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      * Ivan *
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Sometimes it was absolutely unimaginable that my life had turned out so wonderfully.
    

    
      
    

    
      A lot of men have a dark past, but it’s always possible to completely overcome it.  Somehow, I survived my wicked, rough teenage years without doing any extensive prison time. I’d learned how to burn off my excess aggression at the gym, and through working my ass off in construction.
    

    
      
    

    
      Years later, here I was with my own small construction unit, plus an extra part-time job banging hot chicks on the weekends.
    

    
      
    

    
      In a way, it was absolutely ridiculous. If I had a woman as beautiful and sexy as some of the ladies who passed through Duke’s private club, there was no way on earth I would share them with anyone.
    

    
      
    

    
      But if it’s what the woman wanted, and her husband wanted to share, I was more than happy to give them precisely what they craved.
    

    
      
    

    
      The thing was, I was becoming spoiled. Whether it was the heat of the moment or the thrill of being with a stranger, these women always let me do whatever the hell I wanted.
    

    
      
    

    
      I told the ladies from the beginning that they were in charge and could always tell me to stop or ease up. Not a single peep out of any of them. Well, except for the joyful screams of, “Oh my god!”
    

    
      
    

    
      It was as if they wanted to be taken as roughly as possible, and gave me total control. As if they wanted to be totally submissive to me while their husband stared at us.
    

    
      
    

    
      Was it to teach him how she really wanted to be treated in the bedroom? Was it to teach him a lesson of some kind?
    

    
      
    

    
      I had no idea. I’d never been in a long-term relationship, so I tried to mind my own business and stick to the task at hand.
    

    
      
    

    
      Make the wife incredibly happy. That’s it.
    

    
      
    

    
      They all seemed to have the thrill of a lifetime being taken by a huge, hulking guy like me. I honestly thought it was more about my physique than their life partner watching our every move.
    

    
      
    

    
      But tonight’s couple wanted something a bit different.
    

    
      
    

    
      The husband wanted her to have an audience of more than just him. Which somehow put a little more pressure on me.
    

    
      
    

    
      Duke had arranged for his other employee, Clay, to come out. Also,  a woman named Sarah, who Duke scored with once in a while on the side. With the three of them, plus Allie’s husband Grant, it was going to be quite a show.
    

    
      
    

    
      Before leaving my place, I made sure to stretch and chugged an energy drink, just in case.
    

    
      
    

    
      I arrived at Duke’s huge impressive house, not needing to disturb him. Clay and I had keys.
    

    
      
    

    
      His secret little brothel was an incredible idea, and the three of us were making quite a bit of cash, as well as having some of the most intense sex of our lives.
    

    
      
    

    
      I went inside and checked that the room Grant had selected was ready. Duke, Sarah, and Clay were already lounging on a large bed, drinking whiskey and getting comfortable.
    

    
      
    

    
      Another bed was directly across the room, with an easy chair beside it. I always preferred that the husband keep his distance a bit while he watched. I didn’t mind the occasional menage, but only if the woman begged for it.
    

    
      
    

    
      I went back downstairs to pace in the foyer. It was always hard not to get keyed up before an appointment. These people might have high expectations and not come back unless I fulfilled all of their dreams.
    

    
      
    

    
      But tonight was even more gut-wrenching than usual.
    

    
      
    

    
      Glancing at the photo of Allie on their application had been like a punch to the gut. She was gorgeous, and precisely my type. Long, dark hair, sweet, almost innocent eyes, and cock sucking lips. There was no polite way to describe that perfect pout. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She was apparently twenty-nine, which is why her girlish curves looked a bit more womanly. I didn’t even know why that made my dick hard as steel, but the past few days had been extremely uncomfortable.
    

    
      
    

    
      For the first time ever, I didn’t know whether I’d be able to hold back with her. Whether I could control myself completely. There was something about those sweet eyes that made me need to throw her down and take her like an animal.
    

    
      
    

    
      I could only hope that’s what she wanted.
    

    
      
    

    
      I was going to find out just how to turn Allie on. She wants voyeurism? To be watched as she’s being taken so hard she can barely breathe? Her carefully curated tiny audience was going to get quite a show.
    

    
      
    

    
      Damn, I could hardly wait.
    

    




    
      
    

    
      * Allie *
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Spinning in front of the mirror, I liked how the dark blue dress showed off my hips and breasts in a subtle, classy way. Even though I was about to give my body to a man while other people watched, I didn’t want to look... Sleazy. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Giggling to myself, I brushed my hair one last time. It was so strange getting ready for a date where my husband would share me with a stranger. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant was more than any woman could possibly dream of in a husband. Handsome, thoughtful, sexy, and always full of surprises. He was a lot more adventurous than I was, but I liked that he wanted to pull me from my comfort zone. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He never pushed, only suggested. But I pushed myself because I wanted more excitement in my life. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Over the past year, Grant had been teasing about how badly he needed to watch me be taken by another man. At first, I assumed it was simply something naughty to whisper while I was blowing him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Then two months ago, he mentioned it while he was pounding into me hard and deep, and I came right away in a giant explosion that stole my breath for several minutes. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I couldn’t help it. It was the ultimate fantasy – having another man take me while my husband watched. 
    

    
      
    

    
      The other thing was, Grant had never been able to bring himself to be rough with me. I had no doubt that it was what he wanted to watch. He knew that I read kinky books and had dark, secret fantasies. It’s sweet that he was ready to give me what I really want to try through another man. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He found a website for a very private club and asked what I thought of Ivan, one of the three men who provided this extremely specialized service. I didn’t have the heart to tell him that Ivan was the epitome of my ultimate fantasy man, and that my pussy had basically been wet since the second I saw the photo. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I honestly couldn’t believe this was actually about to happen. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “That dress is perfect,” Grant said as he walked into the room. “Damn, you’re so gorgeous that it’s killing me not to bend you over right now.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “I wish,” I laughed. We weren’t sure how strict the rule about no orgasms for three days before a visit actually was, but figured we might as well play by the club’s rules. 
    

    
      
    

    
      His hands skimmed over my hips as Grant looked deeply into my eyes. “Are you sure about this?” he asked gently. “Remember, you’re in complete control.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes. Absolutely,” I said, trying to keep at least half of the excitement out of my voice.
    

    
      
    

    
      Did that make me a bad wife if I absolutely couldn’t wait to have sex with another man? I cleared my conscience by reminding myself that it had been Grant’s idea in the first place.
    

    
      
    

    
      He didn’t need to know about my dark little fantasy of being taken so hard I screamed, to the point where it actually hurt a bit. He didn’t know that the future mother of his children had a dark, perverted side.
    

    
      
    

    
      We left quickly and drove to the enormous house in the suburbs. It was hard not to giggle when I noticed that Grant was almost speeding. He was as excited as I was.
    

    
      
    

    
      When I knocked on the front door, my stomach was in knots, even though Grant was right beside me, massaging my back.
    

    
      
    

    
      The door opened, and so did my mouth.
    

    
      
    

    
      Sweet Jesus.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan was even more gorgeous than his photo. I had assumed he was a big guy, but he was definitely over six foot four, and built like one of those crazy cage match fighters or a bodybuilder.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hi,” I managed to squeak.
    

    
      
    

    
      Before I could even blink, Ivan had swept me into his arms, pulling me inside and backing me against the wall for a hot, needy kiss.
    

    
      
    

    
      His hands groped my hips as I moaned against him. His lips were soft and firm, overtaking my mouth completely as I heard the door lock behind us.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan ground against my lips, sliding his hands down to grab my ass. Then he stepped back an inch, keeping an arm tightly around me. He reached out his other hand to shake Grant’s. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hey, man. Good to meet you.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hey. You too.” My husband looked reasonably casual, but his eyes looked a bit fired up. He was definitely looking forward to this as much as I was.
    

    
      
    

    
      “So, do you want to come up and watch as I make this hot little number scream in different languages?” he chuckled.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yeah, it’s what we’ve been thinking of for a while now,” Grant said. It was funny to watch him and Ivan seem to click right away.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Cool. And your audience is already there.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan held me tightly against him as he whispered in my ear, “Allie, tell me quickly – is this what you really want? For me to fuck you rough and hard in front of your husband and three other people?”
    

    
      
    

    
      My breath hitched in my throat as I nodded, finally managing to whisper, “Yes. Please.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan took my hand and led me up the stairs as Grant followed. We walked into a beautiful bedroom that only held three pieces of furniture – two huge beds and an easy chair.
    

    
      
    

    
      It was impossible not to stare for a moment at the beautiful scene on the far bed. Two naked men were massaging a gorgeous nude woman. Their hands casually caressed her skin as they took turns kissing her.
    

    
      
    

    
      It seemed like they had all the time in the world to lazily fondle her, as her occasional soft moans echoed through the mostly empty room. 
    

    
      
    

    
      They were all so beautiful and comfortable that it helped me relax a bit.
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s Duke,” Ivan said, as the huge man in the other bed waved. “And Sarah and Clay.” The others waved, then began to kiss lazily as Duke stared at me with a saucy smirk. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant immediately sat in the easy chair, already adjusting himself.
    

    
      
    

    
      I couldn’t wait for him to take me after I’d been with Ivan. It was a sick little thought that had echoed around my mind all day. Grant always felt so incredible inside me. How would he feel after another, possibly larger man had just taken me?
    

    
      
    

    
      I wasn’t going to have to wait much longer to find out.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan’s hand was already running down my back, unzipping my dress. “I know I should take my time with you, angel.” His breath was hot against my ear as he kept his voice low. “But I’ve been jacking off to your gorgeous photo for days. I couldn’t stop. There’s something about you that just drives me insane.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Damn. This sexy man sure knew exactly what to say to set a girl on fire.
    

    
      
    

    
      My dress fell to my ankles as I stepped out carefully. I was so aroused that I almost forgot that I was usually pretty shy, yet I began to tremble from the way he stared at me.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Jesus Christ,” Ivan muttered.
    

    
      
    

    
      He kissed along my sensitive throat as he unfastened my bra, dropping it to the floor as his giant hands absolutely mauled my breasts. I loved that he was already a bit rough with me.
    

    
      
    

    
      “So soft,” he growled. “Far too elegant to let a brute like me fuck you, but I’m going to anyway.”
    

    
      
    

    
      My knees buckled as I grabbed his biceps. “Easy, my gorgeous angel,” he murmured.
    

    
      
    

    
      He laid me across the bed, propping my head up with a couple of pillows so I could observe the scene happening just seven feet away.
    

    
      
    

    
      The three lovers in the other bed were both observing us and having their own fun. Strangely, I didn’t feel the stage fright I would have expected. The lust churning through every inch of my body was tuning out anything else.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan’s hands slipped up my thighs, caressing my skin as he stared at me hungrily. He massaged my hips, making me squirm, before grabbing my skimpy lace panties and gently pulling them off.
    

    
      
    

    
      I moaned softly as he bent my knees up, spreading me wide open. His hands felt so rough. So perfect as they glided up my inner thighs.
    

    
      
    

    
      Then he was on top of me in a blink, kissing me with a dizzying heat. Everywhere he touched my skin it felt electrified. Everything about him was so different from my husband that my head was spinning. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Then I felt the thick bulge of his cock through his jeans as he ground against my bare pussy.
    

    
      
    

    
      I assumed he would be big, but this was far more equipment than I’d ever dealt with before. I wasn’t sure whether or not I should be terrified, but it was too late now. Whatever monster he was packing down there, I couldn’t wait to see if it would even fit. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Once my lips felt nearly raw from the force of his kisses, he moved down to my breasts. Fondling, squeezing, and dragging his teeth against my nipples, his dark groan made me shiver.
    

    
      
    

    
      “So fucking sexy,” he muttered. “And all mine.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I loved the way he was so possessive. Claiming me even though it was just for the night.
    

    
      
    

    
      His hands skimmed along my soft belly, gripping my hips again as his fingertips glided along my naked pussy in a butterfly soft caress. Somehow I knew that he was being gentle as a warm-up of what was to come.
    

    
      
    

    
      Settling between my thighs, those dark, seductive eyes stared up at me. He planted his tongue right inside my opening, plunging far deeper than I would have expected.
    

    
      
    

    
      I had already been growing steadily wet as he caressed me, but feeling the sudden pressure of his slick tongue was incredible.
    

    
      
    

    
      He swirled around my entrance, curling his tongue around my inner folds as he licked me almost soothingly. Then he pressed his tongue flat, licking upward through my crease and against my clit in long strokes.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes,” I yelped, gripping his shoulders to stop myself from bucking straight off the bed.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Easy, sexy,” he murmured right against my trembling pussy. “There’s no way you’re going to take me unless you come first.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Something deep inside me snapped.
    

    
      
    

    
      He really was that big. He was so big it was going to be hard to take. It was going to hurt a bit. I was going to lose my mind in front of strangers.
    

    
      
    

    
      Looking across the room, Sarah had Duke’s cock in her mouth. Clay spooned her from behind, squeezing her breast with one hand and fingering her with the other.
    

    
      
    

    
      Glancing to the other side, Grant was looking back and forth between the threesome and Ivan’s tongue gliding against my pussy.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Are you going to be a good girl and come on my tongue?” Ivan rasped as his hands took hold of my inner thighs. “Are you going to do as I say, angel?”
    

    
      
    

    
      Nodding, I stared at the sexy, handsome face that was my plaything for the evening. No, that actually wasn’t correct. I was his plaything. And he knew it.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes,” I whispered.
    

    
      
    

    
      Instantly I was raised on one side so that he could smack my ass with three sharp spanks.
    

    
      
    

    
      His gaze locked on mine expectantly as I realized what kind of game he wanted to play.
    

    
      
    

    
      My breath caught as I reveled in yet another fantasy being brought to life. He began to hum, a low vibration sending the perfect surge of sensation straight into my clit as he lapped harder. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes, sir,” I whispered.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Come now.”
    

    
      
    

    
      His eyes blazed as I had no choice but to obey. Squealing shamelessly, my hips lifted as my entire body stiffened, the orgasm shaking me from within as a wave of radiant heat seared through me.  The whole time, Ivan’s dark eyes burned into mine. 
    

    
      
    

    
      When I stopped shaking, Ivan licked his way up my body to lie over me. He kissed me greedily as I tasted my juices on his lips. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I’d never felt more like an object of desire. Of outright lust. 
    

    
      
    

    
      This strange man wanted to fuck me so badly that he was genuinely hungry for me. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I suddenly didn’t care at all that there were others in the room. I just needed him naked and on top of me right now. 
    

    




    
      
    

    
      * Ivan *
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Kissing Allie deeply, her soft little moans were driving me absolutely insane. It almost didn’t matter that her husband was watching, and that there were three people across the room. Hell, and that two of them were my buddies.
    

    
      
    

    
      All I knew was that if I didn’t drive into her soon, I would lose it.
    

    
      
    

    
      Tearing my lips from hers was torture, but I stood up for a second, ripping my clothes off and kicking them aside.
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie’s eyes grew huge as she took me in, staring intently at every inch of me, especially the rock-hard cock standing against my lower abs. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Do you want this, gorgeous?” I asked gruffly, stroking my length as that hot little mouth fell open.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes. Please,” she barely breathed.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Good girl.” I’d never really said that to a woman before, but the spark in her eyes was unmistakable. I laid back on the bed, taking hold of Allie’s hair and guiding her down. “Get it nice and wet, little angel.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I loved how easily she obeyed me, a total stranger who she might never see again. She seemed eager as she peppered kisses all around the thick head. She had me so worked up that I was leaking pre-come already.
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie’s eyes flicked to mine as she opened wide, slipping the head into her warm, wet mouth. A deep, guttural groan escaped me as her tongue flitted all over my sensitive flesh. Her hands gripped the base, stroking the rest of it that wouldn’t fit.
    

    
      
    

    
      Watching the swollen head of my cock disappear into her soft, pink lips was nearly enough to make me blow.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fuck, baby,” I groaned, wrapping my hand into the back of her hair.
    

    
      
    

    
      She trembled, and I could feel how excited she was to be pleasing me.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Just like that, gorgeous,” I said, as her mouth slipped up and down my length, her hands mirroring the action. “Are you excited to take this whole thing in your hot little cunt?”
    

    
      
    

    
      Her eyes absolutely glowed as she gave a half nod.
    

    
      
    

    
      I glanced over at her husband, who was staring as his wife’s sweet mouth gently sucked my dick.
    

    
      
    

    
      His head occasionally swiveled to glance at the other bed, where Sarah was still sucking Duke’s cock. But now, she was moaning as Clay buried his face between her legs.
    

    
      
    

    
      The entire room was filled with soft moans and sighs, with Grant being the only one by himself. Since he was paying for this whole spectacle, that seemed oddly fitting.
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie’s tongue glided all the way around my head, making my fingers tighten in her hair.
    

    
      
    

    
      “You have no idea how much I want to come down your throat, angel,” I growled. “But I need to feel your pretty little pussy.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Reaching down, I gripped under her shoulders to drag her body across mine while she gasped. She straddled me, instantly grinding her wet pussy lips all over my shaft.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Up,” I commanded. Then I grinned as Allie obeyed immediately, kneeling up so that I could drag the tip of my shaft through her wet crease.
    

    
      
    

    
      Watching her tremble in anticipation somehow made me even crazier for her. Such a luscious woman should not be fucking strangers in a sex club. Watching someone so elegant behave this way was a unique thrill.
    

    
      
    

    
      After teasing her slit for a few moments, I parted those delicate pink lips and worked the head inside. Her eyes were filled with a teasing innocence that was making it harder and harder to be gentle.
    

    
      
    

    
      As I gripped her ass tightly, she leaned forward, her little hands on my chest as she helped me slip an inch of my length inside her.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Good girl,” I growled, as my lips dragged up her throat. “Open that hot little pussy for me. I bet you can take it all.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie gasped, her fingers digging into my pecs as she slowly sank down. She moaned wildly as inch after inch of my length eased inside.
    

    
      
    

    
      I knew she wouldn’t be able to take it all but was impressed that she took more than half. It was so thick I could feel her tunnel walls stretching open.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Wow,” she gasped as her thighs flexed. She began working herself up and down slowly, moaning and twitching the whole time.
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s it, baby,” I groaned. “Suck every single inch up into that hot little cunt.” Moving my lips to her ear, I whispered, “Make your husband proud, baby. He needs to see you ride me. Give him a good show.”
    

    
      
    

    
      She nodded, looking at me strangely, before bringing her lips to my ear. “Or maybe you can just fuck me as hard as you want… Simply because you want to?”
    

    
      
    

    
      Oh fuck.
    

    
      
    

    
      She rocked her hips gradually lower, crying out with every thrust as she bounced up and down.
    

    
      
    

    
      Somehow she managed to work another inch inside her hot little pussy. She was so tight, but so soft. Her warm juices enveloped my length perfectly.
    

    
      
    

    
      Watching a gorgeous woman like Allie fuck herself on my dick was one of the highlights of my entire life. She looked so determined as she began to lose herself. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her delicate skin was slightly flushed, her mouth open as she wiggled those sexy hips, moving up and down. Not only was she working my cock deeper, but she was also able to grind her clit against me.
    

    
      
    

    
      “If you make yourself come, baby, I’ll give you a special surprise.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I could feel her pussy clenching around me as she ground deeper.  
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie fell forward, breathing into my ear again, “Are you going to come inside me? That’s the only prize I want.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Sweet Jesus, this woman.
    

    
      
    

    
      Grabbing her hips roughly, I began to fuck up into her, the two of us finding a hot, fast rhythm that made us both moan. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Kissing her again, I could already feel the telltale pull deep in my balls. I needed to unleash myself inside her. I needed to make sure she was dripping with my seed before her husband tried to claim her.
    

    
      
    

    
      But most of all, I needed to feel Allie come on my dick, screaming my name.
    

    




    
      
    

    
      * Allie *
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Somewhere deep in the back of my mind, a voice was screaming about how filthy and wrong this was. But I couldn’t stop. I could barely think clearly. Every single thing about Ivan made me feel so sexy and incredible.
    

    
      
    

    
      There was no way that I could stop for anything.
    

    
      
    

    
      I had never felt my pussy tingle and gush before. I had never felt so blissfully fall.
    

    
      
    

    
      Working Ivan’s thick cock even deeper, I rocked against him, rubbing my clit with every stroke. His huge hands gripped my ass hard as his hips flexed, thrusting up higher and higher until his entire length was embedded in my drenched twat.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Good girl,” he growled, staring up into my eyes. “I knew you could take the whole thing.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Feeling strangely proud of myself, I glanced to see Sarah give me a wink as she moaned around Duke’s cock. Clay was still rocking into her from behind, as four hands were caressing her body everywhere they could reach.
    

    
      
    

    
      She looked like she was in absolute heaven. Yet nothing could feel as good as the moment I was experiencing right now.
    

    
      
    

    
      I finally dared to look over at Grant, who was staring pointedly at Ivan’s cock splitting me open with every thrust. He was breathing hard, his hand pressing his erection down, but forcing himself not to touch it.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Eyes on me,” Ivan commanded.
    

    
      
    

    
      I felt my pulse jump every time he gave me a command. There was no way I could stop myself from crying out, as I took every inch of him right to the hilt.
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s it, gorgeous,” he groaned, lifting my ass to help me bounce up and down on his length. “Let the nice people watch you come.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I don’t know why that made my blood practically boil.
    

    
      
    

    
      The way he held me so tight, directing my every move, made every single nerve in my body feel like it was tensing up, ready to explode any second. I positively adored how rough he was being.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan locked his lips at the base of my throat, sucking deeply to leave a mark. I wanted it. I needed proof of this incredible experience to prove to myself tomorrow that this hadn’t been a dream.
    

    
      
    

    
      I could feel his giant cock throbbing inside me, and see in his eyes how much he needed to fill me.
    

    
      
    

    
      “I can feel your greedy little pussy sucking me,” he groaned. “I’m going to come so hard you’ll be dripping for weeks, angel.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I whimpered, wriggling as I ground deep, my fingers sliding up to grip the back of his hair as I rode him. We moved faster, his cock pistoning in and out even faster as we both thrust harder. His hands were gripping me hard enough to leave bruises, which I couldn’t wait to see.
    

    
      
    

    
      Damn, it felt so good to be... 
      fucked
      .
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s it, baby,” Ivan growled. “I can feel your tight little pussy gripping me. I can feel that you’re about to come. Be my good girl and let go.”
    

    
      
    

    
      The climax smashed into me like an explosion. My scream reverberated around the room as my entire body shook and convulsed, my thighs gripping his hips as I rammed myself on his giant cock harder and harder. My pussy was being stretched to the absolute limit, and it nearly hurt in a beautifully satisfying way.
    

    
      
    

    
      I was still coming, shaking, clutching at his skin as I leaned down to pant into his ear, “Fill me up. Come inside me. Please, Ivan, let me feel you.”
    

    
      
    

    
      He came with a roar, staring directly into my eyes as his shaft pumped his hot come deep inside me. It seemed to go on and on, as my lips fell against his in a deep, sultry kiss.
    

    
      
    

    
      I loved the way he gripped my ass so hard, still grinding and groaning, enjoying every single drop of bliss. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fuck, you’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen,” he purred into my ear. “I can’t wait to watch your husband take you next.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Turning my head to catch his mouth against mine, I kissed him again, not wanting our connection to break. “It’s okay, gorgeous,” he murmured. “I really do want to watch you come again.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan lifted me off him, gently laying me on my back, then propping me up with a pillow so that I could see the other bed. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant came over to sit beside me, and I realized with surprise that he was already naked. Both men held my hands as we openly stared at the sight just a few feet away. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Duke’s huge, veiny cock was pumping into Sarah’s mouth as she squirmed and moaned. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Swallow hard,” Clay groaned as his fingers dug into her hips. He fucked her hard and fast from behind, bouncing her as she shook. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Duke’s fingers were working her clit as her eyes glazed. Her muffled scream was so sexy as Clay grunted, “Fuck, she’s coming so hard she’s gonna tear my dick off.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s it, baby,” Duke murmured, “Swallow me while you’re coming.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Sarah trembled, still twitching through her climax as Duke’s hips tightened. We watched silently as he pumped his release down her throat. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Then Clay began pounding even harder. “Here it comes, sweetie.” His eyes fell half closed as he came, his mouth falling open on a growl as he rammed her roughly. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Sarah swallowed every drop, then licked Duke’s cock clean, still 
      writhing
       on Clay. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant guided my hand to his shaft, and I gasped. I’d become extremely familiar with his cock over the time we’d been married, and he’d never been this hard before. It felt swollen. Needy. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan shifted me, slipping another pillow under my shoulders to prop me up more. Then he reached lower to spread my thighs. “Be a good girl now, and let your husband fuck you while we all watch.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant was already on his knees, raising my hips as he guided his length toward my soaking pussy. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I was filled with another man’s come, with four strangers staring at my naked body as Grant pressed the round head just inside my inner lips. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Oddly, I wasn’t nervous at all. I was so aroused, so utterly overwhelmed, that I felt nothing but deep, sensual lust coursing through me. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Gripping Ivan’s hand, I boldly brought it to my breast. “Help him fuck me,” I begged.
    

    
      
    

    
      I don’t know which was more thrilling, Ivan’s sexy grin, or Grant’s. 
    

    




    
      
    

    
      * Grant*
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      People are rarely aware of perfect moments while they are in the middle of having them. Yet I would never forget this exact moment for the rest of my life.
    

    
      
    

    
      Watching Allie be taken so hard and rough by a brute like Ivan was unbelievably hot. Watching her have sex with another man had been a fantasy of mine for a very long time. Yet the other people in the room pushed it straight over the edge from exciting to mind-blowing.
    

    
      
    

    
      I leaned in to kiss Allie gently as my pulsing cock slipped slowly inside her. She was always so tight, but after having been fucked ragged, her hot little pussy was actually a bit more comfortable.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Damn, sweetheart, you feel perfect,” I groaned. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie’s eyes were slightly unfocused as she smiled softly. It was almost as if she were tipsy, the way her limbs couldn’t stop moving, as her hips wiggled up against me.
    

    
      
    

    
      I leaned back, nodding to Ivan so that he could lean in and take hold of her breasts. Watching her gasp from another man’s touch made my balls tighten.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Do you like the way he touches you, sweetheart?”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes,” she moaned.
    

    
      
    

    
      “You love having people watch you get fucked, don’t you?”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Mmm hmm.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan shifted, propping Allie up so that her back was resting against his chest. “Such a good girl to let us admire you,” he murmured in her ear.
    

    
      
    

    
      After waiting this long for my ultimate fantasy, I couldn’t ruin everything by coming too quickly. Yet I almost lost control when Allie turned her head to kiss Ivan while I was balls deep inside her.
    

    
      
    

    
      It was so filthy and so pure at the same time, but I had to pull out for a second and take a breath.
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie whimpered, but Ivan seemed to pick up on the problem immediately. “Shh, just relax, baby,” he murmured. His fingers pinched her nipple, making her squirm, then his hand skimmed down her stomach.
    

    
      
    

    
      I stared down at his fingers massaging her clit, making my wife whimper right under me.
    

    
      
    

    
      Then my head swiveled toward the sound of slurping. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Duke was ramming into Sarah from behind as her breasts swayed back and forth under her. She was on her hands and knees, which put her at the perfect height to rock her lips up and down Clay’s shaft.
    

    
      
    

    
      The three of them were so sexy and free that it actually felt inspirational. The sexual freedom in this room was incredible. I couldn’t help already wondering whether we could come back for another such scenario someday.
    

    
      
    

    
      I looked back down to where Clay was teasing Allie’s clit with his fingers. “Why don’t you come for us again, baby,” he murmured, squeezing her breast firmly with the other hand.
    

    
      
    

    
      She moaned so damn sweetly that I couldn’t resist her any longer. Sliding straight into her sweet, freshly fucked pussy, she moaned as I bottomed out inside her.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Oh my God,” she gasped, “I can’t believe I’m gonna come again.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Open your eyes, angel,” Clay whispered. “I want you to watch Sarah as you come. I want you to think about being fucked like that.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie and I both groaned from his filthy words, as I drove into her faster. The feeling of her soft pussy stretched around me was incredible, but it was the light in her slightly dazed eyes that was driving me straight to the edge.
    

    
      
    

    
      I pulled her legs up around my waist, stroking her hips and the backs of her thighs as I began to fuck her harder. There was no way I could stop this time. No way I could control myself.
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie moaned wildly as the slick sounds of us fucking almost drowned out the slurping from the other bed.
    

    
      
    

    
      “You’re so fucking hot,” Clay growled from the other bed as he stared down at Sarah swallowing his shaft over and over. “I’m going to make Duke share you from now on. We’re going to double-team you every chance we get, little girl.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I could actually feel Allie’s pussy clench at those words.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Is that what you want, sweetheart?” I asked. Her hot little cunt was tightening around me as she swallowed me over and over.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes,” she gasped, as I felt her right on the edge of a giant climax.
    

    
      
    

    
      Then Ivan murmured into her ear, “She doesn’t want to just be our little girl. She wants to be our… Good girl. Don’t you, angel?”
    

    
      
    

    
      Allie’s sharp wail reverberated around the room as her pussy clenched, sucking hungrily at my flesh with every stroke. Ivan swallowed her screams with a long, deep kiss as I drove into her tight little body.
    

    
      
    

    
      Then she broke off the kiss, staring up at me. “Are you going to fill me with your come… Husband?” She rasped. “Are you going to fill my little pussy so bad it leaks all the way down my thighs?”
    

    
      
    

    
      We usually didn’t talk dirty very often, but hearing this coming out of my wife’s beautiful lips was unbelievable.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan pulled both of his hands back to her tits, holding them up like an offering. I latched my mouth around her nipple, sucking and biting until I was rewarded with her squeals again as her climax shook her against me.
    

    
      
    

    
      As her entire body still trembled with aftershocks, I drove into her so hard I felt like I was losing my mind. My orgasm exploded into her, as I pumped burst after burst of thick come deep into her sweet pussy.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes, yes,” she moaned as she quivered between us.
    

    
      
    

    
      Us. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her husband, and her lover, who was a total stranger.
    

    
      
    

    
      I didn’t feel a single drop of jealousy about their connection. All I wanted was to please my gorgeous wife and enjoy her in new ways. I wanted her to expand her sexual horizons and feel everything she could possibly feel. 
    

    
      
    

    
      As my climax rippled through both of us, I couldn’t believe how much I loved this precious woman. 
    

    
      
    

    
      When I finally stopped pumping, I gently pulled out of her tender pussy.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan shifted so that we could both keep an arm around her as the three of us stared at the spectacle across the room. Perhaps it should have felt odd that both of us were cuddling my wife, but it was actually quite comfortable. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Duke’s hand smacked across Sarah’s ass in a sharp spank. “Suck harder. Make him come till he’s red in the face, baby.”
    

    
      
    

    
      She moaned in response as Clay grabbed the back of her hair. “Oh fuck,” he muttered, that his head fell back as he released his load deep down her throat.
    

    
      
    

    
      The three of us stared in admiration as the trio on the other bed fucked themselves into a frenzy, with Sarah coming on Duke’s fingers while he pounded her wet, sexy pussy.
    

    
      
    

    
      Sarah came loudly, wriggling and shrieking as Duke grunted, both of them coming together as Sarah finished swallowing Clay’s come and licking him clean.
    

    
      
    

    
      It was absolutely exhilarating watching attractive people completely enjoy themselves.
    

    
      
    

    
      Then I realized that I was fondling Allie’s breasts while Clay’s hand was sneaking up her inner thigh.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Your pussy is still so juicy, angel,” he murmured. “Are you tired?”
    

    
      
    

    
      She shook her head. “No. Not at all.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I knew that Allie always had a wild sex drive and was ready for anything, but I was so proud of her for being utterly insatiable tonight.
    

    




    
      
    

    
      * Allie *
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      It almost felt like I was floating outside of my body. So many orgasms, so much attention lavished upon me.
    

    
      
    

    
      Somehow, my nervousness had disappeared entirely. I was left feeling like my libido was the only thing that mattered. I was a sex goddess. My only reason for being was to give and experience pleasure.
    

    
      
    

    
      Or perhaps I was just high as a kite from too much adrenaline.
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant’s hand skimmed over my breast, his thumb flicking my nipple just enough to make me inhale sharply. At the same time, Ivan’s hand cupped my pussy, as he stroked his middle finger through my dripping slit.
    

    
      
    

    
      “You need more, don’t you?” he murmured softly right beside my ear. “Tell me what you need, gorgeous.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fuck me again,” I blurted without even thinking.
    

    
      
    

    
      From the way Ivan’s dark eyes lit up from within, I know that was the answer he was hoping for.
    

    
      
    

    
      Glancing over to my husband, he was simply smiling. “She probably needs it even harder this time,” Grant said. “I’m always afraid to hurt her, but I think she’d like it rough.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Nodding eagerly, I looked over to the trio on the other bed.
    

    
      
    

    
      “You could all come closer if you wanted to,” I heard myself say.
    

    
      
    

    
      Three attractive faces smiled at me, then I gasped as Ivan yanked me against him. He was on his side, with his chest against my back, as he pulled my top leg back over his hip to spread my pussy invitingly.
    

    
      
    

    
      I heard a slight scraping sound and looked up to see Duke and Clay lifting the other bed with Sarah still on it. She was both giggling wildly, and staring directly into my open pussy.
    

    
      
    

    
      As soon as the beds were tight together, Sarah crawled over, between my legs.
    

    
      
    

    
      I couldn’t believe it when the beautiful woman looked deeply into my eyes. “I love the taste of come. Please, may I lick you before he takes you again?”
    

    
      
    

    
      My breath was too tangled in my throat to answer, so I nodded eagerly.
    

    
      
    

    
      But instead of diving into my pussy, Sarah crawled up my naked body, her breasts swinging against mine as she gave me a sweet, sultry kiss. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I’d always heard that women kissed differently than men, and had been curious for years. This was clearly the perfect time to experiment.
    

    
      
    

    
      As her tongue slipped into my mouth, my body was being manipulated by many pairs of hands. Ivan pulled me into position so that he could easily take me from behind this way.
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant’s hand gently stroked the edge of my breast, an inch away from where Sarah’s was brushing against mine.
    

    
      
    

    
      Just as I was starting to feel incredibly connected to this sexy woman, she released me, kissing straight down the center of my body.  
    

    
      
    

    
      She settled on her stomach between my thighs, digging her tongue deep into my pussy as I cried out. I watched as Duke and Clay caressed her back, her ass, her thighs.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Mmm… You’re all delicious,” Sarah moaned. Then her tongue flattened against my swollen clit.
    

    
      
    

    
      I was so overloaded on sensation that I was already on the edge. She knew precisely how to touch me, swirling her tongue around my little pearl, then licking quick and fast directly against it.
    

    
      
    

    
      My hands thrashed out to grab Grant and Ivan wherever I could reach them.
    

    
      
    

    
      “This is the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen in my entire goddamn life,” Grant murmured. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I glanced over to see his gaze positively riveted on Sarah’s mouth. He was definitely going to be holding onto this visual image for years to come.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Look at you, being a good girl for all of us,” Ivan murmured from right behind me. “You’re making all five of us very happy right now, Allie. You’re the sexiest woman we’ve ever seen. Now let us watch you come.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Between Sarah’s frisky tongue and Ivan’s guttural words, I had no choice but to obey.
    

    
      
    

    
      A ragged scream tore through me as I came hard, my entire body losing control. Duke and Clay each pinned down my feet so that I didn’t accidentally kick Sarah with my thrashing.
    

    
      
    

    
      The pressure of their restraint and having yet more people touching me prolonged my climax, leaving me twitching and tingling from head to toe.
    

    
      
    

    
      I reached down to stroke her hair, smiling weakly. She returned my grin as she leaned back between her men. I was still breathing heavily as I fell Ivan shift, his unbelievably thick shaft circling my pussy lips.
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m going to fuck you from behind like this so everyone can watch you,” he murmured in my ear. “These strangers are going to stare at your beautiful little cunt while you come. Your husband is going to admire you, but he’s also going to learn precisely how hard you need to be fucked. Isn’t he?”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes,” I moaned, another surge of energy flashing through me as he began to slip inside.
    

    
      
    

    
      “You’re going to be a good girl for all of us, aren’t you, Allie?” Ivan asked. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I responded by spinning my head over my shoulder to catch his lips in a fiery kiss.
    

    
      
    

    
      I’d never tried this position before, but it was so sexy. I was so spread open. Exposed. My entire front was on display to everyone, yet somehow I didn’t feel vulnerable. I felt powerful.
    

    
      
    

    
      Ivan’s hand dropped to my hip as he eased into me from behind.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fuck, you feel amazing,” he groaned.  Then his lips brushed my ear as he breathed, “You’re going to come back again soon. You’re going to tell your husband that you need to make his fantasies come true more often.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes, yes,” I gasped, pretending that it was just his hot, hard length gliding inside me that was causing my outburst.
    

    
      
    

    
      This angle made me feel even more full, yet it was all of the eyes on me that made me completely burn with lust.
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant’s hand, which had been lightly playing with my nipples, glided down my body to rest against my lower belly. “Tell me what you need, sweetheart,” he smiled as he watched my eyes.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Make me come again,” I begged shamelessly. “Make me come hard while he’s fucking me.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Good girl,” Ivan whispered as he took hold of my hips in both hands.
    

    
      
    

    
      His long, thick shaft began to pound inside me, as my wet pussy sucked him hungrily with every stroke.
    

    
      
    

    
      Grant’s fingers slipped down to massage my clit, barely a quarter inch from where Ivan’s cock was fucking his wife.
    

    
      
    

    
      It was wild. It was insane. I couldn’t even think, the pressure inside me growing so fast.  I was overloaded and lust drunk. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Just when I thought I couldn’t possibly take anymore, I looked up to see Sarah on all fours, staring directly into my pussy as Clay pounded into her from behind.
    

    
      
    

    
      “This is your fault, Allie,” Clay smirked, as he rammed Sarah harder and harder. “Shy little wife comes in here and turns into a gorgeous sex kitten? That’s so fucking hot.”
    

    
      
    

    
      It was so strange that he was saying this while banging Sarah, but she didn’t seem to mind one bit.
    

    
      
    

    
      Duke was staring back and forth between my cock filled pussy and Sarah’s, while fisting his dick frantically.
    

    
      
    

    
      Glancing to my right, Grant had switched hands, so he could circle my clit with his left middle finger while stroking his cock with his right hand.
    

    
      
    

    
      Everyone was staring into my pussy, watching me taking a massive prick hard and deep.
    

    
      
    

    
      Five people were aroused by my body, as my husband, the love of my life, beat off while staring at me being taken by another man.
    

    
      
    

    
      His hands were so possessive. His cock seemed to be swelling even more as he ground deeper and deeper. I loved that he wasn’t being careful, he was using my body as hard as he wanted. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Just as I felt the tension pulling inward from every inch of my body, Ivan’s voice rumbled in my ear, “You feel so good around me, baby. Be my good girl and kiss me while you come on my cock.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Twisting over my shoulder, I caught his lips against mine. The second his tongue entered my mouth, the climax of a lifetime flashed through me with the strength of a summer storm.
    

    
      
    

    
      Wailing against his lips, his shaft rammed me harder and harder. I didn’t care if I’d be sore tomorrow. I didn’t care about anything but this monumentally perfect feeling.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fuck, gorgeous, here it comes,” Ivan growled against my lips, holding me tightly as his cock erupted, filling me with thick ropey bursts of come.  
    

    
      
    

    
      I turned back to Grant just in time to watch him kneel up, coming all over my tits with an incredibly satisfied look on his face.
    

    
      
    

    
      Sarah screamed as she came in the other bed, with Clay grunting his release deep inside her. The second Sarah caught her breath, her head swiveled as she opened her lips toward Duke.
    

    
      
    

    
      We all 
      stared
       as he gripped the back of her head, grunting as he emptied his balls down her throat.
    

    
      
    

    
      The six of us collapsed across the two beds, snuggling up in two trios, yet I felt Sarah’s fingertips dance across my ankle. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She looked up at me with a sweet smile. “It’s incredible when you let go completely, isn’t it?”
    

    
      
    

    
      I nodded. “I had no idea.”
    

    
      
    

    
      I felt Ivan’s hand under me, gripping my ass firmly in a squeeze.
    

    
      
    

    
      Leaning over towards Grant, I whispered, “Do you think you might want to come back again, sweetie?”
    

    
      
    

    
      His rich chuckle was adorable. “I think this might be our new Friday date night.”
    

    
      
    

    
      He leaned in to kiss me gently. “I love you, Allie.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “I love you too.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Snuggling between my husband and my new lover, dripping with sweat and come and gasping from exhaustion, I couldn’t stop smiling.
    

    
      
    

    
      It had indeed been the best, most freeing night of my entire life.
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