mark wandered back into the house, which was empty at this point. He stuck his head into the garage where he had last seen his wife hours ago and froze. James was standing with his back mostly towards the door, his arms wrapped around Ashley, whose head was tilted up as the two kissed.

      His wife was eagerly meeting his kiss, which judging by their parted lips included a fair amount of tongue that was way past anything that could be considered just friendly. Ashley’s cheeks were flushed and it was clear she was very into it. Her eyes drifted open, staring up into James’s and Mark yanked himself around the corner, his heart racing at what he had seen.

      “Holy shit,” Mark whispered to himself. His wife was making out with another man! He took a deep breath to calm himself and realized his cock was bent in half as it tried to reach full erection in his tight chinos. He adjusted himself, groaning as his erection sprang to its full length. How the fuck was he turned on by this?!

      He decided he could try to understand his reaction later and enjoy the show while he still could. Mark started to edge his head around the doorway to take another look but pulled back when he heard Marly interrupt.

      “Okay you two, we should probably get back. It’s gotten quiet in there and Mark could come looking for you,” she said sweetly.

      There were some soft giggles and then Mark heard the couple adjusting their clothing. He thought he heard a zipper, but it was hard to tell over the sound of their feet, which were getting closer. Thinking quick, Mark slipped back down the hall, turning around just in time for it to look like he had just started searching for them.

      “Oh, there you are,” Mark said as his wife exited the garage. Ashley froze, her face flushed and her hair messy. Her lipstick had faded and Mark felt his cock surge at the mixture of guilt and lust on his wife’s face. “Sorry about getting lost in the game. Ready to go?”

      “Uh, yeah,” Ashely said, throwing a glance towards James and Marly. James had a big grin on his face and Marly was smirking. “Um, let me find my coverup.”

      “Oh don’t worry, I’ll find it for you and bring it by later,” Marly said quickly. Ashley shot her daggers with her eyes, but Mark spoke quickly.

      “Oh, thanks! Come on babe, it’s late.” Before Ashley could protest Mark had wrapped an arm around her was guiding her out of the house. “Great party as always, thanks for inviting us!”

      “Oh anytime, especially if Ashe keeps losing bets like she has,” Marly laughed.

      Ashley's face somehow turned even redder, her freckled cheeks burning in embarrassment. “I- uh.”

      “Relax, we’re just having fun,” Marly winked. “See you guys soon!” She headed back inside, leaving Ashley alone with her husband.

      “Ashe? She has a pet name for you now?” Mark teased, pulling his wife against him.

      “It’s just a nickname…” Ashley looked away, unable to meet Mark’s eyes.

      “It’s cute, I like it.” Mark kissed her deeply. Ashley seemed to resist opening her mouth at first, but Mark was insistent and soon the two were locked together.

      “Mark, I-,” Ashley started, but Mark cut her off.

      “We can talk in the car. Come on, I need you so bad.”

      Mark slid in and turned on the car, watching as Ashley walked around the front in the headlights. Fucking hell she looked hot as she strode in front of the lights. He grinned to himself and fumbled his pants open. Ashley slid in and her eyes widened as she caught sight of her husband’s thick cock sticking up from his pants.

      “Mark, I- I need to tell you something. I was really bad tonight…”

      “Yeah, you were you. God, you were so fucking hot! I can’t believe you wore that outfit all night! Every guy there wanted to fuck you! Did anyone grope you?”

      “Yes there were some wandering hands and I know they all wanted me... But that’s not it...,” Ashley hesitated. “Mark, James and I-”

      “God yeah I saw! I didn’t mean to spy or anything, but watching you two make-out was so fucking hot.” Mark gestured at his cock. “Enough fucking talk. You’ve been a very bad wife tonight so it’s time to put that slutty mouth of yours to better use.”

      “Mark that’s not a- UMGH,” Ashley’s words were interrupted as Mark pulled her head down into his lap. Ashley’s lips parted and her mouth was filled by her husband’s dick.

      “Oh fuck Ashley, god damn I need this!” Mark kept his hand on the back of her head, guiding her slowly up and down his throbbing shaft. “Fuck I can’t believe you kissed James! And with Marly watching! God that was so freaking hot.”

      Ashley realized her husband was very into what he had seen and let her head be guided down onto his cock.

      “Ugh fuck yeah, just like that,” Mark groaned as Ashley swirled his tongue around his cock. The light outside of the Greene’s house switching off made him realize where he was and he started to drive off, his wife sucking his cock. “Fuck honey, if I knew all it took to get road head was letting you make out with another guy I would have suggested it years ago!”

      Ashley’s reply was a muffled moan of her own as she worked her husband over. His cock felt huge in her mouth, thicker and harder than normal and she struggled to take it as deep as she usually did in her awkward position. The ride home was only a few miles, but even that short trip turned out to be too long for Mark.

      “Ugh, fuck!” Mark’s hand grasped his wife’s red hair firmly, pushing her down as she choked on his swollen cock. Thick sprays of cum filled her throat and mouth and harsh choking noises filled the car as she tried to handle her husband’s load. Mark gasped and the car swerved as he was overwhelmed with pleasure.

      Mark quickly grasped the wheel in both hands and Ashley pull off, coughing and trying to catch her breath. “You practically choked me to death!” Ashley complained.

      Mark glanced over sheepishly at his angry wife. His wife’s makeup was running down her eyes and her chin and lips were covered with thick globs of cum. “Fuck you’re beautiful.”

      “I- I don’t deserve you,” Ashley’s anger melted and she started crying as they pulled into their driveway.

      “Ashley, what’s wrong?!” Mark threw the car into park and awkwardly hugged his wife from across the vehicle.

      Ashley let him hug her as tears poured down her face. “I was so bad baby, things really got out of control.”

      Mark stroked her back and clutched her tightly. “Ashley, I think it’s pretty clear that for whatever fucked up reason I am okay with what you did.” Mark laughed and felt Ashley flinch. “I mean I was kinda worried about the whole outfit thing. Felt kinda jealous to be honest, seeing you dress up so slutty for another guy? I mean, damn I have tried for years to get you into outfits half as slutty as that without success. But then I saw you in it and it just felt right. The whole night just felt right, even seeing you kissing James. It was shocking, but even now thinking about it makes me want you more.”

      “It wasn’t just kissing,” Ashley sniffled and pulled away. “Uh, I uh,” Ashley voice trailed off.

      “You what?”

      “I went down on him.” Ashley couldn’t look at her husband and dropped her eyes down in shame. Mark’s wet cock was still out of his fly and she watched as it swiftly hardened.

      “You what?” Mark asked in a dead voice.

      “I didn’t mean to, it just kinda happened. I am so so sorry!” Ashley watched as Mark’s cock twitched, his veins standing out in the dim light from the streetlamps.

      “You didn’t mean to suck his cock? It just kinda fell into your mouth?” Mark saw where she was staring and glanced down, startled to find himself rock hard.

      “Uh, well no…” Ashley watched as a fat droplet of precum appeared on the tip of his dick. “You’re turned on.”

      “What you think just because I’m hard I’m okay with my wife acting like a slut and sucking another man’s dick?” Mark growled. He tore his seatbelt off and threw the door open. Ashley watched as he stalked around the car and a jolt of fear went through her.

      She fumbled for the lock on the door, but Mark ripped it open, half dragging her out as she tried to pull it closed. “Mark! Stop it!”

      Mark ignored her and pulled her out of the car, pushing her against the side. “Answer me, Ashe! Fuck, I bet that’s what he called you as you swallowed his dick! Do you think just because I’m hard I support you sucking someone else’s cock?!”

      Ashley felt him pressing against her, his hard cock wedging itself between the cheeks of her ass, pushing the shorts further into her crack. He was breathing hard and Ashley realized she was as well. The cold glass of the car pressed against her exposed midriff.

      “Yes,” Ashley whispered.

      “Yes, what? The sucking? The name?”

      “Yes to everything. Yes, he called me Ashe while I sucked his dick. Yes, I think you like it.” Ashe rubbed her ass against her husband. He grunted at her response and Ashley realized he wanted her to egg him on. She shrugged. “I did lose to him and tease him all night. Only seemed right to swallow his cum.”

      “Oh fuck you,” Mark grunted. He grabbed her shorts and yanked them down, a button flying off as Ashley gasped.

      “Fuck me!” Ashley hissed. “Oh god just fuck me.”

      “Fuck you,” Mark grunted, bringing his hand down hard on her ass.

      “Ugh!” Ashley grunted at the sharp sting. “Easy baby, please.”

      Mark ignored her, instead grabbing the waistband of her thong and ripping it off her body, exposing her pussy to the cool night air. Ashley realized just how turned on she was when Mark drove his cock into with no foreplay or warning, taking her completely in one hard thrust.

      “Ugh, yes, fuck me,” Ashley grunted. Mark grabbed her top and tore at it, ripping it away so her bare breasts pressed against the car. “I’m sorry baby, I’m so sorry, I’m yours!”

      “You’re wearing his collar,” Mark said, his eyes on the pink collar still locked around her slender neck. He hammered his cock into her harder and reached up to grab her neck.

      “Oh fuck!” Ashley came hard as her husband used her body. She had never in her life had sex this rough, this primal, but it was clear her body had always craved it. Her pussy gushed and tightened as she neared orgasm.

      Mark sensed this and picked his pace up, but also started spanking her, sending hard slaps to each cheek. “You think you get to fucking cum? You think you deserve an orgasm after your behavior tonight? Don’t you dare fucking cum!”

      “Oh god, oh god, I can’t,” Ashley’s body twitched and she went stiff. Mark felt her cum on his cock, a first for him and an overwhelming experience that sent him over the edge. His balls tightened and streams of cum went shooting into his wife’s twitching pussy.

      “Ugh fuck!” Mark groaned, collapsing against the car. Ashley was still beneath him and as he pushed himself back she slid slowly to the ground. Her crop top was torn and hanging uselessly from her shoulders. Her shorts were around her ankles, exposing an ass that was deep red from spanking. A glaze of cum trailed from her pussy down her ass and thigh. He felt his cock twitch as he took in the view, even after cumming twice.

      Mark breathed heavily, supporting himself on the car, then bent to pick her up and take her inside glancing around to see if anyone had seen or heard their very public display.
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      “Ugh,” Ashley groaned. “Please just some ibuprofen and water.” She kept her eyes narrowed in the morning light and could barely make out her husband standing by the bed. A few minutes later she gulped down the water and pills then collapsed back in bed.

      Mark kissed his wife gently on the cheek then headed to the shower. Refreshed he went to make some breakfast. As he was passing the front door, he saw a car pulling into their driveway. Not wanting Ashley to be disturbed by the doorbell he poked his head out to see Marly parking and getting out.

      “Morning Mark, can we talk?” Marly looked a bit uncertain about herself.

      “Uh, I guess. Can it wait? Ashley isn’t feeling good this morning.”

      Marly cringed. “Uh, yeah sorry about that., I think we should talk now.”

      “Look if it’s about last night, she told me everything. About how, you know…”

      “How she sucked my husband’s dick?” Marly’s eyes stared into his own.

      Mark glanced around and didn’t see any neighbors. “Shh, fine come in and we can talk.”

      Marly walked past him and Mark had to admire her form. She was a few inches taller than Ashley, blonde, tanned and with a killer body that she had decorated with tattoos that drew the eye to her feminine shape. He had mixed feelings about tattoos, but he had to admit they certainly worked on Marly. Mark couldn’t resist watching her ass in the tight yoga shorts she had on.

      “Ooo, coffee!” Marly said, helping herself to a mug and pouring Mark some.

      “So what did you want to talk about?”

      “Uh well, I came to apologize and accept all the blame for last night. I, well I may have pushed things too far.”

      Mark snorted. “What tipped you off?”

      “James was kinda pissed at me this morning,” Marly shrugged. “I would have thought having a hot young redheaded wife draining his cock for him would make him happy, but he was concerned about how you would react.”

      Mark shifted as his dick hardened. He leaned forward against the counter just to make sure it wouldn’t give him away. “How the hell did it even happen?” He tried to keep the eager curiosity out of his voice.

      “Alcohol and a big dick?” Marly shrugged. “James is sexy as hell and it wasn’t hard to get him worked up enough to think going after Ashley was a good idea.”

      Mark was silent.

      “Look I know you’re probably pissed, I would be too,” Marly grinned. “I mean if I was normal I guess. Just, please don’t be too angry at her or James. Be angry at me, please. James will never forgive me if I ruined things between you two.”

      “I-,” Mark sighed and sat down on a stool. “I’m okay and let’s leave it at that for now. I should discuss this with Ashley before I talk about it with anyone else.”

      “Good point.” Marly stretched and stood and Mark watched as tanned midriff popped into view. “Well I came by to apologize and uh,” she fumbled in her bag then set her phone on the counter and a key. “The key for her collar. I wasn’t sure if you had cut it off or not, but I know she said last night you seemed interested in her keeping it.”

      “Oh, thanks,” Mark felt his lips twitch and realized he was happy she had brought it.

      “Uh, my pin is 81923. Please don’t poke around too much but I just wanted you to be the one to delete it so you could be sure.”

      “Delete what?”

      Marly’s eyebrows shot up. “Oh. The video? I filmed the whole thing.”

      “What?” Mark sat there stunned. Ashley had never gotten around to telling that part of her night, but he could hardly blame her. She was drunk and he had fucked her unconscious.

      Marly winked at him and nodded to his crotch. “Have fun I guess. I’ll leave it here and come by later to pick it up?”

      Mark nodded mutely, staring at the phone as Marly let herself out. As soon as she was gone he grabbed her phone and unlocked it, searching for the gallery app. The most recent item was a fifteen-minute video with a thumbnail of his wife of her knees.

      His hand trembled as he opened it and his wife’s drunken voice filled the kitchen.
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        * * *

      

      “I can’t believe I’m doing this!” Ashley giggled. She stood in front of James in the garage, her nipples hard as she thought about what she was about to do.

      “Hey I’m not the one that made the bet,” James grunted.

      Ashley pouted and shifted her weight from side to side. “Dicks aren’t supposed to be that big!”

      “Haven’t you ever watched porn before? Mine isn’t even as long as those,” James laughed.

      “Yeah, but those are like freaks of nature or something.”

      “Oh, what does that make me then?” James mocked being hurt.

      “Uh? A friend with a really huge penis?” Ashley looked to the side nervously and saw Marly holding her phone up recording. “God, you’re really going to film this?”

      “It was part of the bet,” Marly grinned.

      “Fuck I need to stop making bets,” Ashley took a deep breath. “How do I know this is actually bigger than Mark’s? It was just a picture you can photoshop that.”

      James pulled his cock out and Ashley gasped. “Should we call Mark in to compare?”

      “N-no,” Ashley stuttered, her eyes on James’s dick. It was only half-hard and was as big as her husband at his largest! “It’s not even hard…”

      “Well, I will need some help to make a fair comparison! You can’t compare me like this to your husband at his biggest!”

      “No,” Ashely shook her head. “I meant it’s not even hard and it’s already the same size. Fuck you’re huge! How much bigger does it get?”

      James shrugged. “I get thicker for sure, but not much longer.”

      “Oh thank god, that would break my cervix,” Ashley laughed.

      “You thinking of fucking now?” James smirked

      Ashley blushed and didn’t respond. She glanced down at the ground. “I-, uh, can I do something else? Maybe like dance for you?”

      James’s eyes softened and he looked over at Marly.

      “No way, the bet was with me not you,” Marly said. “She took the bet and has to pay up.”

      James looked at Ashley and shrugged. “I won’t make you, I’m not into that at all. I do want it though.” James reached out and stroked her face, running his thumb across her lips. “God, you would look incredible with those lips wrapped around me.”

      Ashley shuddered and closed her eyes. “Okay. You’d better not fucking show that video to anyone.”

      Ashley slid to her knees, bringing James’s dick to face level. It was already stiffening as he took in the view of his friend’s wife about to blow him. Marly moved closer with the camera, just to the side so she could catch everything close up.

      “Your nipples are rock hard Ashe!” Marly giggled. “You’re turned on!”

      “Shut up bitch!” Ashley hissed, covering her breasts. “You know I hate pet names.”

      “I like it,” James said. “Ashley is way too proper for you right now. Ashe is sexy.”

      Ashley felt herself blush as she looked up at James, his cock hot and heavy in her hand. “Okay, I guess you can call me Ashe then…”

      “Get sucking Ashe,” James instructed. Ashley allowed him to guide her mouth around his dick and started working his shaft. “You don’t want Mark to catch you do you?”

      A rush of guilt filled Ashley and she tried to pull away only to find James’s hand locked on the back of her head. She realized the only way out was going to be to get him to cum quickly.

      “Ugh, fuck,” James groaned as the red-headed wife started taking deep slow strokes down his cock. She slid her hand down slowly as she pushed him deeper into her mouth. “Can you deep throat?”

      Ashley’s eyes widened and she looked up in fear as she felt James pushing her deeper. “MMggghh,” she protested, shaking her head as she stared into James’s eyes. Her own emerald eyes were watering as she struggled not to gag on the thick organ that was prodding at the entrance to her throat.

      “Ah well you should work on that,” James shrugged as he released her. Ashley sucked in air greedily. The thought of James’s cock in her throat was terrifying, but she also felt disappointed in herself. Clearly, James expected more in a woman’s sexual toolbox than Mark and Ashley realized some part of her wanted to please him completely. James seemed to sense her dropping mood. “Hey don’t worry about it. I’m kinda hung and I’m sure next time you’ll do better.”

      Ashley moaned around his cock at the idea of a next time. Already this seemed wild enough. “Ugh,” Ashley pulled back as she felt hands pulling her crop top over her breasts.

      “Relax Ashe,” Marly giggled as she exposed her breasts to James. “You need to finish this quick before your husband finds you cheating on him.”

      Ashley’s body tensed at the straightforward reference to her behavior. God, she really was cheating! She’d pledged herself to her husband and here she was on her knees with another man’s cock in her mouth! Her nipples ached in the cool air as she thought about her infidelity.

      “Oh you like that cock, don’t you?” James grunted as Ashley’s pace picked up. “Fucking hell Ashe, suck my cock.”

      Ashley groaned and surrendered herself to pleasuring James. She dropped her right hand from his cock to her crotch, fingers finding her soaking wet crotch and pushing her panties to the side.

      “Fuck that’s hot Ashe,” James grunted, staring down at his friend’s wife as she played with herself. “Work that pussy for me. Make yourself cum.”

      Ashe moaned and focused on her clit, rubbing her hard nub and spreading her slick pussy juices across her sensitive button. Her attention was drawn to her own pleasure and James took over in her mouth, steadily fucking her face with ever deeper thrusts. Ashley raised her free hand to his cock just to keep him from going to deep and James lost it.

      “Oh fuck yeah you married slut, show me that fucking ring!”

      Ashley’s eyes dropped from James to her hand which was wrapped around his cock. Her engagement ring was inches from her eyes, a stark reminder of just how bad she was being. She realized she liked being bad. Ashley came hard, her body going rigid with pleasure as she watched James’s cock slide past the symbols of her marriage. She vaguely heard James grunting a warning, but paid no attention until she felt thick streams of cum coating her mouth and throat.

      “Yeah swallow it,” James grunted as he watched Ashley’s slender throat work to get his big load down. Ashley moaned as she finished him off and cleaned his cock. “Fucking hell Ashe you are amazing!”

      Ashley giggled and stood, pulling her top down and fixing the crotch of her panties and shorts. “Uh, you’re kinda good yourself.”

      “Just kinda?”

      Ashley blushed. “Uh, you have a great cock actually…”

      James grinned at her and pulled her towards him. “Oh, so you just like my cock?” He brushed her lips against hers.

      “Oh god no, you’re so hot! I would love to see more of those tattoos, so fucking sexy…”

      James grinned and pushed his lips against her, the two kissing deeply. Ashley rubbed herself against him as she felt his hands drop to her ass.

      Marly giggled. “Okay you two, we should probably get back. It’s gotten quiet in there and Mark could come looking for you,” she said sweetly.

      Ashley giggled and pulled away. “God I’ve been so bad,” she whispered softly to James as he tucked his cock away and zipped his pants up.
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        * * *

      

      “What are you watching?”

      Mark yelped and fumbled the phone onto the counter as he fell off his chair. Ashley had walked a few feet behind him and he somehow hadn’t noticed!

      “Wait is that Marly’s phone?” Ashley asked, reaching for it. Mark tried to stop her, but his position on the ground put him at a real disadvantage. “Oh fuck me,” Ashley said as she recognized the end of the video that was playing. Her eyes teared up and her face was ashen.

      “Ashley please don’t cry,” Mark stumbled to his feet and pulled her into his arms.

      “You must hate me,” Ashley sniffled. “I- I don’t know what happened to me. Why I did it.”

      Mark held her tighter, stroking her hair. God, she was beautiful, he thought. The two swayed gently.

      “I can’t believe I’m doing this!” Ashley’s giggling voice came from the phone.

      “Hey I’m not the one that made the bet,” James grunted.

      Mark realized the video was repeating and felt Ashley tense as she came to the same conclusion. She tried to pull away but Mark held her tight. The flirty teasing of the start of her illicit encounter filled the kitchen and then progressed to the soft sucking sounds of Ashley giving head.

      “You’re turned on,” Ashley whispered as she felt Mark’s hard cock against her.

      Mark tilted her head up and kissed her deeply. The two made out to the noise of Ashley and James. Mark let his hands wander down to his wife’s panty-clad ass then further to her pussy. “So are you,” Mark grunted as his fingers found her pussy.

      “Oh god fuck me,” Ashley hissed, spinning away and bending over the countertop. She pulled her panties to the side, revealing her pussy and asshole to Mark.

      She was clearly aroused, the folds of her pussy splayed open and shiny from her natural lubrication, but Mark’s eye was drawn to her rosebud. Exposing herself like this was way outside of Ashley’s normal behavior. “Fuck you’re so hot!”

      “Just put your cock in me,” Ashley begged. “Please!”

      Mark stepped up behind her and teased her, sliding his cock around her labia and clit. Ashley rotated her hips, trying to line him up. She moaned in frustration and lifted her head. They saw the phone at the same time, just sitting there on the counter right in front of Ashley. On it, Ashley greedily worked their friend’s big dick.

      Mark slid the head of his cock into his wife. She tried to push back on him, but he held her firm, only letting an inch or so of his cock into her.

      “Stop teasing me!”

      Mark grinned to himself and considered spanking her. A quick glance down showed bruises from his rough treatment the night before and he decided that might be too much. His eyes locked on her tight butt hole. Fuck did that look inviting! He slid his cock out and teased her rear entrance with the head.

      Ashley tensed but didn’t pull away. Mark pressed and felt her ass part slightly, causing Ashley to suck in a deep breath. She must be feeling really guilty if she wasn’t going to stop him! A little more pressure and a small yelp and he felt the very tip of his cock enter her.

      Mark stopped and looked down at his wife. She was breathing hard, her eyes locked on the replay of her cheating. The pink collar was still on her neck. “Fuck you’re so beautiful.”

      “How can you still love me?” Ashley’s voice sounded strained.

      Mark’s heart melted and he moved his cock to her pussy, sinking into her fully. “How can I not?”

      “Oh god you feel so good, please baby, please take me.”

      Mark fucked her slowly. “You’re still wearing his collar.”

      Ashley stiffened. “I- sorry!” She saw the key sitting next to the phone and reached for it, but Mark leaned over her pressing her hand down. “Wha-”

      Ashley’s question was cut off by her husband’s lips. The two kissed hungrily as they writhed against one another. “I want you to keep wearing it.”

      “Oh fuck why?”

      “It’s sexy,” Mark hesitated. “I think it really suits you, Ashe.”

      “Oh god, oh god,” Ashley moaned. “I’m yours, I’ll do whatever you want, just fuck me!”

      Mark grunted as he felt his wife thrusting back against him. She had never been so enthusiastic and her sudden energy had him on the edge of cumming. They mated in silence as they sought release, the only sound beyond their marital union was Ashley noisily sucking James’s dick on the video.

      Mark and Ashley stared into each other’s eyes. “Yeah swallow it,” James grunted followed by loud swallowing sounds. “Fucking hell Ashe you are amazing!”

      Mark came hard, filling his wife’s pussy. Ashley followed him quickly, their erratic spasms causing her husband's cock to pop out and spray cum over the back of her legs.

      “God I love you,” Mark kissed Ashley and rested his body against hers.

      “I don’t deserve you, not after last night.”

      “Stop it,” Mark pushed himself up and helped Ashley. “Seriously just stop it. I don’t know why the hell it happened or why I reacted like… well like this, but just stop with the self-hate. It kinda ruins it for me if you don’t enjoy it too.”

      “Oh sorry,” Ashley looked down then up, a slight smile on her lips. “I mean I pretty clearly enjoyed it…”

      Mark grinned. “Good!” The two kissed and the video started for the third time in the background. Mark fumbled for it and stopped it.

      “How did you get Marly’s phone anyways?”

      “She brought it by this morning, with the key for your collar. She said she and James felt really bad about last night and wanted us to be the ones to delete it.”

      “Oh, that’s kind of her,” Ashley reached for the phone to find it locked. “Do you have her PIN? I can delete it.”

      “Uh, wait,” Mark hesitated. “I want a copy.”

      “You do? Why?” Ashley looked at her husband curiously then saw his cock was standing erect again. “Oh.”

      “Yeah…” Mark laughed and scratched the back of his head.

      “Wow.” Ashley looked at the phone then handed it to her husband. “I really don’t deserve you.”

      “Ashley stop it. I thought-”

      “No just listen. I cheated on you last night, you know that right?” Mark nodded. “I did it because, well, I was horny. I wasn’t really that drunk I knew what I was doing. I just got caught up in the flirting.”

      “And his big dick.”

      “Yeah,” Ashley blushed. “I thought you were big! You’re the biggest I’ve ever had…”

      Mark laughed. “Not anymore I guess.”

      Ashley turned bright red. “Sssshhh!” She giggled. “Yeah, it was kind of a stupid bet…”

      “You make a lot of those,” Mark observed. He unlocked the phone and sent a copy of the video to his own phone.

      “Wow, you really are going to save it. I just, I freaking cheated on you! And all you did was give me the best fucking of my life! I feel - I feel confused. Guilty.”

      Mark set the phone down and kissed her. “Hrm, well maybe I know a way to make it up to me.”

      “Oh?”

      Mark let his hands wander down to his wife’s ass. His middle finger wormed its way under her panties and teased her ass.

      “Oh!” Ashley shuddered in his arms. “I- I’m willing to try if you want.”

      Mark saw how nervous she was. “Don’t worry, we’ll take it slow. I’ll pick up some toys that can help get you ready.”

      Ashley giggled. “God I can’t believe you want to put it in my butt!”

      Mark laughed. “Wanted to for years honestly.”

      “Why didn’t you say something?”

      “You really would have considered it before last night?”

      Ashley realized her husband was right and shook her head. “Probably not…”

      “Hmm, well if it all it takes to get in your tight little ass is you sucking some other guy’s dick I would have encouraged you years ago.” Ashley blushed, unsure of how to respond. “Maybe I should thanks James.”

      “Oh god please don’t,” Ashley begged.

      “You’re right, I should thank you,” Mark kissed her. “God, you’re so amazing.”

      Marly’s phone vibrated on the table. Ashley broke away and grabbed it.

      Hey, text James when you’re done with my phone - Marly. Was on the lock screen.

      “Did you delete the video?” Ashley asked. “I can reply.”

      “Uh,” Mark paused. “Maybe we should let them keep it…”

      “What, no way! Why?” Ashley's heart hammered in her chest.

      “I mean you lost the bet… I think it’s only fair.”

      Ashley saw her husband’s cock was fully erect and leaking precum. She looked hard at him and he just shrugged. “Unlock her phone.”

      Mark unlocked it and watched as Ashley typed away then handed it back. I lost fair and square so keep it and enjoy! - Ashe

      Mark looked at his wife, but her expression was unreadable. He hit send and Ashley pounced on him.

      “I need you, babe. God, I fucking need you.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      “You won’t have to spend all day at work will you?” Ashley looked at her husband worriedly. The week following her hookup with James had been tough. They had crazy sex all Sunday, but a contractor at Mark’s job dropped the ball and Mark had been forced to work nearly sixteen-hour days to fix things. “I miss you…”

      “Oh god, I miss you too so much.” Mark bent down to tie his shoes. “Just two hours, I promise. Everything on my end is done, I just need to make sure the design specs were entered correctly.”

      Mark saw how worn out his wife looked and wrapped her in a hug. “Maybe we can have some fun…”

      “Oh yes, I need some real sex, not those late-night quickies!”

      “But I like those…” Mark grabbed his wife’s ass as he thought about how every night after he stumbled home he found a meal prepped for him. When he finally slid into bed his wife had without fail mounted him or sucked him off.

      Ashley grinned. “Yeah cause you get to cum, I am so fucking horny!”

      “Hrm,” Mark glanced over at his closet then decided it was time. “There’s a bag in the closet with some stuff for Ashe.”

      “Oh,” Ashley giggled. “Why do you call me that? It makes me feel so dirty...”

      “What James can have a sex name for you but I can’t?”

      “Okay…”

      Mark grinned. “I love you and I’ll be back real soon.”

      Ashley sighed as her husband walked out. She opened his closet and quickly found the bag. Inside was a nice looking leather box about a foot long and a few inches thick. She opened the metal clasp and gasped. Inside were five metal plugs, ranging from about the size of her thumb to one that looked bigger than her husband’s erection.

      Her phone chimed and she absently fumbled for it.

      Mark: Wear the collar.

      “Oh,” Ashley gasped. The collar had lived either on her neck or her nightstand for most of the past week. Mark had asked her to start wearing it for their night time trysts, and Ashley found it impossible to say no to her husband considering her behavior just days before.

      She snapped the collar into place and felt herself getting aroused. Suddenly the idea of playing with her ass seemed a bit more appealing. She grabbed the plugs and the bag, which contained a few types of lube, and headed to the bathroom. A quick search on her phone for some advice and she was ready to go.

      She started with a finger, lubing her butt up and just teasing herself. The site had recommended some clit stimulation to help her get in the mood, and when she brought her free hand to her pussy she gasped as she felt how wet she was. Her finger was slick and slid in easily.

      It was an odd sensation. Not entirely unpleasant, but just very different. Her ass felt incredibly tight, her ring clamping on her finger. She held it deep in herself as she strummed her clit, surprised as she quickly felt an orgasm approaching. Unconsciously she began sliding her finger in and out of her ass, gasping as she felt her butt relaxing around the invading digit. Her moan startled her and she giggled as she realized she was about to cum.

      “Focus Ashley, save it for Mark.” She giggled and pulled her finger out. Her phone buzzed on the counter but she ignored it, her fingers messy with lube.

      She washed the smallest plug under warm water then slathered it in lube. It went in very easily. Hrm, I guess it is barely bigger than a finger. Ashley looked at the next size up, which looked intimidatingly large. She hefted it, shocked how heavy the solid metal plug was. Some of her early boyfriends were similar in thickness and the size seemed intimidating.

      “Maybe later.” She set it down and stood and stretched. She caught sight of herself in the mirror. She was naked, only the pink collar to cover her body. Freckles covered her face and tops of her shoulders and breasts and as she stretched her lithe body revealed muscles that she had worked weekly to maintain her figure.

      She turned and bent over, looking at the jewel of the plug nestled between them. “God that’s kinda hot.”

      Ashley felt her body heating up again. She really needed to cum! She bit her lip and looked down at the plugs. “Ashe would go bigger,” she whispered to herself. She grabbed the next size up and washed it and then her current plug clean.

      “Ohhh,” Ashley moaned. This was way bigger! She felt like it was impossible to fit, but remembered the advice of the internet. She took a few deep breaths and focused on relaxing. Suddenly she felt her ass relax and the plug was sucked in faster than she thought possible. “Oh!”

      Ashley started laughing at how easy it was as she stood and cleaned up. She knew Mark had skipped breakfast and decided welcoming him home with a big meal would be a nice gesture. She stopped in her bedroom and hunted for Mark’s favorite pair of panties. She finally found the mesh black panties that were almost, but not quite a thong.

      She slid them on and admired herself. The flame of her small bush was visible through the front, and a quick check in the mirror revealed the glint of the jewel nestled between her cheeks. She had to resist playing with herself and headed down to the kitchen to make a meal.
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        * * *

      

      Ashley brushed her hands on her apron and checked the clock. A quiche was baking in the oven and she still had an hour until her husband was home and time to kill before she had to pull the quiche out.

      The whole time she was cooking she was aware of the heavy metal plug in her butt. It was starting to feel really good and kept her sexuality at the forefront of her thoughts. She glanced at the clock and decided to try an even larger one. She pulled off her apron and scurried to her bathroom.

      The third plug was big. She held it in her hands and realized it was the biggest sex toy she would ever have had inside of her, and it was going in her ass! The second-largest plug came out with a quick pop and she washed and dried it before grabbing the new one. She faced the mirror this time, bending slightly at the waist as the placed the plug at her entrance.

      Her ass opened readily at first and she felt the tip slide in easily then seem to hit a wall as her ass spasmed around the intrusion. “Ugh,” Ashley grunted as she backed off then reapplied pressure, repeating this slowly as more and more of the plug slid into her. Her ass stretched at what she felt like must be her physical limit and then suddenly the plug slammed home. “Aaahh, fuck.” Ashley panted, staring at herself in the mirror.

      Her eyes were hooded, her face and neck flushed nearly matching the color of the collar. Her nipples standing out like diamonds. She needed to get fucked! She washed her hands then slid her panties back into place and went to check on the quiche.

      She was tying her apron when she heard a car pull up outside. “Oh no, he’s early!” Ashley said, checking the clock. She glanced at the quiche and saw it needed a few more minutes then rushed to the side door. She heard the car door slam and she threw the door open to greet her husband, deciding to tease him some.

      “Ma- ah!” Ashley cut short as James stared in shock at her.

      “Whoa! If I had known this is how you would greet me I would have visited you earlier!” James didn’t try to hide his desire. Ashley was wearing an apron that covered all the good bits but left her sides and legs completely exposed. “Fuck Ashe…”

      “What are you doing here?!” Ashley was frozen, unsure of what to do. The past week she had done her best not to dwell on the encounter with James, but now thinking about him was unavoidable.

      “Uh, I came to pick you and Mark up and take you boating? Marks said he would message you…”

      “Shit, uh,” Ashley jumped as the timer beeped in the kitchen. “The quiche!”

      She turned and fled and James gasped as he saw her tight ass in the black mesh panties. He followed grinning to himself. He found her in the kitchen, bent over and pulling a dish out of the oven. Her ass was towards him and her small cheeks and the transparent panties did nothing to hide the gem covering her asshole.

      “Fuck, are you wearing a butt plug?”

      “Eeek!” Ashley nearly dropped the quiche and scurried to the counter. Her face was bright red.

      “Oh shit, you are.” James laughed. “That’s fucking hot!”

      “I-,” Ashley was bright red.

      “Hey calm down,” James realized how terrified she was and moved to her. “God, you’re so beautiful.”

      Somehow Ashley found herself wrapped in his arms, her head against her chest. His steady breathing steadied her and she relaxed against him. “Sorry, you surprised me is all.”

      “Sorry about that,” James laughed. “I really thought you were expecting me. Can’t say I am upset about it though. I love the collar.”

      “Uh, yeah so do we. Honestly, I’m not sure if Mark would let me take it off at all if it was work appropriate,” Ashley giggled and looked up at him.

      He had the beginnings of a beard, his dark hair already obscuring most of his jawline and cheeks. It looked good and she found herself admiring his face. His blue eyes were staring down at her and he had a faint smile on his lips.

      She kissed him. It was tentative and at first, he didn’t respond, but soon the two were locked together. She melted into his arms and sighed as he grabbed her ass and lifted her up so he could stand straight. She felt his hard cock through his shorts, pressing against her panties.

      A door slammed outside and the two broke apart quickly as keys rattled in the door down the hall.

      “Something smells good!” Mark called from down the hall. “Hope you fed James too.”

      He entered the room to find his wife and James standing near one another. Ashley’s face was bright red, but he barely saw it. The apron had been pushed up over her waist, revealing her panties. The chest was scrunched and one small breast hung out, the nipple so hard he thought it must be aching. Ashley glanced down and quickly fixed herself.

      “Ack, sorry, I uh, James surprised me I didn’t get your messages. I made a quiche.” Ashley looked like a prey animal uncertain of which way to flee.

      “Oh wow thanks, it smells amazing. I can eat it on the way to the lake? We should go get ready. James, help yourself to some food.”

      Mark followed his fleeing wife from the kitchen, admiring her ass as she practically ran to the stairs. She climbed them quickly and Mark swore he saw a glint behind her panties, but it was dark and he couldn’t be sure.

      “Oh god I’m so sorry,” Ashley threw herself at Mark as soon as they were in their bedroom.

      “For? It was a really nice surprise you had planned for me. I’m the one who should be sorry for not warning you better.”

      Ashley shook her head. “Baby, James and I- we kissed…”

      Mark laughed. “Is that all? You swallowed his cum less than a week ago. I think a kiss is okay.”

      Ashley turned to find he had pulled his pants off and his boxers were tented with a full-blown erection. She gasped as he pulled her onto him. “Baby, do we have to go to the lake? I want you to fuck me!”

      Mark grinned. “I will, but yeah we need to go. I want to make sure there are no hard feelings between any of us after last weekend. A few more hours won’t kill you.”

      Ashley moaned in disappointment. “All right, uh, let me get ready then. I need to take out your other surprise...”

      Ashley stood and bent over giving Mark a clear view of the plug in her ass. “Oh fuck Ashe.”

      Ashley giggled. “Still want to go to the lake…?”

      “Ugh, no, but we should.” Mark spanked her ass hard. The loud crack of his palm was followed by a yelp from Ashley that she was sure James heard.

      “Mark!” Ashley rubbed at her ass.

      “Come on, I want you to wear the bikini I bought you last year.”

      “What, no!” Ashley stood up and wrapped her arms around herself. Mark had bought her a small black bikini from a trendy store. It was way smaller than she would ever wear out.

      “Come on, you’ll look fucking hot in it.” Mark pulled the ties of the apron and then started searching her drawers for the suit. He found it and tossed it to her.

      “Really? I- James is going to be there.”

      “So will I. Why are you so focused on him?” Mark moved closer to his wife.

      “I-, uh,” Ashley took a step back.

      “Maybe we should get his advice since you seem so concerned about it.” Mark stepped to the bedroom door and pulled it open. “JAMES, Ashe wanted your advice, can you come up here?”

      “What the fuck Mark?!” Ashley hissed.

      Mark laughed. “Better get changed quick.”

      Ashley tossed the suit on the bed and started untangling them. She ripped her panties off and threw the bottoms on, but the top with its string ties proved more challenging. She could hear footsteps on the stairs and the added pressure gave her no chance.

      “How can I help?” James asked as he entered the bedroom. Ashley was standing there in bikini bottoms fumbling at a top, both breasts exposed. She quickly turned around, her face burning as she finally tied it in place. The small bikini revealed most of her ass. The right cheek had a bright red handprint and James smirked as he took in the view.

      Mark smiled at his wife. “What did you want his advice on Ashe?” The emphasis on James’s pet name for her made her feel weird. Ashamed, aroused, embarrassed, proud, it was hard to sort it out.

      “Uh, do you think this bikini is okay?” Ashley did a twirl. “I don’t want to upset Marly.”

      “Yeah, I think it looks great!” James winked at her. “Are you two almost ready? We were supposed to meet Marly in twenty minutes so we will probably be late.”

      “Yeah sorry, let me just throw on some trunks. Can you pack up some of the quiche for me? Ashley will kill me if I don’t eat some.”

      “Yeah sure,” James moved towards the door.

      “Ashe, maybe you can help him,” Mark said, causing Ashley’s body to tense.

      “Uh, honey, I don’t think I’m ready yet. I need to uh…” Ashley trailed off unsure how to state she needed to pull the plug out of her ass. She thought quickly. “Uh, the collar, I need to take it off.”

      “No, I think you’re perfect.” Mark saw James watching them. Ashley stared at him with an almost pleading look on her face.

      “Um, okay, let me grab my phone.” She walked to the bathroom, aware of how both men were staring daggers into her rear. She cringed at the open case with the missing plug but headed back out. James was gone. She looked at her husband. “Seriously?”

      Mark grinned as he pulled on some trunks. “Go help James.”
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        * * *

      

      “Holy fuck yes fuck me!” Ashley moaned as the thick cock plunged in and out of her pussy. Fucking finally! This whole week she had taken care of her husband after her slip-up with James and this was the fucking she needed. “Oh god yes!”

      She felt her ass spasming around the plus that was still inside her. She felt so incredibly full and from the grunts behind her knew the plug was making her pussy feel extra tight.

      “Oh my god, you’re going to make me cum!” The orgasm was unlike any Ashley had ever experienced. The plug pitoned in and out as her ass spasmed and her pussy clamped down so hard she briefly wondered if it hurt the dick that was giving her such pleasure.

      She collapsed forward, her lover’s cock popping free. “Damn are you okay Ashe?”

      She smiled and looked back over her shoulder at her husband. “Yessssss. What did you do to me?”

      Mark was beaming. He moved forward and started to press himself into his wife but she twisted away. “Oh god please baby, I’m so sore! I can’t take anymore!”

      “Three times is your limit?” Mark teased her. “What was it you told James on the boat? ‘I can go all day and all night!’”

      “Ugh, I was talking about ping pong, not sex!” Ashley blushed, recalling the flirtatious exchange. She definitely wasn’t going to admit she had been teasing her husband’s friend.

      “Uh-huh, right,” Mark stroked her ass softly. “God I can’t wait to fuck this.” He pulled softly on the plug causing his wife to moan.

      “Oh god, not tonight, please! I was wearing this thing for like eight hours! It’s my first time!”

      Mark laughed. “Well, you always were an overachiever.”

      Ashley couldn’t disagree with that. She rolled over and snuggled up against Mark. “Is it okay if I just use my hand tonight?” She reached down and started stroking her husband’s dick.

      “Damn of course babe! You drained me every night this week so I am honestly surprised I could even get it up at all.”

      Ashley kissed him as she worked his meat. “Mmmm right. I saw how you kept having to adjust yourself on the boat. I don’t think you have any problems with that.”

      Mark blushed a bit. “Uh, no I guess not.”

      “What were you thinking about? It wasn’t Marly in that slutty one piece she had on, was it? God, you could practically see her pussy through that thing!”

      “No, no, she’s not really my type.”

      “Good!” Ashley grinned. “So it must have been me then…”

      “Ugh,” Mark gasped and laid his head back. His wife's fingers were teasing his shaft, dancing along the sensitive underside. He thrust his hips to seek more stimulation, but she skillfully kept the pressure light. “Oh please, Ashley. It was you.”

      “Ashley, not Ashe?” Ashley felt her face burn, but she pressed on as she felt her husband twitch and thrash beneath her. “You sure it was your loving wife Ashley and not the slutty, flirty, cheating Ashe that has you so worked up?”

      “Ah OH FUCK!” Mark cried out. His head spun with images of his wife’s teasing on the boat before he settled on the image of his wife and James kissing in the garage. Ashley yanked her hand away trying to delay his orgasm but was too late and Mark moaned and thrust as his cock shot stream of cum across his chest. He groaned and pulled her tight against him.

      “Wow!” Ashley admired the huge load covering her husband’s body. The cum pooled in the edges of his abs.

      “Why did you stop!?”

      “Sorry, I was trying to keep you one edge…”

      “Yeah, but you could have just kept going!”

      “I- I’m sorry you didn’t like it.”

      “Uh, I didn’t say that,” Mark laughed. “It was… different. I wouldn’t say no to a repeat sometime.” Ashley smiled at him. “Ugh let me get cleaned off and we can go to bed.”

      Mark made to stand up but Ashley pushed him down. “Let me.”

      Mark watched in disbelief as she licked up and swallowed all of his cum. The site of his wife’s pretty lips and tongue dripping with the thick white cream was enough to get him hard again.

      “Oh don’t think you’re getting another round tonight mister,” Ashley giggled as she stroked his cock. Mark groaned as she pulled away and headed to the bathroom.

      Ashley returned to find her husband half asleep. She snuggled next to him. “I love you, Mark. I hope you know that.”

      “Love you too Ashe,” Mark mumbled barely coherent. “Don’t worry about it, it’s just cock.”

      Ashley went rigid and stared at her husband, but he was fast asleep. What the fuck had he been talking about? James? It had to be! She drifted to sleep, rolling her husband’s words around in her mind.
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        * * *

      

      “Wait this is platinum?” Ashley held up a pretty chain necklace.

      “Yeah, do you like it?” James was looking at her intensely and she tore her gaze over to look at her husband.

      “Of course she likes it,” Marly laughed. “What girl doesn’t like a sexy guy giving her expensive jewelry?”

      “God I can’t take this, it must have cost a fortune!” Ashley knew the look on her husband's face. All rational thought was gone from him.

      “It’s not a big deal. Plus it’s the least I could do after, uh, you know,” James mimed sucking dick and Ashley blushed. “You mentioned a few weeks ago that Mark wanted you to wear the collar all the time so I thought maybe this would work.”

      Ashley looked at it closer. “The lock goes here.” She pointed out where the chains came together in the front. The back had a small engraved flat area. Ashley tilted it so she could read it. Ashe. She knew her face was bright red and kept it down.

      “Well try it on!” Marly pressed her.

      “Uh, I don’t have the lock,” Ashley really wanted to try it on.

      “Oh I have it,” Mark tossed the lock and key onto the table. It was clear she was the only one surprised by the gift. Marly grinned and picked it up, handing the open lock to Ashley.

      She placed the chain around her neck and then fumbled until the lock clicked into place, locking herself in. The chain was tight enough she would never be able to get it off without unlocking it. “How does it look?”

      “Beautiful,” Mark said.

      “Sexy,” James added.

      “Let me get a picture of you!” Marly didn’t wait for a reply and snapped some pictures before showing them to Ashley.

      “Damn Ashe, I am jealous,” Marly giggled.

      “Hey I offered to buy one for you too,” James complained.

      “Hmm true, it’s not really my thing.” Marly giggled and put her phone away. “So uh Ashe, James’s birthday party is next weekend.”

      “Marly!” James hissed.

      “Relax babe. She doesn’t have to pay up unless she wants to. All debts forgiven and all that.” Marly reached down and pulled a small bag out from under her chair. “Had these and might as well hand them over since they won’t fit me.”

      Ashley peeked into the bag and saw a scrap of small cloth. She pulled out a torn crop top that was thinner than the first one. It was decorated with birthday hats and cakes and the words “Unwrap me” were plastered across the front. Ashley quickly thrust it back into the bag.

      “Wow, that will look hot!” Mark grinned as Ashley stared him down. “What else is in there?”

      “Oh that’s it,” Marly explained. “Those shorts she had on last time were so fucking sexy. You could rip them up a bit to match her top if you wanted.”

      “Yeah right,” Ashley said, glancing at her husband who seemed to busy imagining her in the outfit. The top was even tinier than the last one! She knew her tits came out last time and this time they would probably be out all the time!

      “Aw, well too bad hubby put a stop to your betting,” Marly leaned over and shoved Mark. “Ruined the fun for the rest of us!”

      “Hey, I didn’t say anything!” Mark looked at Ashley who was sitting there stiffly. “What did Ashley tell you?”

      Marly’s grin widened. “So you didn’t forbid her from making bets anymore?”

      “Yeah like five years ago I tried but you see how well that worked.” Mark laughed. “Honestly I gave up on that front years ago. Now I just try to encourage responsible wagers.”

      Ashley shrank down into her seat wondering how she was going to defend herself. Luckily the waiter showed up. “Hey guys, sorry to rush you along, but we closed half an hour ago and really need to clean up.”

      “Shit, so sorry!” Mark stood and reached for his wallet. “Look really sorry about this, I remember how awful it was back when I was a waiter.” He handed the waiter what had to be the largest tip of his life.

      “Damn, I mean uh, no problem sir and thank you!”

      The two couples gathered their things and headed out into the night. They stopped to say their goodbyes.

      “So you two will be there right?” James asked. “It wouldn’t be the same party without you. And ignore Marly and her needling. Just your presence would mean a lot.”

      “Oh yeah wouldn’t miss it!” Mark answered wrapping an arm around his shoulder. “Oh right shit. I will be a bit late though.”

      “Oh, the Asia call?” James asked. “I managed to weasel my way out of that one because of my party.”

      “Yeah, it’s not a big deal. I’m only needed for the first bit, but I’ll probably be an hour or two late. Ashley can represent us though!”

      “Uh, yeah sure,” Ashley turned towards her husband. “You didn’t tell me about the call?

      “Sorry, it honestly slipped my mind. It got scheduled for the end of the day Friday, it uh, slipped my mind when I got home I guess,” Mark trailed off. Ashley recalled why it had slipped his mind. He had come home to find her naked, plugged and masturbating to the video of her sucking off James.

      “Right well, we will see you guys Friday,” James slapped Mark on the bag and pulled Ashley in for a hug that left her feeling tingly.

      Mark and Ashley rode in silence until they were almost home.

      “Why did you lie about the bets?”

      “I, uh, I make bad choices. I needed some sort of excuse.”

      “Bad choices?” Mark reached out and grabbed his wife’s hand. “I don’t think they’re bad. Slutty maybe.”

      Ashley giggled and squeezed his hand. “I’m sorry about that.”

      “I wouldn’t stop you. Not sure I even could.”

      “Stop what?”

      “You betting more,” Mark hesitated. “I guess you would have to pay your current debt first.”

      “Probably yeah,” Ashley sighed. “God that top is outrageous!”

      “You would look so fucking sexy in it Ashe.”

      Ashley felt a shiver run through her. “Why do you call me that sometimes?”

      “You don’t like it?”

      “I didn’t say that… It’s just, I don’t know…”

      Mark pulled her hand onto his lap where she found him stiff. “That answer your question?”

      Ashley giggled as she pulled his cock out and started stroking it as they pulled into their driveway. “Hurry I need you,” Ashley urged him as he parked the car. They raced inside and tumbled onto the couch together. Ashley lifted her dress and sat on his cock, sighing as it filled him. Their lovemaking was urgent and they kissed deeply.

      Ashley sensed her husband’s need and dropped a hand to her clit to speed her own release. Lately, he had been fucking her to orgasms with only his dick, but it was clear that wasn’t going to happen tonight. Mark lost it first, grunting as his cum splashed into his wife’s pussy. She ground down on him, moaning as his finger dug into her ass and hips. Ashley orgasm ripped through her and the two collapsed into one another.

      “Wow!” Ashley giggled. “I think we both came in like three minutes!”

      “Sorry, I uh,” Mark started to explain, but Ashley interrupted.

      “Seriously don’t apologize to me, that was just what I needed.” She stood up and felt cum run down her leg. “Come on, let’s go to bed.”

      The two headed to their room. Mark was settled in bed waiting for his wife. “Uh Mark,” Ashley entered looking nervous. “I think we lost the key.”

      Ashley was naked except for the platinum chain around her neck. The chain and lock caught the light and her curves were silhouetted in the bathroom light. “God, you’re beautiful!”

      Ashley felt her heart swell and she swayed over to her husband. She bent to kiss him and felt his fingers play with the lock dangling below her neck. “Thanks! But I’m more worried about being trapped in this right now!”

      “I bet Marly has an extra key.”

      “Oh, good idea!” Ashley grabbed her phone and fired off a message. Almost immediately a reply came.

      Marly: Oh you mean this key? Think of it as debtor’s prison There was a picture of the key attached.

      “Oh, that bitch!” Ashley showed the picture to her husband. “She stole it!”

      Mark laughed and pulled his wife to bed. “Worry about it later!”

      “Oh!” Ashley felt her husband’s erection pressing against her. “Really, you’re insatiable these days!”

      “I have to keep you satisfied,” Mark groaned as he slid into her pussy. “At least once a day or I fear you’ll wander off for some more cock.”

      “Ugh, I’m not like that!”

      Mark’s only reply was a hard kiss as the two picked up their pace.
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      “Dude sorry about Marly,” James tossed something that bounced on Mark’s desk. Mark recognized the key for the chain that was locked around his wife’s neck. She’d been wearing it all week. “She just gets these things in her head and somehow thinks it’s a good idea.”

      “Well, I kinda think this one was,” Mark laughed. “Pretty sly of her. How did you find out?”

      “Oh I have my ways of getting her to confess,” James said with a slight smirk. “Anyway, just thought I would drop it off. Looking forward to tomorrow. Sucks you have to be on that call.”

      “Yeah what really sucks is that I have to be in the office for it. I was going to do it from home, but with Jake joining I should be here.”

      “Oh yeah, that does blow. Don’t worry, we’ll keep it lively for you.”

      “You always do,” Mark rolled the key around in his hand. James stood to leave. “Wait, here.” Mark held the key out.

      “What? Why?”

      Mark shrugged. “It was your gift to her, not mine.” Mark tried to play it off like no big deal. Like it was completely normal to hand a key to a friend that fit a lock with a cock and Fuck Toy that was fastened around your wife’s neck.

      “Fair point,” James slid the key into his pocket. “At the very least Marly had no right to it.”

      “Oh yeah, no way! Look I’d really like to talk more, but if I don’t focus I’ll be here late tonight and Ashley will kill me.”

      “Ha, good luck!”
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        * * *

      

      Mark cursed as the meeting seemed to keep going. He had planned on only having to stay for an hour or two, but here it was at hour three and he was still needed thanks to some jackass on the software team not showing up. He unlocked his phone, but the last text from his wife was still the one from an over an hour ago.

      Ashley: James is wearing the freaking key! He said you gave it to him!

      Mark: I didn’t give it to him. He took it from Marly and I didn’t take it back.

      There had been no reply and he wondered how she was doing. He scrolled up to the pictures she had sent of her outfit. It was unbelievable and he half expected to show up to the party to find that she had snapped the shots and then changed before leaving.

      She had ripped the shorts up the side and across the butt and thigh. She was technically covered, but he was sure any movement at all would reveal parts only he should be viewing.

      The top was small, loose, and nearly see-through. Even just standing there with her hands at her sides the bottom of her breasts was visible and he knew if she reached or raised her arms she would almost certainly reveal her whole breast. The sides were open revealing sideboob in one of the shots she had sent. For what felt like the thousandth time that night he shifted to adjust an erection.

      “All right, thanks everyone. I think we can move on to the supply side of things, so anyone not needed can head off,” Jake said. Mark was the first one up and was waving goodbye from the door before anyone else had even finished gathering their things.

      He quickly changed in his office and then jumped in the car, firing another unanswered text off to his wife as he pulled onto the road.
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        * * *

      

      The outside of the house was quiet, but once inside Mark heard the thump of music and the crowd in the basement. He smiled and made himself a drink before joining the fun. He walked down the stairs, the bass getting louder with every step, to find everyone cheering and facing the corner. His vantage on the steps allowed him to see over the crowd and he almost choked on his drink at what he saw.

      James was in a chair facing away from the crowd and partially hidden behind a small counter. Dancing in his lap facing away from him was Ashley. Even from his vantage point, he couldn’t clearly see them, their hips and waists obstructed by the counter. The crowd was cheering as Ashley ground enthusiastically on the birthday boy’s lap. She had her arms down supporting herself, moving her hips in what Mark assumed was a very stimulating motion.

      The song suddenly ended and the crowd was left cheering as Ashley stood up and did a small bow towards the crowd. Her shirt gaped away and the noise grew louder as her breasts were visible to those in front. She stood up, her face red as she waved.

      Guys began yelling out for more and Ashley giggled and shook her head. James stood and whispered in her ear. Mark watched as his wife’s lips parted. She glanced around the room and her eyes landed on Mark. She tensed and Mark saw how nervous she suddenly was.

      He raised his glass in a toast to her then held up a finger in a clear signal. Ashley bit her lip and then nodded, whispering back to James, who started gesturing for silence.

      “Okay last one and the bet is paid,” James called out. “Any song suggestions?”

      Mark couldn’t make out the first song called out, but whatever it was Marly started typing away. The music started and it was some classical song, definitely not stripping music. The crowd got restless until Marly started laughing.

      “You fucker, this song is twenty minutes long!”

      The crowd erupted in cheers and laughter. Ashley awkwardly started dancing to it, moving over James again.

      “Damn, you got here late but got the best view!” Dan slapped Mark on the back then turned to watch the show. “You really okay with this?”

      Mark shrugged, not entirely comfortable talking about it with Dan. “She lost a bet?”

      “Yeah, I really freaking stupid one too! I tried to talk her down, but the girl just won’t listen.”

      “Personally, I gave up years ago,” Mark laughed. “So what was it?”

      “Man, look don’t get pissed I’m just the messenger. She bet she could chug a beer faster than him! It wasn’t even freaking close! I think she was trying to lose.”

      “I don’t know, she is very capable at what she is good at and I think that leads to overconfidence in other areas.”

      Dan snorted, not wanting to argue with his friend about his wife. The crowd was lapsing into conversation as the lap dance drug on, but Ashley seemed to be getting more into it. Her back was still to James, but she had one hand behind her on his head, drawing it down into the crook of her neck.

      Mark shifted as he felt his cock stiffen. It happened so naturally, he wasn’t sure if anyone else noticed. One minute Ashely was dancing, the next her lips were on James’s and his hands were under her top playing with her breasts. The kiss lasted only a brief moment, but James immediately saw how it changed Ashley. Her eyes were hooded and she seemed no longer aware of the crowd.

      Mark glanced and saw Dan staring intently. In fact, the whole party seemed to just be kinda quietly watching. The murmur of conversation was hushed and everyone seemed focused.

      That lasted for about twenty seconds until Ashley raised her arms and James slid her top off her, tossing it to the ground. The cheering quickly returned and only got louder as Ashley pushed herself up and spun around so she was facing James and the crowd. Her face was blushed and she glanced at Mark before straddling James and lowering himself onto his lap.

      Ashley wore a silly grin and played to the crowd as she rocked back and forth in his lap. At the crowd’s encouragement, she gave some loud moans that sounded fake and made both her and the crowd laugh. She gave it up after a minute and began grinding in earnest.

      “God it looks like they’re fucking,” Dan said behind him. Mark couldn’t disagree. “She does still have her shorts on.”

      Mark had seen the shorts and wondered if that would do any good. Even last week he could pull the leg aside and fuck her and now they offered even more access! “You sound jealous dude,” Mark said trying to deflect the conversation.

      “Hell yeah, I’m jealous! Your wife is hot as well and we’ve been friends for years! I’ve never gotten a birthday lap dance from her,” Dan pouted. “I knew I should have lied and said you weren’t single all those years ago.”

      Mark laughed. “Thank god you didn’t!”

      “Yeah, she probably would have dumped me after the pound number thirty,” Dan patted his stomach. He wasn’t too fat, but he had definitely put on weight in recent years. “Well, I am gonna head down there before I say something stupid and ruin our friendship.” Without a backward glance, he disappeared down the stairs.

      By this point, Ashley was staring into James’s eyes. Her hips ground against him and from the angle of his arms Mark guessed he was guiding her hips or playing with her ass. The background noise seemed to drop away as he watched. Ashley was focused on her actions, her whole attention on James as she rose higher and higher until she suddenly went stiff. Her eyes shot up and locked onto Mark’s. Her lips parted and Mark imagined a soft moan escaping her lips as she settled slowly down onto James’s lap.

      Ashley’s motion was more tentative, slower. Her face was bright red and she had a desperate, guilty look that pulled at Mark’s heart. Someone yelled something and pulled her eyes back to the crowd, her mouth opening in some reply that was lost before it reached Mark. Her pace started to pick up and Mark watched as his wife’s small breasts bounced. Even from this distance, he could see how hard her nipples were.

      Ashley’s forehead fell forward onto James’s and the two brought their faces just inches apart. Ashley’s motion suddenly became erratic, any sense of rhythm lost. Her lips found James’s again and kissed through what Mark recognized was an orgasm. She collapsed against him, kissing softly until she pushed herself back.

      She pushed the hair out of her face and gave a very guilty, but satisfied look to her husband. James said something then went to help her stand. She quickly squatted down and grabbed her shirt and slid it on. The song was still going, but it was clear when James turned around that it had ended prematurely. His shorts crotch was wet and the crowd cheered and jeered him. He took it in stride, putting on a show.

      Mark barely paid attention. His eyes followed his wife as she snuck off to the side of the crowd. Mark quickly slipped down the stairs and around the corner into the basement bathroom. He slid inside and shortly after the door opened and light flipped on.

      “Ah, shit!” Ashley practically screamed as her husband startled her. “What are you doing in here?”

      Mark grinned and laughed. “Really?” He reached around her and pushed the door shut. “So, making more bets?”

      Ashley turned red and looked away. “Yeah, I guess.”

      “I didn’t know you knew how to give lap dances.”

      Ashley snorted. “I don’t really! I just kinda bounced like I was riding him.”

      “It seemed to work.”

      “Yeah…” Ashley looked nervous. “Uh, can I use the bathroom?”

      Mark picked her up and kissed her as he carried her to the counter. Her legs fell open at the slightest push of his hand. The inside of her thighs was coated in streams of cum. Her shorts did nothing to obscure his view of her pussy, which was swollen and had a thick glob of cum hanging right at the entrance about to fall onto the gem of the plug in her ass. Her pussy gaped slightly. “You fucked him.”

      “I didn’t mean for it to be this way!” Ashley looked like she was going to cry. “God I’m so stupid, I can’t even blame the fucking alcohol this time!”

      “You haven’t been drinking?”

      She shook her head. “One drink at home before I called the ride and half the beer from the chugging competition.”

      “Good, sex is always better when you’re not so drunk,” Mark pulled her head to his chest and held her. He kissed her, tenderly at first but with increasing need. “God I need you so bad!”

      “Me too babe,” Ashley fumbled at his shorts. The door rattled and started to open. Mark leaned over and pushed is closed.

      “Sorry almost done!”

      They looked guiltily at one another as if being caught hooking up in the bathroom was a big deal after their recent adventures.

      “Hurry up, I think I am gonna be sick!” came a voice from outside.

      Mark and Ashley quickly put themselves together and rushed past a guy being helped by a girl. They made faces as messy noises came from the room they had just left. “Ugh, let’s get out of here.” Mark pulled his wife up the stairs to the kitchen, both giggling as they found a corner that offered at least a semi-private conversation venue.

      “He made you cum, didn’t he?” Mark asked eagerly. Ashley nodded shyly.

      “Yeah, he’s, uh, really big.”

      “I guess you like that?”

      Ashley blushed. “Apparently.”

      Mark’s phone buzzed in his pocket. “God I love you,” he kissed her gently then glanced at his phone. It was an invitation to a shared album from Marly. He grinned and opened it. Immediately his screen was filled with his wife riding up and down Nick’s cock.

      “Mark, put that away!” Ashley gasped when she saw, reaching for his phone.

      Mark grinned. “God what a fucking sight!” Mark smiled and hugged his wife. “Look just relax and try to enjoy the rest of the party. I’ll punish you later for your bad behavior.”

      Ashley stiffened and looked at Mark nervously. “Uh, James kinda wants to make another bet…”

      “Oh yeah? What, this time is he going to end up in your ass?” Mark laughed.

      “Uh, yeah… That’s kinda the bet. He thinks he can fit his cock in my ass.”

      “Fuck really?” Mark’s eyes were wide and he saw Ashley nervously shift back and forth. “Wow, you’re serious. What did you say.”

      “I haven’t yet. I wanted to talk to you first.” Ashley sighed. “God, why am I turning into such a slut?”

      “Maybe you’ve always been a slut.”

      Ashley gently smacked her husband. “That’s not a nice thing to say to your wife! I never even cheated before James and these stupid bets.” Ashley sighed deeply then blushed. “God did he feel good in me. No way he would fit in my ass though.”

      “Yeah he’s pretty big,” Mark agreed.

      Ashley bit her lip and looked away. “I mean no way he will fit without hurting me. Pretty much guaranteed boat, right?” Mark nodded, unable to speak as he realized his wife was considering it. He groaned as he felt her fingers wrap around his erection through his shorts. “I guess no harm then. Safe bet.”

      Mark kissed her and the two made out until they heard a few drunk people stumble into the kitchen looking for drinks.
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        * * *

      

      Mark was drunker than he should be and he realized he was in no shape to drive home. The party was winding down and he decided it was time to collect his wife and call a ride. Fuck, he hoped he wasn’t too drunk to fuck her! They both really needed it. He stumbled back into the house and saw a few guys heading towards the exit.

      “Hey have you guys seen a redhead around? The one in the crop top?” Mark asked as they passed.

      “Oh, Ashe? The one that gave the lap dance earlier?” The guys gave knowing glances. Mark nodded. “Yeah, James was opening gifts a bit ago and took her upstairs to unwrap that particular one.” The guys laughed as they exited, seemingly unaware that her husband was the one that had asked.

      Mark stumbled to the stairs. His cock was painfully hard in his shorts, even after adjusting it. The room was easy to find. He could hear his wife’s soft moans as soon as got up the stairs.

      “Oh fuck James, oh fuck,” Ashley moaned. The door was wide open and Mark stuck his head around the corner. His wife was on her side in front of James. Her head was tilted back and she was staring into his eyes. James had pulled her leg up and Mark watched as his fat dick slid slowly in and out of his wife’s tight ass. They were turned to give him a perfect view. “Oh god, I can’t believe how good you feel!”

      “Ugh, you’ve really never taken it up the ass?” James grunted.

      Ashley giggled. “I mean those plugs. I was getting ready for Mark…”

      James grunted at the mention of her husband. “Yet here I am.”

      “Well it is your birthday and I lost the bet fair and square.”

      James laughed and kissed her. “That plug was nearly as big as me! You had to know I would fit!”

      Ashley giggled but didn’t answer, instead opting to kiss James deeply. Her eyes opened and caught sight of her husband watching her. She stared into his eyes and moaned as James worked her ass. “God yes, use my cheating ass.”

      “Ugh, Ashe, you’re so fucking sexy!”

      “You are too! God this beard,” Ashley reached a hand up and stroked his face. “I’ve always had a thing for muscular tattooed guys with a nice beard.”

      “Yeah Marly told me, why I grew it out,” James admitted.

      “Hmm, well if you keep it I will probably never be able to stay faithful to my husband.”

      “Ugh, fuck yeah!”

      “Oh, you like it now? Fucking your friend’s wife? You were so reluctant earlier…”

      “Screw it. You’re just too hot, too good of a fuck! Honestly, it’s only hotter since you’re married.”

      “Oh god,” Ashley groaned.

      “Fuck are you seriously going to cum from getting ass fucked your first time?” Ashley only moaned in response. “God I bet I can make you cum Ashe.”

      “No-no way,” Ashely responded unconvincingly.

      “Wager?”

      “The boat for the summer,” Ashley replied quickly.

      “God you really want that boat,” James laughed. His hips were moving freely now, Ashley’s ass easily taking him. Even his wife wasn’t this good at anal!

      “God just fuck me and choose your wager you jerk.”

      “Well, I already won you for the night…” James mused.

      Ashley moaned and glanced nervously at her husband.

      “You can’t ask for the key back if I win,” James finally said. “Only Mark can.”

      “The key? You already have it, why would that matter?”

      James grinned. “Really? You don’t think wearing a collar I gave you is going to mean anything?”

      “Ugh,” Ashley groaned. Her hips were starting to rock back against James, forcing his cock deeper into her ass. “Probably means you’ll get to fuck me whenever you want.”

      James pulled her into a kiss. “Is it a wager?”

      “Yes!” Ashley grunted. “Oh GOD YES!” Ashley came hard, forcing James’s cock deep into her ass and holding it there. James was evidently near his limit too as his balls contracted and Mark watched as he pumped cum into his wife’s ass.

      “God I love your cock,” Ashley pulled his head forward and kissed him. Her eyes found her husband’s as she made out with their friend. Her face was flushed from her orgasm, but Mark recognized the tension in her eyes.

      I love you Mark mouthed and Ashley relaxed immediately. Mark grinned as he noticed the two were writhing against each other again. The room swam and Mark realized he was probably close to passing out. He caught himself on the door frame then pulled back from the room. Mark headed to the guest room only to find Marly passed out in bed, so he guessed it was going to be a couch.
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        * * *

      

      The sound of a pot clanging jarred Mark awake and caused his head to pound. His body ached from the night on the couch and he reflexively curled himself up, seeking further shut-eye. His stomach and nose thought otherwise and he felt a deep grumble as the smell of coffee and bacon reached him.

      He stretched and sat up. He could see Marly in the kitchen, wearing a small pair of pajama shorts, her ass shaking enticingly as she stirred something on the stove. A loud moan punctuated the air and the sound of a bed banging against the wall drifted down the stairs.

      Marly turned with a smile and saw Mark sitting up. “They’ll be done soon I think. Want some coffee?”

      Mark stood and smiled nervously as he joined Marly in the kitchen. He grasped the mug and took a sip, sighing as the hot caffeine filled him. “Uh, thanks.” The sound of sizzling bacon and their spouses' coupling upstairs filled the air. Marly grinned at him.

      “Glad to see you aren’t upset,” she waved her hand at him. Mark glanced down and realized he was in his boxer briefs and they were tenting obscenely.

      “Fuck, sorry,” he set his cup down and went to grab his shorts. He returned as he buttoned his pants. “Guess I was really wasted last night.”

      “Don’t worry about it, I was too!” Marly laughed. “I mean damn my husband is up there fucking your wife, I hardly think a boner matters.”

      Mark found himself laughing. “Good fucking point. Damn, how did we end up here?”

      Marly giggled. “Well, I seem to recall some poorly gauged wagers by a certain redhead…” The noise upstairs went silent. “Oh, sounds like they’re done! Just in time too!” Marly pulled off another round of bacon. “Here, can you help me with the grits?”

      Mark joined her and the two finished off the breakfast. Mark turned as he heard the sound of bare feet on tile. Ashley stood in the door of the kitchen. Her makeup and hair were a wreck. She was wearing one of James’s shirts to cover her nudity, but it wasn’t long enough to cover the trails of semen on her inner thighs.

      “Uh, Marly did you take my clothes?” Ashley asked then spotted her husband. “Oh, morning honey! How did you sleep?” She skipped over to him, the shirt bouncing and revealing her bare pussy.

      “Uh, okay I guess,” Mark wrapped his arms around her. Ashley kissed him hard.

      Marly giggled as she watched them. “Yeah, I washed your shorts. They were a bit crusty. They’re probably still wet though..”

      “Oh thanks,” Ashley broke away blushing. “I uh guess I can wear this. It covers as much.” Ashley saw the mug of coffee sitting by Mark. “Oh, can I have some?” She didn’t wait for an answer as she grabbed his coffee and started drinking it.

      “Yeah sure help yourself,” Mark grinned as he poured another one.

      “Sorry, I had a late night,” Ashley muttered.

      Marly started laughing. “And an early morning! Was that twice this morning?”

      Ashley turned red. “Yeah…”

      Mark stared in disbelief at his wife. “You fucked him twice?”

      “Just this morning,” Marly giggled. “How many times last night?

      Ashley muttered something softly.

      “Sorry speak up, once? Twice?”

      “Three times okay?” Ashley glanced at Mark to see how he would take the news of his wife’s cheating.

      Mark swallowed, his throat dry. His arousal won out over any embarrassment and he pressed her for details. “I saw the first two, but when was the last one?”

      “Uh,” Ashley hesitated and dropped her eyes to the ground. “No three more times after the uh, first anal.”

      Mark’s eyes went wide. “James fucked you five times last night and twice this morning?” Ashley nodded. “Fucking how?”

      Ashley shrugged helplessly and looked at Marly for help. Marly was cracking up. “He’s always been a lot to handle. Now you can see why I am always trying to recruit help. Was he good?”

      “Oh god, so good,” Ashley said before catching herself and looking nervously at her husband. Paying up a bet was one thing, admitting it was the best sex of her life somehow seemed more.

      Marly glanced at Mark. “It’s okay, he’s into it.” Mark stood silently, unable to deny it. “Is James up? I figured he’d be hungry.”

      “Uh, he was snoring when I went searching for my clothes.”

      Marly’s eyes widened. “Holy shit you wore him out? I have never seen that happen before!” She seemed giddy and wrapped Ashley in a hug. “Thank you so much, Ashe! I’m so glad we got you two together!”

      Mark’s eyes bulged as his wife’s ass popped into view. The cheeks were red from spanking, and when Ashley reflexively wrapped her legs around Marly he her rosebud was twitching with a slight gape and a small stream of cum running out of it. Marly saw Mark’s gaze and winked at him.

      “Your husband needs you now,” Marly set her down and pushed her over the counter. Ashley found herself complying in a daze, letting Marly pull James’s shirt up revealing her messy pussy and ass.

      Mark fumbled with his pants as he approached his wife. The whole experience seemed surreal and if it weren’t the fact that her ass and pussy had clearly been used he could have believed it was all a dream.

      “So how many times did he take your ass?” Marly asked. Ashely turned to look at her, angry she kept bringing up last night. “What, he likes it. Mark, do you want to know how many times my husband fucked your wife’s ass last night?”

      “Answer her,” Mark grunted as he managed to pull his cock out. He rubbed it along Ashley’s pussy and she moaned at the feeling of her tender labia.

      “Oh god, three times,” Ashley gasped. “Stop teasing me.”

      “Ha you little slut, you still want more?” Marly laughed. She looked at Mark. “You should fuck her ass!”

      “No!” Ashley tried to stand up. “I, uh, I’m sore. It was my first time.”

      Mark plunged into Ashley, savoring the incredible feel of her messy pussy. Her pussy felt hot on his cock and he knew he wasn’t going to last long.

      “Fuck, James took your anal virginity?” Marly’s eyes were wide. “That’s so fucking hot Ashe.” She hopped up on the counter and pushed her shorts off. The couple watched as she started openly masturbating as she watched them. “Did you like his cock in your ass?”

      “Oh god yes,” Ashley moaned. “He made me cum so fucking hard!”

      “How did he even fit?”

      “Ugh, I’ve been training myself for Mark ever since I sucked James’s cock the first time.”

      “Oh god, so fucking hot!” Marly grunted and came. She turned out to be a squirter and Ashley gasped in shock as her pussy splashed liquid over her face.

      That was it for Mark and he moaned and came in his wife’s pussy. He was pent up from the week of anticipation and watching his wife the night before, and it felt like an endless stream of cum poured out of him. His body was tingling and he realized he was holding his breath when the room started swimming around him. He gasped for breath and collapsed on the counter. Marly looked satisfied and was lazily teasing her pussy.

      Ashley was giggling. “Damn babe, you trying to get me pregnant?” Mark looked at her and she was standing, her hand between her leg and a stream of cum connected to her pussy.

      “You sure that is all his?” Marly teased.

      “Uh, good point.” Ashley laughed. She looked at it then grinned at Mark as she raised her hand to her mouth. “I bet I can tell by the taste.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Four

          

        

      

    

    
      “So Marly and I were gonna go bikini shopping this afternoon but I was also gonna grab things from the grocery store,” Ashley said as she fumbled on her phone. She set it down and looked up to see Mark staring at her. “What?” She looked down to make sure her outfit was in place.

      “You’re so beautiful,” Mark grinned as Ashley blushed. She was dressed simply in a pair of leggings and a scoop-neck shirt, but still managed to look like she had spent hours to make herself pretty

      “Compliment me all you want, no anal until tomorrow,” Ashley grinned and danced away from her husband’s grasping hand. Mark watched her ass. God the leggings were so thin and tight that she had separation between her cheeks! She bent to fumble with her phone charger and Mark could easily see the dark thong beneath them.

      “Ugh, so not fair to make your husband wait.”

      “Oh I know and I’m sorry, but James did a number on me. I promise I’ll make it up.” Ashley moved to the pantry and started looking through it. “Uh, can you grab my phone and add canned tuna to the list? Also a refill of dried parsley.”

      “Sure,” Mark grabbed her phone and unlocked it. A text chain with James was on the screen and Mark’s eyes went wide in shock.

      James: So he still hasn’t fucked your ass?

      Ashley: I am way too sore! I’ll let him Saturday.

      James: Hm, so when I butt fuck you Saturday on the boat he still won’t have had you!

      Ashley: Uh, in your dreams. ;P

      James: Up for a bet?

      Ashley: Really?? Again?

      James: I don’t think you can resist. You can always say no.

      Ashley: Fine let’s hear it.

      James: I bet I can fuck your ass on Saturday right in front of Mark and he won’t stop me.

      Ashley: What no way! What happened to feeling bad about me being your friend’s wife?

      James: Ashe you are just too perfect. I don’t think I could stop even if Marly asked me at this point.

      Ashley: Really??

      James: You can’t honestly say you don’t want it again.

      Ashley: I didn’t say that… I’m married. I love Mark. We can’t talk about this anymore.

      There was a break of a few days.

      Ashley: What are the stakes?

      James: Ooohh, considering it? I take it you want the boat for the summer?

      Ashley: IF I take the bet… What about you?

      James: I want to pick out some tattoos for you.

      Ashley: What no way! Those are permanent.

      James: Come on, you would look hot as hell with some ink. You never wanted any?

      Ashley: Yeah I did. Mark wasn’t enthusiastic.

      James: It’s your body though.

      Ashley: Yeah. Let me think about it.

      Mark’s cock was rock hard as he finished the text chain. The last messages were from last night and Mark recalled how wet and worked up his wife had been. She had pounced on him and ridden him until he couldn’t get it up anymore. He looked up and saw Ashley staring at him from the pantry. He had no idea how long she had been watching, but it was clear she had planned for him to see the texts.

      “D-did you add to the list?” Ashley asked softly, her voice barely above a whisper.

      “Uh, what was it again?” Mark’s head spun with lust. Ashley’s memory of the tattoo argument was a bit different from his. As he recalled he had called tattoos “slutty” and Ashley had gotten pissed at the implication.

      “Tuna and parsley,” Ashley said. Mark closed the messaging app and pulled up Ashley’s shopping list.

      “Done,” Mark handed the phone back. When Ashley reached for it, he grabbed her hand and pulled her into him. “I love you,” Ashley didn’t have a chance to reply before his lips were pressed against hers. They made out desperately until Ashley’s phone started buzzing.

      “Oh, Marly is outside,” Ashley looked at Mark. “I love you so much.”

      Mark kissed his wife’s forehead. “Love you too. Pick out something sexy Ashe.”

      Ashley grinned. “I don’t think Marly would let me make any other choice.
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        * * *

      

      Mark took his wife’s phone and was about to tuck it away then paused. He glanced and saw that Ashley was already busy loading things onto the boat. A few taps and he was into the messaging chain with James. There was just one new one, sent about twenty minutes ago as they had pulled into the lake parking lot.

      Ashley: Deal. Boat vs tattoos.

      Mark adjust his dick, hoping his erection wasn’t too obvious and tucked the phone away in the plastic bag they had brought for wallets and phones. He grabbed a cooler and joined the others in loading. Soon they were all relaxing in the sun as James steered the boat away from the marina.

      They all chatted about their weeks and how happy they were to be out on the water. Mark barely participated, wondering when James was going to make a move.

      “Ashe you should get some lotion on,” Marly said as the boat engine died. Mark was glad she pointed it out. Ashley was fair-skinned and awful at remembering sunscreen. “Here let me help.”

      “Oh thank you for remembering, I would be a cooked lobster in no time!” Ashley stood up and started digging around in her bag before producing a bottle of what Mark guessed was SPF2000. She tossed it to Marly then started pulling off her coverup.

      It looked a lot like undressing and the swimsuit she revealed was an awful lot like underwear. The material was very thin and the fact that her hard nipples poked out tipped off Mark to the fact that the top was unlined. She folded her coverup and bent to put it in her bag. Mark’s eyes practically popped out of his head.

      The bottoms were a straight-up thong that hid none of her cheeks. As she bent he could even make out the edges of her rosebud behind the thin strip of fabric! Ashley grinned stood and grinned at him. “Did I pick out a good one?”

      “Oh god yes babe, you look so hot!” Mark said. The platinum chain and lock around her neck shone in the sun.

      “Yeah she does,” James chimed in. He was busy getting the boat stopped in a safe spot, but was taking the time to admire her.

      “MMmm, well wait till you two watch me rub her down!” Marly grinned and approached the redhead. She didn’t hesitate and squirted a stream of lotion causing Ashley to jump and yelp.

      “Hey, that’s cold!” Ashley complained.

      “Aww, let me warm you up,” Marly reached out and started rubbing in the sunscreen. Mark was captivated by the sight of the tanned blonde woman touching his wife. Marly was definitely putting on a show, letting her hands softly run along his wife’s curves. It didn’t help that Ashley seemed to be responding to her touches, or at least pretending to.

      She readily leaned forward sticking her ass out as Marly ran rubbed her ass and then began kneading her ass. Ashley giggled and looked back at Mark and winked. Clearly, the only thing she was actually getting out of this was the teasing.

      “Okay I think my buns are protected enough,” Ashley said, wiggling her hips.

      “Fine,” Marly moved down to her legs. “All right all done!” Marly was still stroking her legs and moved her hands back to her ass. Ashley giggled and shook her butt.

      “Thanks! Do you want some help?” Ashley turned her head and her eyes widened in shock. Mark followed her gaze to see James was naked, spreading lube over his erection. James grinned and walked past him to stand behind Ashley.

      Ashley’s gaze never left James and she made no attempt to stand up. Marly moved aside as James reached out and pulled Ashley’s thong to the side. Mark couldn’t see what was going on, but Ashley moaned as James’s hand worked her.

      “God really anal again?” Ashley asked, her eyes darting to her husband.

      “What can I say, I’m in love with your ass,” James tossed the bottle of lube onto the bench. “Now back up on it.”

      “What?” Ashley looked back at him.

      “If you want my cock in you, you’re going to need to show it.”

      Mark watched as a shudder went through his wife’s body. She looked at him and blushed, but reached back behind her. Mark felt a tug and let Marly guide him down to the side so he could see.

      Ashley had the head of James’s huge cock pressed against her tight pucker, and Mark watched as she relaxed to let him in. She pushed back against him, steadily taking inch after inch of his thick dick.

      “Good girl Ashe,” James sighed, reaching out to grab her hips. He took over, still moving slowly, but driving his full length steadily in and out.

      “Oh fuck that feels so good,” Ashley moaned.

      “You like my dick?”

      “I fucking love your dick!” Ashley gasped. “I’m gonna cum.”

      Mark watched in disbelief as his wife’s legs tensed and she moaned her way through an orgasm. He had never seen her come so quickly before!

      “Wow even faster than last time!” James grinned and slapped her ass. “What’d I do right this time?”

      “Ugh, Mark...,” Ashley trailed off. Her face as red from exertion and embarrassment.

      “Sorry, we couldn’t make that out.”

      “Mark is watching!”

      James raised an eyebrow. He pulled almost all the way out giving Mark a clear view of his wife’s ass and pussy. Her labia were soaking wet and a stream of her natural lubricant hung from her pussy. “You like Mark watching me use you?”

      “Yeah, god yes,” Ashley groaned.

      “Is that your favorite part?” James started fucking her again, quickly picking up the pace. Ashley gasped her eyes finding her husband’s.

      “N-no. Your cock. The way you fuck me! Oh never stop fucking me!”

      Ashley reached a hand back between her legs and started rubbing her clit. The effect was immediate. Her hips started rocking back to meet James’s thrusts and she cried out in pleasure.

      “Oh fuck Ashe!” James forced himself deep and Mark watched as a load of cum was emptied into his wife’s ass. The pair’s pleasure subsided due to deep desperate gasps for air before Ashley twisted and pulled James’s lips to her. They kissed until his cock softened and popped out of her ass.

      Ashley started nervously giggling. “Wow, uh, that was something.”

      “Fucking hot is what it was!” Marly added. Mark glanced at her and saw her readjusting her bathing suit bottoms, her own face flushed.

      James pulled Ashley up and kissed her again. “I will never get tired of fucking you.”

      “Oh, and what if I get tired of you?” Ashley tweaked his nipple, bringing a sharp gasp from James.

      James reached out and fingered the lock around Ashley’s neck. “You’re still wearing it. That’s good enough for now.”

      Ashley blushed as James kissed her. Her eyes sought out her husband saw he was watching her intently. She was breathing hard and realized she was ready for another round. She pulled her mouth away and her hands found James’s cock. “Have you picked out the tattoo yet?”

      “Tattoos,” James replied, pushing Ashley to her knees. “And I think the bet was to fuck, not ass fuck so you might want to get cleaning.”

      Mark watched as Ashley eagerly took the cock that had just been in her ass into her mouth and started sucking and licking it. Ashley had a guilty look on her face as she watched her husband, but didn’t hesitate to try and please James fully.

      James was quickly fully erect and Ashley bounced up, this time quickly taking a position next to her husband on her back. She threw a leg over Mark’s legs and propped the other on the bench, opening herself for James.

      James grinned and knelt in front of her, wrapping a hand around her upper body to pull her in for a kiss. “Hhmmm, maybe I should fuck your ass again. Get in there as much as I can while it’s still all mine.”

      “You can fuck my ass again later!” Ashley grabbed his cock and pulled him into her pussy. “I’ve got a bet to lose!”
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            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      “Look, I know you don’t want to hear it,” Haley had to yell over the sound of the bar. “Guys never want to hear they need to put down the weights and do some stretching, but I guarantee if you just do some yoga a few times a week, you’ll be better, both in your day to day life and on the soccer field.”

      “Uh-huh,” John replied to the athletic blonde trying to convince him he was working out wrong. “Do I have to wear booty shorts to get the full benefit?”

      “DUH!” Haley said laughing and playing along. “I’m sure Claire can help you pick out a pair that shows off that tight bubble butt you’ve got!”

      John rolled his eyes but couldn’t help grinning at the compliment from his friend. She should know about a nice butt, considering hers was easily the best he’d ever seen. “And how is yoga going to make me better at soccer?”

      “Well first off, not being injured and actually being able to play automatically means you’re better. Second, you’ll be able to reach some balls that just seem impossible thanks to how bendy you’ll be. Trust me, I got Kevin doing yoga and it’s really helped him at ultimate.” Haley grinned before leaning in closer. “Plus, there are certain benefits in terms of flexibility in bed…”

      John’s eyes widened as he felt her hand rest on his thigh, stroking him softly to emphasize her point. He felt his dick twitch and he nervously looked around to see where his wife was. Haley was a huge flirt, but she’d never taken it this far before! “Uh,” he stammered then caught sight of his wife, Claire, dancing with Haley’s husband Kevin.

      Claire’s red hair bounced with her gyrations, her small frame moving to the beat. Her back was to Kevin, but her eyes were turned up to look into his face, and his hands rested easily on her hips.

      “Don’t worry, they aren’t watching,” Haley said as she slid her hand higher. Her fingers played over his concealed cock, quickly bringing him to a rather uncomfortable erection. John shifted and Haley laughed before grabbing his cock and adjusting him to a more comfortable position. “There, sorry about that,” Haley grinned.

      “Thanks,” John said, barely believing the situation he was in. He and his wife had gone out with the Greens to have some drinks and dance, but John had been sucked into a conversation with Haley about a nagging hip injury. The blonde physical therapist had been talking with him and at some point, his wife and Kevin had slipped off to actually enjoy the evening. And now his sexy friend was idly running her fingers across his cock like she was practicing piano! He throbbed, groaning while he watched his wife move against Haley’s husband.

      “They look hot, don’t they?” Haley asked, her grin widening as she felt him twitch under her fingers. The two lapsed into silence as they watched their spouses.
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        * * *

      

      The bass throbbed as Claire threw her red hair back, arching her back to press her ass against Kevin. The thin material of her dress did nothing to conceal the full size of the erection she had created in his pants. Claire grinned to herself, glad she could still make a guy hard on the dance floor. She pushed her upper body back against Kevin, sighing as he slipped a hand around to caress her belly.

      She turned her head to look up at him, smiling when she saw Kevin’s happy grin. It was hard not to feel a thrill run through her at the positive feedback from Kevin. He was tall and tanned, with a chiseled jaw and piercing eyes that were hard to look away from. She gasped as Kevin grabbed her and spun her around, the hem of her dress lifting as she twirled.

      Kevin pulled her to his chest, his hands dropping easily to her hips as she resumed grinding against his covered monster. It felt big! Claire wondered if it was bigger than her husband’s own impressive manhood, then blushed as she realized where her mind was. She shook her head and moved away to try and at least pretend like she wasn’t flirting.
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        * * *

      

      “Oh, cute panties!” Haley giggled as she and John watched Claire’s thong-covered ass peek into view as she spun. John’s face was a mask of barely disguised lust. “I think you like them too!”

      “Uh, yeah, I bought them for her!” John’s head spun with arousal. What the fuck was happening?! His wife was practically dry humping their friend, and he was just watching! Well, watching and enjoying Haley’s teasing fingers. He eyed Haley, wondering if she and Kevin were swingers. Before he could ask Haley yanked her hand away.

      “Wow, just sitting here talking and drinking like a couple of nerds!” Kevin said interrupting them with a grin on his face. Claire stood at his side smiling, her face flushed with exertion and arousal. John saw the glassy look in her eyes that meant her mind was focused on sex.

      “Hey, it’s not nice to call your wife a nerd!” Haley said pouting. “I guess someone wants to sleep on the couch tonight!”

      Kevin put on a mock frown and moved to hug his wife, but she danced nimbly away, grabbing Claire’s arm. “Nope! Maybe if you buy me a drink! Come on, Claire.” Haley pulled Claire along to the bathroom, the two quickly losing themselves in the crowd.

      “Are you really pissed at him?” Claire asked as they lined up in the back hall.

      “Oh, not at all,” Haley said grinning. “I just like to tease him and make him work for it. Speaking of which, it seems like you were being quite the tease too!”

      Claire’s face turned bright red. “I- we just-”

      “Oh, relax,” Haley said, reaching out to rub Claire’s arm. “I know you two were just having fun, and I’m glad you’re opening up with us.”

      “Well, it’s just a little out of character for me. Did John see?”

      “Oh yeah!” Haley beamed.

      “What!? Fuck!” Claire gasped in horror, all sense of elation and happiness fled from her. “Oh my god, what was I fucking doing? I need to go talk to him!”

      “Whoa, ssshhh,” Haley pulled her into a hug and rubbed her back. “Breathe for me baby, just breathe.” Haley rubbed her back, whispering into Claire’s ear until she relaxed.

      “Well, it’s probably going to be me on the couch tonight,” Claire sighed.

      “Only if that’s where John leaves you after fucking you senseless,” Haley said giggling. The bathroom door opened and Haley pulled Claire in.

      “What do you mean? Why the hell would he want to fuck me after that!”

      “I think he liked watching,” Haley shrugged. “He was as hard as my husband at any rate.”

      “Hard? What?!” Claire was confused.

      “Yeah, he was hard as a diamond while watching you and my hubby.” Haley grinned and slid into the stall. “Hey, you should take off your bra before we go back out. I bet the guys would love that!”

      “I’m not doing that! And how do you know John was hard?”

      “I felt him! He’s big!” Haley giggled. “Not as big as Kevin, but still a good size. But then, after rubbing against Kevin, you know that too!”

      “Uh,” Claire felt herself blush. “I- It’s kind of hard to tell size just from, um, you know like grinding?” Her head was spinning from her arousal and the fast pace of Haley’s conversation.

      “True,” Haley flushed and exited the stall smiling. “Don’t worry, I would never do anything past some flirting without your okay. I just like working him up.”

      “Oh, uh, yeah… same,” Claire replied then giggled. “Teasing is fun…”

      “Okay, then lose the bra!”

      “No!” Claire said, hiding herself in the stall.

      Haley grinned when she saw her friend’s small purse and fished out Claire’s phone. She opened it up and sent a message to John.

      Haley wants me to take my bra off! Haley sent as Claire.

      Hell yeah! John replied.

      Um, I kinda promised to dance with Kevin again…

      Haley quickly snuck the phone back in as she heard the toilet flush. Claire came out and washed her hands. “Sorry again about Kevin.”

      “Seriously it’s no big deal. I like seeing him happy, and a tight little redhead like you certainly seemed to make him happy!” Claire’s eyes widened and she needed to get some clarity. Haley was coming on so strong!

      “I’m not sure how to say this, but… Are you guys swingers?” Claire nervously asked her friend. The two couples had been hanging out for the last few months, ever since the Greens had moved in behind them. There had always been some light joking flirting, but tonight seemed to take it to another level.

      “Something like that, I guess,” Haley said making a face. “I feel like that word is from our parent’s generation. Let’s just say we have fun!”

      Claire heard her phone chirp and pulled it out. Her eyes widened as she read the messages Haley had sent and John’s response.

      John: You did? You seemed to be pretty friendly out there…

      John: Not too friendly or anything!

      John: Do it, take your bra off

      Claire’s face was white as she turned to Haley. “What the hell?!”

      “What’d he say? I bet he said to take it off, right?”

      “Yeah…” Claire admitted. Haley grinned and unzipped her own dress, quickly pulling her bra off to reveal a small pair of breasts devoid of tan lines. Claire stared in disbelief as Haley stuffed the bra into her bag.

      “Come on! Hurry up!” someone pounded on the door.

      Haley raised an eyebrow in challenge and held out her hand. “You know Kevin would love it too.” In a daze, Claire found herself handing over her purse and phone as she struggled to remove her bra quickly. Her own breasts were perky, with small pink nipples and a healthy smattering of freckles across the top of the slopes.

      She blushed as Haley watched her tuck herself back into her dress. As she left the bathroom, she could feel her breasts bounce under the thin material of her dress and she guessed if it wasn’t so dark her hard nipples would be visible!

      “What took you two so long?” Kevin asked, handing a drink to Haley. “Half your ice is melted!”

      “There was a line,” Haley said with a shrug. “And girl talk.”

      “Ooh, what about?” Kevin said. “Probably talking about guys,” he nudged John. “You should hear how Haley is when she’s with her friends and thinks I can’t hear. Downright filthy.”

      John laughed and agreed. “Oh yeah, I’ve had to drive Claire and her friends after a night out. If I said half the things they talk about, I would be labeled a sex offender.”

      Claire stuck her tongue out but accepted the drink eagerly. She could feel her husband’s eyes boring holes into her chest. She grinned and turned slightly to give him a better view, the profile highlighting her hard nipples. John’s gaze only served to fan the flames of her lust. The two couples drank quickly, eager to dance.

      Claire sighed happily when she pressed against her husband’s chest. His hands found her waist, but Claire quickly guided them to her ass, her husband soon taking the hint.

      “I can feel your nipples!” John hissed into her ear. “You really took it off?”

      “Mmhhmm,” Claire moaned. “I take it you like it?” She could feel his hard cock pressed against her abdomen and already had her answer. Still, she wanted to hear him say how much he wanted her.

      “Oh yeah babe, so hot!”

      “I make you hard, don’t I?”

      “Uh, yeah you do! Fuck you’re so hot!”

      Claire laughed and turned around, rubbing her ass against her husband’s erection. Just half an hour ago it had been a different guy behind her, and she couldn’t help but notice that Kevin had felt a bit bigger. The thought sent a dirty thrill through her and she quickly tried to make up for her adulterous thoughts by rubbing against her husband harder.

      “Someone’s worked up,” John said, enjoying his wife’s eagerness.

      “Oh yeah, I need it bad!”

      “Did Kevin get you that hot?” John said into her ear.

      Claire froze and stiffened. “No, you did!”

      “It’s okay,” John said. “Really, relax. Haley was teasing me too…”

      “Yeah, she hinted at that. What did she do?” Claire turned to look at her husband, molding her body against his.

      “Uh, she caught me watching you and Kevin. Then, um, well, she teased me with her fingers.” John was nervous about how his wife would react.

      “God, they’re swingers, you know?”

      “What, no way!” John shook his head. “I guess it shouldn’t surprise me.”

      “Yeah…” Claire giggled. “Well, not quite swingers. Apparently, that’s too ‘old fashioned,’ but I get the sense they play around with others.”

      “Wow…”

      A popular club song came on and the crowd screamed. They abandoned their conversation and focused on dancing, each considering the night’s flirtations with Kevin and Haley. At the end of the song, John pulled away.

      “I really need to piss!” he told his wife, who rolled her eyes. Claire followed him over to Kevin and Haley, and then John left to hit the head. There was a line and despite the wait, he had to play some games thanks to the aroused state his wife had left him in. He hadn’t been hard like this since the start of his relationship with Claire! Her behavior was really getting him going and he couldn’t wait to get her home.

      Finally relieved, he headed back out in search of his wife. He stood on the edge of the crowd, but couldn’t spot them. “Hey!” Haley said appearing beside him with two drinks. “Thought you might be thirsty.”

      John took the drink and sipped it. “Where’s Claire?”

      “Dancing somewhere in there with Kevin,” Haley said waving at the crowd. “Finish that up and dance with me?”

      John’s eyes widened. “Uh, okay.” He nervously scanned the crowd, wondering why his dick was again hard at the thought of Claire dancing with Kevin. He was acutely aware of the blonde’s arm brushing against him and the predatory look she wore.

      Haley grinned. “Claire told you, didn’t she?”

      “Told me what?”

      “That Kevin and I have fun?”

      “Yeah, she mentioned it.”

      “Look, don’t worry,” Haley said, drawing closer to him. “We won’t push anything you two aren’t into. Especially not tonight. Just have fun, talk about it with her and see where it goes?”

      “Yeah, that makes sense,” John agreed. His head was spinning with a weird combination of lust and anxiety as he thought about Haley and Kevin.

      “Whoa, someone’s thirsty!” Haley said, dropping her eyes down from his drink to his crotch. His thin pants did little to conceal the bulge. “And for more than just a drink! Come on!” Haley dragged him on to the floor and he was soon dancing with her.

      Haley was taller than Claire. Taller than any girlfriend he’d ever had. With the heels she had on, her ass was at the perfect height for him to rub against. And what an ass it was! Haley was a physical therapist and personal trainer, and it showed! Her muscular legs and butt had captivated him since the first time he saw her tanning in their shared backyard. Claire had teased him mercilessly after he had stupidly allowed his head to swivel like a locked-on radar dish when Haley had walked away.

      “Feels like someone likes me,” Haley said smiling back at him.

      “Hard not to like an ass like this,” John said. Haley giggled.

      “Thanks! I work hard and am always happy to know it’s appreciated!”

      The two lapsed into silence as they writhed against one another, dancing as they enjoyed the feel of a new partner. John found Haley’s scent intoxicating and knew he would probably have a wet spot from precum if they danced for much longer. The two spun through the crowd, soon ending up next to their spouses.

      Claire was caught up in dancing, unaware of her husband’s close presence. Her face tilted up towards Kevin’s and her lips parted. John hissed in a breath when he noticed her and knew she would kiss Kevin if he made a move. The thought of that sent a heady mixture of jealousy and lust through him.

      Haley reached down and squeezed his cock. “Don’t worry, nothing more is going to happen tonight,” she whispered to him.

      John nodded, not sure if he was happy or disappointed. He decided not to overthink and just enjoy the moment. As he stared, he was captivated by his wife pressing her braless chest against their friend. A glance at Kevin revealed the man was smiling. The two men nodded at one another and John realized he was in a similar state with Kevin’s wife. John looked down and saw Haley grinning up at him.

      “Come on, let’s get some water,” Haley said, leading John away. He glanced back and realized his wife had never even noticed he was there!

      “Maybe we should go back,” John said nervously, wondering if his desire to stay near his wife was to protect her or watch her.

      “Nah, let’s let them have some fun,” Haley said. “Here, go grab that table,” she pointed to a small table on the edge that had opened up. “I’ll sit in your lap if you want.”

      John immediately smiled at the thought of the sexy Haley in his lap. “Okay, yeah that sounds good.” He prepared for a long wait but was surprised when Haley showed up after just a few minutes.

      “Whoa, that was fast!” he said.

      “Yeah, helps to show some tit when the bartender is a guy,” Haley said with a laugh. John glanced down and saw that she had pulled her top down, revealing her breasts to the tops of her nipples!

      “Whoa!”

      “Like it?” Haley asked, grinning.

      “Uh, yeah,” John said, not used to discussing another woman’s body so openly with her. “You tan topless?”

      “Only when I think someone is watching!”

      John considered this. “In our backyard?” The two houses shared essentially one large backyard, open in the middle with hedges on the sides. Haley answered with only a grin and a wink before turning around and plopping her ass onto John’s lap.

      “Ugh,” he groaned, half in pain as his erection was trapped at an odd angle.

      “Sorry!” Haley said jumping up so John could adjust himself. She eased herself down softly this time. “Better?”

      John grunted in agreement as his cock nestled between her round cheeks. Haley grinned and handed him his drink. He was grateful to find a refreshing seltzer. The two drank in silence, watching the writhing mass of bodies. John couldn’t believe the situation he was in! The first time he had met Haley she was wearing a sports bra and a pair of athletic shorts so tiny her ass hung out of them. He had snuck glances of her ass ever since and had to admit it felt as great as it looked.

      “Oh, here they come,” Haley said, gesturing to the crowd. John watched as Kevin escorted his wife out of the press of bodies. He had his hand draped easily on her ass, his fingers cupping her tight bum and coming dangerously close to pulling up the short hem and exposing her. Claire didn’t seem to mind.

      “I think Claire’s all danced out,” Kevin said, never moving his hand. He spoke easily, despite the fact that he was feeling up Claire right in front of her husband and his own wife.

      “Yeah, my feet are killing me!” Claire agreed. She felt Kevin’s fingers dance along her butt and glanced at her husband. He was staring at the hand intently, but his own fingers were firmly on Haley’s bare thighs.

      “Ha! Someone’s ready to dance on her back!” Haley grinned as she stood. Claire blushed but didn’t dispute it. She was horny and wanted to fuck before she got too tired or drunk to orgasm.

      “Maybe. John, call us a ride?”
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        * * *

      

      Twenty minutes later, John and Claire tumbled into bed together, ripping at each other’s clothes. John tore at Claire’s dress, eventually breaking the snap and zipper in his eagerness. Claire moaned in surprise and lust, wondering if the sudden aggression was caused by her brazen flirting.

      “Oh god, this wasn’t cheap!” Claire gasped as she felt the dress come apart.

      “Wish the same could be said for you!” John grunted as he shoved his fingers against her thong-covered pussy. The fabric was soaking wet, and with a quick movement, he pushed it to the side and buried his fingers in her.

      Claire rocked her hips against his fingers. “Oh god, I was a cheap slut tonight, wasn’t I?!”

      John grunted his agreement as he fumbled with his pants one-handed. Claire quickly reached out to help free him and gasped as his angry cock popped into view. “Whoa, it looks bigger than normal!” Claire gasped. “Put it in me!”

      John wasn’t one to turn down such an invitation and quickly pulled her legs apart. She guided him in and gasped as he filled her. He really did feel bigger tonight! Claire groaned as John started fucking her hard. Usually, they had a lot more foreplay, but the night of teasing with their friends had worked them both up better than kissing or oral sex ever had.

      “Fuck Claire, you’re so fucking hot,” John gasped. He reached out and pulled her torn dress off her body, revealing her tits. “Fuck, look at these tits.” John put one hand on a breast and roughly squeezed, causing Claire to squirm in pain and pleasure.

      “Oh god yes, baby, fuck your slutty wife!” Claire moaned, rolling her hips beneath her husband. John grunted in amazement at the dirty talk. Claire was often vocal in bed, but never with words. The one time he had tried calling her a slut she had flipped her shit and the night ended with tears and blue balls. Something was different tonight, though.

      “Fuck, you were a slut tonight,” John grunted. “Rubbing against Kevin like you wanted him to fuck you right there!”

      Claire moaned and raised her hands to her nipples, roughly tweaking them. The feel of her husband’s hands pinning her waist down as he punished her pussy was overwhelming. Her head rolled back and she thrashed in pleasure, urging her husband on. Her mind flicked back to her earlier behavior and the feel of Kevin’s body against hers.

      John kept up a steady stream of dirty talk that only added to Claire’s arousal. “Oh god baby, fucking take my pussy,” she begged. “Make sure I know who I belong to!”

      John grunted and pulled her back on the bed until he was standing by it. He hoisted her hips up, and with the new angle started fucking her even harder. Sweat dripped off his body and he had to stop the dirty talk just to breathe. His cock was throbbing in pleasure as he used his wife. He had never fucked her this hard before, always afraid of hurting his tiny wife, but she clearly loved it.

      Claire pushed her arms over her head, grabbing the sheets to try and hold her body in place. “Oh fuck, oh god, fuck me, fuck me!” Claire hissed as John drove the breath from her body with each thrust. She felt her orgasm building and arched her back so John hit just the right angle.

      John grinned down at his wife, recognizing the signs of her impending orgasm. He was a bit surprised she was going to cum without playing with her clit, but clearly she was worked up by the situation. “Cum for me, you slut!” He grunted out as he felt her pussy tighten.

      “Oh fuck, John!” Claire yelled. “OH YES, FUCK ME KEVIN- OH GOD, FUCK ME!” Claire’s body spasmed and John struggled to hold her in place. His eyes widened in shock as he realized Claire had just called out Kevin’s name. Her face was flushed red as she spasmed around him and he couldn’t tell if it was from drinking, arousal or embarrassment. He felt his orgasm rising, his mind filled with the image of his wife writhing in pleasure underneath Kevin.

      Fuck fuck fuck, why did I say that? Claire cringed internally. Thinking quickly, she collapsed on the bed and pretended to pass out.

      John stood there shocked, his cock still hard and pulsing inside of his wife’s quivering pussy. She laid on the bed limp, her eyes closed and clearly done for the night. His cock and balls ached, but he knew he would probably never be able to cum with just his hand and it felt wrong to use his passed-out wife. He slowly pulled out, cursing the fact that even a drink or two made it hard for him to cum.

      As he tucked his wife into bed, she clung onto him fiercely in her sleep. He drifted off to sleep wondering if he had just misheard her cries of passion. Sleep came slowly, his cock standing hard and his mind unable to stop returning to the image of his wife dancing with Kevin or the sound of her calling the other man’s name in passion.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

        

      

    

    
      Claire laid in her husband’s arms, her mind racing. She could feel his hard cock nestled against her ass and knew he wanted relief. Fuck, after last night he definitely deserved whatever he wanted, but she was just too embarrassed to face him right now. She had let Kevin feel her up, right in front of her husband! And if that wasn’t bad enough it was pretty clear that she had enjoyed his attention from the way she had cried their friend’s name while she came.

      Her husband ground against her subtly. “You awake?” he asked, barely above a whisper.

      “Ugh,” Claire groaned. “Barely, I feel awful. I had way too much to drink last night,” Claire lied, cringing as she pretended to be hungover. In truth, she had only had a few drinks, spread out and with lots of very active dancing. She felt John angle his cock and the head slid into her surprisingly wet pussy. “John…”

      “Sorry, I’ll get you some water,” John sighed and got up from bed. He was horny and frustrated. He wanted his wife. Wanted to make her his. And to talk to her about last night. He was confused by her behavior and his own reaction. Actually, as he thought about it, he totally understood her behavior. It wasn’t all that different from when she was single and the two of them met. She had flirted with lots of guys back then; winning her and making her his had been a real thrill.

      Claire faked a groan as she sat up, watching her husband’s morning erection wave in the air as he walked in with a glass of water. “Thanks,” she said with a weak smile. She reached out and stroked him softly. “Sorry.”

      “For?”

      “Uh,” Claire mumbled. “Last night.”

      “Oh,” John wasn’t sure which part she was apologizing for, but clearly she wasn’t ready to talk yet. “We can talk later after you feel better. Breakfast?”

      Claire nodded then looked at the clock. “Shit! I’m supposed to meet Haley for brunch. We’re planning a baby shower for Amy today!”

      As if waiting for this moment, they heard a knock on the back door and Haley’s voice calling. “You two alive in there?”

      “Can you answer that while I shower and get dressed?” Claire asked as she pulled her naked body from the bed.

      John watched his suddenly spry wife as she darted into the bathroom then struggled to stuff his erection into a pair of boxer briefs. When he answered the door, Haley was grinning and her eyes darted down to the bulge in his shorts, but she didn’t mention anything.

      “Claire up?” she asked as she walked in. She had on daisy dukes that failed to cover the bottom of her ass and John couldn’t tear his eyes away from the tanned cheeks.

      “Yeah, she’s rinsing off,” John muttered.

      “Sounds good. Any chance of coffee?” Haley asked, winking as John realized he had been caught staring.

      John nodded and started making some coffee for himself and the girls as Haley wandered upstairs to find Claire.

      Claire toweled herself off, pulled her hair up in a messy bun, and threw on some mascara, before walking nude into her bedroom.

      “Oh, nice!” Haley laughed as her naked friend strutted out of the bathroom.

      Claire shrieked and jumped. “Haley! What are you doing in here?”

      “Waiting on you, slowpoke!” Haley smiled as Claire blushed. “Oh come on, it’s just us girls.”

      As if to prove her a liar, John entered juggling three steaming cups of coffee. “Coffee?” He took in the sight of his naked wife. She had goosebumps on her skin and a flush to her chest and face that more often than not meant she was turned on. “I take it you’re going to get dressed?”

      “Uh, yeah,” Claire said in a daze. She walked over to her dresser and as she opened it, felt Haley at her side.

      “Oh, these are cute!” Haley held up a black high-waisted thong.

      “Haley!” Claire gasped reaching for the thong. Her breasts jiggled and John felt his cock spring to life. Her freckled slopes bounced as she tried to grab her panties from her friend.

      “Oh come on, wear them? Please?” Haley begged and laughed. In her eagerness to get the thong Claire rubbed her body against the taller Haley, jumping to try and reach her panties.

      “Yeah honey, those would look good,” John suddenly said. Claire stopped and turned to look at him. He was still standing there with three cups of coffee and a tent in his shorts. Claire felt guilty about last night and decided this might make amends.

      “Okay fine, give them here!” Claire pouted. Haley grinned and tossed them to the redhead. Claire quickly turned around to step in and pull them up, eager to cover her shaved lips and small red bush. It was easier looking away from her husband and her friend, but she realized her mistake when she heard her husband moan and Haley gasp.

      “Damn girl,” Haley said admiringly. The redhead’s pussy was on full display and she was wet!

      Claire blushed and quickly pulled on the panties. When she turned around Haley was grinning and John had a hungry expression on his face that made her heart race. She decided she liked his look and wanted to tease him more – but only to make him happy, of course!

      Claire bit her lip and then strode over to her closet. “Help me pick something out Haley?”

      Haley grinned and winked at John before following her into the large walk-in closet. John set down the coffees and tried to hide his erection.

      In the closet, Haley laughed and tickled Claire. “Wow, you sure know how to work him up! I almost believed you were embarrassed at first!”

      “You bitch, I was!” Claire hissed at her. “But he likes it I guess.”

      “Oh yeah, he absolutely does. He’s as hard this morning as he was watching you and Kevin last night!”

      “Shut it!” Claire said desperately. “God I can’t believe I did that! Help me pick out something he’ll like. I bet he’s so pissed at me right now...”

      “Hrm, anger might not be the right emotion, but I see your point,” Haley said inspecting her friend’s clothes. “Something teasing I think…” Claire squirmed as her friend went through her wardrobe.

      “Here’s a top, and where are your skirts?” Haley said, tossing a thin tank top. Claire slid it on and gestured at a shelf. The top was a pale cream color with a scoop neck and open sides that showed her ribs. The hem fell just below her belly button.

      “I need a bralette with this,” Claire hesitated as she took in her appearance. John had bought the top for her a year ago and she’d never worn it out, even with a bralette underneath.

      “Nope, wear it like that. Fuck, where did you even buy these skirts?” Haley was frustrated at the selection of clothing that she thought would be a better fit for a fifty-year-old than the mid-twenties Claire. She finally pulled out a knee-length jean skirt and strode from the closet.

      “John can you grab some scissors for me?” she asked, miming cutting the skirt with her fingers. John grinned eagerly and soon returned with the scissors. Haley disappeared back into the closet and he heard hushed whispers. It was clear Claire was outmatched when he heard the sound of fabric cutting.

      Haley worked fast and soon she emerged with a grin, winking at John. He sipped his coffee and tried to tamp down his interest to make it less obvious how turned on he was. Claire popped her head around the corner, her eyes darting nervously around. John smiled warmly at his wife and she took a deep breath before stepping out.

      John gasped at the view of his love. Her thighs were bare well above the knee, and the thin tank top he had purchased a year ago draped enticingly over her torso. Her breasts swung unencumbered beneath the fabric, and the shadow of her nipples was visible even in the dim light of the bedroom. “Wow, honey!”

      “You like it?” Claire asked, gaining confidence.

      “Hell yes! Do a spin!”

      Claire turned around, letting her husband check out her ass.

      “Damn, what a tight ass!” Haley giggled, slapping her friend’s small booty. Claire gasped but stuck her ass out further. John’s eyes widened as he saw the straps of the thong appear above her hips. Haley winked at him then grabbed Claire. “Well, we gotta run!” Haley pulled her towards the door.

      “Wait, coffee?” John said, desperate to keep his sexy wife where he could see her.

      “Sorry, no time!”

      Claire smiled helplessly as her friend led her out, leaving John standing with an erection and marveling at his wife’s sudden recovery.
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      “God, I feel like everyone is staring at me!” Claire said. She was sitting across from Haley in a coffee shop. Haley had chosen a table in the middle of the shop and Claire felt like she was on display. Every time she reached for her drink, the loose top gaped away, and she knew from some of the patrons’ grins they could see her breasts. She had been distracted by planning for Amy’s baby shower, but that had wrapped up quickly, leaving Claire increasingly aware of exposed body.

      “Yeah, duh? You’re fucking hot!” Haley said. “Did you see the boner your husband had?” Haley and Claire giggled. “So hot that he pops a woody at just seeing you naked!”

      “Um, yeah…” Claire said, thinking back to how she left her husband hanging. “I, uh, he didn’t get to finish last night,” Claire admitted.

      “What?!” Haley’s eyes were wide and eager. “Fuck, that’s hot! Do you just like, tease him and leave him horny!”

      “What? No! It wasn’t on purpose!”

      “Oh,” Haley looked disappointed. She loved to tease, and the idea of working up a guy and leaving him hanging made her feel powerful. “So, what happened? You two looked hot to fuck last night.”

      “Shh!” Claire glanced around nervously, but Haley’s brash words hadn’t drawn any additional attention. “We- we fucked. He just has trouble cumming after drinking. He was so worked up that I thought maybe last night he could still finish, but…”

      “But what?”

      “Uh, well,” Claire’s face was bright red and her voice dropped to a whisper. “I accidentally yelled Kevin’s name as I came.”

      “What, I can’t hear you,” Haley leaned forward.

      “I yelled Kevin’s name!” Claire hissed. Haley’s eyes briefly widened in shock and she smiled warmly.

      “That’s it?”

      “What?! My husband was inside me!”

      “So?”

      “Not all of us are swingers,” Claire said, shocked by her friend’s nonchalance.

      “We aren’t either,” Haley said cryptically with a crooked smile. “I take it that ended the sex? John didn’t seem pissed this morning, just horny.”

      “Uh, well. I was kinda orgasming at the time and when I realized what I’d said…” Claire’s shoulder dropped. “I faked passing out.”

      “Oohhh, so you got yours then left him hard?” Haley laughed. “God that sounds hot! Guys usually are the ones leaving us hanging!”

      Claire had to giggle along with Haley. “It was an accident! But yeah… It’s hot. This morning he was so fucking horny! Even when he’s sober he can go forever, but a few drinks and he struggles to cum. No whiskey dick though! The next day he is always so fucking horny. I get two great bouts of sex, but one with no cleanup!”

      “Sorry I interrupted you two then!” Haley didn’t seem the least bit sorry.

      “Uh, we weren’t doing anything… I was scared he wanted to talk about last night,” Claire admitted.

      “Look, it’s no big deal,” Haley thought for a second then dug out some earbuds. “Here, take these and let’s move to that booth. I want to show you something.”

      Claire raised an eyebrow but gathered her things. She pulled out her phone and plugged in the earbuds as Haley played on her own phone. Soon an invite to a shared album popped up. It had a single ten-minute video. The preview was hard to make out, but it looked like a dark room.

      “What is this?” Claire asked curiously.

      “Just watch it.”

      Claire clicked play and immediately gasped. The screen showed Kevin’s naked body, his hard cock waving as he fumbled to set up the camera. Claire’s mouth dropped open and she was vaguely aware of Haley silently shaking with laughter. Kevin was huge! John was just about the biggest dick Claire had ever had, but his size didn’t stand out compared to her previous lovers. Kevin was something else. Maybe only an inch or two longer than her husband, but way thicker. Claire’s licked her lips and wondered what it would feel like to have that inside of her.

      As he backed away Claire admired the rest of his body. Kevin was tall and fit, with muscular arms and legs that clearly showed he worked out. Truthfully, his body was very similar to John’s. Well, except for the manhood standing proudly between his legs.

      Claire realized she was watching a homemade sex tape in a cafe and nervously glanced around. No one was paying attention but Haley, who just winked and grinned at her. Claire opened her mouth, but only a gasp came out as Kevin’s voice filled her ears.

      “Hhmm Claire, does John know you’re over here naked in my bed?” his deep voice said.

      Claire heard a soft giggle in answer and Kevin moved aside to reveal Haley standing there in a red wig and dress strikingly similar to the one Claire had worn last night. What the fuck?! Claire thought to herself, but her breath came faster and she squirmed in her seat. Her head spun as she watched and listened to the scene.
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        * * *

      

      “N-no,” Haley told her husband, doing her best impression of a nervous young housewife about to cheat on her husband. “I, well, he’s passed out and I got lonely. Thought you and Haley might still be up.”

      “Well I’m still up,” Kevin said gesturing to his cock. “But Haley is down for the count I think. Couldn’t handle this.” Kevin stroked his cock, wet with the slickness from his wife’s pussy. He grinned down at his wife, loving the red hair on her. She’d brought the wig home a few weeks ago to make it more realistic when she pretended to be their sexy neighbor.

      “Oh, maybe I should go,” Haley demurred, but she made no move to leave, watching as Kevin stroked himself. She licked her lips as she stared. Kevin took a step closer.

      “It’s bigger than John’s isn’t it?”

      “Um,” Haley hesitated.

      “It’s okay, not many men are as big as me,” Kevin said confidently. The gap had closed and he reached out, pulling her hand to his cock.

      “Oh god,” Haley moaned. “Yes! Fuck this is thick!” Her hand began stroking him and Kevin smiled as he pulled his away. Haley grinned up at him, breaking character, but quickly stifling her smile. “I- I should go!”

      Kevin answered by pulling her into a kiss and Haley’s hand never stopped her playful teasing. The two kissed deeply as Kevin’s hand found her ass. “God Claire, you’ve got a great ass.” Haley moaned in response. “I loved how it felt against me as we danced.”

      “Oh, Kevin,” Haley said in an overly dramatic fashion.

      “I especially liked how it felt in my hand as your husband watched us,” Kevin grunted. The couple moaned, Haley, falling back on the bed and spreading her legs.

      “God, just fuck me already,” she begged. Kevin grinned, stepping between her spread legs. He ripped her thong off and drove into her. Haley gasped in pleasure as her husband started roughly fucking her. The two abandoned the roleplay as they grunted out their lust. Haley’s head fell to the side and she saw her phone sitting on the nightstand.

      “Wait!” She pushed her husband and he stopped his thrusting. Kevin stepped back, confused as Haley reached for her phone. She fumbled on it for several minutes then flipped it around. Kevin grinned widely. On the screen were Claire’s social media photos. “Bikini?”

      “Oh, hell yes,” Kevin grunted. “God damn, you’re the best wife ever!”

      Haley grinned and pulled up a gallery from a beach trip with Claire in a tight black bikini. She moaned as Kevin slid into her, holding up the phone for his pleasure. “God, if you think I’m the best wife ever now, what will you think when I get her to fuck you?”

      “Fuck, that would be so amazing!”

      “That tight little redhead is going to spread her legs for you,” Haley panted, urging her husband on. “I felt her husband tonight, and you’re bigger! Fuck, I can’t wait to lick her juices off your cock.”

      Kevin lost it, moaning as he thrust wildly into his wife’s pussy. She fumbled her phone as she orgasmed, her body arching in pleasure that matched her husband’s.

      They kissed softly as they regained their breath. Kevin stroked his hands across his wife’s firm body, teasing her sensitive breasts.

      “Hmmm, I love you, baby,” Haley said.

      “Love you too.” Kevin was sleepy and drifting away.

      “Hey,” Haley shook him gently. “I’m going to dress her up for you tomorrow, what do you want her to wear?”

      Kevin’s answer came sleepily. “Slutty tank top, and you know that jean skirt you have? The short one that’s all ripped up?”

      “Oh yeah, I bet she’d look hot like that,” Haley giggled. Kevin grunted his agreement as he drifted to sleep.
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        * * *

      

      Claire sat there stunned. Her neighbors apparently wanted to fuck her. Well, the husband did, and his wife appeared to be helping him. Oh, and she had dressed her up for him, even if she wasn’t aware at the time of Haley’s plan! She realized she was very, very horny. She put the phone down and caught a guy staring at her legs. Quickly snapping them shut, she wondered – when had she even spread them!?

      “So, nice dick, right?” Haley asked with a wicked grin. Claire nervously nodded, her face flushed and her nipples hard from watching the video.

      “Uh, I’m married,” Claire said nervously. “I- I can’t sleep with Kevin!”

      “Yes, you can. This afternoon, I think,” Haley said confidently. Claire jumped when she felt a hand on her bare thigh. A quick glance down revealed Haley’s bright red nails softly stroking her leg.

      “Look, John and I aren’t swingers!”

      “Neither are we,” Haley said, her fingers tracing circles that seemed to creep closer to the hem of Claire’s short skirt. Haley leaned forward, her fingers sliding to the edge of her panties. Claire’s legs opened easily. “Kevin doesn’t like to share,” Haley whispered into her ear.

      Claire gasped and moaned. Her friend’s fingers found the gusset of her thong and teased her lips. “Wh-what are you after then?”

      “You!” Haley said, pulling back leaving Claire’s legs spread and her hips softly rocking. “I like to watch.”

      “I-,” Claire sputtered. “I can’t!”

      “Even if John wants you to?”

      “What?! He wouldn’t!” Claire jumped to her husband’s defense, but then she thought about last night. How he had watched as Kevin danced with her, groped her. But Haley had been distracting him, teasing him! Seeing Haley flirt with John had been fun, but the thought of them kissing made her feel a twist in her stomach.

      “You’re attracted to Kevin, right?” Haley asked sweetly, sipping her tea.

      “Um,” Claire blushed. “Yeah okay he’s hot, but that doesn’t mean I’m going to cheat on my husband!”

      Haley raised an eyebrow but said nothing. The two drank in silence as they considered the stalemate. Claire thought about last night, about the wild, punishing fucking her husband had given her after watching her behavior with Kevin. It had been the best sex of her life and she wanted more of it!

      “I could flirt with him,” Claire said suddenly. “But John has to be there.”

      Haley grinned and leaned forward conspiratorially. “Tease him huh? Get yourself and John worked up but leave Kevin horny? Leave his cock hard and twitching while you get your release at home?”

      “Uh, yeah?”

      “Nah, I don’t think so. That sounds like my job,” Haley said, sitting back.

      Claire sighed, frustrated. “I think I should go.”

      “If John weren’t in the equation, would you fuck him?”

      “Yes,” Claire hissed. “Of course I would!”

      Haley grinned. “Okay, so what if I can convince John it’s okay? Honestly, last night he seemed as into watching you as I am Kevin. Probably wouldn’t take much.”

      “How are you going to do that? Just go up and ask, ‘Oh, hey John, is it okay if my husband fucks your wife?’”

      “Probably something like that,” Haley paused, considering. Kevin wasn’t strictly against sharing, it was just that he wasn’t into watching, and honestly no one had ever compared to him so she had stopped looking. John was cute though, and the knowledge that he had incredible stamina might be useful.

      “Okay, what are you thinking? You look like the cat that ate the canary over there with that grin,” Claire asked.

      “Just how good is John’s stamina?”

      “Like in bed?” Claire asked. Haley nodded. “Like I said, he can hold off pretty much indefinitely. Why does that matter?”

      Haley considered her next words carefully. “What if I played with John some while he watched you and Kevin? He is free to step in and stop you at any time, but we all have some fun. You said he can hold off forever, so I’ll make sure he knows he can’t finish with me.”

      Claire’s heart was pounding. The idea of fucking Kevin was enticing enough that she didn’t immediately dismiss the idea of John and Haley. Seeing the two of them dance and flirt had been a real turn-on, and the sex afterward had been amazing! He was so worked up from the voyeurism and Haley’s expert teasing that he had cut loose and showed his dominant side with her. If Haley left him aroused then maybe he would fuck her that hard again. “So he wouldn’t cum with you?”

      “Nope. I will make sure he is hard and eager to take it out on you,” Haley grinned. “I’ll cum though, no way am I holding back.”

      “Yeah, yeah,” Claire said absently.

      “Just think how fucking desperate he’ll be,” Haley whispered to her friend. “Last night will seem like nothing after I edge him with my pussy while he watches you cum over and over with Kevin.”

      Claire gasped. “No kissing!”

      Haley beamed. “Of course not. I’m not making love to the man, just using his cock to get off. Fuck, this is going to be even better than just watching Kevin fuck you!”

      “I didn’t say yes!” Claire insisted, but both women knew she was going to do it. “I- I don’t want him to know we planned it…”

      “Oh?”

      “Yeah, it needs to look organic. You know,” Claire hesitated. “So if it goes bad my marriage isn’t ruined? I can say I just got caught up in it. I think in the movies they call it ‘plausible deniability.’”

      “Oh, that won’t be a problem,” Haley stood and pulled her friend up. Claire’s skirt had ridden up to reveal the crotch of her panties and the bottom of her ass. Claire was too distracted wondering if she was making a huge mistake to notice the stares from the other patrons.

      Haley directed the conversation to safer topics, keeping Claire distracted as she drove them back to their place. As she pulled into her driveway, she turned to Claire. “Oh, just so you know, I don’t mind if you kiss Kevin. Up to you though. I know he’d like it, but as long as you keep his dick happy, we’re okay.”
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      John grabbed his shirt and bag from the backseat, taking a moment to stretch his legs and hips. He’d played extra hard at the soccer scrimmage today, trying to work out his sexual frustration. He hoped Claire was back and ready because he wasn’t sure he could wait much longer.

      He dropped his bag in the garage, stopping to pull his shoes and dirty socks out, then headed into the house. He heard dishes clinking in the kitchen and grinned.

      “Babe I hope you’re as wet and ready as you were last night,” John said dropping his dirty clothes. “I- shit sorry!” he cut short as he walked into the kitchen to find a grinning Haley chopping vegetables.

      She wiggled her eyebrows and openly admired John’s sweaty torso. “Hmmm, a bit more of that talk and I think I will be…”

      John felt his cock twitch as he admired Haley’s fit form. She was leaning over the counter, giving him an unimpeded view of her small breasts topped with brown nipples. Apparently, Haley was still in the same teasing mood as last night, but in the light of day, he felt nervous. “Uh, yeah, sorry, I thought you were Claire. Is she here?”

      Haley stood up and looked over her shoulder out the window. “Yeah, she’s making out with Kevin in the yard.”

      “Oh okay,” John said reflexively as he turned to head outside. The words registered in his brain and he froze. “Wait, she’s what?”

      “Making out? Kissing? Swapping spit?” Haley turned back and fixed him with a grin. “See for yourself.”

      John felt in a daze, his mind clouded with lust. He stepped next to Haley and sure enough, right there in their shared backyard his wife was sitting in Kevin’s lap kissing him. Her head was tilted back and the sun caught her red hair. Her eyes were narrowed, her arms around his neck. Kevin had one hand on her bare hip, her short skirt pulled up to reveal flesh usually only revealed in a bikini. Her bare ass sat on his thighs.

      “What the fuck?” John exclaimed, unable to tear his eyes away.

      “Hot, right?” Haley asked, her arm rubbing against his. He felt her soft skin burning against him, but he couldn’t find any words to answer her.

      He watched, rooted to the spot as one of Kevin’s hands drifted north, rubbing one of Claire’s firm breasts through her thin top. John’s wife thrust her chest out and squirmed in his lap, evidently enjoying the attention.

      “I- I need to stop this!” John finally gasped out, but he made no move towards the door.

      “Why? You clearly like watching,” Haley said, her fingers sliding across the bulge in his shorts. John moaned at her soft touch, embarrassed by his arousal, but too turned on to put up any resistance. Haley’s fingers quickly found the elastic of his soccer shorts and deftly slipped inside.

      “Oh!” John moaned as her finger found his bare skin. “I- please, what’s going on?”

      Haley grinned as her fingers wrapped around him. “Well, I think my husband is seducing your wife.”

      “Ugh, what, why? Why aren’t you stopping this?”

      “Why aren’t you?” Haley challenged him. Her hand danced lightly down his shaft, her fingers teasing him gently.

      “I- Fuck. I don’t know!”

      “I do. You like watching her, just like I like watching Kevin.”

      John gasped and considered this. There was definitely some truth to it. He had always enjoyed watching her. Even the most mundane tasks could be exciting if she was wearing the right outfit. Her with another man though? That wasn’t something he had ever thought about. Well, before last night. Before now. “I’m not sure,” John said.

      Haley shrugged and pulled her hand free. “Yeah, it’s a big step, but you don’t have to make a decision now. Not like they’re already fucking.”

      John groaned at the image. “They’re going to have sex?”

      “Certainly looks that way,” Haley said with a grin. Outside Kevin had pulled Claire’s top to the side revealing a nipple that his fingers quickly found. “I’m guessing you could step in and stop it if you wanted to, but why not enjoy the teasing, the foreplay? You certainly liked it last night from what Claire told me…”

      John considered this. He was conflicted and confused. He did like watching her, but it seemed weird to admit that this aroused him so much. “Maybe.”

      “Hrm, how about if the two of us play around while we watch?” Haley asked with a grin. She grabbed his hand and slid it under her dress, and he sucked in a breath as he found her bare wet pussy. John slid his finger into her then along her slit to her clit. She was soaking wet and clearly as turned on as he was. Haley gasped and rocked her hips, but pulled away when it started to feel too good.

      “Later!” Haley giggled. “Let’s make some drinks and finish the salads!” Haley dragged him away from the window and set him to work assembling the salads while she made drinks. She shoved a cocktail in front of him and he eagerly took a deep drink. They finished up their tasks and Haley put the salads in the fridge before leading John outside.

      His eyes took a minute to adjust to the bright afternoon light, and when he was able to focus on Kevin and Claire he found them both flushed and smiling. Claire sat on his lap with her breast tucked away, but her nipples were hard and visible through the thin material and his hand still rested possessively on her exposed hip.

      “Hey, how was the game man?” Kevin greeted him easily, seemingly unperturbed by having John’s wife in his lap.

      “Tough one, but fun,” John said as he walked over. Up close her arousal was even more apparent. Her breathing was shallow and her lips parted. Claire’s legs were together, but her skirt was pushed up so high he could see the crotch of her panties, which he had no doubt was soaking wet. “Went to a shootout, which sucks, but we did manage to win.”

      John held Claire’s drink out and she grinned nervously at him. “Thanks, honey,” she said leaning forward and pulling him down. She kissed him hungrily and was glad when his tongue matched hers. She felt Kevin’s hand tighten on her hip and he pulled her ass against his erection as she broke away from her husband. “Oh, is this fresh mint?” she asked as she sipped her drink.

      “Oh yeah, need to keep things fresh for later,” Haley answered with a grin. Claire blushed deeply but felt a thrill run through her. She pushed her sunglasses back over her eyes so she could watch her husband undetected. He was clearly nervous, but Claire had no doubts about his arousal. He had tried to stuff his erection down into his soccer shorts, but they were small and tight and it was impossible not to notice.

      The two couples talked about life and mutual acquaintances. Claire eventually moved off of Kevin’s lap after a bathroom break, too nervous to just plop herself back down on their friend’s obvious boner. John seemed to be doing most of the drinking.

      “Hhmm, don’t pass out on me now,” Haley said from behind John, causing him to jump. John had been making himself a new drink but had been staring out the window as Kevin showed Claire how he grilled. His wife seemed to be laughing often and Kevin never resisted the chance to rub her ass or slip an arm around her waist. Haley’s fingers slid around to grasp John’s cock. “I need this later, so no whiskey dick!”

      John groaned in pleasure and abandoned making another drink. “This is really going to happen, isn’t it?”

      “I hope so. If you want it to,” Haley whispered from behind him. She pressed herself against his back and stroked John harder. He groaned as he watched Kevin bend down to sneak a kiss from Claire. “God, watching them kiss is so hot!”

      “Yeah, it is,” John agreed before realizing what he said. “I-mean, uh,” he stuttered, turning to look at Haley.

      “Relax, I get it,” Haley smiled up at him, their eyes locking and each burning with lust. John leaned down for a kiss, but Haley turned her head. “Sorry, no kissing.”

      “What? But they are,” John protested.

      “Yeah, but we aren’t,” Haley said. “Don’t worry, we can still have a lot of fun!” As if to prove her point Haley dropped down to her knees and pulled John’s cock out of his shorts. “I can kiss this if you want…”

      John nodded, holding his breath in anticipation. Haley grinned and leaned in, planting her lips on his shaft. She slid her lips up and down, gently massaging his member with her lips. John groaned and moaned, unable to decide if he should watch his wife making out with Kevin or Haley nursing his dick. Haley saw his uncertainty and laughed. “Sorry! Later I’ll make sure we’re both positioned to enjoy the show.”

      John groaned as she stood. Outside, Kevin and Claire and broken apart and were busy basting the meat on the grill.

      “You going to tuck that away before we go back out?” Haley teased, reaching out with a finger to poke his waving erection. John quickly put himself away and followed Haley’s swaying hips back outside.

      The conversation at dinner was odd and light. Everyone knew where the night was headed, and no one could focus on anything else. As the meal wound down Kevin stood and started stacking dishes.

      Haley kicked John under the table to get his attention and nodded with her heads at the dishes. John immediately understood what she wanted. What he wanted. “Kevin, let me and Haley get those. You two manned the grill, so we can clean up.”

      “You sure man?” Kevin asked. “You two helped cook as well.”

      “Yeah, we’ve got this,” John stood and began gathering dishes. His eyes caught Claire’s and she bit her lip and wiggled her eyebrows at him. Haley helped and soon the two had arms loaded up with dirty dishes. Haley led the way inside, but John paused. “Uh, might take us a bit to wash all these. You two okay out here?”

      John’s heart was pounding as he saw his wife and Kevin exchange a glance and grin. Claire turned back and smiled at her husband. “Yeah, I think we can keep ourselves entertained. I love you, babe. I love you so much!” Claire stood and kissed her husband’s cheek, her fingers danced lightly over his dick. They stared at one another, each knowing what was coming.

      John wondered if he was making a mistake, but his cock throbbed in appreciation for his decision. He walked inside and heard his wife softly moan as he neared the door. By the time he was inside and his arms free of dishes, Claire was back in Kevin’s lap, their lips locked together. Their earlier kisses had been teasing and playful, but that was replaced by wild passion.

      “Fuck me,” John whispered to himself.

      “Hey, that’s my line!” Haley said with a giggle. John turned to glance at her and did a quick double-take. Haley was completely naked, her tanned, athletic body bent over an ottoman she had positioned near the window. John gawked and Haley found herself blushing. “Uh, are you going to fuck me or just stare at me?”

      “Shit really?”

      “Yeah, I did say we could have some fun! And check out the view from here!”

      John walked over and found the view from the small dining area perfect. Haley’s round ass and wet pussy were on display, and dead ahead he watched as Claire turned and threw her legs over Kevin, wrapping her body around his. Her skirt bunched up revealing her small, tight ass split by the black thong she was wearing. Kevin wasted no time in filling his hands with her cheeks.

      “Jesus, this is really happening,” John said as he pulled his clothes off. Haley admired his fit body. John stepped up behind Haley then paused. “Um, should we use a condom or something?”

      “Claire said you had really good control and could hold off forever?”

      “Normally yeah, but I’m not sure about it with this,” John admitted with a gesture to his wife and Kevin.

      “Oh yeah, this is pretty stimulating, I guess, but I think we can make it work. Claire was very confident in you.”

      John nodded, suddenly wondering how much Claire and Haley and talked about this morning. “Well if you’re sure…”

      Haley wiggled her ass at him, but her eyes stayed fixed on her husband and Claire. “Yeah baby, just fuck me. I’m sure you can hold it off until I tell you to cum, right?”

      John muttered, “Yeah, okay, yeah.” John lined his dick up and gasped as Haley slid her wet pussy back onto his erection.

      “Besides, it’s not like they’re going to use a condom, right?” Haley said as she felt John’s hips press against her butt. “It’s only fair.”

      “Oh fuck!” John moaned. “Maybe I should go get some? Fuck, I don’t think we even have any! Do you?”

      Haley giggled as she felt John start thrusting into her. Clearly, his concern was trumped by his arousal. “Nope! You’d have to go buy some. Not sure you would even be back in time to see the show…”

      As if on cue, Claire helped Kevin push his shorts off. John gasped as he caught a brief glimpse of Kevin’s dick before his wife straddled it, sliding her thong covered pussy along the length. “Holy shit, he’s huge!” John felt his cock throbbing and twitching inside of Haley.

      “Ugh, yeah he’s big,” Haley grunted. “Oh god, please keep fucking me, John!”

      John realized he had let his thrusts trail off as he took in the fact that his wife was about to be impaled on a monster dick. John grunted and grabbed Haley’s hips as he started to pound into her, causing Haley to moan appreciatively. “Do you think that will even fit?”

      “Oh, I think she’ll make it work,” Haley moaned. “God she is going to look so fucking sexy impaled on my husband! Look at that tight ass of hers!”

      “Fuck, Haley,” John said. He couldn’t believe he was fucking his neighbor while the two spied on their spouses.

      “God, I can’t wait to lick her pussy off his dick later tonight!”

      “Oh shit, really?” John gasped, images of Haley cleaning Kevin’s dick morphing to Haley eating Claire.

      “Oh yeah baby, I fucking love cleaning pussy off of him,” Haley groaned and reached a hand back to drag John’s to her nipples. He got the message and began roughly tweaking her nipples.

      “Oh god, she’s really going to fuck him,” John said as his wife rose up in Kevin’s lap. He watched as Claire pulled her thong to the side and grabbed Kevin's cock, rubbing the head until it slotted in her pussy. He could imagine her moan as she slid down, impaling herself on another man for the first time in their marriage.

      Haley spasmed and came. “OH, FUCK ME! FUCK YES!” John felt her pussy tightening around his own throbbing organ, and he struggled to keep up with the twitching blonde and keep his gaze on his own wife. Haley eventually regained her composure and giggled. “Damn that was good!”

      John grunted in agreement, but he kept his focus on his wife.

      “Fuck, Claire was right about you and your stamina! Think you can fuck me to another orgasm while we watch my husband make your wife his slut?” Haley gasped as John picked up the pace and reached a hand back to play with her clit. She dropped her head and noticed the crank for the windows. With a giggle, she reached out to let the sounds of Claire and Kevin fill the house.
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      Claire moaned as she rode up and down Kevin’s fat cock. She couldn’t believe she was fucking another man! “Oh fuck, you feel so good in me,” Claire sighed.

      Kevin grinned at her. “And you thought it wouldn’t fit! Now, look at you! Soon you’ll be riding me like a pro!”

      “Oh fuck, does that mean we’ll do this again?” Claire’s pussy spasmed at the thought. She desperately hoped that her husband would be okay with some repeats.

      “As long as you’re willing, I’m definitely up for it.” Kevin let his hands run along the tight married redhead’s ass, savoring the feel of her small cheeks. “Fuck, your ass is amazing Claire!”

      “Ha! We’ve all seen your wife’s,” Claire said with a giggle. “But thanks for the compliment.”

      “No really, I like yours more,” Kevin said, pulling her down and staring into her eyes. “She knows. The first time she saw you out here gardening in some leggings, she brought me over to the window and sucked me off while I watched you.”

      “What? Really?” Claire couldn’t believe it, but her pussy gushed appreciatively. She was small and thin, with a butt that was cute but matched her slim frame. “I thought guys liked big round booties these days?”

      Kevin shrugged. “Don’t get me wrong, I like Haley’s ass, but as soon as she saw you she knew you were exactly my type.”

      “Ugh, fuck that’s hot to hear!”

      “Mmhhmm,” Kevin agreed before kissing her deeply. “So, what about me?”

      Claire grinned. “What about you?”

      “Am I your type?”

      “Uh, isn’t it obvious?” Claire giggled and clenched her pussy down on his cock.

      “I want to hear you say it.”

      Claire rolled her eyes but decided to play along. “Yeah, baby you’re my type. Ever since I first saw you, I have fantasized about you. Even when my husband was fucking me! Never thought your dick would be this big or that it would be inside me!”

      “Ugh, fuck you’re so hot,” Kevin panted.

      “Yeah, and now I know exactly how that big dick feels inside me. Ugh, yes, baby!” Claire put her hands around his neck and began bouncing at a quicker pace. “Fuck, you’re so good!”

      “Better than your husband?” Kevin grinned at her.

      “Oh, is it a competition now?” Claire moaned. “You’re certainly bigger!” Claire moaned as Kevin bent over and took a nipple between his lips. He sucked on it with increasing pressure, eventually rolling it between his lips and pulling on it hard. “OH FUCK!”

      Claire gasped and Kevin grinned as her pussy gushed around him. Claire moaned in pleasure and rolled her hips. He released her nipple and brought his forehead to hers. “Cum for me, Claire,” Kevin told her while staring into her eyes. “Make yourself cum all over my cock.”

      Claire gasped, loving the instructions. She pulled her right hand from around his neck and leaned back so she could play with her clit. Kevin grabbed her hand.

      “No, use the left. With your wedding rings,” Kevin said. A deep thrill hummed inside of Claire. She was fucking another man, but that wasn’t enough.

      “Oh, fuck,” Claire said, obeying. The two looked down as her sparkling bands reached for the union of their bodies. As soon as her fingers stroked her clit she moaned loudly. “Oh fuck, babe! I’m going to cum!”

      Kevin grunted, admiring Claire’s flushed face and hooded eyes. She was staring intently at his cock working in and out of her pussy, and each time they pulled away her diamonds caught the light. “Yeah, baby, work that cheating pussy,” Kevin moaned. “God damn, you’re a great fuck!”

      “Ugh, yes! Fuck me!” Claire couldn’t believe how dirty and turned on she felt. She was fucking her married neighbor right in their backyard! She loved the way his cock looked every time it drove into her. She felt Kevin’s fingers spread along her ass, grasping her tight and helping her up and down his shaft. He explored her ass, running fingers along her crack until one tip teased at her butthole. “Oh! Oh FUCK!”

      Claire had never let anyone, not even John, near her ass, but Kevin hadn’t asked and the sensation was unlike anything she had ever imagined. His finger danced around her rosebud and Claire grunted as she came, her body spasming so hard she couldn’t even scream out her pleasure.

      Kevin grinned as his married neighbor’s pussy clamped down on his cock and struggled to contain his own orgasm. Claire’s body jerked in pleasure, her hands grasping tightly at Kevin’s body seeking any firm foundation. When she finally collapsed against him, Kevin rubbed her back and pulled her lips to his. The two kissed softly, Kevin rocking her hips and just enjoying the sensation of being inside of her.

      “Oh my god,” Claire said pulling back and laughing.

      “Good?”

      “Um, yes! I came so hard!” Claire laughed as Kevin began bouncing her up and down.

      “Hhhmmm, glad to hear it,” Kevin said and picked her up. Claire squealed in surprise and clung to him. He walked them to a lounger and laid her on her back before pulling her by the hips. Claire eagerly reached down to guide his cock back inside her.

      “Oh, fuck yes,” Claire moaned. She saw Kevin’s eyes glance down at her covered breasts and with a grin, she pulled her tank top between them. Her nipples bounced with Kevin’s motion.

      “Is this the first time you’ve cheated on your husband?” Kevin asked.

      “Ugh, yes…” Claire said. She felt a momentary flash of guilt, but Kevin grunted and picked up his pace. “Do you like that?”

      “You cheating?”

      “Yes.”

      “If it’s with me,” Kevin grinned. “Any other guy and I would be telling John.”

      For some reason, the fact that Kevin was somehow possessive of her turned Claire on. Like he had some sort of claim to her body. Claire moaned and reached a hand down to tweak her nipple. “You know he’s watching us,” she whispered.

      “Yeah, Haley told me the plan,” Kevin whispered back. “Fuck it’s such a thrill to fuck you right in front of him.” Kevin picked up the pace and raised his voice. “You dirty slut, I bet you’re going to be begging for me to fuck you again!”

      “Oh! Yes! You can fuck me whenever you want!” Claire agreed loudly. “I’ll come over and you can fuck me like this! I’ll suck your cock for you and swallow your cum if you want!” Claire couldn’t believe the words coming out of her mouth, but they felt right and drove her arousal to even higher levels.

      “I want your ass,” Kevin grunted softly.

      Claire’s eyes widened. “My-my ass? Like anal?” She dropped her free hand to her clit and resumed massaging it. The thought of anal both terrified and aroused her.

      “Yeah, I think I’m going to fuck your ass,” Kevin grunted.

      “I’ve never done anal,” Claire said, her voice low both from arousal and fear. It was a heady mixture and arousal was winning the battle. “Oh fuck, will you go slow?”

      Kevin nodded, but his eyes had a faraway look. Claire could feel his pace becoming frantic.

      “Oh fuck me! Come on Kevin, fuck me!” Claire raced towards her own orgasm, her eyes glazed over as she pulled roughly on her nipple and rubbed her clit. Kevin’s cock worked in and out of her pussy, driving her towards another orgasm.

      “Ah fuck! I’m gonna cum in you!” Kevin bellowed.

      Claire gasped at the realization that another man was about to unload in bare pussy. “Oh FUCK! CUM IN ME!” Claire wrapped her legs around Kevin, encouraging him to fill her. She felt his cock jerk once then twice and knew he was pumping her full of cum. His ragged breath and violent pounding confirmed his orgasm and Claire joined him, wrapping her arms around his back as her body arched beneath his.

      Kevin collapsed onto Claire and the two kissed until both started giggling.

      “Wow you're amazing,” Kevin said as he pushed himself up. His twitching cock was still embedded in Claire. He considered fucking her again but knew his wife would want a turn.

      “God so were you!” Claire pulled him down again and the two kissed. She rolled her hips and felt him start to harden again.

      “Um, Claire?” Kevin said pushing himself up.

      “Sorry,” Claire said, but she kept trying to encourage him to fuck her again. Kevin laughed and pushed away. Her pussy made a wet sucking sound as he pulled free and he admired the thick stream of his cum that flowed from her. Claire giggled as she felt it run down her ass and reached to cover herself with her thong.

      “Wait, let me get a picture,” Kevin said, fumbling for his phone. Claire was drunk on sex and happily spread her legs so her new lover could document his conquest.
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      Haley grunted and came for the third time as Kevin photographed the aftermath of his encounter with Claire. Her eyes were focused on his cock, which was stiff and shiny with their combined juices. The thought of licking him clean was what drove her over the edge this time. Well, that and the man pumping away desperately inside of her. As she came she vaguely heard John behind her.

      “Oh fuck Haley, I’m gonna-,” he gasped.

      “No!” Haley thrust hard backward, knocking him off balance. He stumbled and fell onto the table, his dick jerking helplessly in midair without any relief.

      “Ugh, what the fuck?” John asked in frustration.

      “Sorry!” Haley giggled. John found himself laughing along with her. The absurdity of the situation was just too much and the only outlet that made any sense was just to laugh about it.

      “A little help?” John asked nodding at his dick after they both regained their breath.

      “Uh, I can’t,” Haley admitted. “You’ll have to get Claire to take care of that!”

      “What, seriously?”

      “Yeah?”

      “Well fuck,” John said, pissed and frustrated. He sighed then glanced out at his wife and a smile returned to his face. Fuck, she was so sexy! The more he looked at her, the more he wanted her and not Haley. “In that case, I’m gonna go get her then.” He quickly pulled his shorts back on, stumbling as he tried to get his legs into them. Haley giggled as he gave up trying to hide his erection.

      When they returned to the window their cheating spouses had put themselves together as best they could and were talking and sipping their drinks as if nothing had happened. John led the way outside.

      “You two finally finish the dishes?” Kevin asked with a grin as he saw his wife and John coming out.

      “Uh, yeah,” John said. It was weird talking to the guy that had just dropped a load in his wife, but he was so horny he didn’t give a damn. “Claire, I need your help.”

      “Um, okay?” Claire said, a sleepy look on her face. She got up reluctantly and followed her husband inside. The kitchen was full of dirty dishes. “Uh John, why-”

      John grabbed her and kissed her hard. “You fucking slut!” John pushed her hard towards the counter.

      “Wait! John!” Claire’s eyes widened in shock as John’s hand cracked down on her ass, sending her stumbling over the counter. “John wait I can expla-AAAAHHH!”

      John had reached under her skirt and sunk his fingers roughly into her messy pussy. He grunted when he confirmed Kevin had actually cum in her and then tore her thong. Claire gasped as she felt John’s cock press against her and grunted as he drove into her with no foreplay.

      “Oh fuck!” Claire moaned. “Oh god fuck me! Fuck your cheating wife!” John gasped and moaned as he did just that, fucking her harder than he ever had before. Claire struggled to find something to hold onto as he rammed her against the counter edge. “Oh, John. Oh, babe! I’m yours!”

      John’s hand slapped down on her ass, causing her body to jerk in a twisted mix of pain and pleasure. She moaned and begged him to punish her. “John please! Spank your slutty wife! Fucking own me!”

      Claire couldn’t believe it, but she felt another orgasm approaching and this time with no clit action! John was laying into her ass and she felt a heat building in her that was unlike anything she had ever experienced. When he used his free hand to grab her by the hair, pulling her head back as leverage to pound her, she lost it. “AH FUCK!”

      John watched in disbelief as his wife’s body spasmed and she squirted all over his legs. He felt her clamp down on his cock and then her legs collapsed under her. He managed to catch her limp body. “Claire?” he asked, but only got a soft moan in response. He suddenly realized how rough he had been. Her ass was bright red and her hip had fingerprints that he hoped wouldn’t bruise. “Claire are you okay?”

      He picked her up gently and laid her on the table. She was out cold but breathing. John felt a twisted sense of pride in the fact that he had fucked his wife unconscious, but he groaned as he realized it would be another night without relief of his own. He took a minute to admire her body, which was covered in a sheen of sweat. Her pussy was swollen and messy, her small strip of pubic hair matted with cum.

      “Damn you’re so beautiful,” he whispered to her as he picked her up. She wrapped her arms around his neck and cuddled against him as he carried her to bed.
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      “Ah, fuck,” John groaned as he opened his eyes and the light from outside lit of fireworks in his head. The bed was empty next to him and he prayed that Claire had already started some breakfast.

      He stumbled out of the bathroom naked, keeping his eyes narrowed to fight off the light. He thought briefly about grabbing some pants, but the thought of bending over sent his stomach roiling. He saw his wife’s clothes on the floor where he had left them. Her torn, cum-stained thong lay there and despite his hangover, he felt his cock quickly harden.

      He ignored it and went in search of water, coffee, and bacon. He wandered into the kitchen to find Haley and Claire sitting there staring at him with wide eyes, each sipping coffee. He was too hungover to care.

      “Morning,” he said as he plopped down in a chair.

      “Wow you look rough,” Haley giggled.

      John shot her a death glare. “Yeah, needed a few to get to sleep last night. Didn’t help a certain someone left me hanging.”

      “Oh, sounds like a real bitch!” Haley said and Claire giggled. “Can I make it up to you with some coffee?”

      “Oh god please,” John said as he laid his head down. “And water and something to eat, please.”

      The two women gave each other a knowing glance and got to work. Haley made him a pour-over and John gratefully accepted it. “Oh sweet black nectar,” John said as he took a sip. He sighed and set it down. It was probably just in his mind, but he already felt better. “Tha- ah? OH!”

      John was interrupted as Haley slid into his lap and his morning wood found her bare pussy. “Sorry! Couldn’t let this go to waste,” Haley said with a giggle.

      “Wha- Haley!” John said throwing a glance at his wife who just smiled at him.

      “Hey, don’t look at me, I had the same thought but I need to take care of my man’s belly,” Claire said with a grin.

      John moaned, but felt his head spin. “Ugh, I’m too messed up, go easy.”

      “Oh sorry,” Haley stopped her bouncing and shifted to a slow grinding motion. She dropped a hand under her skirt and went to work on her clit. “I’ll be quick.”

      John dropped a hand to her hip and looked at his wife. She was smiling to herself and throwing glances his way. When she knew she was caught she gave up any pretext of ignoring her husband and friend and smiled at him. “I love you,” Claire mouthed to her husband.

      John felt a tension release in his heart and smiled at her. He opened his mouth to reply, but Haley was quicker.

      “Love you too babe,” Haley gasped. “Especially how you looked on my husband’s fat cock last night!” She grunted and came, her feet slipping out from underneath her and crashing into the groaning hungover man.

      “Ugh,” John felt his stomach roil and clenched the table.

      “Sorry!” Haley said springing up.

      “Here, bacon!” Claire laid the plate of crispy meat in front of her husband. He eagerly dove in. He finished the bacon and about half the cup of coffee before an overwhelming tiredness fell over him. He was horny as hell, but just worn out by not enough sleep.

      “I need to go sleep some more,” John muttered. “Claire, will you be around?” John wanted to talk with her desperately about the events of last night and this morning, but right now sleep was the only thing he could focus on.

      “Uh, yeah,” Claire said sharing a nervous glance with Haley.
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      John stretched and opened his eyes. The clock by his bed said 2 PM, which was the latest he had slept in years. He grabbed his phone and headed to the bathroom. On it was a message from Haley.

      Haley: Call me for audio.

      John was confused and set it aside, deciding nothing was more important than rinsing off the stench of his soccer game and a night of drinking and fucking. Rested, the memory of the sex last night and this morning with both his wife and Haley sent his dick to full mast. He groaned as he stepped into the shower and briefly considered jerking off.

      He quickly dismissed it, knowing he would run out of hot water long before he managed to get himself off. Sighing he released his dick and turned off the shower, intent on finding his wife, both to talk and to work out his pent-up arousal.

      He stepped into the bedroom and walked past the window to his dresser before doing a double-take and returning to the window. Outside Haley was laying back topless on a lounger, while his wife Claire was sharing one with Kevin. Claire was also topless and her bare breasts were pressed against his neighbor’s chest and side. Her bathing suit was tiny, way smaller than any she owned. Her pale cheeks had a few bruises from his rough treatment, but he barely noticed that as his gaze fixed on Kevin’s hand idly cupping her ass.

      He remembered the text from Haley and in a daze called her. Outside he saw her jump then grin and look towards the house. She answered the phone and he heard his wife’s voice.

      “God I’ve never cum as much as I did last night!” Claire said with a giggle.

      “Glad I could be a part of it,” Kevin said happily. “You’re such an amazing fuck!”

      “Oh, tell him about John!” Haley chimed in. John’s phone dinged and he saw a message.

      Haley: Enjoy. Claire doesn’t know.

      John realized Claire knew he was watching last night, but now he had a candid window into his wife’s new sex life. The thought made his cock throb.

      “Ugh, he was so worked up last night! He threw me over the counter and just took me!” Claire moved around. “That’s how I got the bruises on my hips and ass.”

      “Oh wow, that’s kinda rough,” Kevin said, but his swim shorts were tenting. “Do you like it like that?”

      “With the right guy,” Claire said with a giggle. She reached out and began running her fingers over his cock. “Wow already hard again! John can last forever but once he cums he’s usually done.”

      John watched as his wife fished out their neighbor’s cock. He had seen it last night, but in the light of day and in her tiny hand it looked truly massive. He realized he was stroking himself at the sight of his wife’s flashing wedding rings on another cock. He paused as he thought about the situation he was in. “Fuck it,” John spit in his hand and kept jerking himself, switching his phone to speaker mode.

      “Kevin can usually go for two or three rounds with no break,” Haley said with a laugh.

      “Oh, fuck that’s hot!” Claire scooted up and started kissing Kevin. John gasped as her legs spread and he saw her bathing suit was pushed to the side.

      “Fuck, I love seeing his cum drip out of you,” Haley said with a laugh. Claire shook her hips and John realized his wife had already had sex at least once while he had been passed out. Waves of arousal mixed with a strong desire to go reclaim her. “Careful or I might just come join you!”

      “You wouldn’t!” Claire said with a laugh that quickly turned to shock as Haley walked over. “Uh, Haley?”

      “Shh, just kiss him,” Haley instructed as she knelt down behind Claire. Haley grabbed her friend’s small ass and parted her cheeks before burying her face into the sloppy pussy.

      “OH, Haley!” Claire cried. She clung tightly to Kevin as she twisted to watch another woman eat her from behind. Claire gasped and turned and kissed Kevin hard. “Oh god, your wife!”

      “Yeah, feel good?” Kevin asked with a grin.

      “Oh god yes, she’s really good!”

      John watched in disbelief as his wife was eaten out by another woman. It looked like Claire was getting into it and she quickly started jerking Kevin’s erection. The threesome worked themselves up for several minutes until Kevin reached back and spread Claire’s cheeks, pulling the bathing suit to the side.

      “Warm her ass up for me honey,” Kevin said.

      “What?” Claire said. “Look I wasn’t- OH!”

      Haley slid her tongue across her friend’s tight backdoor and Claire moaned in pleasure. Haley grinned to herself. She loved eating another girl’s ass, especially if it was getting her ready for Kevin.

      “Feels good right?” Kevin asked as he reached out to stroke the married redhead’s breasts. Claire nodded, speechless with how amazing Haley’s tongue felt. “God these are nice tits. I can’t believe I get to play with these whenever I want.”

      Claire moaned. “What makes you think you can do it whenever you want?”

      “Hm, I think you’d do anything to get more of my dick,” Kevin said confidently. Claire’s body hummed at his arrogance. “You really think you can tell me no?”

      “Honestly, probably not at this point,” Claire admitted. Haley had worked her tongue inside her ass! Claire pressed her ass back, urging her deeper. “Does that make me a bad wife?”

      “It makes you a very slutty wife,” Kevin said with a laugh. Claire moaned. “Besides, not like you’re leaving John, right? Just having some fun and keeping you both happy.”

      “Uh, yeah,” Claire moaned then giggled. “Although he’s a very horny boy right now.”

      Haley pulled away. “Oh yeah, Claire tell him!”

      “Keep licking!” Claire complained wagging her ass. Haley dove back in and sighed in contentment as Claire’s rosebud pulsed against her tongue.

      “Tell me what?” Kevin asked.

      “Uh, well, he hasn’t managed to cum,” Claire admitted then explained how John has difficulty finishing after drinking and even when sober his stamina is crazy. Haley chimed in to talk about how he was an amazing live dildo for her.

      “Wow,” Kevin said shaking his head. “So you’re telling me I’ve dropped three loads inside of you and he hasn’t even got to cum once?” John knew about at least two in his wife’s pussy and wondered where the third one had been.

      Claire shyly nodded her head. “I didn’t mean it to be that way…”

      “Fuck that’s kinda hot. Messed up, but hot,” Kevin said laughing and pulling Claire in for a kiss. The two made out hungrily.

      John watched as Haley pulled a finger to her mouth and got it wet. “Relax for me baby,” Haley whispered as she slid the finger into Claire’s ass.

      John watched in disbelief as Claire eagerly took it, even rocking her hips to fuck herself on her friend’s probing digit. He had brought up anal exactly once, years ago when they were dating. The exchange had gone poorly and John had never broached the subject again. Apparently, Claire was now over those concerns.

      He considered storming out there and taking her ass for himself, but he couldn’t pull himself from the spot. Claire was beautiful, the sun lighting her freckles as her two friends worked her into a frenzy. She was into it, her pleasure and arousal feeding his own.

      Claire moaned and looked back at Haley. “Try another?”

      Haley beamed at her friend and spit on her ass and fingers. The second went with a bit more resistance than the first, but Haley was patient. Adding spit as needed and giving her friend time to adjust.

      Kevin shifted on the lounge. “Get me wet Claire,” Kevin said, offering his cock to her mouth.

      John gasped as Claire eagerly opened her mouth and let him feed about four inches into her. Her tongue worked along the underside of Kevin’s shaft, drawing out a loud moan. Claire bobbed her head up and down, eventually taking all but a few inches as her friend opened up her ass.

      “God, slow down Claire,” Kevin finally said, putting a hand on her head to guide her. “Unless you want another mouthful of cum.”

      Claire pulled off and giggled. “Maybe you can put the next load somewhere else?” Kevin grunted and laid back down. Claire resumed using her hand to keep him hard. “Oh, yes!” Claire exclaimed.

      “That’s three!” Haley said triumphantly. “God she’s got a natural ass for anal,” Haley said. “It took me weeks to work up to this!”

      “Ugh, I bet you didn’t have such a great teacher,” Claire moaned. She turned around and gazed at Haley with hooded eyes. John watched in disbelief as Claire pulled up the blonde neighbor and met her lips. The two kissed deeply, only breaking away when they need to catch their breath.

      “I think you’re ready,” Haley said with a grin.

      “Oh god, I’m really going to do this aren’t I?” Claire said.

      “Yeah, you are. Fuck, I can’t believe my husband gets to take your ass for the first time,” Haley said grinning.

      “Oh god, do it before John gets up and I lose my nerve! I know it’s fucked up, but it feels so good to be this naughty,” Claire gasped. She was fucking back against Haley’s fingers with increasing passion. Claire grabbed Haley’s wrist and pulled her fingers out before turning to present her backdoor to Kevin.

      “Whoa, we’re gonna need some lube!” Kevin said with a laugh. Claire pouted.

      “Got any coconut oil? I like that stuff, but we ran out last night,” Haley said.

      “Oh yes, it’s somewhere in the pantry,” Claire said absently waving at the house. She stood and removed her bikini and then mounted Kevin, ignoring her friend as she took Kevin.

      John watched his wife ride their neighbor’s cock. She did it faster than the night before but occasionally stopped to make out and grind just to keep Kevin on edge. John was startled out of his voyeurism by Haley.

      “John! I can’t find the fucking coconut oil,” Haley called from downstairs. “Can you help?”

      John reached for his shorts, but then stopped and headed downstairs with his erection leading the way. He’d been inside her twice now so why cover up? He was greeted by Haley’s ass waving back and forth from the cupboard. Her tan cheeks were separated by a thin pink strip of fabric that didn’t even completely block the view of her rosebud.

      “It’s over here,” he said, heading into the walk-in pantry. He reached up and plucked it off the shelf and handed it over.

      “Thanks!” Haley said then started to walk away before pausing. “Enjoying the show?”

      “Clearly,” John said, all shame lost as he nodded at his erection.

      “Same here!” Haley pulled her suit to the side, revealing a sopping wet pussy and gusset covered in her arousal. “Hey, want to watch together?  You can put it in my ass if you want.”

      John grinned and nodded. “My phone is upstairs, meet me back there?” Haley smiled and headed outside.

      Claire moaned as she felt her friend working the lube into her ass. The sensation of Kevin’s thick cock in her pussy and Haley’s fingers in her ass almost made her cum. Sensing this, Kevin pulled her off of him.

      “Alright Claire, let’s see if that tight ass of yours can take me,” Kevin said. He positioned her on her side with her butt hanging off the edge. Haley handed him the jar of oil and winked at him.

      “Have fun!” Haley started to walk away. “Wait, hold on.” She grabbed the jar and scooped some out. She thrust her ass out and began working it into her own ass. Satisfied she scooped out another handful and kissed her husband. “Make her cum for me, okay?”

      Kevin grinned. “I’ll do my best.”

      Claire didn’t even notice her friend’s departure or connect that she had just readied her own ass for anal. She was completely focused on Kevin’s cock and where it was going next.

      Haley headed inside quickly, not wanting to miss anything.

      “He in yet?” She asked when she entered the bedroom. John shook his head no. “Good!” Haley saw that he had pulled the ottoman from last night upstairs into their room and grinned at him. She reached out and slathered his cock with lube before bending over. “You can just stick it in me. I’m used to a lot bigger.”

      John grunted, embarrassed that he was so turned on by the knowledge of Kevin’s cock size. “Um, okay.”

      “Hey, all dicks are nice,” Haley said, misreading his embarrassment as stemming from a feeling of inadequacy. “I’m sure Claire will still love your cock in her!”

      “Uh, it’s not that,” John admitted. Haley looked confused then a grin spread across her face.

      “Oh, you like that he’s bigger than you, don’t you?” John didn’t answer, but the twitching of his cock and spreading blush was confirmation enough. “Well, he’s about to open up your wife’s ass with that fat cock of his. Hurry up so we don’t miss anything!”

      John stepped forward and lined his cock up with Haley’s winking asshole. He expected to have to push hard, but he was surprised when it seemed to just open for him. “Wow,” he said as he slid into a woman’s ass for the first time.

      “Ugh yeah, see? So fucking easy to ass fuck a girl after she’s used to that thing,” Haley said arching her back and thrusting back to encourage him. “Claire will be like this soon too!”

      “Oh god,” Claire moaned through the phone. Haley snapped her head around and John hunched over, both looking out the window.
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        * * *

      

      “Breathe, baby. Breathe and play with your nipples,” Kevin instructed. Claire quickly obeyed, focusing on her breath and the sensation of her sensitive nipples. Kevin’s cock was huge and she felt a large pressure against her ass.

      “Oh, I’m not sure it’s- oh FUCK!” Claire gasped as the head slipped in. Kevin stopped immediately, but Claire moaned in frustration. “Don’t you dare fucking stop!”

      “Are you sure?” Kevin asked, not believing Claire could actually be ready for more.

      “If you don’t fucking put it in my ass I’m going to go get my husband to do the job,” Claire spat back at him. Claire groaned as Kevin obeyed. The feeling was overwhelming. She felt full and stretched in an alien and delightful way. Claire felt every vein and ridge of his cock drag along her sensitive backdoor.

      “Oh fuck, Claire,” Kevin groaned as he bottomed out in her. Claire moaned with him and reached an arm behind her to grab his head. “God, your ass was made for my dick!”

      “Oh fuck yes! Baby, take me!” Claire couldn’t believe she’d done it! Just last night she thought it would be impossible to take him in her pussy, and here she was with eight inches of fat dick in her ass! “Ugh, fuck me,” Claire grunted.

      Kevin obeyed and slowly started increasing his pace. Even with Haley’s experience taking his cock up her ass, it usually took them a while to work up to even this modest pace. Claire took to it naturally, even rocking back to meet his thrusts. Kevin grabbed her head and pulled her around for a kiss.

      Claire marveled at the feeling of her ass being violated. Any thought of her husband was overwhelmed by the all-consuming sensation of being used anally. “Oh god!”

      “Ugh, you like my cock in your ass?” Kevin grunted.

      “Oh yes! Oh god, Kevin!” Claire moaned. She pulled his arm around her to her neck. “Oh fuck, I’m yours!”

      Kevin’s eyes widened and he started fucking her harder, his mind swirling with animalistic passion at taking his friend’s wife in the ass. “I’m going to fuck your ass whenever I want!”

      “Oh! Yes! My ass is yours!” Claire grunted. She felt his hand tighten possessively around her throat, not enough to restrict her air, but enough that she felt in his complete control. “I’ll let you fuck my ass whenever you want. You can come over and wake me up and fuck me in my bed right next to my husband if you want!”

      “God damn, you are a slut,” Kevin grunted. Claire moaned appreciatively but was too caught up in her pleasure to continue any dirty talk. Kevin was in a similar boat and focused on butt fucking his married neighbor.

      “Oh, I’m gonna cum,” Claire said, realizing as she spoke it was true. She was going to cum just from getting it up the ass! Last night had been her first vaginal orgasm and she didn’t even know anal could make a girl cum!

      “Mhmm,” Kevin murmured, not quite believing her. Any doubt was removed as Claire’s body suddenly went stiff. Her ass clamped down on his cock HARD. He struggled to continue fucking her, her ass suddenly so tight he could barely move. Her body spasmed and struggled to escape his relentless pounding. The base nature of their mating was too much and Kevin grunted as his own orgasm crashed down on him. He held Claire’s body against his as he emptied his balls deep inside her ass.

      The sudden ferocity of their climaxes surprised them both, but each knew they would need this again. Claire hoped her husband was as okay with it, because she didn’t want to hurt him and wasn’t sure she would be able to resist.
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      “Ugh, fuck!” Haley grunted as she had her own orgasm. John’s cock pounded into her ass as she came hard. “Oh fuck, oh fuck,” Haley whispered as she regained her senses. John continued to work his cock in and out of her backdoor, focused on his wife.

      Claire was collapsed on the lounge, Kevin’s softening cock still lodged in her ass, snuggling with their neighbor. She wore a content expression on her face, but with a hint of worry. John wanted to run and comfort her. And fuck her. And punish her. He settled for continuing to enjoy Haley’s round ass while listening to his wife and Kevin.

      “Wow,” Claire said giggling nervously.

      “Yeah that was fucking amazing,” Kevin beamed. “God, I can’t believe I get to fuck this ass whenever I want.” As if to emphasize his point he worked a couple of inches in and out of her, causing Claire to moan.

      “Uh, maybe,” Claire said. “I got a bit carried away.”

      “Aw come on, you fucking love it!”

      “It was nice,” Claire agreed. “But I’m married.”

      “So? My cock and your ass don’t care.”

      Claire sighed as he continued to use her ass. “Maybe.” It felt so good. “I’d need to talk things over with Haley.”

      “Not John?” Kevin said with a laugh. Claire turned deep red.

      “And John! Fuck, what am I going to tell him?”

      Kevin silenced her doubts with a kiss and the two made out. Claire finally pulled away. “I need to go. John’s probably going to wake up soon.”

      “Alright then, thanks - this was amazing!” Kevin pulled out then stood. “Photo for the album?”

      Claire giggled. “Okay.”

      John watched as Kevin snapped pictures of Claire’s ass.

      “God your ass looks good with my cum dripping out of it,” Kevin said. His cock was hard and throbbing again. “Damn it where did Haley go?”

      Inside Haley laughed and pushed John off of her. “Sorry, hubby calls!”

      John groaned. “So am I really just a living sex toy to you?”

      “Are you complaining?” Haley said with a smirk. “If you’d rather just jerk off alone while my husband fills your wife with his cum…”

      John’s eyes widened. “NO!”

      “That’s what I thought.” Haley leaned in close and kissed John’s forehead. “Thanks for the orgasms!” She turned and left the bewildered and aroused husband sitting frustrated on the bed.
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      “Oh,” Claire said, causing John to jump. A grin spread across her face as she took in her husband with a hard, oily dick and the ottoman by the window. “You couldn’t have put down a towel?” Claire grabbed a dirty shirt and started blotting at the oil stains on the furniture. Claire was naked and her body showed marks from the previous night. John watched as she bent over, her pussy and ass spreading to reveal Kevin’s cum dripping from both her holes.

      He stood and crossed the room and picked up his squealing wife. She laughed as he threw her to the bed and tried to mount her. She wasn’t making it easy and wore a challenging smirk on her face.

      “Oh, what makes you think you get sex now?” Claire said tauntingly. Her hand reached down to stroke his cock.

      “I need you, baby,” John groaned. He gave up the fight and let Claire roll him over onto his back.

      “You saw me?” Claire asked as he straddled her. She stroked his cock and rubbed it against her messy slit.

      “God you really fucked that slut’s ass,” Haley’s voice broke in over John’s phone. Claire froze and turned to see John’s phone by the window.

      “Hell yeah I did! Fuck, I can’t believe the ass on her!” Kevin agreed happily.

      “Well get over here and get mine. John warmed me up for you, but considering the size difference I should still be nice and tight.” Haley gasped, evidently from her husband taking her ass. “Oh, hold on,” the line went dead.

      Claire turned back and grinned at her husband. “So did you like the show? Did you like your slutty wife getting ass fucked?”

      John groaned and nodded. His cock was throbbing in need. Claire moved the head down to her ass, teasing her rear hole.

      “Good! I fucking love it! His cock is so amazing baby! I’m glad he got my ass first,” Claire gasped as she felt John’s cock swell and spurt a massive load against her pussy and ass. Surprised she dropped his cock and jumped back, watching as his dick jumped and spurted a massive load across his belly and chest. “Oh wow!”

      “Fuck!” John groaned in frustration.

      “Damn, you must have really liked it!” Claire said in awe. She leaned down and hungrily kissed her husband. In their two years of marriage and five years of dating, he had never once lost a load early. “Oh, baby! You must have really liked watching me and Kevin.”

      Claire grabbed his cock and fed it into her ass. He was easy to take after Kevin’s monster. He wasn’t as big and didn’t hit quite the same spots, but Claire dropped a hand to her clit and knew an orgasm was easily in reach.

      “Oh fuck, Claire,” John moaned.

      Claire grinned down at him. “My turn, please! Don’t cum yet!” John nodded in agreement, enjoying the sensation but knowing he wasn’t in danger of cumming again. Claire worked herself, using John’s dick in her ass like a dildo. “Tell me you love me!” Claire begged.

      “Oh honey, I fucking love you,” John responded. “I loved seeing you and Kevin too!”

      Claire gasped. “God yes babe! I’m gonna fuck him again!”

      “When?” John grunted, the idea spurring him on.

      “Whenever he wants! Didn’t you hear me?” Claire moaned. “Oh fuck, I want you and Haley to watch in person next time! This morning I sucked him off and fucked him while she watched! It was incredible!”

      “Ugh,” John grunted. “Oh fuck, I love you!”

      Claire grunted and came, collapsing forward onto John as she rode out the waves of pleasure. His dick popped out, hard and angry and she felt it twitching against her ass. John tried to put it in her pussy but Claire danced away.

      “I think we’ve had enough, and there is no way that thing is going in my pussy after where it’s been!” Claire giggled as John grumbled. She stepped forward and pressed her lips to his. “I love you so much, John! Fuck this is so incredible! If you really want I’ll take care of you,” Claire said as she stroked him. “But I think it’s more fun if you’re extra horny. I think one each is enough for now!”

      John moaned as Claire stroked him and realized she was probably right. He sighed and nodded.

      “Good! Now let’s get showered,” Claire led him to the bathroom. “I want to hear about what you and Haley got up to and we really need to talk about boundaries.”

      “What boundaries? You have another man’s cum dripping out of every hole and I am apparently okay with that,” John said with a laugh.

      “Oh, not for me,” Claire said with a giggle. “You and Haley can play, but I think I’m more like Kevin and you’re more like Haley.”

      “What, like swingers?” John asked confused.

      “No, not quite swingers....” Claire began as she turned on the shower. She stepped under the water and let it run down her worn-out body. She turned and held out her hand to her smiling husband as he joined her.
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      Alyssa worked hard for her body, so she’s happy to pose for her black trainer Ty’s website—but she ends up exhibiting more than just her new body. With the cameras rolling, even her husband’s presence isn’t enough to cool things off, and when Ty steps into frame, she steps out on her vows.

      The footage is too hot to keep locked away, especially with money flowing in. Her husband is her biggest fan, and his offer to play producer and editor for his wife’s new celebrity convinces Alyssa to go back for more. Ty’s new training plan for Alyssa pushes her limits just as much outside the gym as in it. As long as the camera keeps rolling her husband is happy, so Alyssa plans to do anything to meet her co-star’s expectations.
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