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Chapter 1

John sat naked on a broken chair. Penny, still dressed in her bedtime boxers and tank top, stood staring down at the man as he slow-stroked his soft dick. I leaned back, out of sight. A soft but constant drone emitted from the lantern.

“Did you fuck them?” Penny murmured.

“I fucked Janet,” he said.

“So, your cock is out of commission?”

He laughed.

“I’ll get it up for you,” he said. “Is that what you want?”

Penny ignored the question.

“Are they all sleeping now?” she asked.

“They are. What are you doing out of your husband’s bed? Did you come out here to spy on me?”

“No.”

“Then why are you here, Penny? Do you want me?”

“Every woman wants you, John. You are what we want. I think maybe most lesbians would give you a shot.”

The chair creaked. I peeked. Naked John had gotten to his feet.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“You left your sleeping husband because you heard me moving around out here. You want me but guilt keeps you from acting. So, I’ll act. Tell me to stop and I will but stay silent and I won’t. I want you as much as you want me.”

“I doubt that.”

“Why do you doubt that?”

“Look at your life. You fuck any girl you want. You have money and travel around and Janet helps you get them to bed. She’s the ultimate wingman. You’ve got that body and that cock and that face. My husband let me stray one time after years and years of marriage. I’m just another conquest to you. I’d join a very large club of women. You’d be my second. I’m sure I want you more than you want me. What are you doing?”

“I’m taking your top off. You have beautiful breasts and I’d like to see them. Is that all right?”

I risked poking my head farther out, hoping for a better view. John lifted her top and Penny’s arms rose to assist him. He tossed her top aside, gazing at her glorious firm globes.

“Is your dick starting to rise?”

“Yes.”

“Just from looking at me?”

“Easily.”

Damn. Without intending to, John had struck at her weakness.

“Let’s get you out of those boxers too,” he said.

“All right.”

This time she did not need his help. She wanted his eyes crawling her flesh. Penny bent and stepped out of the boxers she always wore to bed, adding them to her shirt on the floor. My wife stood naked before the man. He walked a slow circle around her, appraising and approving.

“What would you do to me?” she asked.

“I’d tie you to a bed and fuck every hole you have until I filled it with cream.”

“Graphic, but not romantic.”

“We aren’t children.”

He turned and I saw his cock had risen until he was nearly hard. The meaty spear pointed at my wife. She stared down as it circled her.

“No,” she said. “We aren’t children.”

He came up behind her, boldly nestling his cock between her butt cheeks. I expected her to dance away but she stayed. He wrapped his arms around her, mushing her breasts. He kissed her behind the ear. I heard her sigh and saw her lean back into him. She struggled mightily with her conflicting desires. She’d walked away from the man once before. Would she be able to again? He kissed the nape of her neck, her earlobe, her shoulder. He sank his fingers into her hair and slowly pulled her head back until she gasped and looked at the log beams overhead.

“Balls deep,” he growled. “That’s what I want.”

He set his teeth against her neck and pulled his ass back far enough his cock dropped. He leaned his hips forward again, sliding his dick between her legs and along her pussy. Penny gasped and struggled a bit, but not seriously.

“You want this cock in you,” he rumbled. “I can smell your sweet wet pussy.”

“I do,” my wife whimpered.

“Life is short. Why deny yourself?”

“It feels wrong.”

“This cock needs to feel you from the inside.”

There was no sound to alert me. Janet moved on cat paws. But I sensed her anyway. I turned my head as she quietly approached, her petite frame and pert breasts still delightfully nude. She smiled and drifted up behind me, leaning her warm body against mine. She circled my waist with her arms, clasping her wrist.

“Is he fucking her yet?” she whispered, her voice covered by the lantern’s hiss.

“No.”

“You should let her do it.”

“Why?”

“I could tell you because John’s an amazing lover but instead I’ll simply say because you love her. Look at your wife. I know you can see how much she wants John. Only her devotion to you holds her back.”

“We made promises to each other. We made vows.”

“Which you allowed her to break, or at least severely bend. Do it again. If once, why not twice? Look how she writhes against him.”

Janet spoke the truth. Penny rubbed her back and shoulders against John’s body. She gently thrust her hips, dragging her labia along the top of his hard cock. The man showed incredible restraint. Penny was the one pushing the boundary.

“Did you witness her infidelity?”

“No. She told me about it after.”

“There’s nothing like seeing it for yourself. Based on how long you’ve stood here spying, I think you’d enjoy seeing your wife fucked.”

I didn’t answer. She was right.

“You should have hit the weed with us. Your decision would be easy.”

She was right about that too.

“He’s too attractive,” I said. “The lover she took, Howard, was old and chubby. John is a threat to our marriage.”

“He’s not. No one woman will ever capture that man for long. Penny and John will use each other for pleasure, for the joy of desire. Then you guys will drive away forever. I know she’d love to have had him, while she was able.”

John turned Penny’s head so they could kiss over her shoulder. His hands slid up her stomach to cup her sensitive breasts. My wife moaned softly.

“Imagine yourself driving away without. Will you regret it? Will sweet Penny live with regret?”

That one got to me more than the others. Janet was correct. Penny would always wonder about the hot man she didn’t fuck. I would kick myself for disappointing my wife.

“John would love to fuck her in front of you,” she said. “His ego is boundless. He’d feel honored in some strange way. You never saw her with Howard. Here’s your chance to see her take new cock. It will be gorgeous.”

John rolled Penny’s nipples between thumb and forefinger. Penny needed his strong body to brace her weak legs. John bit her neck again and dropped his hand to her pussy.

“Put it in,” he murmured.

“I can’t,” Penny croaked. “I mustn’t.”

He took her hand and guided it down to his cock. I was reminded of Howard that night beneath the blanket, protruding through Penny’s gap. My wife fondled this new cock, feeling the shape of him, feeling his urgent heat.

“Put it in,” he murmured again.

“Maybe you won’t need to allow it,” Janet whispered. “Maybe Penny will simply cave in and take what she wants. Maybe all you need to do is wait.”

My temperature was climbing fast. It seemed Janet was right. For all her protests, Penny was giving in. Nothing like a hard cock sawing back and forth across your clit to change your mind.

Penny suddenly shoved away from John.

“Make me,” she told him, defiantly.

“I have never forced anyone,” he said.

“I can’t make myself do it. Make me do it.”

God, she looked hot. Her stiff nipples and rosy skin screamed desire. John weighed her words, glancing at the broken chair as if he thought about sitting again. Like a cobra, his hand darted and his fingers clutched her throat. He dragged Penny forward and kissed her fiercely before shoving her to her knees. His hard cock waved in her face. He jammed the thing forward several times trying to invade her mouth, but my wife resisted.

“She wants him to do it,” Janet said. “So he’s the guilty one.”

John held her head in place and tried again but Penny squeezed her lips shut.

I strode into the room. Penny panicked at the sight of me and tried to scramble away from John, but he held her firmly and watched me approach. I grabbed his hot, stiff cock around the base and pulled it forward.

“Open your mouth,” I commanded.

Penny looked stunned. She lowered her eyes to my hand wrapped around his thick shaft.

“But—” she began.

I never gave her a chance to finish. The moment she parted her lips to speak, I shoved John’s fat cock in there. Her eyes bulged. She never believed I’d actually do it. My free hand landed on the back of her head. I forced her forward, driving several inches of man meat to the back of her throat. I shoved again and her lips reached my fingers. She gagged, but I was relentless. Her eyes narrowed with lust. I leaned down to kiss her forehead and she softly moaned.

John knew what to do. He placed his hands atop mine on her head and together we helped him fuck her face. Penny kept looking at my fingers around his cock, amazed I would touch another man like that but more amazed I would stuff her mouth with him. Her desires skyrocketed. She dropped a hand to masturbate, too aroused by all this to stay passive. I noticed Janet watching and that she had begun to masturbate too. I made sure that John took over handling her head and then moved around behind my wife. I lay on my back and slid under, rocking forward until her perfect pussy was directly over my mouth. I licked from her asshole to her clitoris and back again and I was rewarded with a deep and meaningful moan. She held onto John’s hips as he began to thrust, using her mouth like a pussy. She quickly turned sopping wet, and I lapped it up like a puppy. I couldn’t fuck her with my broken dick, but I could please her in other ways.

Janet moved closer, mesmerized by my devotion. I risked sending a hand out to search for her tight pussy. She straddled my wrist, and I sent a finger up into her, fucking her with the digit while I devoured my wife.

John enjoyed the blowjob but that’s not what he wanted most. He snatched his cock away from my woman and quickly circled behind her, shoving her forward to hands and knees and plunging into her soaked pussy while I was still teasing her clit. Penny cried out as a hammer of pleasure smashed into her. He was big, and that accounted for a lot, but it was the knowledge she was taking her second cock that thrilled her most. It thrilled me too. She spread her knees wider and that brought his cock closer to me. I felt his scrotum graze my chin again and again. I marveled at her body shaking in time with his thrusts, her continuous cries of pleasure, her gasps and moans as the man fucked her.

His cock and my mouth were too much to resist, and Penny soon howled from a powerful climax. Janet quickly followed, blown away by the beauty of Penny impaled by John. She moved off my finger to plant herself in front of Penny and began making out with my wife while John fucked her. His weight was slowly flattening her and now his large balls dragged along my throat.

Time to go. I slid out from underneath and stepped back. Penny taking cock was something I had to see, and God, what a sight. The image bounced around inside my mind looking for a place to land. I couldn’t fully grasp what my own eyes witnessed. John was rock hard with desire and plunging that curved horn into her, forcing moans from her like I’d never heard. He used his feet to force her ankles farther apart, spreading her wide on the floor. His cock was a fleshy piston, stretching her juicy cunt and plunging her depths. Janet gave up trying to make out with her and joined me in watching my wife get utterly fucked. John powered long, deep strokes into Penny, thrilled to have her at last but also thrilled to claim her in front of me.

“Don’t cum in her,” I warned.

Neither Penny nor John acknowledged my demand.

“Shouldn’t you be naked too?” Janet asked me. “I know you can’t have sex, but you must feel awkward as the only one wearing anything. Join us.”

She had a point. I wore simple boxers but felt odd being the only one clothed. My dick might be on a timeout for now, but I still liked the idea of Janet seeing me naked. John was her boyfriend and he surpassed me in just about every measurable way, but I felt a perverse thrill showing off my cock to her. I slid my boxers down and she looked directly at it, comparing me, no doubt, to the cock she was accustomed to. Her eyes sparkled like she was pleased she still had the rights to the biggest man in the room, like the ways a woman’s eyes sparkle when she brags her husband is a doctor.

“Can I touch it?” she asked. “Does it get hard or is it totally out of commission.”

“I feel sharp pain whenever an erection starts.”

I expected empathy but I got wickedness.

“So if I make it grow, it will hurt?”

“Yes.”

She giggled!

She moved close and leaned against me, taking my arm. She turned her attention to Penny and John again and I followed her gaze. John had Penny pinned flat, her legs spread wide open, her gushing slit aimed directly at us. John’s thick cock slowly speared my woman over and over. Janet leaned closer, pressing her small firm breast against my triceps. Her body was hot.

“I love watching John fuck,” she said.

“It’s sexy,” I admitted.

“Is there anything your dick can do right now? Your balls must be ready to burst.”

“They are. Penny got me to ejaculate by pushing a finger up my ass but that feels like a long time ago. They’re swollen.”

She lifted a finger to her mouth to wet it and trailed her hand down my back. She parted my butt cheeks and wiggled the finger between them. I jumped when she found my sphincter.

“Keep your eyes on John fucking your wife,” she said. “I bet I can make you enjoy this even more.”

I opened my mouth to speak but she pushed her digit in right then and all words escaped me. This was not her first prostate. Janet knew exactly what to do. I groaned as her fingertip began to softly rub, pleasure radiating outward from my ass. My penis twitched, threatening. Janet started a slow rhythm of in and out, timing her finger to match John’s cock invading my wife.

“He cums so much,” she told me. “I try to swallow it all but can’t. It’s those big balls. They work overtime producing sperm. He has the shortest recovery time of any man I’ve ever fucked. I can’t keep up with him. That’s one of the reasons I granted him other women. I needed a break. Then I saw him fuck and realized how beautiful, how sexy, how magical it was and told him I loved it. Watch.”

I did. She was right. John rolled my wife onto her back and then held himself over her. He lowered his lips to hers. She reached for his cock to guide him back in and we watched his inches sink. Her entire body responded. His cock was a slow piston while their lips met, and passion burned. He moved his mouth to her throat and breasts before returning to her lips. He kissed her all over and always the dip, dip, dip of his hips. Penny moaned under him, loving the fat dick that stuffed her. I watched my wife raise her legs and point her toes.

“Every woman is different,” Janet said. “But they all love getting fucked by him. We’re truly just animals, after all.”

My penis started to leak. I’d gained a little growth, but pain kept me flaccid. That didn’t stop my precum from flowing. A droplet left the tip and began the descent to the floor. Janet noticed and snagged the silver strand, bringing my liquid to her mouth. She licked me off her fingers. A new droplet formed and followed the first. She let this one hit the floor, choosing to pump her finger faster. I gasped from the pleasure.

“Can I make you cum like this?” she asked.

“I think so.”

“Good, but not yet. You cum after he does.”

I groaned.

John drove his cock all the way in then forced himself even deeper. Penny arched her back, moaning, stuffed full. He held himself in there, allowing her to feel completely filled, and then began short strokes in and out. Penny grunted at each thrust.

“You’re going to make me cum,” she panted.

“That’s the idea,” he chuckled.

Janet matched his strokes. I felt my orgasm rise. My balls were so backed up I would get there fast. Janet read my responses correctly and slowed, frustrating me. My gaze dropped to John’s cock pumping Penny and a surge of excitement lanced my dick with pain. Janet giggled again.

“This is fun,” she said. “It’s like I’m torturing you with both pleasure and pain. Let’s take our time, sweety.”

“I need to empty my balls,” I groaned.

“Soon.”

She pushed her finger all the way up and moved it around. My legs almost gave out. I leaned on her a little and she laughed. Penny grabbed John’s face and kissed him several times.

“Here it comes,” my wife mumbled. “I’m close.”

John maintained his strong thrusts and a moment later Penny kissed him hard and groaned. Janet looked so pleased. Penny slapped her hands on the man’s ass to pull him deeper. Her legs wrapped under his butt.

“Ooooooh, God!” Penny cried. Her body went rigid. Her eyes squeezed shut. “No! God! Ooooooh!”

Her pussy clamped tightly around his girth and her orgasm spiked. Her fingernails dug into his ass. My wife was cumming hard on this man’s cock. He moved his hips only barely, heightening and intensifying her climax, until her wailing peaked and began to drain away. He gave her little respite, though, soon lengthening his strokes until he was slamming his cock deep. He jolted her body against the floor, rocking her tits, pounding her as he chased an orgasm of his own. I knew he would never pull out. I knew as I watched them Penny wouldn’t want him to. The risk was worth it. She wanted to give him this. She wanted to feel this sexy stud ejaculate inside her. Her abs were tight. Her thighs clenched around his body.

“Yeah!” he grunted. “Close!”

Janet found my gland and rubbed it. I groaned. She was connecting the extreme sight of my wife fucked with blinding pleasure. She would make me shoot my huge load into the air as John shot his huge load into Penny.

“Nnghh!” he bellowed. “Now!”

His hips went wild. He made animal noises as the first few blasts of sperm powered into her. Penny clawed at the man, moaning encouragement as Janet pumped her finger faster and faster. My penis clenched and suddenly spat. Hefty ropes of sperm long stored sailed out of me, flooding my mind and body with pleasure. My eyes were glued to John’s spasming cock, watching as the man spewed his boiling sperm into my wife. His balls contracted again and again, and I followed along, spraying gobs of semen all over. Janet was delighted her plan had worked so well. John continued to flood Penny and Penny continued to savor the combined sensations of her orgasm slowly fading and John’s erupting inside her.

Janet was right: John came a lot.

He pumped out massive amounts of sperm and then pulled out after the final blast. He used fingers to spread her labia and show Janet and me Penny’s fertilized cunt. He loved the ego rush. He loved handing a husband an inseminated wife. Penny was wiped out, but John stood over her with a drooling cock, grinning. I was trembling all over from the force of my discharge. I was weak and dizzy.

“Let’s finish,” Janet said, tugging me to the floor with her. “Penny needs one more, trust me.”

I was confused until she pulled me down to Penny’s slick pussy. Janet licked her man’s cream away and shoved my face in to eat my wife. Together, we soon brought Penny to a howling climax. Janet left me there, licking, sucking, teasing, and went to clean John. He dropped into the chair and spread his knees and Janet obediently got to work, except it wasn’t work for her. Cleaning another woman off her man’s dick was a pleasure.


Chapter 2

I lifted the covers and crawled under, holding them up for Penny to do the same. She was dazed. We were too tired to put on pajamas, so we cuddled naked. She threw her leg over mine and John soon leaked from her pussy onto my thigh. I wiped him away. More leaked so I moved her leg.

“You did it again,” I murmured.

“What, Baby?”

“You let a man cum inside you bare.”

“Shit. I’m sorry. We’ll handle that tomorrow, okay?”

“We can’t let that happen again.”

“You’re right, I’m sorry.”

She nuzzled me. That conversation was over.

“Do you like it?” I asked, suspecting.

She nuzzled me again.

“Penny? Is that why you let them? Does it feel good? I’m starting to think it’s no accident. I think you do it intentionally. Do you like it?”

She sighed, unable to hide the truth anymore.

“I love it, Baby. I wish I’d known about it my whole life. There’s nothing to compare. Those condoms kept so much from me. I had no idea. I feel the man’s cock swell, expanding and growing harder. Then I hear them groan as they release, milked by my little pussy. I feel their hot liquid splash my insides and my womanhood is strangely complete. I experience a strange satisfaction. I think about all those times a penis orgasmed in me only to be trapped behind a sheet of latex and it makes me sad. I can’t describe how amazing it is to feel a cock go off inside me. I can’t wait until it’s finally you.”

“Let’s leave this place tomorrow.”

“Fine by me,” she agreed. “If we don’t run away, I’ll fuck John again. Hell, I’ll fuck Gary too. In fact, unless you throw a fit, which I highly doubt you’re going to do by this point, I’ll fuck them both at the same time. I’ve never done that.”

I stared at the top of her head.

“Are you staring at the top of my head?” she asked.

“Yes.”

“Did I shock you? I’m sorry if I shocked you.”

“It’s a lot to take in.”

She shrugged.

“The way I see it,” she said. “Is we didn’t leave home to begin some journey of sexual exploration. Circumstances simply brought us here. We can’t go backward. Why would we want to? Forward holds so much intrigue, so much promise. Soon your dick will work again and then who knows? Maybe I’ll consent to you and another woman. Seems only fair. But now we know I like getting fucked and you like watching me get fucked and so here we are. Did Janet make you orgasm?”

“Yes.”

“You told her about the finger in the ass trick?”

“Yes.”

“How was it?”

“Fantastic.”

“Good. I’m glad she didn’t hurt you. It sounded like she timed yours to match John’s. That’s wicked. What a mind-fuck. I like these guys, but I get a Manson Family feel about them, like maybe we shouldn’t spend too much time here. I’m glad you want to leave. I think that’s best.”

She was quiet for a long time.

“I love having a man still in me,” she murmured, falling asleep. “Condoms suck. I love knowing I carry sperm, male seed, manly essence. Whatever you want to call it. It’s exciting. I’d fuck you right now if I could.”

We were up early. She made breakfast while I carted the gear back to the car. I returned for her, but she wasn’t in the house. I peeked in their bedroom and found Gary, Tina, and Janet asleep. I went out back.

John had Penny bent over. Her hands were braced against a large boulder, her shorts and panties formed a bridge between her knees. John fucked her from behind, hard and fast.

“Give it to me,” she hissed.

He held her hips firmly, thrusting rapidly, his only goal ejaculation. Neither cared about Penny’s orgasm or about intimacy or even about John’s pleasure. I imagined them meeting after I’d left for the car and Penny declaring she craved one more load. John obliged but he’d cum a lot in the last twenty-four hours, so he struggled now. His version of struggle anyway. In his shoes I wouldn’t even get hard.

He suddenly threw his head back and stared into the blue sky.

“Fuck yeah!” he growled.

“Shoot it in there,” Penny whimpered. “Pump it out. God!”

He buried his cock all the way and convulsed, again emptying his nuts deep inside her. They stayed like that a minute and then he withdrew, dragging his long and softening cock from her guts. Penny stood and pulled her shorts and underwear up. She turned and saw me. She grinned.

“I’ve turned into a sex fiend,” she joked.

“Is that how it is now?” I asked. “You can fuck whoever you want whenever you want, and I have no say? I’m just wondering where things are now.”

“I don’t know. We haven’t discussed rules or anything. I figured since he fucked me already there’s no point in denying myself what I wanted.”

John gave me a little wave and I returned it, taking Penny by the elbow and leading her away. She had a point, and I had no answer. Minutes later we were in our car and navigating the rutted road away from that place and those people.

“Fallon,” she said. “We need to find a pharmacy right away. That man cums like a firehose. I’m leaking.”


Chapter 3

We were a mile outside Fallon, Nevada, when both our phones lit up. Notifications for missed calls and texted messages poured in. Penny scanned through them, announcing they were all duplicates, and all from April and May. She read some out loud.

“Stepfather is still a creep. Save us,” Penny said. “Caught him peeping in our window last night. Huge ugly scene. Today he touched May. Told mama we were leaving again. Can we catch a ride with you on your way home?”

Penny set the phones in her lap.

“We must rescue them,” she said.

“They’re adults,” I countered. “Are you sure you want to poke your nose in family business?”

“Yes. Salt Wells is on the way. Let’s at least check in with them.”

“Sounds good.”

Penny dialed. April answered instantly. I’ve never heard two people talk so fast for so long. When Penny ended the call, she was furious.

“Mom sides with the stepdad, of course. Disgusting.”

“How can she turn on her own daughters?”

“She says they tempt dad with their young bodies, so it’s not his fault.”

“Fuck that. Let’s get them. We are fifteen minutes away.”

I made it in twelve. The girls were standing at the curb. They wore pretty dresses from their youth, too small now for their developed bodies, dresses which lifted and fluttered in the breeze. I know it was a solemn moment but holy shit, the flashes of pristine legs and ass were phenomenal. Mom, somehow miraculously recovered, stood with stepdad on the porch.

“Looks like Mama lied just to make them come home,” Penny said.

“Unbelievable.”

I stopped the car, and we got out and hugged them. They loaded their suitcase, just one for both, into the trunk, bending at the waist and granting me additional flashes of firm, budding breasts. I felt as lecherous as stepdad. They did not wave as I pulled away from the curb.

“Your mom looks okay,” Penny said.

“It was all bullshit,” May lamented. “I can’t believe they used a lie that serious. I am done with them. Both of them. She said she missed us but really it was him that convinced her to get us back, and he only did it to look at us again and try to touch us. Mother fucker.”

“He actually is a mother fucker,” April said.

There was a moment of silence and then we all started laughing.

“Get me away from this place,” May said.

“Where to?” I asked.

April looked out one window and May looked out the other. These girls had no jobs, no destination, no future. They had nowhere to go.

“Who’s hungry?” Penny asked.

Both lit up before shutting down.

“You’re both starving but have no money,” Penny said. “Did I read that right?”

“Yeah,” April said. “But we can’t ask you for more. You guys have given us so much already. Too much.”

“We don’t mind,” I said. “Truly. We have a life of plenty. It feels good to share.”

“Leonard is right,” my wife added.

“We’ll pay you back,” May said. “Someday. Promise.”

“All right,” Penny said. “If that makes you feel better. But don’t worry too much about it. Now, what would you like?”

“Burger!” April blurted.

“With curly fries,” May added.

We reached the highway, and I headed west instead of east.

“Where are you going?” Penny asked.

“Reno. For burgers and curly fries.”

She smiled at me with love in her eyes, moved by my act of kindness.

“I’m also throwing off our track anyone that tries to follow us,” I added. “They know we all came from the east. They’ll expect us to go that way. Going west makes us harder to find.”

Penny was pleased.


Chapter 4

We got a cell signal as we approached Fallon and used it to find a burger joint in Reno. We didn’t stop and just over an hour later we pulled into the biggest little city in the world. That’s what they say about themselves anyway. I left the highway and after a few turns pulled into the parking lot at the Silver Peak Grill.

“This place is supposed to have the best burger and fries in town,” I told the girls.

They were excited but I saw in their eyes they were actually starving.

“Did you not eat at your mother’s house?” I asked.

April shook her head.

“Axel, our stepdad, roofied us our first night. We were careful after that.”

Penny looked stunned. Me too. I had no idea what to say.

“Isn’t that Howard’s rig?” May said, changing the subject.

Three heads turned.

“Yes,” Penny said, a little too enthusiastically. “He’s probably having lunch at this place. I can’t believe we bumped into him.”

We locked the car and hurried inside. Howard sat alone in a booth, a dab of ketchup at the corner of his mouth. We surprised him by sliding in, sandwiching him between May and Penny. He looked startled but then happy but then guilty. He apologized for leaving so abruptly. We said we forgave him.

“It’s fate,” Penny said. “Our paths crossed again. That’s destiny.”

He asked the girls how the reunion went and turned furious when they described Axel’s behavior.

“You still got that thirty-eight?” he asked.

“We aren’t going to shoot Axel,” Penny said. “Although I want to.”

He grumbled something about frontier justice.

“Why did you take off like that, Howard?” I asked. “I thought our friendship was deeper than that. You left the restaurant and us behind.”

“I had to deliver my payload. I’d delayed too long.”

A little warning tickled the back of my mind.

“What were you hauling, Howard? I mean really. I always meant to ask you. Seemed strange to use a forgotten highway that took longer. Why add time to the trip? Everybody wants things as quickly as possible.”

“Engine parts,” he said, and everyone at that table knew he was lying.

I dropped my question. If Howard needed to lie, I wasn’t going to press him.

“Hey,” he said, changing the subject. “I got a room for three nights at the Riverboat Motel around the corner. Two big beds. You are all welcome to stay. I’d like the company.”

“Sounds great,” Penny answered, faster than me.

“I’ll take you there after you eat. These girls are hungry.”

We ordered, the food arrived, we ate and talked and laughed. I slowly became aware of the way Penny was looking at Howard. Her eyes were hungrier for him than the juicy burger on her plate.

“What’s your plan now?” Penny asked as the meal drew to a close.

He laughed.

“I was up late playing blackjack,” he said. “This old man needs a nap.”

“A nap sounds great. I’ll join you,” my wife said.

I was trying to formulate a protest when April and May chimed in.

“A nap sounds awesome,” April admitted. “May and I have gotten almost no sleep the last few days.”

I felt a sense of foreboding but let it go. This was the new Penny and Leonard. The unwritten rules were still taking shape. The old ways had no place here now.

“It does sound good,” I agreed. “Too much driving.”

We finished, paid, and followed Howard to his room. A little demon sat on my shoulder whispering ominous warnings in my ear. The Riverboat was two-star at best, but it was clean. The wild carpeting in the hallways smelled like cigarette smoke but his room smelled fresh.

“Non-smoking room?” I asked.

“Yeah. All the rooms are now. How’d you know?”

“The hallway smells like people step outside their rooms to smoke.”

We dropped our gear and April ran for the shower. May tripped her and took the lead but April grabbed May’s hair and knocked her to the bed, retaking the lead. They were laughing and so were we. April slammed the bathroom door. May opened it and entered anyway, closing the door behind her.

“They are too old to shower together,” Howard noted.

“Don’t tell them that. Those girls have survived a lot collectively. How they retained so much innocence is beyond me. I love how close they are.”

Penny showered next and then Howard. I went last. Before we could discuss sleeping arrangements, Penny surprised us all by suggesting she and Howard share one bed and I take the girls in mine.

“Last time we slept girls in one bed, boys in the other,” I said.

“Those beds were bigger. There isn’t room for you and Howard, two grown men, in one bed together.”

I judged her claim. April and May jumped onto the bed and battled over which pillow they wanted, launching into a pillow fight. Howard drew back the covers. He was relaxed and I suspected he and Penny had reached this understanding while I showered. My heart skipped a beat. Would Penny try something with the girls in the room? She had a hungry look in her eye. She looked deeply pleased we’d encountered Howard again.

I decided not to argue. I was curious. In typical oblivious style, the girls turned their backs to the room and shed their baggy pants and shirts to pull T-shirts on for sleeping. I caught glimpses of firm, side and under-boob, butt cheeks and even a flash of sparse bush. No way they were this naïve. They either did not see me and Howard in a sexual way, at all, or they did and enjoyed giving us a thrill. I closed the blackout curtains and in the gloom Penny, Howard, and myself stripped to our underwear. We all got under the covers. I sensed tension in the air but suspected it might all be in my head. I was surprisingly drowsy. I thought there was no way I’d fall asleep, but my eyelids drooped. Then I heard Penny softly gasp. Howard was too eager. He couldn’t even wait to let us fall asleep. My penis began to rise instantly, and with it came a dull pain. I was healing, getting better slowly, but I wasn’t ready yet. I desperately wanted to be ready.

A hushed slurp froze my heart. April and May raised their heads to stare across at the other bed. There was nothing to see in the dim light except a big moving lump of raised blanket.

“Someone’s horny,” April snickered.

Howard gently moaned.

The girls looked at me. If it’s Howard moaning, it’s Penny doing something to make him, and they wanted to see my reaction.

“What’s Penny doing?” May whispered.

April studied my face in the dark, trying hard to gauge my response. The big lump on the other bed rose higher. Penny, sweltering under the blankets, threw back the covers. It was mostly dark in the room, but we had enough light to see Howard’s fat cock stretching her mouth. The girls gawked at the sight, jaws dropping. April looked entranced. May looked a little frightened.

“Oh my God,” April said, her gaze darting back and forth. “Are you mad?”

I shook my head.

“But look what Penny is doing to Howard.”

“I already know about that. This is not their first time.”

“You don’t mind?”

“A little, yeah, but I’m still healing after surgery. Penny can’t use me.”

A lame excuse and one that hardly explained the complexities of the moment, but young April accepted my explanation, as only the inexperienced can.

“He’s so big,” May muttered, staring.

“He is,” I agreed.

“Penny loves it,” April said, watching my wife closely.

My wife’s adoration was written on her face. Even in the dark we saw the way she savored that thick cock in her mouth. Her hunched body and rapid bobbing spoke of desperate desire.

“Penny wants to have sex with him,” April realized. “She’s making him hard so they can make love. Are you going to let her?”

I cleared my throat. This might be the most awkward moment of my life.

“Yes,” I whispered.

Howard and Penny were oblivious to us. Or, if they knew they had an audience of three, they simply did not care. Penny’s eyes were closed and she had both hands wrapped around Howard’s thickening shaft. She pumped her head up and down, sucking and stroking.

“I did that to my boyfriend once,” April said. “He loved it.”

“I’m sure he did.”

“Why are you sure?”

“You’re a very pretty girl, April. Every man loves to look down and see a pretty girl sucking his dick.”

“I’ve never done that,” May said. “I’ve never done anything.”

“Because your boyfriend Tyler is an idiot. I warned you.”

“He’s not. He just doesn’t try things with me. He says we’re saving ourselves for marriage. I think it’s sweet.”

“He’s an idiot. You’re not marrying him. I won’t let you.”

I let the girls argue and returned my attention to Penny. My wife now held Howard’s big hanging balls in one hand, lifting them away from the mattress. She worked his head with her mouth and other hand, torturing the sensitive crown, sucking hard and stroking. April noticed and stared too. May joined us.

“My friends warned me the guy’s stuff tastes gross,” April said. “But I didn’t think so. It was just salty milk. Not great but not awful. The best part was what it did to Ricky. I wiped him out. I was so proud of myself.”

“You sucked his thing?” May asked.

“I did. I like it.”

“Is Ricky big like Howard?” May asked.

“No. Not even close.” April turned to me. “Are you big like Howard?”

I shook my head.

“Are most guys like Howard?” May asked. “Or are they more like you and Ricky?”

They looked to me for answers.

“No,” I said, shaking my head. “Howard is well above average. Most guys are like me and Ricky.”

“How big are you?” May asked me. “Not now, but when it gets hard.”

“I’m nothing special.”

April grabbed my boxers and yanked them down. Both girls gazed at my partially swollen penis. Penny’s performance had aroused me, and I was glad for it. Thank God I wasn’t shrunken to a mushroom when April exposed me. They studied my dick and then looked across at Howard. Then back to mine and then over to Howard again.

“All the guys I know brag about their size,” April muttered. “A lot. It’s really important to them. Does it bother you that Howard is a lot bigger than you? It seems like that would bother a guy, especially a husband.”

“No,” I said. “We recently discovered Penny likes them big.”

May calmly stared at my half erect penis. She reached out to touch me, her warm palm pressing my flesh. My dick twitched and began to grow. She jumped and pulled her hand away, laughing, fascinated. She laid her hand on me again.

“It’s alive,” she said.

“Howard makes Penny happy,” I said. “I love Penny and want her to be happy.”

April’s face softened.

“That’s so sweet,” she said. “Ricky only cares about himself. Boys are stupid.”

“Most men are too,” I added. “Sorry.”

May’s hand was getting to me. My penis was rising but so was my discomfort. April watched her sister closely.

“Put it in your mouth,” she teased. “Leo won’t mind. Boys love that shit.”

I opened my mouth to speak, warning May that perhaps that wasn’t such a great idea. I never got the chance. Clearly aroused by Penny with Howard, May lowered her face to my lap. Her teeth scraped as they slid by, but I offered no complaint. Sweet and pretty May had my aching cock in her mouth. She kept her eyes down.

“You should always look up at the man you’re sucking,” I said.

Her gaze slowly rose until we looked into each other’s eyes. Fucking hell, what a sight. She was terrible, scratching me with her teeth, barely sucking, but God, looking at my dick in the mouth of this gorgeous young girl was intoxicating.

“Not like that, dummy,” April said. “Like this.”

She shoved her sister away and smoothly slid my half erection into her mouth. A surge of blood stiffened me, lancing me with agony and dumping a truckload of adrenaline into my heart. Two hot sisters working my cock was too much. April met my astonished gaze. I bore the pain as long as possible. I never wanted this to end. April pulled her sister’s head close and used her tongue to pass me over, pushing my spongy penis into May’s mouth. Both girls gazed up at me. I let them play until I simply could no longer stand the agony. I eased my dick away.

“Did we do something wrong?” April asked.

“No. You were perfect. Amazing. Gorgeous, sexy girls.”

I explained in greater detail about my recent surgery. Both girls swung their attention to the other bed, then looked at each other. April playfully grabbed May’s T-shirt, yanking it off over her head, exposing firm, succulent breasts. May sought revenge against April and in moments, both were nude. My eyes roamed their perfect young bodies. They slithered from our bed and crawled towards Penny. They climbed onto the bed with Howard and my wife. Penny opened her eyes, realized what was happening, and shuffled aside to make room for the girls to join her. Howard opened his eyes and lifted his head. His expression turned to amazement. Penny offered May Howard’s dick.

“I don’t know what I’m doing,” May confessed.

“I don’t care about that,” Howard muttered, spreading his legs so the girls had room.  “I’ll love anything you do.”

“You lie back and enjoy this,” Penny told the man. “I’ll handle the teaching.”

My wife took their hands and wrapped their fingers around his fat shaft. She stacked them, leaving a little shaft and the large head exposed. Penny grinned.

“Four hands high and then some,” my wife boasted. “That’s a man’s man.”

“Why does his dick turn me on so much?” May asked.

“Mother Nature knows what she’s doing,” Penny teased.

My wife guided April’s mouth down to the man’s hanging balls and April got busy, licking with a broad tongue. Penny guided May down to the exposed head. Howard didn’t give a shit about scraping teeth either. Penny leaned close and the two girls took turns sucking the plump head. Howard fell back and closed his eyes. All three girls traveled up and down his throbbing length, licking and sucking. They worshipped his balls and teased the shaft and head mercilessly. His big cock turned to cast iron, pulsating and covered with veins. The ladies marveled at the thing.

“He’s twice the size of Tyler,” May told Penny. “Maybe more.”

April laughed.

“He’s twice the size of Ricky,” she said. “I love it. Howard, your cock makes me horny. It’s beautiful.”

They didn’t care about his gut or his age. They were fascinated.

“Can I ride it?” April asked Penny.

She nodded.

“Just go slow,” my wife warned. “It takes getting used to. I had to fuck him several times to get it right but then my orgasm almost killed me. It was amazing.”

April shrugged.

“I don’t have those,” she said. “Never have.”

“Me either,” May added, looking confused.

Penny looked stunned.

“Do you ladies masturbate?”

They stared at her dumbly.

“Like, rub your own pussy in the shower? Play with your nipples?”

“Yes, sometimes,” April admitted. “It’s nice. It feels good.”

“No, not really,” May said. “Tyler says good girls don’t do that.”

Penny rolled her eyes.

“Do your boyfriends eat your pussy?”

April made a face. May blushed. Both shook their heads.

“When you get home,” Penny said. “I want you both to break up with your boyfriends and find an older man to date. Jesus, girls.”

My wife removed their hands from Howard’s penis and replaced them with his own, telling him to stroke.

“When you look at other girls,” Penny asked April. “Can you see how pretty and sexy they are?”

“Gosh, yes,” April admitted.

“Good,” Penny said.

My wife pushed April onto her back and then crawled over the younger girl, kissing a path up her inner thighs. April looked surprised and a little confused. As Penny drew closer, April began to understand what was happening.

“Oh, my God,” April gasped. “Penny, no. Oh my God.”

“What are you doing?” May asked.

My wife kissed all around April’s almost bald pussy. She used a thumb to pull the girl’s labia apart, exposing the clit. She circled the sensitive nub with the tip of her tongue and April went rigid.

“Do you like that?” my wife asked.

“Yes!”

“Should I continue?” Penny asked, knowing already the answer she’d get.

“Yes!” April rasped. “Yes.”

Penny planted her mouth over the younger girl’s mound and forced her tongue inside. April clawed at the blanket and arched her back.

“Aaaaagh,” she cried. “Oh my God.”

Howard watched and slowly jerked.

Penny tortured the girl. She has little experience with women but lots of experience with oral sex. She used everything she’d ever learned from her male lovers on this sweet girl now, driving April out of her mind.

May rolled onto her back, spread her legs.

“Do mine too,” she said.

Penny lifted her head and found me.

“Get May ready for Howard,” my wife said.

The words were not entirely out of her mouth before I’d left my bed to join theirs.

She turned to May.

“He’s better than me anyway,” she said. “All right?”

May looked nervous but gave me a nod. I pressed her thighs farther apart and lowered my mouth to her leg. I used all my self-control to not feast on the juicy girl, calming myself enough to tease her, kissing and nibbling her knees and inner thighs, her belly button and just above her clit. When I finally snaked my tongue over that little hairless nub, she groaned and writhed. I licked the length of her slit, from asshole to clitoris, and May twisted under my hands, moaning from the intense pleasure. Her young pussy was as fresh and delicious as spring water. Her soft skin curled around my probing tongue. Her nerves were on fire, responding to my every touch. Neither of them had ever known an orgasm, but Penny and I would change that right now.

I showed May how to rest her hands on my head and direct me to what she liked best. I encouraged her to be vocal, something Tyler had shied her away from. I lapped at her clean, hairless, immaculate cunt and drank her juices and felt her building slowly towards something explosive.

I angled so I could watch my wife too. Penny devoured April like I devoured May. The girls forgot everything as we introduced them to sensations strong enough to make them orgasm. May began moaning and gasping and I knew I was getting her close, but it was April that exploded first, shrieking as a mind-melting climax smashed her world. May followed closely behind, crying out, body twisting and writhing. Her legs locked behind my head. I tortured the girl. Her powerful orgasm, the first of her young life, left her muttering and weak. Her sweet cunt was dripping.

I raised my head. Penny did the same. April was as wiped out as her sister. My wife and I grinned at each other, amazed at the turn our lives together had taken.

“April or May?” she asked.

I understood the question: which of these to babes would we perch atop Howard’s cock first? April understood the question too.

“April,” April said, lifting her head off the mattress.

She threw a leg over Howard’s hips. I helped her move into position, her hands braced on his chest, while Penny slipped behind the girl and took Howard’s thick cock in her hand. She stood him upright and rested a hand on April’s hip.

“Go slowly,” she warned. “You’ll feel him stretch you open, and it might hurt for a minute, but trust me, you’ll soon love it.”

I thought my wife would move away but the sight of Howard’s throbbing cock was too strong. Penny sucked the head quickly and used his dick to find April’s hole. The girl gasped when the tip penetrated.

“Now lower your hips,” Penny said. “Let your soaking pussy envelop him.”

April rocked her weight backward and Howard began to vanish a slow inch at a time. Unreal. April’s face gradually changed from dreamy post-orgasmic bliss to shock. There were two inches of shaft remaining when she stopped to catch her breath.

“Is it awesome?” May asked, all aglow. “It looks like it feels really good.”

April couldn’t answer, only nodding instead. She leaned forward and pulled her pussy up his shaft but not off, and then sank again, once more leaving two inches of dick outside.

“I can’t take any more,” she panted. “He hits something in there and pushes against it. This is so much better than sex with Ricky.”

“I can’t wait,” May said.

April nodded again.

“Good idea,” she said. “Your turn. I need a minute.”

She lifted her leg and swung it wide, pulling herself all the way off Howard’s dick. It landed on his stomach with a splat. April lifted May’s leg and pulled her sister into position over the man, grasping that cock like Penny had and aiming him at the ceiling. I moved around behind. I wanted to see this.

The large head covered May’s tight opening and then began to penetrate. May’s tunnel spread to accept the girthy beast, wide, and then wider. May groaned. Howard does not possess the biggest dick in the world. Far from it. But he does possess the biggest dick either of these girl’s had ever encountered, and that includes Penny. May felt that first inch expand her insides and she exhaled everything, stunned by the fantastic sensation of taking big cock.

April had a little more experience but May showed us she was a natural. She lined herself up and straightened her shoulders, forcing her cunt down his length until two inches remained. May grabbed her nipples and pulled.

“God!” she exclaimed. “I love it! I thought Tyler’s finger felt big. This cock is fantastic.”

She bit her lip and closed her eyes and focused on pumping her pussy up and down this tower of meat. Penny, April, and I looked at each other. April scowled.

“May?” she asked. “Have you fucked Tyler yet?”

May was already far away.

“No,” she said, lost in the sensations.

“Have you ever fucked anyone?”

May shook her head.

“No. This is my first dick and I love it,” she said.

We looked at each other again. Hell of a way to lose one’s virginity.

May laid her head on Howard’s chest and worked her hips up and down. Howard’s expression was absolute disbelief. Not merely that his fuck session with Penny had occurred, but then that two more females had joined in. The final bolt of lightning was claiming this sweet thing’s virginity. He wrapped his heavy arms around her small body and thrust his thick cock into her again and again. I sat marveling at the sight. Her pristine body, unsullied and virginal, now stuffed with a large and veiny cock. It was glorious to behold. Penny must have thought so too because my wife leaned in and sucked Howard’s balls for him. The old man groaned. No way could he last long.


Chapter 5

I was so wrong.

Age takes many things from a man, but sometimes it gives a man a gift. Like self-control. Howard had buckets of it. The likelihood that he would ever again find himself in bed with three hot women was remote. He knew it and was determined to squeeze every drop of pleasure from this time.

May rode his cock like she sailed untethered through the stars. Her head was back, her eyes closed. Her long hair swayed with the movements of her tight body. She’d never felt anything like this, and it showed. Her sweet immaculate pussy gripped Howard’s thick shaft, gushing wetness at this new sensation. Howard caressed her budding breasts, teasing the nipples. She would remember this monumental night forever. We all would.

April recovered quickly, driven by the sight of her sister’s corruption, and rose to her knees. She straddled Howard’s head, facing backward towards her sister, and lowered her young cunt to his mouth. Siblings held hands as they used the man, grateful to share the moment.

My balls ached like I’d sat them in a fire.

I never wanted to cum so badly in my life. My mind cartwheeled over the scene unfolding in front of me. I was mesmerized, riveted by this epic moment. May was losing her virginity in spectacular fashion.

Howard was a skilled cunnilinguist because April soon began to climb towards another orgasm. The sisters supported each other up there, watching ecstasy play across their faces. Their hot little bodies agitated me, but I had no recourse.

When May began making plaintive, mewling sounds, we all knew what it meant.

“That feels really good,” she whimpered. “What’s happening? Why is it growing more intense? Ape? What’s going on?”

April grinned.

“He’s going to make you cum. It’s all right, baby girl. Just let it happen. Just keep doing what you’re doing and wait. You’ll love it.”

May looked worried but there was no slowing her hips. Pleasure grew and she pumped faster, using Howard’s stiff cock. Suddenly she grabbed her sister’s shoulders and began to convulse. A shocked expression twisted her face. She held on as she wailed, crying out.

“It’s too much!” May howled but kept her hips hammering the man below. “He’s so big. He’s too big. He’s forcing— God!”

A second wave, more powerful than the first, slammed into her. She threw her head back and stared wide-eyed at the ceiling. Her small puffy nipples stiffened to points. Her jaw hung slack.

“Aaaaaaa!” she shrieked. “April! Nooooo!”

Pussy juice flowed from her spasming cunt. Penny lapped it up off Howard’s balls. How did the man resist? I would have failed that test. Howard gripped April’s round ass cheeks and feasted on her young pussy. The sight of her sister climaxing pushed her over the edge and April began to orgasm too. Howard somehow maintained his cool with two hot nubile babes cumming atop him at nearly the same time.

Finally, the girls toppled off the man, wiped out and wilted. His cock pulled out of May with a loud slurp, a sucking sound of air rushing in to replace his swollen meat. The sisters had no strength left in them, awash in euphoria, gone from this Earth.

Penny moved to take May’s position, holding Howard upright and guiding him in. I watched her pussy swallow his cock. My wife leaned over his rounded belly and kissed the geezer while sliding her cunt all the way down to the root of the man. She began a slow up and down. They all loved Howard’s magic penis.

May and April did not move but Penny sure did. My wife slowly gained speed and strength until she was slamming her hips against the man and driving his inches as deep as she could. She used him, plain and simple, the way many men use a woman’s body, but Howard welcomed it. His grin was eternal. He mauled Penny’s big tits whenever she leaned back, enjoying the difference between hers and the girls. Penny built the pressure inside her and then stacked more on top of that. She resisted the urge to cum, delaying to make it more powerful. Higher and higher she climbed, a constant flow of moans escaping her. She grabbed his hands on her tits and helped him knead the full globes.

When she finally orgasmed, I swear it almost killed her. It sounded that way. She doubled over and rocked her hips, but that only heightened the sensation of a cock that thick in her. Her climax exploded and her mind went flying through the stratosphere, wailing like a lost soul. Her hips ground against Howard. Her pussy clenched him, squeezing his unrelenting girth.

She, too, toppled from the man. Howard looked almost demonic. Penny pulled herself off his cock and crawled a foot away where she collapsed, breathing hard. I lowered my mouth to one breast, gently kissing her nipple. She did not move. Howard had slain them all. I’ve never seen a man look so pleased with himself.


Chapter 6

They slept. I did too, eventually.

We awoke ravenous. The girls all wanted to shower and there no longer seemed a point going one at a time. They all walked around the room naked. The bathroom door was left open as all four soaped and scrubbed.

They treated Howard differently. They were always attentive, helpful, and kind to the older man, but now they almost doted on him. They handed him the bar of soap without his asking. Same with his towel. They fawned over him like he was a prison warden who controlled the food and water and they wanted to stay on his good side. They played under the warm water. His big rough hands caressed three hot bodies, and they did the same for him. I imagined six dainty hands touching me, lathering me, stroking me, drying me. My penis twitched. May made a move while she dried his legs, slipping the large soft head of his cock into her mouth. Either she was ready for more or maybe simply needed to feel him on her tongue.

We returned to the motel restaurant where I watched three girls put away an astonishing amount of food. Howard beamed with pride.

It has been said that people give off vibrations and I believe that’s true. We all sat in a booth at the back of the diner, laughing and eating and enjoying life, and a man came and sat at a table close to us. He was around forty, broad-shouldered, hard-eyed, and wore a leather jacket which did not match the hot sun outside. He stared at our little group. If people give off vibrations, this man radiated menace.

Howard went strangely quiet.

“Can we help you?” Penny asked.

“He can,” the man said, gesturing at Howard.

Howard had changed completely. He’d gone from king of the world to pitiful servant. He looked down at his plate of scrambled eggs, saying nothing.

“I guess you failed to mention your situation to these wonderful people,” the man said. “That’s rude.”

“You’re the one being rude,” Penny told him.

“Howard’s suddenly shy,” I quipped, steering the conversation away from a confrontational Penny. “I think you can tell us why.”

The menacing man looked each of us in the eye, one at a time.

“Shy,” he said. “That’s cute. Howard is a thief. He stole money from dangerous people, and then he gambled it away. They want their money back, which is fair, and Howard promised he’d repay them, but then he fled the State.”

Our eyes turned to examine our well-hung friend.

“It was clever,” the scary man continued. “Taking that forgotten highway, picking up two hitchhikers. Nobody I questioned had seen a lone trucker. Everyone I questioned mentioned only groups of two or more. Is that why you gave those folks a lift, Howie? Did you use these people to cover your tracks? Smart. But I found you anyway. I only needed to know which direction you headed. Once I had that, I knew you’d find someplace to gamble. Vegas has too many cameras. Reno was perfect. Do you have my money, Howie? Did all that blackjack pay off?”

Howard shook his head sadly.

“I lost the last of it,” he admitted.

The scary man sighed.

“That’s unfortunate,” he said. “That changes my mission from retrieval to revenge. Let’s take a ride out into the desert, Howie. Say goodbye to your friends.”

The man stood and his leather jacket partially opened, revealing a huge, silver-plated pistol hidden in a shoulder holster.

“What are you going to do?” Penny asked.

Scary Man leaned over our table. The girls looked terrified.

“I’m going to put a bullet in his brain,” the man calmly stated. “Then I’ll take his head back to my boss.”

“No,” May whimpered.

“You’ll kill him over some money?” April asked.

Penny rested her hand on April’s wrist.

“How much money does he owe?” my wife asked.

“Why?” Scary asked. “You have wads of cash in that purse?”

“How much?” my wife asked again.

Sometimes I’m slow. This time I wasn’t. Penny was thinking about three million dollars sitting in a strong box hidden in a cave.

“Fifty thousand dollars,” the man stated, trying to impress us.

“What if we can get that for you?” she said.

“Penny,” I interrupted. “You can’t promise that.”

“I can. I know where it is.”

The man leaned back to reevaluate my wife.

“I almost believe you,” he said.

“You should. It’s true. How long have you chased Howard? What’s a few days more? It’s the money you want. Not his death.”

“This is my mistake,” Howard said. “Stay out of it, Penny.”

“Too late for that,” Penny said. “This man brought us in when he came to our table. Now we’re all involved.”

“Don’t hurt Howard,” May told the man. “Please.”

The man weighed Penny’s offer.

“All right,” he said. “I’ll give you forty-eight hours. Be back in this booth at that time, or Howard dies.” He gripped April’s arm and pulled it, drawing her from the booth. “In the meantime, while I wait for you to come through, Howard and these little chickadees stay with me.”

“What?” April snarled. “Get away from me, creep.”

“Do it, Ape,” May said. “We must save Howard. We’ll stay. Hurry, Penny.”


Chapter 7

I turned off the highway and followed the dirt road. This time when it forked, I went left. We followed the road, little more than a path, deeper into the foothills. La Plata sat on the other side of a large hill, well out of sight. The sun was setting so even the dust we kicked up would be invisible.

Our plan was simple: we’d park the car and then travel on foot the two miles over the mountains to the mine. We’d approach from the wilderness. We’d locate the strongbox, take the money we needed to save Howard’s life, and get the hell out. When John and the others next checked the stash, they’d probably figure it was us that took the money. There was no way around that. We hoped fifty grand was small enough they wouldn’t care. Penny mentioned that John might just get more cash from daddy and not worry about it. We’d handle that problem if and when it arose.

This road was in worse condition. I drove extra slow in the fading light.

“I’m scared,” Penny said.

“Holy fuck, me too. What if John and Gary catch us? They don’t seem violent, but who knows? That’s a lot of money.”

“Hopefully they’re stoned and fucking and take days to even notice. Maybe they don’t count it. Maybe they won’t notice it’s missing.”

“You brought pepper spray?”

“I did,” she said. “But that’s more for any desert animals we might encounter. How long will it take us to hike one-point-nine miles?”

“The first half is uphill, so a lot longer. Then downhill to the mine, grab the money, uphill again, then downhill to the car. Maybe three hours or so? I’ll park facing back down the road so we can scram if we need to.”

“Good idea.”

We drove in silence. At last, we reached the gulch I recognized from Google maps and turned the car around. We paused to collect ourselves.

“He may have picked us up originally to use as cover,” Penny said. “But everything after that moment was real. I can feel it. He is our friend.”

“Yes, he is.”

“I’m not doing all this just because I love fucking him.”

“I never thought that.”

“Okay, good.”

“But I am thinking about it now. Why would you even say that?”

“I worried you thought that’s what motivated me. You watch me so intensely when I’m with him.”

“Because I still can’t believe what I’m seeing. No, I know we do this because he’s our friend and we don’t want him to suffer. How could it be anything else? Now you make me wonder what we’re saving, him or his dick so you can enjoy it later?”

“Him.”

“Good.”

“Maybe his dick too.”

“Goddamn it, Penny.”

She started laughing.

“Him,” she said. “Him. Seriously.”

“Good.”

She was quiet for a minute.

“That is a nice dick though,” she mumbled.

I laughed. She did too. I killed the engine.

“I think April and May would agree,” I said.

“Was last night the hottest thing you’ve ever seen?”

“By far,” I admitted. “Nothing comes close. Three hot and horny babes and one really big dick. Magic.”

“Don’t forget about May losing her virginity like that. Can you imagine? You know almost nothing about sex and then take a cock like that into your body. What an initiation. Howard has ruined her for other guys. She won’t achieve sex like that until college, maybe never. I loved watching her submission. She’s smitten.”

“I noticed.”

“How did you like seeing his cock slide into me?”

I chuckled.

“That was hotter. When I’m fully healed, I’ll keep you in bed for days.”

“Promises, promises.”

“We cannot keep forgetting to get morning after pills. A pregnancy would be dangerous for you.”

“Shit. You’re right. Stuff keeps happening to trip us up.”

We waited as the sun sank below the horizon and light faded from the sky.

“Howard’s not the end, right?” she asked.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean when we get home and back to our comfortable life, we’ll still find hot hung studs to fuck me. We won’t just drop all this once we get home.”

“Honestly, I hadn’t thought that far ahead.”

“I have. Wouldn’t it be awesome to fuck me after another man just did? Picture your dick all healed and ready to go. Maybe you’re in the room waiting your turn or at home waiting for me to come back. Just imagine how much hotter all this shit will be when you can take me. I can’t wait. I will be little Miss Center of Attention. None of our friends will suspect. We’ll have this exciting secret sex life. I can’t wait.”

I considered her words. I’d never pondered what our life would be like once we got home. I was surprised to realize lovers for Penny did sound exciting.

Penny held my hand. Soon it was dark enough to begin.

“No heroics,” I said. “Let’s avoid them completely. We’ll enter the mine from the hilltop. We’ll grab only the money we need and bolt, racing back to the car. Agreed?”

“Agreed.”

We got out of the car. Fifty thousand is a lot of cash, so I wore an empty backpack.


Chapter 8

Two hours later found us creeping into the cave mouth, sweaty, dusty, and heavily scratched along our arms. Chaparral is a mean bush. We paused to listen before entering and then hurried. The strongbox sat in the same spot. I propped my phone up for light and then opened the lid.

“Shit,” I said.

“What’s wrong? Is the money gone?”

I leaned away and Penny flashed her light inside. Scattered on top of all that money, and it looked like there was more cash than before, were twinkling little gems of green and red and blue. Mixed in with those were clear diamonds throwing her light beam back at us.

“Who the fuck are these people?” Penny asked. “Free loving hippies? I don’t think so. Why would dad give him handfuls of gems? I bet they have no idea how much money is in this trunk.”

I removed the backpack. Penny held it open while I stuffed cash.

“Take extra,” she said. “For us.”

I hesitated. Weird how I felt no guilt over stealing to save Howard but for us a tremendous shame descended.

“That feels wrong,” I rasped.

“Fuck it then,” she said. “It was just an idea.”

I counted out fifty thousand and Penny packed it tightly. I impulsively grabbed an extra ten thousand. She grinned. We zipped the pack and headed out. We got to the cave mouth and stopped, listening closely.

“Shit,” I said.

“What’s wrong?”

“I left my phone. The screen dimmed and in your light I didn’t notice. I left it propped next to the chest.”

“Go get it. If they found your phone we’d be busted. I’ll wait here. Take the flashlight with you. Hurry.”

We kissed and I headed back in, shining the light to avoid all the many pitfalls and uneven ground. I located my phone and stuffed it in my pants pocket. I headed out.

Penny was not where I left her. I held the flashlight. Where could she go?

“Penny,” I hissed. “Penny!”

Nothing. I searched the ground but too many footprints showed in the dirt.  I forced myself to calm down and listen. I heard distant sounds like crying mixed with voices kept low. I moved towards the sound but carefully, because it lay in the direction of the cabin. I prayed Penny had not been seen. I rounded a rise and spied Penny standing on the path hugging a naked and weeping Janet. I hurried forward. My wife heard the crunching of my boots and turned, an explanation ready.

“She’s high on something,” Penny said. “Mushrooms. Maybe acid. I heard her crying, wandering alone in the dark, naked, no shoes, scratched and terrified. I couldn’t walk away.”

“No,” I agreed. “You couldn’t.”

“Why are you guys out here?” Janet blubbered. “Did the universe send you to save me? Oh my God it did. I’m so blessed. How long did you wait? How did you know where I’d be? I didn’t even know I was going for a walk under the stars.”

Penny and I exchanged a look. If we walked away now, nobody would believe her until the missing money was discovered. But she’s a tiny little thing, and naked and alone in the desert at night is no place to be. This far out there was no way she’d find the path back to the cabin. She’d be severely injured or dead by morning.

“Fucking hell,” I said, conflicted.

“My thoughts exactly,” Penny said.

“Can we sneak her back to the cabin and still slip away unnoticed?”

“There’s no longer a point. She’s seen us. Once they discover the missing money, they’ll know it was us,” my wife said.

We looked at Janet. She seemed to be studying star constellations.

“I have the thirty-eight,” I said. “We take her back, hand her over, tell them we took money to save our friend’s life, and leave. If they try to fight us, we protect ourselves.”

“That’s the only path I see.”

I approached and we wrapped Janet in a group hug.

“You guys are so pretty,” she said.

“We’re going to take you home,” Penny told her.

“All right. I’m thirsty. I’m horny too.”

We broke the hug and stepped back. Janet saw Penny’s big boobs under her shirt and lit up. She smiled and cupped both.

“I love your big boobs,” she said.

“I remember,” Penny said.

She took Janet’s hand and began leading her back. Janet winced and whimpered with every step. I shined the light on her bare feet and saw how cut up they were already.

“You take the backpack,” I told Penny. “I’ll carry Janet.”

We arranged things and started walking. Janet was thrilled to ride me piggyback. Her strong legs circled my waist. Her arms circled my neck. Her pussy rode my spine.

“This feels good,” she moaned.

I kept walking.

“You’re going to make me cum,” she said, licking my neck.

Penny chuckled.

“Just hold on tight until we get you home,” I said.

She was no feather, but the trek was mostly downhill. She panted and moaned in my ear and may have even rubbed out a climax. At last, we approached the cabin. John stood naked under the stars. Gary and Tina were passed out on the porch. John looked so relieved and as we drew closer, we saw tears on his cheeks.

“Where did you find her?” he wept.

He was high too.

“Wandering,” Penny said.

John dropped to his knees, long cock flopping. I caught Penny looking.

“Thank you so much!” he sobbed.  “She wandered away and the night took her. We looked everywhere. Gary and Tina fell down and I looked all by myself. Wait, what are you guys doing here? Is this even real?”

I considered lying. I truly did. But the stolen money changed everything.

“Listen, John,” I said. “Penny and I came to steal from you. A man is threatening our friend’s life because our friend owes a lot of money. We know about the strongbox hidden in the cave. We took a little but only to save him. Do you understand?”

Penny and I held our breath. Janet left us to go hug her man, dropping to her knees. They cried together. Penny gave me a raised eyebrow and we slowly backed away. We turned to leave.

“Wait,” John called out. “Did you say you need money?”

“Yes, John,” I said. “I’m sorry. We had to take some.”

“No worries, man,” he said, rising to his feet and bringing his penis level with Janet’s face. “Take what you need.”

I raised my hand to wave goodbye and say thank you, but Janet closed her lips around his dangling head. She drew his full attention. I shut my mouth. Penny and I hurried up the trail to the mine.

“Should we grab another ten grand?” she asked. “Sounds like he won’t miss it.”

“Yeah.”

We took twenty.


Chapter 9

The hike back flew by. The drive back to Howard’s motel room flew by. Neither of us spoke but we were about to burst from excitement. We’d done it! We’d pulled off a heist. If I had a functioning dick, we would have pulled off the road and fucked our brains out. Maybe that’s why neither of us spoke. Maybe Penny was thinking once we’d rescued Howard, she’d fuck him, the only cock available.

A terrible thought popped into my head, followed by a second terrible thought.

“What are you thinking?” Penny asked.

“Nothing.”

“Liar. I know my man. You made that face. You’re thinking what if we kept the money and ran home. May dies, April dies, Howard dies, but we are eighty grand richer.”

“That was my second terrible thought. Am I an awful person?”

“Maybe, but then I am too. The same thought occurred to me. What was your second terrible thought?”

“What if all this money is counterfeit? What if that’s where John and company get their cash? They just print what they need and stay on the run from the law.”

“Ew.”

“Yeah, ew.”

“Sometimes your mind scares me,” she said.

“Same.”

“How do we find out?”

I shrugged.

“I’m thinking we don’t. We pay the man and free Howard. He can deal with the fake money, if it is fake.”

“I would never do that, you know.”

“Do what?”

“Keep the money and let our friends suffer.”

“I know that about you. Me either.”

She hugged my arm.

We drove until we reached Reno. I circled the motel and then parked at the end. Scary Man did not know our car and I wanted to keep it that way. I shouldered the backpack, and we held hands. A knock on the door opened it for us. Scary Man with his gun drawn. He waved us inside with the weapon. Howard, April, and May sat on one bed, waiting. Relief flooded their faces. May started to cry. April left the bed to hug Penny, but Scary Man barked at her to sit her ass back down, which she did. He nudged us towards the sofa.

“I heard some interesting stories after you left,” he said, looking at Penny. “You guys are all freaky. Howie banged these young babes? There is no justice in the world.”

“We all felt an immediate kinship with each other,” Penny said.

“Right. Did you get my money?”

“We did,” I said.

I spun the pack off and rested the butt on the floor. I unzipped and he thrust the gun in my face.

“Slow,” he said. “Open it slow and step back.”

I did. He came forward and looked inside. He smiled.

“No shit. I gotta tell you, I warned these three that you were never coming back.”

“Take your money and go,” I said.

He met my eyes and then shifted his attention to April and May. He thought about forcing them to do to him what they’d willingly done to Howard. Penny stepped forward.

“Maybe you need a little something before you go?” my wife said.

“Like what?” he asked.

“Like a blowjob for the road.”

He eyed her the same way he’d just looked at the girls.

“I like that idea,” he said, and my heart froze. “But I’m thinking these two sweeties can join you. I’ve never had three on a stick before.” He chuckled at his own lame joke.

“Whatever you’d like,” Penny said, eager to get him out of our lives.

I understood what she was doing but I hated it. The girls cowered in fear and disgust. This was not the first time a man had coerced something from them, but the gun made this time so much worse. The man shifted his pistol to his left hand and drew down his zipper. He searched around inside and then pulled his penis out through the fly. He waved the gun at Penny and the girls.

“Get busy,” he sneered. “You owe me this just for the headache you all have caused me. I want that one,” and he pointed at May, “to look me in the eyes as she sucks. She’s real pretty.”

May fought back tears.

I eased the thirty-eight from my belt while the ladies distracted him. I glanced at Howard. The man suffered emotional agony. These three women were in this predicament because of him, and he hated it. He hated it worse than me. His pained expression slowly turned to rage.

Before I could act, Howard charged the man, catching all of us by surprise. Scary Man raised his gun and tried to swing around but Howard landed a hard right on the man’s chin. I thought that would put him down, but he was made of hard stuff. He staggered a step, recovered, and threw a punch at Howard. He tried to bring his gun around, but Howard grabbed his wrist.

“Hide!” I shouted at the girls.

Penny grabbed April and May and dove behind the couch.

The roar of a gun is deafening. I felt something thump against my left shoulder. I raised my pistol for a shot at the man in case he and Howard separated enough, but Howard beat me to it. The man knows how to fight. He grabbed the hand that held the gun and broke Scary Man’s wrist turning the weapon back at him. There was a cry of pain and then a second boom. Scary Man slumped against the wall, staring down at a spreading stain of crimson.

“You got hit,” Howard said to me.

I looked down. Blood oozed into my shirt.

“Well,” I said. “Shit.”

Then my body caught up to the pain. Agony lanced through my shoulder and down my arm. I stumbled against the wall. Scary Man slid to the floor and toppled, dead.  His penis still stuck out through his fly, and I giggled at the absurdity before passing out.


Chapter 10

I learned Penny hid the money and coached everyone on our story before the cops got there. Scary Man, as far as we knew, she said, was a simple thief. He forced us into our motel room and tried to rob us. Howard fought him and things ended the way they did. The police took all our information and ran the name they found in the wallet he carried: Cecil Kirby, known mob hitman and thug. They had a million questions, but we played dumb. Let them find any connections if they can. We don’t need to do their job for them.

Hours later, the last officer departed.

“I can’t sleep in this room,” May said.

She glanced at the pink smear where motel staff had tried to clean the blood off the wall.

“Same,” Penny said.

“We need a place to hide out for a while,” Howard said. “We should assume Cecil called in his location and updates. Bad men are waiting for answers. They won’t accept just money now. One of their own has died. They’ll soon learn I was involved and send more men. We can’t be here when they arrive. We need someplace to hide completely off the grid. No credit cards or phones. I’m so sorry I got you all tangled up in this. They know about you now and will use you against me.”

Penny patted his arm. She lifted an unfamiliar cell phone. Howard made a face. The rest of us stared.

“Why?” Howard asked.

“Because we need to pay off those men and have them leave you alone. We’ll give them time to calm down and then Leonard and I will make your payment for you. You’ll stay hidden, out of reach.”

“You don’t know these people. We need to hide. I need to hide. Maybe never go home again.”

“I know a place off the grid,” she said. “Way off.”

“The cabin,” I said.

“Yes,” she agreed. “We can hide there.”

“We can give John back his money since there’s no longer a way to buy off Howard’s gangsters. We can hide until my shoulder heals enough for me to drive.”

“I can drive, Honey. Howard can drive.”

“We park my rig at the airport,” he said. “Long-term parking. They’ll think I took a flight somewhere. We all use your car to go to this cabin you mentioned.”

“That sounds like the plan,” Penny said. “What do you think, girls?”

“We’re sticking with you,” April said. “May agrees. We wouldn’t last two days without you guys.”

“Let’s go,” Howard said.


Chapter 11

My arm was in a sling and painkillers coursed through my blood. I felt great. I felt groggy. I sat in back between April and May and Howard drove. We dropped Howard’s rig at the airport and headed east. Night had fallen hours ago. I struggled to stay awake.

“You can lay your head on my lap,” April said.

I laid down. Her leg was warm through her thin dress, but the nearby furnace of her crotch was hotter. It turned me on. Despite drugs and blood loss, I started to get hard. My eyelids drooped.

Then, over the front seat, I saw Penny lower her head to Howard’s lap.

“Lucky girl,” May muttered.

We heard a zipper. We heard a slurp. I closed my eyes. I knew nothing of the world for hours. Voices brought me around. We’d parked the car far down the rutted road and they now debated waking me. I sat up, wobbly.

“He’s awake,” April said.

They gathered around me in the back seat.

“Can you walk?” Penny asked.

“I think so,” I said.

Howard asked how far it was to the cabin and they worked out the best way to get me there. Howard helped for a while and then the sisters took over. Penny took the last leg, passing me off to Howard as she ran ahead to talk to John and company. Moments later Gary slipped an arm around me to guide me into the cabin. They placed me in the back bedroom, and I passed out again.

I awoke in the morning, bright sunlight streaming through the partially covered window. I heard laughing outside and stood to go learn our situation, discovering someone had stripped me before bed. I found my boxers and carefully pulled them on. Everything hurt. I ventured out into the main room and saw the backpack of money leaning against the wall. Nobody cared. I heard laughter again and ducked to look out the window. They were all outside playing in the pond. Everyone was naked, of course.

Janet and Tina and Gary bounced a beach ball back and forth using only their heads. John and Howard sat along the shore, feet dangling in the water. Penny floated between John’s knees, gently sucking his soft cock. April and May sat beside Howard, their heads in his lap, both eagerly sucking his pillar of flesh. He had his face towards the sun, smiling. The girls ran their tongues up and down the length of him, flicking his pendulous balls and making him wince or rising to gobble the plump head before painting all the way down the shaft.

“Don’t worry about Leonard,” Penny told John, answering a question asked earlier. “He wants me to fuck other men.”

“When are you going to fuck me?” Gary teased.

“When you get a bigger dick,” Penny playfully shot back.

Everyone laughed, including Gary.

“That’s okay, Honey,” Tina said. “You’re the perfect size for me.”

“Are you sure you guys don’t need that money?” John asked, lifting his cock and directing Penny to it again.

“I’m sure,” she said before slipping him in and suckling.

“Think of it as the rent we should have been paying all this time to stay at your cabin. I feel terrible for Leonard. He got shot.”

Penny stopped sucking long enough to answer.

“He did, and before that he had surgery on his dick. It’s been a tough month for Leonard, no doubt. But he has me as his wife and I promise you, as soon as he can handle me again, I will make up for all of it. Our life has been a wild ride lately, but I don’t see that changing. At least not until we finally return home, and maybe not even then. This is us now.”

“I’m happy to hear it,” John said, standing, stepping into the shallow water behind my wife.

He bent Penny at the waist. She scoffed, like who does he think he is, but she bent. She moved her feet farther apart, preparing to receive the man inside her body. She’d gotten him hard, and that made his dick her responsibility. He positioned his cock at her opening. He began to push, holding her around the waist. Penny was thrilled to submit. Her head rose higher with each inch he sheathed.

“God,” she exhaled. “I love being fucked.”

I opened the screen door and stepped outside. Janet squealed with delight. The others turned and said hello and Penny even threw me a wave, but John was almost balls deep and she wanted to get him there. I sat on the grass next to the pond. Janet left the water to come sit by me.

“Thank you for saving me,” she said. “When I think how you carried me on your back all the way home, I get misty eyed.”

“No biggie.”

“No,” she said. “It is very much a biggie. You saved me. I would have died. I was lost and bleeding and bewildered. I so wish you were healed from your operation. I would love to thank you personally.”

I searched her pretty face. She wanted me, badly. Her eyes twinkled. Here she was a pretty girl I didn’t know, yet she was ready to fuck my brains out.

Who lives like that?

“Who are you guys?” I asked. “Truly. There’s no way you are free loving hipsters. That Jeep is more than a hundred thousand dollars. Who paid for it? Where does the money come from and where the fuck did you guys get all those gems? Diamonds? Really? You can’t have attitudes like yours and acquire money.”

“John’s dad—”

“Yes,” I interrupted. “John’s dad. Who exactly is John’s dad?”

“Why are you asking all these questions?”

“Maybe because I got shot. Maybe because I’m feeling like I haven’t asked enough questions on this crazy trip of ours. Penny and I have gone along with the flow for a while now, and it has resulted in a man fucking her as I speak. Time to ask questions, I think.”

John laughed.

“Mister Leonard has reached his limit,” he said.

“I have.”

He pulled his big cock out of Penny and walked along the shoreline to stand before me. I stared up at him, shielding my eyes from the sun and trying to ignore his fat erection in my face.

“You’re cool, Leonard. All of you are. I like Howard and April and May. I have stronger feelings for Penny, but I know she’s yours. You want to know who my father is? All right. I trust you. My father is Sheikh Mohammed bin Abdulrahman bin Jassim Al Thani. He runs the Arab country of Qatar. He broke up some organized crime there and imprisoned several bosses and to get revenge they placed a bounty on my head. I was raised in the States by nannies and educated here. Now assassins hunt me. There are people that would pay a lot for that information but, like I said, I trust you guys. You are hiding from your bad men; we are hiding from mine. Have I answered your questions?”

He grinned like a goof. I met his gaze around his pulsating cock. I had to laugh.

“Yes. Sorry.”

“No problem. We were surprised you waited this long to demand answers. You guys believe in a free life too, maybe not formally, as a conscious choice, but it’s in you. Live, and let live.”

Penny left the water to come lean against John. She circled his waist with her arm and leaned on his shoulder.

“Are you a prince?” May called out.

We all chuckled. May was always so sweet and innocent.

“Technically? Yes, although my father prefers to be thought of as a politician.”

“That is so cool,” May said, smiling at her sister.

April swung her attention to Janet.

“Can we have sex with your man?” she asked. “Is that okay?”

Janet nodded.

“Of course,” she said. “All five of us girls should fuck him at the same time. His ego can handle it.”

“How worried should we be that these assassins might find you?” Howard asked.

“Not much,” Gary said. “They lack cohesion. It takes an intelligent operation to reach all the way around the world. I am John’s bodyguard. I’ve battled these guys many times back home. We’re safe here.”

Howard did not look convinced.

“Now you know,” John told me.

“You know our secrets,” I said. “We know yours. Fair.”

“We will leave this cabin soon,” John said. “Perhaps your group should join us? We expend considerable resources covering our tracks. Yours would be disguised too.”

I looked at Penny and Howard and the girls.

“Sounds awesome to me,” May quickly volunteered. “Our life sucked until we met you and Penny. April and I will stick.”

April gave me an emphatic nod.

“Count me in,” Howard said. “I know the people after me, and I’d like to do all I can to avoid them. The prince offers us the best protection.”

Penny lifted John’s cock and balls in one hand. She tilted her face up to him for a kiss. That was answer enough but she ended the kiss and looked at me.

“No way do we end this wild ride early,” she said. “We’ve been on a hot streak since we got in the car and drove away from home. We’re helping people and good things keep happening to us. Why stop? Yes, we are acquiring dangerous people too, but so far that only adds to the excitement. I say we keep going, see how long our luck lasts. We’ll have years to sit at home once all this ends. Why end it early?”

“It’s decided then,” John said. “We stay here until it is time to go.”

Penny kissed the man again and he cupped her breast. She tugged his cock. May and April leaned over to suck Howard’s cock. I looked at Janet.

“Hopefully,” she said. “Some day soon you’ll join us.”

She kissed my forehead and stood, strolling over to help Penny suck John’s stiffening penis. The carnal circus around me was delightful and like she said, I couldn’t wait to join in, but a tiny voice at the back of my head whispered a warning. The men that hunted our two parties were serious, dangerous men. Underestimating them, or their determination, would be unwise.

End Book Two.
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