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Chapter 1

We played in the pond until exhaustion took us. Well, they played. My sling and bandages kept me on the shore, watching, watching the naked bodies, the swinging cocks and bouncing breasts, the firm asses and grabbing, groping, playful hands. The women, meaning Penny, Janet, April, May, and Tina, each got double the attention, as the men avoided each other but the women maintained no such distance from each other and touched anyone who came close, male or female. They all caressed, teased, and tasted every part of every body. Water gleamed on skin in the bright sun. We found ourselves in a carnal paradise. Nobody was refused any desire.

Except me. Like I said, I sat on the shore and watched.

The men got hard, because of course they did. How could they not? Howard took a little longer, because he’s older, but he eventually joined John and Gary with a full and proud erection. The men walked around, played in the water, or fed hard inches to any hungry girl that wanted it. Janet got extra horny, as she always does, and straddled Howard, dragging her tight pussy up and down his inches as John stood over them and fucked her mouth. Gary slipped around behind her and eased his cock up her ass. She had three men moving inside her body at the same time. The other women stopped to watch, amazed. Janet’s muffled moans drove us all crazy. The guys fell into a rhythm, doing their best to make her cum. When she did, her entire body shook with strong tremors. I was surprised when each man withdrew, valuing their erection over an orgasm. They liked strolling around the place with a stiff cock.

I wished I could join them.

Fatigue finally caught up to the gang and they each found places in the sun to crash. Penny curled up with Howard, one hand cupping his big balls as together they drifted off to sleep. I knew they’d all awake famished, so I got started on lunch, which takes a while when you only have one hand. I set out plates and cutlery and even made lemonade.

I was standing at the sink, which doesn’t work, gazing out the kitchen window, which is cracked and broken, when I noticed a man outside hiding in the brush. He had binoculars and camouflage clothing and a gun at his hip. Was he here for Howard or John? Was he simply a local rancher who stumbled upon us? We did have naked girls walking around after all. I couldn’t take a chance. I had to act before he did. I grabbed my gun and circled the long way around the cabin to approach him from behind with my gun raised. I’d be a shitty marksman with only one hand, but he wouldn’t know that. I was close when I stepped on some dry brush, and he heard me. He spun around ready to fight, but I aimed my weapon at his face. It’s hard to be brave when a gun barrel is staring right at you.

“Don’t even reach for your weapon,” I warned.

He raised his hands, and I marched him down to the cabin. Gary lifted his head at the sound of our footsteps and jumped up, still nude but no longer stiff, thank goodness. He ran forward to help me, shouting at the others. We soon had this guy inside and tied to a chair.

“Strip him,” John said.

“Why?” Howard asked. “We got him tied to a chair.”

“The men that serve my father’s enemies bear a star tattoo on their testicles. Strip him and search. He may have hidden weapons too, like a small blade strapped to his thigh which he’d use to cut through the rope.”

“I’ll do it,” Janet offered.

“What’s your name?” I asked the man.

“Jeb. I live about ten miles from this place. I was out walking my land and saw you folks. I want no trouble with you.”

Convincing? Almost, but something was off. I could tell his perfect accent took effort. English was not his native tongue.

“Let’s drug him,” Tina said, eyes sparkling with mischief. “We can make him harmless if we drug him.”

“Good idea,” John said.

“Not really,” I countered. “We can’t question him if he’s high.”

Janet began undressing the man. Jeb looked nervous.

“Why are all of you naked?” he asked.

“That’s how we roll,” Gary answered. “We live a free and easy life.”

I stepped back. My people weren’t as nervous as they should be. Whatever drugs flowed through their systems made them relaxed and playful. A man with a gun had just crept up on us and none of them seemed all that bothered. How did he find us? That worried me.

Janet worked the man’s clothing around his bindings and then cut away whatever got stuck. She sliced his boxers. He was a hairy motherfucker, with a limp frightened penis and flabby chest.

“Check under his balls,” John said.

“He’s sweaty,” Janet said.

“I’ll do it,” my wife replied.

She took Janet’s place on her knees before the man. He continued to play the role of the simple neighbor, acting scared, even when Penny lifted his soft shaft out of the way and cupped his nuts. She pulled them forward and spread the thin skin, showing us the five-pointed star inked there.

“I’ll kill you all,” the man snarled, accent turning Middle Eastern.

Penny grabbed the knife Janet had left behind and pressed it to the man’s penis.

“Keep threatening us,” she growled. “Go ahead. Bully my friends and see what that gets you.”

I’d never seen such a hard look in her eyes. She’d bonded to our new circle of companions, fiercely protective. The man met her glare and then looked down at the sharp metal resting against his dick. He calmed himself.

“Search his clothing,” I said. “See what he has on him.”

Janet dug through his pockets and found a full clip for his pistol, a cell phone, A Qatari passport, and car keys. I opened the passport.

“His name is Kasun,” I said. “Let’s assume he drove up the dirt road on the far side of the mountain in order to approach the cabin unseen. That means he may have discovered the mine. I think we should go check it out, make sure he left things alone.”

“I’ll come with you,” Gary said. “Let me put shoes on.”

“Shorts,” I added.

Gary gave me a confused look.

“Put on some shorts, too, Gary,” I said, pointing at his dangling penis.

“Oh, yeah.”

“The rest of you do nothing until we return, okay?”

They nodded silent agreement, forming a half-circle around our naked captive.

Gary and I trudged up the hillside, but the mine looked undisturbed, with no new footprints in the dirt.

“Let’s go higher,” I said. “To get a broader perspective. See what we can see.”

“Okay.”

We climbed higher, observing the man’s car parked in a gulch.

“How did he find us?” Gary wondered.

“Who knows? Maybe there’s a LoJack on the Jeep and he bribed a salesman. Perhaps he followed the shipment of gems. Do any of you own a cell phone? Those things are like homing beacons.”

“No phones, but your Jeep idea is a good one. A purchase that big would stand out around here. We should have thought of that.”

“Too late now. John can give the Jeep away and let the bad guys follow the wrong people. Let’s investigate the man’s car and head back.”

Jeb’s car was a rental and offered nothing. We searched under the seats and every document in the glove compartment, but Jeb had been careful.

Back at the cabin I tried to open his phone. A facial recognition lock-screen popped up, so I held the phone to his face. The lock opened. I began searching. Most of his calls were international and long. I checked the text messages, but they were in Arabic. I checked the camera roll and discovered he had each of our faces individually and all of us playing and walking around naked. Most of the nude video clips focused on Penny.

“You like her?” I asked, pointing at my wife. “You were sent to do a job but discovered an attractive woman? It’s cool, I don’t blame you.”

“You must be thirsty,” Tina said, walking up to the man and lifting a glass of water to his lips.

He hesitated but then gulped, clearly parched. She sat, smiling.

“What do we do with him?” Gary asked.

“Bring his car around,” John said. “We put him in the back seat and drive him to the police station. We leave his passport on his lap, along with his gun and ammunition. I bet there are outstanding Interpol warrants for this man. The cops will lock him up for us while we move on to the next place.” He turned to Gary. “I’m thinking the caves sound good.”

Gary nodded.

“I like that plan,” I said.

We all sat around debating various points, agreeing we should interrogate the man but arguing over which questions were most important. Eventually, we all admitted we had no way to verify anything he told us, so what would be the point? I kept one eye on Tina during all this. She was acting funny. Her smile spread into a wide grin as Kasun began seeing things that weren’t there, reacting to buzzing insects that didn’t exist. I turned to Tina.

“Did you drug him after all?”

She laughed.

“Yeah,” she chuckled. “Look.” She pointed, laughing out loud as his penis began to engorge, lifting off the seat. “I gave him some acid, some Viagra, and a few others tossed in. Whatever was lying around. This will be funny.”

Our attention swung around to our prisoner.


Chapter 2

Kasun closed his eyes trying to calm himself, but his penis surged.

“Look at him go,” Tina joked. “He hates us for walking around naked but can’t help but get hard over it. Poor conflicted boy.”

She spoke the truth. He may have started small, but he was expanding fast. April, May, and Tina stared.

“Dang it,” May said, after a minute.

“What’s wrong?” I asked.

She barely heard me. She just shook her head. She left her seat and approached the man and then shocked us all by climbing onto his lap. She held his penis upright and tried to sit on it. He was not yet rigid enough for her tight pussy, so he bent in half, causing him to groan. May tried again as I warned her to stay away from him. This time he was harder, and she was wetter, and her pussy opened to receive him. All the air left her lungs in a rush.

“What the fuuuuuck,” she groaned. “Dick feels so goooooood.”

She rested her hands on his shoulders and pulled her little pussy halfway up his shaft, then sat again. Kasun moaned like he’d been shot. What must her tight cunt feel like on all those drugs? I could only imagine. Sweet May began slowly bobbing up and down his rod, polishing his cock with her cunt constricted around him.

Kasun opened his eyes wide. His expression was as if he stared into the face of God. May hugged his head, bringing her young pert breasts to his open mouth. I was about to unleash harsh words at Tina, but I sent my gaze around our group. I was the only one annoyed with her. Everyone else, including Penny, was mesmerized by the sight of innocent May riding the bound man’s cock. Of course, all of my friends were high on something. I was high on painkillers, but I still recognized this was a bad idea. Poor May was so enamored of sex after her recent experiences that she wanted a lot more and found a stiff penis too much to resist. She knew what to do with them now.

I gave up. Nobody was on my side. We all watched this young goddess writhe and twist on his lap until an orgasm ripped through her. She slid to the floor and April, aroused after watching her younger sister, climbed onto his straining cock. Wet with May’s juices, he slipped in easily. April also wrapped her arms around his head and leaned closer, lifting her young ass and providing me a view of her stuffed hairless pussy I’ll never forget. She slammed her hips up and down on the man like she tried to force his orgasm. She didn’t. The drugs Tina had given him interfered with his climax, but not so for April. She screeched a banshee’s cry and shook all over, cumming hard. Penny and Janet looked at each other and grinned wickedly. My wife shoved April off that dick to take her place. She turned her back to him and lowered her hips, bringing his curved cock up in front of her cunt. She met my eyes and giggled, then lifted slightly and nudged him backward, parting her labia and aligning him with her hole. My wife sank onto the same cock the girls had just fucked, only now I saw everything so much better. Her slit was forced wide open. His tube of meat vanished inside. She rode him hard as she played with her clit until she climaxed too.

This was his fate. Tina went next and Janet followed. By then May was ready for more. This man had stumbled onto a hornet’s nest of horny women. They used his drug-induced erection for their own pleasure until each finally had enough. In the end, Penny knelt and jerked the poor man until he fired his first bolt, then she let go, ruining his climax. Sperm oozed and ran down his throbbing erection to dribble from his balls. I almost felt bad for him. They left him like that, tied up and soaking in semen and pussy juice. The drugs kept him as hard as ever. I don’t know what Tina gave him, but his eyes were crazed.

The gang grew bored of him and wandered off. We needed to make some important decisions, but I couldn’t get them to focus. I’d question him alone, but the drugs would render all his answers untrustworthy. The dude looked like he thought he was flying through outer space.

I picked up his phone which I’d abandoned when May started her little game. I unlocked the screen again and began a deeper search, hunting for what, I had no idea. I heard Penny laugh from the back room followed by John roaring like a lion. They were playing some grab-ass game, no doubt. Funny how I’d become so accepting of Penny’s lusts. I could rationalize that with my dick out of commission it made sense to use another’s, but my feelings ran deeper than that. What may have started as a pragmatic gesture with Howard, had blossomed into a full-fledged kink. She looked so hot getting fucked. I pondered my newly acquired fetish while flipping through the various apps on Kasun’s phone. I don’t know what I hoped to find. I heard Penny laugh from the back room again and then laugh even louder. What shenanigans were they up to now? I was sure by this time everyone was high on something. Not Penny’s usual style but how can one resist when everyone else is having so much fun?

Penny, still naked, came running into the front room. In one hand she carried a can of shaving cream, in the other, the longest straight razor I’d ever seen. She stopped to playfully pretend to sword fight Kasun and then dropped to her knees between his thighs. He saw the blade in her hand but did not react. His mind was a million miles away, sailing through galaxies.

“What are you doing?” I asked my wife.

Her answer was an impish maniacal laugh. John and Tina and Janet raced into the room behind her, laughing wildly as well. April and May turned the corner, but they looked more concerned than happy. Penny squirted a large blast of shaving cream on his pubes and worked her hand all around, smearing the lather.

“What are you doing, Penny?” I asked again.

“Cleaning up our hairy new friend,” she giggled.

She whipped the blade around in the air like she was an extra in West Side Story, and then brought the razor down to his stomach. Kasun barely knew there were other people in the room. He lowered his eyes to what she did out of some basic animal instinct for danger, but his face remained passive. I held my breath. Penny applied pressure and drew the long blade down, slowly and deliberately sweeping away a wide swath of hair, leaving smooth dusky skin behind. She wiped the blade on the rug.

“That looked so cool,” Janet whispered. “Do it again.”

Penny needed no prompting. My wife held the still engorged penis by the head, tilting and leaning the thing this way and that as she delicately maneuvered the long razor around his throbbing shaft. She paused to flash me a wicked grin and then slipped the head into her mouth, sucking hard all at once, drawing her cheeks in and causing Kasun to groan. He kind of came out of his stupor a little, looking around at his predicament, then dropping gaze to the head in his lap. His eyes grew big. Penny sucked harder, teasing him with her swirling tongue, then she pulled her mouth off with a suction pop. She laughed and wiped her lips.

“He’s leaking precum like crazy,” she said. “He tastes really good, like honey.”

“No way,” Janet said.

“I want some,” May said.

Penny held him upright and gestured at his cock with her free hand.

“Help yourself, Love,” she told the younger girl.

May left her spot by the door and knelt over his lap. She held back her hair with both hands.

“Suck hard,” Penny told her. “You need to draw that semen all the way up from his balls. Suck hard. I’ll squeeze and milk some into your mouth. You’ll be surprised.”

“I’ve only tasted a few and they were salty, never sweet.”

“He’s sweet,” my wife insisted.

I held my breath as May lowered her pretty face to his erection. She slipped the head into her mouth and sucked hard, hard enough to make Kasun groan again. The vacuum became too strong, and a loud slurp filled the room when her mouth separated from the shaft. Everyone moved closer. Janet lifted John’s cock just to feel the weight of it. Penny squeezed Kasun’s meaty spear and slid her hand up, forcing sperm out the tip, oozing straight into May’s mouth. All of us watched, mesmerized. May is so pretty. She pulled her mouth away, chuckling, careful not to lose any semen.

“Holy shit,” she mumbled, licking her lips. “He is sweet. Taste him, April.”

Young April did the same, bending and sucking and then humming with delight. She sucked more of the man’s dick and played with his balls too, coaxing more of his tasty semen out. Finally, Penny pushed her away.

“All right,” my wife said. “That’s enough. I need to finish.”

The man’s cock was a deep red rigid pole. He looked ready to burst, veins straining under thin skin. I worried if she nicked him, he’d spray blood everywhere. She didn’t nick him. She carefully and cautiously shaved every hair, ribs to knees. When she finished the base of the shaft, she lathered his testicles and passed that blade over, under, and around his fat balls. She took her time, moving expertly. We were riveted. We watched her mesmerized, hypnotized, as his genitalia was slowly unmasked.

At last, she stepped away. Every inch of the man was as smooth as glass. His penis stood straight up, head flared, balls tight. I’ve never seen a dick that hard. Kasun is not an attractive man. He is not handsome. He does not have a nice body. But something else was in play here. The women looked at him with a sparkle in their eye.

“That looks amazing,” May muttered. “It’s like art.”

“Delicious art,” April added.

His dense salt and pepper pubes had made him look sweaty and matted. Now his cock looked so clean it sparkled. April and May locked eyes and giggled.

“Do you want to?” May asked her sister.

“Yeah.”

As one they sank to their knees and began sucking the man, licking every inch, up and down. It was an incredible sight, two young and pretty faces eagerly pleasuring that man, especially given the circumstances. I’d never see something like it. I backed away and bumped into Howard, watching.

“Crazy, right?” I said.

“Something is,” he said.

I gave him a funny look.

“What do you mean?”

He took my elbow, pulled me away from the rest of them. Penny joined the girls on their knees, sucking the man wherever she found room on his dick.

Howard lowered his voice, half-turning his back on our group.

“Have you ever seen a straight razor that big?” he asked.

“No, now that you mention it.”

“Where did Penny get it? From John. Why does a prince have something like that? Who are these people? I mean, really? We know he’s a Qatari prince because he says so? Maybe I’m too old and too cynical. Maybe I don’t know how to welcome good fortune when it smiles on me, and we do have it good here. Wine, women, and song, so to speak. But something is off. I don’t know what. John and his people are not who they say they are. I feel it in my gut. Three million sitting in a cave? Diamonds and precious gems? Get the fuck out of here. Something is going on. They are drawing Penny and the girls deeper and deeper into the fold. You better watch out.”

I swung my attention to our gang with his words rolling around in my mind. Was he right? I had to respect his age and experience. If his gut told him something was off, I’d be wise to listen.

“I appreciate the word of warning,” I said. “I’ll keep my eyes open.”

The girls played with Kasun’s cock but wouldn’t allow him to cum again. They sucked it, stroked it, even mounted him and rode it, but they all jumped off before he could climax. By now I definitely did feel sorry for the guy.

“Should we ruin another one?” Janet asked. “Or let him cum?”

“I want to make him cum with my mouth,” May said. “I like it.”

Everyone stepped away. May stood before the man and he came around to focus on her, kind of. Her youthful beauty was almost heartbreaking. Her body was the essence of flowering female youth. If I had a functioning cock, I would have fucked her a hundred times by now. April is cute and her body is incredible, but May’s beauty is something special, special enough to punch through the drug-induced fog in his brain and bring him around. His arms were tied to the chair, but his fingers clawed the air trying to touch her. April chuckled. She knew what that look in his eye meant.

May moved close and offered his mouth a puffy nipple. He sucked hard, hard enough to make May gasp. She clamped her legs together like she needed to pee, but she didn’t. Like most girls, she has that nerve that runs directly from the breast to the clit. She moaned softly. She let him suckle until she was ready and then she dropped to one knee, pulling his stiff cock away from his stomach. She looped her long hair behind an ear and lowered her mouth. Kasun gasped.

“Take his balls in the palm of your hand,” Penny instructed. “Lift them off the chair. Play with them. Guys love having their balls played with. They’ll be extra sensitive now that they’re hairless.”

“I used to think they were ugly,” May paused long enough to say. “Now I think they’re manly. I like them.”

“Suck on them,” April said.

May did as her sister suggested, slurping one and then the other into her mouth.

“Get messy,” April said. “Ricky says it feels better when I use a lot of saliva. Get it really wet and slide your hand up and down as you suck. He’ll love it.”

Again, May did as she was told. I found myself envying our prisoner.

“He’s leaking again,” she mumbled. “His semen is like honey or something.”

She was clumsy and she was messy, but all of us saw her deliver a magnificent blowjob. What she lacked in technique she more than made up for in eager enthusiasm. All of us, including Kasun, understood she truly and genuinely wanted to swallow what came out. Her head bobbed faster. Gary and John and Howard began to sprout erections again, just from watching. Janet jerked John and Tina played with Gary. Kasun growled several words we didn’t understand, and May bobbed even faster, sliding her hand up and down his length, vacuuming the head and as much of the shaft as she could take.

Suddenly our prisoner convulsed and went rigid. No ruined orgasm for him. Not this time. This time May’s stimulation continued into his climax and beyond. He threw his head back and screamed, screamed as hot lava exploded out of his dick, sucked out and swallowed by a gorgeous angel. The drugs Tina had given him helped fuel an epic climax that had him blasting sweet semen right down her throat. She sucked beyond the point she should, but she didn’t know better, continuing to suction his meat through the last spurt and more. He stayed hard so she kept sucking, overwhelming his brain with more pleasure than he could stand, pleasure so intense it turned to pain. He screamed again and his body went rigid, his hips raised to offer her everything. She sucked and stroked and swallowed.

The man passed out.

Finally, innocent May backed away, licking her lips and fingers like she chased melted ice cream. The drugs kept him stiff even now.

“That might have been the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” Penny muttered.

My wife looked around our group. Every man, including Howard but excluding me, had risen to full erection. Penny marched over and grabbed Howard by his cock, leading him to the back room. The others paired off and did the same, leaving me alone with May and April and our unconscious prisoner.

“How is it?” April asked. “Did the rest taste like the first stuff?”

May stuck her finger in her sister’s mouth. April closed her lips and swirled her tongue. Her face lit up.

“Weird,” she said. “I didn’t know a guy could taste like that. He’s yummy.”

“He is,” May agreed, clearing her throat. “But I didn’t know there’d be so much. I had to swallow a lot.”

April leaned over to suck his messy erection. She licked her lips. She looked at him crumpled in the chair and shook her head.

“What a waste,” she said. “I’d blow my boyfriend five times a day if he tasted like this guy.”

She took her sister’s hand and led May out the front door and into the pond to wash. I watched through the front window as they splashed warm fresh water on those nubile bodies. They helped each other get clean and all I did was stare.

I heard Penny moan. Howard had probably just impaled my wife on his thick cock. I remembered his words of warning about John and the others and wondered who they truly were.

Penny moaned again, louder.


Chapter 3

I was sleeping when Penny returned to our pile of blankets. My dreams were unpleasant, Big Brother themed and filled with simple but impossible tasks like opening a combination lock but getting the numbers wrong every time. I felt the covers move and then her warm body slid next to mine. I ran my hand down her back and over her hip and she responded by scooting closer to me. I spooned her and she sighed.

The heat coming off her body was tremendous, and it affected me. My penis twitched and tried to rise. I nestled the thing between her butt cheeks.

“Tease,” she mumbled.

I slipped my hand under her arm and cupped her full breast.

“Don’t start what you can’t finish,” she taunted.

I was too drowsy to think of a witty reply so instead I gently squeezed her breast. I rolled the nipple under my thumb.

“Did you fuck Howard?” I mumbled.

She rubbed her ass against my dick.

“No,” she said. “He fucked me.”

“Tell me about it.”

“Are you sure? Won’t it just make things worse for you?”

“I appreciate your concern for my comfort but tell me anyway.”

She added her hand to mine holding her tit.

“Watching May got us all so excited,” she began. “Howard was just standing there, big and stiff. I led him to the back room, but he took over the instant we stepped through the doorway. He spun me around and pressed me against the wall and entered me from behind. Baby, he’s so thick it almost hurts.”

“Almost.”

“Yeah, almost. Let’s call it a good pain.”

I slid my hand off her breast and down her stomach. I found her pussy and opened her labia with my fingers. I pushed one in. She was dripping, slippery and soaked.

“That’s all him,” she murmured. “He cums so much. I told him to pull out but when the moment arrived, I grabbed his ass and held him in there. I’m so bad, Baby. Why do I love it so much? Not just doing something I’m not supposed to do, but like the actual fluid itself. It’s like a magic potion to me, the Elixir of Man. I crave it. I’m compelled to get it out of those balls and into me. I need it.”

“You forced Howard to cum inside you?”

“I did. Sorry. We’ve talked about the risk, and I told you I’d do better, but I can’t. I love it so much. You have no idea what it’s like to have a man inject something into your body. It feels like a religious experience. Just allowing him in there is crazy intimate but then when you make him leave some of himself behind? My mind melts. I can’t get enough.”

My penis struggled to rise. The pain was not as great as it had been.

“Did you orgasm?” I rasped, using Howard’s jizz to lubricate my finger and circle her clit.

She nodded then realized I couldn’t see her in the dark.

“Yes,” she croaked. “Twice. The first time was only moments after he sank that thick cock into me and the second was when I felt him swell and begin to ejaculate.”

I moaned. Her words drove me crazy. I pictured Howard’s dick perfectly. I pictured him sliding the beast into her perfectly. Penny felt my penis heating up and reached down to pull me through her gap, closing her thighs on me. I spooned closer, the length of my body now pressed against hers.

“There have been so many times on this crazy trip of ours that I’ve been able to live free of almost every old rule we had. Our little Manson Family experience has had the most freedom. I’ve shed a lot of things I thought I was supposed to care about. There’s no way, when this is over and we go home, there’s no way we can go back to our old life. None.”

“You’ll keep fucking men?” I asked, secretly hoping she’d say yes.

“Yes.”

Blood surged. My penis jumped and expanded. The pain was still there, deep down in the core, but not as bad. Penny rubbed the head around her leaking slit, wetting the tip in Howard’s stuff. I felt not a shred of homophobia. Maybe because it was leaking out of Penny and not Howard, like she’d claimed it and made it hers, and now shared what was hers with me. She pressed her thumb under the head and eased my penis through her opening. My brain went haywire. I’d waited so long I’d forgotten the Heaven that is a woman’s insides.

“Ooooooh God,” I groaned.

“Did I hurt you?” she muttered.

“No. God, no.”

I could barely speak. Sparks raced around inside my skull and body. More blood surged and the pain climbed but so did my tolerance for it. I flexed my hips and pushed several inches deeper, gasping, almost wailing from the intensity of pleasure I felt. I pushed through her tight but slick tunnel and almost sobbed.

“Honey!” she hissed, alarmed. “Is this a good idea?”

“Yes,” I croaked.

“Are you sure? Be careful.”

I shoved my stiffening cock deeper. Good God, it felt amazing. I reached around and grabbed her breast again, roughly this time, and pulled her body hard against mine. I pushed my dick in as far as I could. There was a deep ache in my balls but not enough to stop me.

Images exploded in my head, sights I’d unknowingly stored for later. Penny sucking and fucking. May sucking and fucking. April sucking and fucking. Every moment of carnal debauchery captured on our wild trip suddenly flashed before my inner eyes. My dick suddenly stiffened ten-fold and I groaned but refused to stop. I was pumping my cock now, sliding in and out of Penny’s slick pussy, fueled by the knowledge that Howard was in there before me only moments ago. He lubricated my wife’s passage, proof of her sluttiness, and I loved it.

“Unnngh!” I groaned, suddenly ejaculating a massive flood.

My hips went wild on their own. I squeezed Penny’s tit and held on. My balls clenched again and again, gushing semen. It was probably too soon after the surgery and I might pay a price later, but for now I was a fountain of spewing, scalding sperm. Each time my nuts constricted I forced out a huge spurt. I heard myself making animal noises, wild grunts and groans. Penny was incredibly aroused, urging me to fill her pussy with every drop.

As the pleasure spiked and began to dwindle, the pain rose. Soon I was forced to stop, breathing heavy, buried deep.

“Are you okay?” she panted.

I didn’t move. I teetered on the edge of pleasure and agony. She froze with me, unsure what to do. I waited for the pain to drain away, and it did. My spent penis deflated but I stayed inside her as long as I could. Her tight passage eventually squeezed me out and my soft penis lay wedged between her butt cheeks.

“That,” I mumbled, trying to think. “That was stupendous.”

I could barely move, barely work my jaw. My entire body was a jumble of errant electrical impulses. My skin felt like fire. She eased her body away and turned to face me. We kissed, and then she slid lower, gently sucking my limp dick into her mouth. It felt amazing but with a threat of pain. She somehow read me correctly and avoided anything unpleasant. Her mouth and tongue felt fantastic.


Chapter 4

I awoke alone.

On this trip, Penny has slipped out of bed and snuck away more times than I can count. I think she enjoys the naughtiness of hiding from me. Curiosity won and I moved the covers away to look around the room. John and Janet slept in one corner, Tina and Gary in another. The hour felt late. I crept out, heading for the front room, but only our prisoner slept there, securely tied. I continued to the girl’s room and found April and May intertwined like puppies. I heard soft moans from the kitchen area and soon discovered Penny on the dilapidated counter, one foot in an open drawer, and Howard between her legs, gazing down at his cock sawing in and out. My wife simply cannot get enough of that old fucker. She also watched his big cock move back and forth.

“I’ll try to pull out this time,” he whispered.

She shook her head.

“Don’t bother,” she murmured. “I want it.”

She looped an arm around his neck to keep him where he was.

I took my penis in hand. I watched them fuck in the moonlight and stroked. I could join them now. My dick was at least healed enough for a blowjob, but there was something extra sexy about spying on her. My wife loved to sneak away for her trysts, and I felt her excitement through the air. I jacked off and watched Howard fuck her, surprising myself by how quickly I was ready to cum. Penny covered her mouth with both hands to silence her climax, then she covered Howard’s mouth to silence his. I let my load fly as Howard pumped my wife full of sperm. I almost collapsed from my legs gone weak. This orgasm was almost as powerful as the last. I shot long ropes of milky white, splattering the dirty floor, and then I retreated. I slipped under the covers before Penny returned. This time she spooned me. She radiated heat like a furnace. I was thrilled my wife was the secretive kind, slipping away for the sex she craved.

“I watched you,” I whispered, and felt her body stiffen. “From the doorway. I watched Howard fuck you. I watched him cum in you.”

“Sorry, Baby.”

“It’s all right.”

She hugged me.

“I want to throw that rule away,” I muttered. “I want you to fuck any man you want. Fuck every man you want. I want you to take their hot cream in you. Our old marriage is dead. We need to admit the old rules are dead and buried.”

We lay a moment in the dark and quiet.

“Are you angry with me?” she asked. “Hurt?”

“I’m neither,” I said. “I’m turned on.”

She reached around to hold my penis.

“If you’re turned on, why are you soft?”

“Because I came from watching you.”

She gasped against my neck.

“You got off watching me get fucked?”

“Yes.”

“I thought it still hurt.”

“It does. I couldn’t stop myself.”

“I looked that sexy?”

“That sexy and more. It’s an incredible sight, Penny. I see a big hard cock penetrating you and I feel something buried deep in my brain come to life. It’s a kind of arousal I’ve never known before. How could I?  I’ve discovered a powerful fetish.”

“That’s why you’re giving me permission to fuck any man I want?”

“Yes.”

She pulled me onto my back and kissed me deeply. Her body was so hot. I’d turned her on. She broke the kiss after a moment.

“Does that include when we get home again, or just on this wild road trip?”

“Even once we’re home.”

“Oh my God.”

Her mind raced. She was pondering every man in her daily life she’d ever considered and rejected because of her vows to me. Now they were all potential lovers.

“I’ll be fair about it,” she said. “If there is some girl you want, I won’t be a bitch. I won’t like it, but I’ll allow it.”

“Thank you, and I might take you up on that offer every now and then, but my greatest excitement comes from watching you. I’m not looking to get laid.”

“I will be. I’ll be honest, Baby. This revelation has me wet and eager. I wanted this anyway. Now I learn it turns you on? I’ll never look at any man the same way. I’ll never look at all men the same way. There’s that guy you work with. Carl. The tall blond. I’d love to let him fuck me. You know David? That single man that lives three houses down the street from us? I would let him fuck me in a heartbeat. Jesus, Honey, there are attractive men everywhere in my life. Our sex life is about to go—”

She had more to say but her words were cut off by the sound of someone smashing through the cabin’s front door. I jumped to my feet and hurried to look. A black boot was busy kicking the door open. The rest of our gang came running, half-dressed or naked. John searched around the couch, looking for my pistol, but a huge man came through the doorway before he found it.

“You!” he shouted, pointing a large gun at my face. “Against the wall. Same for everybody. Women over there, men over here.”

He split our group. Howard entered the room, nude like most of us, more asleep than awake, and the big man shoved him to join the men. The big man went down the line. At the end, he found Kasun, tied and gagged.

“Who the fuck is this?” he asked.

“That man was sent by enemies of my father to assassinate me,” John said.

Big Man stepped close to John.

“Who the fuck are you?” he asked.

“I’m the Prince of Qatar.”

“Okay. Well, I’m the Prince of Hollow Point Forty-Five Magnum, so I rule here. I’m looking for a man named Howard and this fat fuck fits the description.” He ran his eyes over our naked women. “But I wasn’t expecting all this. I don’t kill for free, and I was only paid for one. All of you spread out so I can see everyone.”

We did as we’d been told, shuffling our feet, increasing the distance between us. May emerged from her hiding place behind April and the man’s eyes grew big. He lingered on her pretty face before dragging his gaze down her body and back up again. May shrank before his penetrating and lust-filled stare.

“You are something special,” he muttered. “This job just got interesting.”

“Leave her alone,” Penny said, stepping forward. “She’s too young and sweet for you. She’s innocent. Stay away from her.”

He smiled ruefully.

“Group spokeswoman, I guess?” he chuckled. He looked Penny up and down too. “I’ve stumbled into some kind of hippie love in. Is that right? All of you are fucking all of you? That’s why everyone is naked?”

“Something like that,” my wife replied, defiantly. “We care about each other.”

“It’s okay,” May said, voice low. “He can look at me if he wants.”

May took a half-step forward and clasped her hands behind her butt. Lord above, what a body. What a gorgeous face. Big Gun focused his attention on our little waif and rubbed his jaw. May watched him gaze at her, cherishing his naked desire. The silly naïve girl was unaware of her danger. I was aware. I saw clearly the kind of man Big Gun was.

“May,” I said. “Be careful.”

He looked at me.

“Yeah,” he scoffed. “Be careful, May. I’m a bad man. I’m a dangerous man.”

“You don’t look scary to me,” May said. “You look cute, I mean handsome.”

“Stop it,” April said, scolding her sister. “What are you doing?”

“I like the way he looks at me,” May said.

April rolled her eyes. The man studied them.

“Are you sisters?” he asked. “I see facial similarities.”

“We are.”

He sent his gaze over the group again. He pointed the gun at Howard.

“You,” he said, trying to refocus. “I’m here for you. Alive, if possible, but dead works too. Don’t fuck around and force my hand. There are too many of you to control so I’m taking Howard and leaving. It’s a goddamn shame though. I’d love an hour or two with these sisters. Howard, put some fucking pants on. You’re coming with me.”

“Where?” Penny demanded.

“To pay his debt.”

“We can give you the money he owes,” Penny said.

Big Gun shook his head.

“Too late. It’s gone beyond that now. Blood has been spilled. The boss wants Howard in front of him. An example must be made.”

“We can’t let you leave with him,” Penny said.

“Honey,” Howard said. “It’s all right. These men will chase me forever. I need to face the music and take my lumps. Things have gone too far.”

“That’s right,” Big Gun said.

“They’ll kill you, Howard,” Penny insisted. “I can’t allow that.”

“How the fuck do you plan on stopping me?” Big Gun asked. “I’m the one with the gun. Do what I say or get shot.”

“If we all attack, you get off one, maybe two shots. Then three big men are on you, punching and kicking. Five women are scratching your eyes out, pulling your hair. You’ll lose that fight. You come in here and threaten our family? No, we threaten you. You won’t walk out of here.”

Since when did my wife become such a badass?

The man looked around, calculating odds.

“If I leave now empty handed,” he said. “I’ll come back with an army. I’ll see you all in the ground, after I have my fun with the girls.”

Howard reached for his pants on the ground.

“Stop it,” Penny barked.

Tension filled the air. Would this guy back away? We were all ready to dive for cover if he started firing. Of course, if he opened fire, he had to hope he got us all, because we’d be all over him if he didn’t. He’d gotten excited when he found Howard and rushed things, busting in the door before he should.

“You should have brought the army to begin with,” Penny said.

He started backing away.

“I’m calling for backup,” he warned. “You should hand the old man over.”

“Get the fuck out,” Penny snarled.

The man backed out the front door, stealing one last look at May.

“Wait,” I said. “How did you find us?”

He did not answer. Penny tried to close the door after he vanished into the darkness, but the kick had loosened a hinge. She shoved it closed as best she could.

“Doesn’t matter,” she said, giving up. “We need to get out of this place anyway. Everyone pack your shit. Get dressed. Leonard, find your gun. We may need to defend ourselves as we flee.”

Penny was in charge. We did as she’d ordered, dressing quickly, gathering our things. John and his group climbed into the Jeep. Howard went with them. We got in my car. Big Gun was out there somewhere, watching the cabin, watching us leave.

“Shit,” April said, once we were moving. “The money. In the cave.”

“We can’t just drive off and leave it,” Penny agreed.

“It’s John’s money,” I said. “Let him worry about it. The man with the big gun doesn’t even know it exists. He’s here for Howard.”

“When we get to the spot where the road splits,” Penny said. “Pull over. I’ll run up and grab the strong box.”

“It’s too heavy,” I said.

“I’ll go with her,” April said. “We need that cash.”

“I’ll go too,” May added.

“You stay with the car, Leonard. Wounded, with only one good arm, makes you a liability. You couldn’t help us carry the trunk. Stay here and be ready to run.”

I left the headlights off. There was enough moonlight. John had shot down the road like a cannonball, raising dust and leaving his money. I reached the split and pulled off the road. The girls rushed out of the car and into the darkness.

They took longer than I expected, and fear ate a hole in my stomach like acid. By the time they returned I was tied in anxious knots. Penny carried one end of the trunk and April and May lugged the other. I popped the trunk and they dropped the strong box in, then climbed into the car. We were off. We’d driven half a mile when May spoke.

“Something’s poking me in the butt,” she muttered.

She twisted in her seat, looking down.

“These aren’t my shorts,” she said. “I grabbed the wrong pair in our hurry to leave the cabin.”

“Those look like Tina’s shorts,” April said.

May reached back and pulled something from a back pocket. She held it up for us to see.

“Tina has a cell phone?” May asked. “I thought none of those guys had a phone. Weren’t they trying to live off the grid?”

“That’s not Tina’s phone,” Penny said. “I took that phone from Cecil Kirby, the first mob hit man that came after Howard.”

We all fell silent. Penny and I looked at each other. May and April had made no connection, but my wife and I had some serious suspicions.

“Why would she?” Penny asked me.

“Reward money?” I said.

“They had all that cash.”

“John had all that cash. Maybe Tina is tired of crumbs. Maybe Tina is tired of the family. Maybe Tina wants something of her own.”

“What are you guys talking about?” April asked.

“Leonard and I suspect Tina called the east coast mob to turn Howard over to them. How else could they have found us? Why was Kirby’s phone in Tina’s pocket? I took the phone to reach out and make a deal, so they would stop hunting Howard. I must have left it lying around and she called them.”

“That’s awful,” May said.

“Howard warned me there was something off about John’s group,” I admitted.

“We have to get him away from them,” Penny said. “Drive faster, Catch up.”

I killed the headlights. Moonlight would need to be enough for now. Maybe Tina acted on her own. Maybe Tina was working with all of them. Regardless, they had Howard and we wanted him back. I drove fast for a while before we saw their brake lights ahead. They’d pulled over. I pulled up behind them.

“Say nothing about the phone you found,” I told the girls. “Wait here.”

Penny stayed behind. I approached the Jeep and they all climbed out.

“What’s the problem?” I asked.

“We forgot the money,” Tina said. “We need to go back.”

I was about to admit we’d grabbed the strong box but changed my mind at the last second.

“You guys go ahead,” I said. “I have some questions for Howard anyway. In your new Jeep you’ll make much better time than our car. We’ll wait here until you get back and then decide where we all go next.”

Nobody questioned me. Nobody suspected anything. Howard wandered over to our car as the rest of them piled into John’s Jeep and drove off.

“What questions do you have for me?” Howard asked.

“Get in the car,” I said. “We’ve got to go.”

“Go where? I thought we were waiting for them.”

“They can’t be trusted. Tina had Kirby’s cell in her pocket.”

“Oh. Oh shit.”

“Yes, oh shit. It’s the only way they could have found us. Now John and his entourage are driving back towards a man hiding in the dark with a gun, who has probably called for reinforcements, and when they come, they’ll come down this road. We need to go, right now.”

Howard opened the door and April slid over. I got in and started the car, stepping hard on the gas.


Chapter 5

We hit highway fifty and headed west, explaining everything to Howard. We came to the ninety-five junction and headed south. We took a series of random rights and lefts, driving aimlessly, until we reached a small town with a motel.

“What is this place?” May asked.

“It’s called Yerington,” Penny said.

I checked us into a suite so we could all share one room and feel safer. April and May were quiet, traumatized by recent events, coming down from their high. Penny glanced at the two king-sized beds and suggested, as usual, that she and Howard take one and I share the other with the girls. They agreed. They were crashing as the drugs left their bodies and sleep deprivation asserted itself, and ready for bed. We all showered and, despite the frenzy of emotions we’d all endured, ate like lions when I ordered two pizzas delivered. We paid cash for everything, which was easy because we had a trunk full of it. I turned on the television and No Country For Old Men was the featured movie.

Twenty minutes later I had spread a blanket on the floor and dumped the cash and gems. I vigorously searched the strong box for a tracking device. There was none. I loaded everything in the box again and climbed on the bed. May snuggled under one arm and April under the other. Penny threw me a mischievous smile before doing the same to Howard. We all pretended to watch the film while the sexual tension in the room built to razor sharpness.

“I hope someone unties Kasun,” May said.

We all looked at each other. In our panic to flee, we’d left him tied ankle and wrist. Would John and company free him when they returned for the cash? Doubtful. Would Big Gun release the man? Also doubtful. Could Kasun free himself? I thought so, once the drugs Tina had given him wore off.

“He’ll be fine,” I said. “Without us there watching him, he’ll move around. There are plenty of sharp things to cut his bonds, including a straight razor lying on the floor. He’ll be all right.”

“Fuck that guy,” Howard said. “He came after John. He works for bad people. I hope he gets what he deserves.”

I turned off the light. We watched the movie in the dark and soon May casually slid her hand down my leg. My dick instantly started to rise. I checked on the other bed and discovered Penny already had Howard’s fat cock in her hand, stroking slowly as they watched the movie. She’d freed the thing out the leg of his boxers. We’d all gone with lightweight sleepwear after our shower, perhaps not quite ready yet to live naked like John and his people.

“Clothes feel weird now,” May said. “Are you guys fine with me losing some?”

Penny didn’t answer. My wife slowly stuffed the fat head of Howard’s cock into her mouth. Obviously, Howard did not answer either. April didn’t answer either, instead peeling off her crop top and kicking her panties away.

“I’m fine with it,” I said, my voice raspy.

May stripped like April and both climbed back into bed with me. I could not pull my eyes away. The blueish tint from the television screen made their perfect skin absolutely flawless. Their firm tits and flat stomachs and small firm butts tied me in knots. Their mounds were naturally almost bare, sparsely covered in fine pelts. They snuggled under my arms again but this time my boxers began to rise. April sat up to look at me.

“Everything works now?” she asked, surprised.

“Mostly,” I admitted.

“I thought I heard you fucking Penny last night,” May said.

April did not ask for permission. She tugged my boxers off, freeing my swelling penis right in front of them. I dialed the sound on the television all the way down. Nobody was watching it. April looked at her sister and then began kissing down my body. May did the same. They continued past my penis, now almost fully erect, all the way down to my knees. They reversed and kissed up my inner thighs, their long hair tickling my skin and making me swell faster. Finally, both planted a gentle smooch on each testicle. I gasped at their warm lips. April ducked under, opening her mouth wide and lifting my balls in. May dragged her tongue along my dick until she reached the head and slipped me in. I spread my legs to give them access to everything. May opened her eyes to look up my body and make eye contact while my cock was in her mouth. What a gorgeous, glorious sight. I groaned. Her eyes smiled. She and April took my groan as a sign of approval and attacked my cock, sucking and licking all over. They traded ends, neither using a hand yet, only tongues and lips and mouths. I grew even harder watching these young babes play.

May got serious. She pushed her sister’s face down to my balls and then took over sucking the shaft and knob. She’d learned a lot from Howard and John, soon coating my shaft with saliva and adding her hand to stroke as she sucked. I wouldn’t last long so I turned my attention to Penny.

My wife sucked Howard’s cock with the same enthusiasm April and May showed mine. His was roughly twice my size but that only inspired my wife. The girls saw what she did, and a strange competition broke out between them. Who won? I did. Me and Howard. In a game of, Who Can Out Slut Whom, these ladies playfully sought to surpass each other, sucking and licking until Howard and I were both on the verge.

I erupted first. Maybe because I’d gone without for so long, but May was gazing into my eyes as she sucked and bobbed and I saw real desire there, a true need to drink my seed. Perhaps she felt she owed me. April too. The sisters were ravenous for my fluid. I tried to hold back but simply could not. I groaned as the sperm rose and then roared as I launched a massive surge directly down her throat. She sucked harder, moaning with desire as I sprayed my soul out. I forced my eyes to stay open, watching that gorgeous girl swallow my load.

They toyed with my dick for a while, but a soft penis can’t compare to a hard penis, especially when that hard penis looks like Howard’s. They grew distracted and soon slipped from the bed, joining Penny in her oral worship of the cock she so loved. If Howard had been a younger man, he may have been able to actually steal Penny from me, even if only for a little while. I watched the four of them enjoy each other and when April climbed on and slid her tight pussy down his throbbing erection, I reached for my quickly recovering penis and slow stroked to the amazing vision of Howard and three babes. They went wild on him, sucking and mounting, and licking each other’s pussy juice off his cock. His hard dick was the center of their erotic world. They liked his hairy chest and even seemed to enjoy his rounded belly. He was a papa bear with a hard on. They felt totally safe with him. He was there for them to have fun with, like playground equipment at a park.

“His load belongs to me,” I heard my wife mutter.

April and May nodded agreement. A surge of blood made me almost fully hard again and I left my bed to move up behind April, sinking my cock all the way in and relishing her satisfied moan. She played with her clit while I fucked her and came quickly. Penny mounted Howard right in front of me and lifted her head and we found ourselves face to face. She grabbed me by the back of the neck and pulled me close for a kiss. I fucked April while she fucked Howard and we made out like a happily married couple, because that’s what we are. I was French kissing my wife when Howard’s wide cock made her orgasm. The sounds of her release triggered May seated atop Howard’s face and she cried out too. That pushed Howard and me off the cliff and we both groaned as we released more pent-up semen.

We tumbled to the bed, but I kept my cock in April and Howard kept his in Penny. No way was I leaving that tight young pussy yet. We were drained, exhausted, fatigued and worn out. We’d been through so much, physically and emotionally. We all fell asleep where we were, tangled like a bowl of spaghetti.


Chapter 6

I awoke with a gun in my mouth. Cold steel scraped my teeth and pressed my tongue. I opened my eyes and discovered four dark skinned men in our room. Each had a gun aimed at the bed. Penny and Howard and the girls opened their eyes, realizing what was happening to us.

A fifth man entered the room. He was taller than the others and well dressed in a three-thousand-dollar suit. He had a mustache and goatee and different diamond rings on every finger. He carried a bejeweled waist-high walking stick.

“Where is the rebel?” the man barked.

“Who?” I asked as the barrel left my mouth.

“Johnny!” he snarled.

The man stepped closer and slapped my cheek, hard. The sting caused my eye to water. I glanced around the bed, and we were as we had been, tangled, Howard still inside Penny. I had slipped out of April, but we were all still naked and vulnerable. Penny and the girls cried out in dismay when the man hit me. Howard turned angry.

“John isn’t with us,” Howard shouted. “We left him behind. We don’t trust him.”

Ring Man stood tall.

“You will take us where you left him.”

“I’ll draw you a map,” Howard said. “It’s just some abandoned cabin in the desert. Go see for yourself.”

“You will take us!” the man yelled. “Collect them,” he told his henchmen. “Get them moving. “You,” he said, pointing at Penny. “Ride with me.” He swung his hand to point at Howard. “This way I keep your husband under control.”

“Howard isn’t—” she began.

He raised a hand to strike her, and Penny stopped talking. The men shoved us out of bed, throwing boxers and panties at us from off the floor. May reached for her crop top but the man shouted at her to leave it.

They hustled us out of the motel room and into two huge black SUVs with tinted windows. It was dark out, and the whole town felt asleep, but I suspected that even if someone had seen our kidnapping, they’d have done nothing.

Penny and Howard were led to one vehicle and April, May, and me were led to the other. They’d falsely connected Howard and Penny because they’d caught him with his large cock still in her. Clearly, she belonged to him and not me. They put Penny in the front seat with Ring Man and Howard in back with two of the gun thugs. They shut the doors, and we were off. The girls were terrified and sat close to me. The thugs eyed them constantly, unconcerned how they frightened them. Here were two stunning young beauties, nude from the waist up. The men gawked at those firm, upturned breasts and pink nipples. I opened my mouth to speak and got cuffed on the side of my head.

“No!” a thug yelled.

Two silent hours later we left highway fifty for the bumpy dirt road. They drove fast and we kept up, trusting the heavier SUVs to handle the road. Howard gave perfect directions because we soon found ourselves pulling up to the gate. A man got out and shot off the lock and we proceeded to the cabin. Ring Man got out and angrily strode into the cabin, gun drawn. We all waited. He soon emerged, angrier than ever, dragging a still bound and still naked Kasun. Ring Man berated him in rapid Arabic, gesturing with disgust at the man’s perfectly shaved cock and balls. Ring Man was furious. He gestured for a couple of thugs to come deal with Kasun and then returned to the front SUV. Soon he joined ours.

“No Johnny!” he screamed, livid.

“I told you Johnny ran away,” I said. “A bad man, with a gun, came after us. We all ran away.”

“What bad man?” Ring Man asked.

“A criminal. A robber. He said he’d return with an army.”

I had no desire to set these frustrated men on Howard. They didn’t need to know the man had come after our friend. Ring Man said something in Arabic and then ordered everyone into the cabin. He ordered Kasun freed and clothed. Soon we were removed from the vehicles and seated in the front room. One man was posted to guard us while the others went outside to discuss their strategy for finding John. They took Howard with them to question.

“We can’t escape this goddamn cabin,” Penny joked.

“You’re in a good mood for being a prisoner,” I said.

“His name is Ajmal,” she said. “He took a liking to me right away. I think I can use sex to manipulate him. Seeing me naked helped. He believes Howard is my husband and is withholding information from him, which is true. Howard told me he spied on John and Janet and overheard their plans. Kasun placed a tracking device on both our cars, but John must have expected that and removed his. Since the only signal they had was ours, they came after us.”

“We have no idea where John went.”

“No, we don’t, but Howard thinks he might. He’s trying to bargain with that information to set us free. I worked Ajmal on the ride here. I think I can get him to let us go. He’s the only one of their group that understands English.”

“Keep asking,” April said. “These guys scare me. Why keep us in panties?”

Penny shrugged.

“They look down on us,” she said. “We are mere whores to them. They are unconcerned with how we feel. Without clothes we can’t run away. Stay strong, girls. We’ll get out of this. Here they come.”

The broken front door was shoved aside, and Howard was pushed into the room.

“Tell us!” Ajmal shouted at Howard.

“Let my friends go,” Howard said. “I’ll tell you what I know.”

“You tell us now,” Ajmal said, lowering his voice to sound menacing. “Or I can make you tell us. We have your friends. We have your woman.”

Howard crossed his arms on his chest, defiant.

“Let them go.”

Ajmal strode across the room and stood over Penny. He reached for his zipper.

“Tell us, my friend, or your wife pays the price.”

Howard locked eyes with Penny. An understanding passed between them. They had spent enough time together, made love enough times, fallen asleep in each other’s arms enough times, that no words were necessary. It was a kick in the guts. I’m her husband yet I had no idea what secret knowing they just shared. My stomach churned at this act of shared intimacy, churned, yet my penis swelled. I’d caught a glimpse of their deep connection, and it aroused me.

Ajmal drew his zipper down. He stared at Howard, waiting for a reaction. Howard’s defiant expression turned to anger and jealousy, just like a husband would. Well, most husbands.

“Leave her alone,” Howard demanded.

“Tell me.”

Ajmal reached through his open fly and withdrew a long dark cock. He hung the piece of meat down the front of his pants.

“Your wife will be made to pleasure me with her mouth. Is that something you can stand to see? Picture it. Imagine my penis in your wife’s mouth. Imagine her dismay, her dishonor. You can prevent such an event. Tell us what you know.”

Ajmal placed a dusky thumb on Penny’s chin. He pressed, opening her mouth. My wife stared at the nearly black cock dangling before her.

“How will you live with her after she has done such things to me? Tell me what you know of Johnny.”

“All right,” Howard said. “I’ll tell you what I heard. Just stop.”

Ajmal stayed where he was. I watched my wife closely. For her, there was nothing else in the room worthy of her attention. She studied those hanging inches, marveling at the mocha color and heavy girth. Howard hesitated and Ajmal leaned over Penny. The head of his flaccid dick hung over her open mouth.

“Okay!” Howard said. “I didn’t trust John or his friends, so I spied on them whenever I could. I overheard them talking about a cave on the beach they’d used before. Caspar, I believe they said.”

“Too vague,” Ajmal said, lowering his penis an inch or two into Penny’s waiting mouth. “There are many beaches with many caves.”

“Less than eight hours away? I don’t think so. That leaves only one beach. Mendocino, in California. There’s a state park there known for caves right on the shore. Lots of hippie types camp at that place. Nothing else fits the timeline. I checked the map. There’s a cave by that name.”

Ajmal spoke Arabic to one of his men and that man ran out to an SUV. Ajmal spoke more Arabic, and two thugs grabbed Howard, twisting his arms behind his back.

“What are you doing?” he grumbled. “I gave you what you wanted.”

“You gave me an eight-hour delay. I’ll need something to occupy my time.” He looked down at my pretty wife. “This one won’t mind. I see how she looks at it.”

Ajmal slid his hand off her chin to hold Penny by the throat. He bent his knees and lowered his hanging meat into her waiting mouth. Penny held his gaze as her lips closed around his shaft and Ajmal mumbled something, amazed by Penny’s fearlessness. The hot and wet of her mouth got to him. He squeezed her neck, but Penny only softly moaned.

He allowed her to tease his meat until he curved up from his hips solid and throbbing, and then realized this would not be the act of intimidation he’d planned. He pulled his cock from her mouth, barking instructions to his henchmen. They stood Penny up and stripped her. Once naked, Ajmal took her hand to lead her to the back room. We all knew what would happen next.

I began to sprout a goddamn erection.

What was wrong with me?

On this wild ride I’d evolved all the way from allowing my wife to take a lover, a pragmatic decision born of kindness, to feeling a powerful rush of erotic inspiration every time she did. Was that desire in me already, waiting to be discovered? The henchmen arranged us along a wall in the front room and got comfortable. This was not the first time Ajmal took advantage of a lovely captive. Bastard. Of course, in this instance, he was nothing but a pawn in Penny’s scheme.

My wife’s moan from the other room sent blood surging to my cock. May noticed.

“How can you get hard at this?” she asked in her sweet and innocent voice.

“Penny caused this to happen,” I replied, trying to save face. “Seducing him was her idea.”

“Oh.”

May looked confused. One of the henchmen gave us a crazy look and then held a finger to his lips, silencing us. May chewed on an idea and then reached a conclusion. It was obvious on her pretty face.

“Hey,” she told the thug. “You’re cute.”

“He doesn’t speak English,” I told her.

She managed a brave smile.

“I know what language he speaks,” she said. “He looks at me a lot.”

She rose to her knees and then arched her back, pretending to scratch an itch. It was all so contrived and obvious. She thrust her young firm tits up and out. I almost told her to stop, but the thug just stared. He licked his lips and rubbed his beard. He muttered in Arabic and tried to look away but quickly looked back. May held his attention. She slowly stood and tentatively slid her panties down her smooth pale legs. She turned her slim hips towards him. This was nothing he’d ever seen a pretty girl do.

He lunged.

He buried his bearded face in her crotch while filling his hands with her round butt cheeks. May squeaked but stood her ground, allowing the man to shove his tongue through her inner folds. She gasped.

April seized the man’s forgotten gun, left behind when he dove for pussy.

Adrenaline surged through me. I had no idea we’d be fighting our way out of this mess. She lifted the gun in both hands and aimed it at the remaining henchmen. He lifted his hands in surrender. May held the other man’s head pressed against her pussy. He had no idea what happened behind him. All he knew was the sweet nectar of this young cunt. I quickly crawled over and lifted the gun from our captive. I took the gun from April and gave it to Howard.

“Let’s go save Penny,” he rasped.

“The one that needs saving is Ajmal,” I whispered.

May was enjoying the ravenous man eating her slit. He cupped her ass and pulled her in like he devoured watermelon. She let him go until we looked at her with impatient faces and she finally pushed the starving man away. He looked annoyed until he saw us holding guns on him and his partner. He wiped the juice off his face.

“Gag them,” I said. “Bind them ankles and wrists. I will check on Penny.”

Howard thought about protesting but then remembered she was my wife, not his. He nodded and began instructing the girls on how to tie the men up. I crossed the room and peered around the corner. Penny was on her back. Ajmal was between her legs. He fucked her savagely, like he hadn’t had sex in years, but Penny welcomed it. My wife had her arms and legs coiled around the man. His clothing laid in a pile; his holstered gun sat on top.

My eyes were drawn to his rigid shaft, laced with raised veins, thrusting in and out. Under his balls he carried a five-point star tattoo. He fucked Penny hard, slamming his hips, flesh slapping. Her face was contorted in extreme pleasure. His penis looked as hard as iron. She lifted her hips a little to meet his thrusts.

My wife was no victim. My wife fucked him back as hard as he fucked her. He was lost in lust over my woman. He may have done something like this before, many times, but he never encountered a woman like her. Their mutual passion held me mesmerized for several moments.

“I’m going to—” he gasped. “I’m going to— I’m—!”

His body went into convulsions. Penny held on tight, keeping him centered between her legs, his piston cock pumping in and out. He grunted and groaned as his orgasm wrecked him, losing strength in his arms. Unable to support himself, he collapsed on my wife, his hips pumping wildly.

I stepped forward and quietly lifted his holstered weapon and stepped back, waiting for his mind to return to him. Penny noticed me first and released her arms and legs. Ajmal lifted his torso and then realized Penny stared at something over his shoulder. His head turned. He saw me standing with two guns aimed at him.

“If you try to take her as a hostage,” I said. “I’ll shoot you in your face.”

His mind raced through options, which were none, and he lifted himself off Penny. My gaze jumped to his slithering cock withdrawing from her passage. A gush of milky semen followed his retreating penis.

“Put on underwear,” I ordered. “Then join your companions in the next room.”

We had him. We had all of them inside the house. Outside several more, including Kasun, waited for us, unaware we’d taken over. Ajmal pulled on boxer briefs and hung his head. Penny used the man’s shirt to dab at the semen leaking from her pussy, and then marched him with me around the corner. We gagged and tied him up too. The guys outside were easy. I had Ajmal shout for them to come into the cabin and when they did, we disarmed them.

“We have no quarrel with you,” I told them, although only Ajmal understood me. “You want Johnny. We want nothing to do with him and his friends. We are taking your weapons and phones and leaving you in your underwear. I’ll drop the keys to the other SUV at the gate. It will take you a while to free yourselves and then a while longer to reach the keys, and then even longer to call for help. Let’s just call ourselves even. You guys go on with what you were doing, and we’ll do the same.”

I stopped talking because May had begun to approach the bound men. She stood over the guy that had eaten her pussy earlier and lifted her leg. She settled her downy slit against his mouth. He hesitated, then began licking her again.

“You know John is headed for Mendocino Beach,” I continued. “We are not. I’m not sure where we’re going, but you shouldn’t care. Will you leave us alone?”

Ajmal looked defeated.

“Yes,” he said. “We can tell no one of what happened here. Our humiliation would be great. Go on your way, Leonard. We will do the same.”

I didn’t fully believe him, but I didn’t need to. I doubted they’d go through the expense and trouble of tracking us down. For what? How would they explain to their superiors it was necessary? We set about preparing to leave. Howard wanted to flatten one tire of the SUV we wouldn’t use, just to further delay them while they changed it. I agreed. About an hour later, we drove away. I left the keys at the gate along with one of their phones. They knew we’d head back to the motel to get our car, so I planned on dumping everything there.

“I can’t believe we got away,” April said, once we were on the road.

“That one guy loved my pussy,” May said.


Chapter 7

“What’s going to happen to us?” May said, voice breaking. “Once we’re home.”

We’d been driving for days, sleeping in nice hotels, eating fancy meals. Howard and I had searched the car thoroughly and discovered Kasun had attached two tracking devices, not one. We stuck them both on a big rig with New York plates. We had a collection of weapons, a tank full of gas, and money to burn. We debated whether John would come after his three million plus, but there was no good answer. Either he was a prince and Daddy would simply replace the cash, or he wasn’t, and the money was something he’d want back. Like Penny had said, time will tell.

“I suppose we’ll drop you back at your uncle’s place,” I said, answering May’s question. “That’s where your odyssey started.”

“I don’t want to go back there,” May said.

April took her sister’s hand.

“You’re both adults,” Penny said. “You can go anywhere and do anything. With your shares of the money, you can start fresh.”

“I don’t want to start fresh,” May grumbled.

“Me either,” April added.

“What do you want?” Penny asked.

The girls looked at each other expectantly. This was something they’d already discussed.

“We want to live with you,” April stated. “We want to go back and finish high school. We want to go on to college. We want to come home to a loving family, people that will help us study, people that care about us, people that will protect us.”

Penny and I looked at each other. She smiled.

“I think it’s a great idea,” she said.

“Just don’t call me Daddy,” I said.

“Are you being serious?” April said.

“Do not fuck with us on this,” May said. “I mean it. We love you guys.”

“We will make it work,” Penny said. “We aren’t old enough to be your mom and dad, but we can be your big brother and sister. You are welcome to stay with us. We’re a family now.”

The girls erupted in squeals. That led to tears of joy. For the first time in their lives, they’d have the support of compassionate adults. Penny got misty eyed. I did too. I wondered what life would be like sharing a house with three hot babes but I’m sure we’d settle in.

“One more teensy-weensy thing,” May added. “Can we rescue my friend, Karmela? She’s in a bad situation with her stepdad too. She’s old enough but has no money, so she’s stuck, and he’s an asshole. She caught him filming her sleeping one night. Who knows what else he’s done. Can we swing by and pick her up so you can meet her? You’ll love her, I know it. She’s even more timid than me.”

“You aren’t so timid anymore.”

May blushed.

“No,” she admitted. “Not so much lately.”

Howard patted her hand.

“I’m glad you girls will have a nice home. Me? I’m just gonna go back to trucking.”

“What about the men after you?” Penny asked, worried.

“I’ll take my share of the money and pay off my debt triple,” he said. “That should shut them up.”

“I hope so,” Penny said. “You always have a place to hide with us.”

May gave us directions to Karmela’s place, calling ahead to her friend as soon as she could. The girl was eager to flee.

“Just stuff your favorite clothes in a bag and run,” May said into the phone. “I found people we can trust. April is with me. We can all have a good life now.”

I heard the hope in her voice, and it broke my heart. She and April had endured so much. I promised myself I would do all I could to give them a wonderful life.

We did not go by Karmela’s home. She’d left a goodbye note and slipped out her bedroom window, meeting us at the Wendy’s near her house. I circled the lot once as May and April searched for her and then there she was, stunning.

April is terribly cute, and May is breathtakingly gorgeous, but Karmela radiates sexy. She is petite, with breasts a little too big for her body, and wears her black hair down to her waist. Her large, dark eyes were expressive. She had a slightly exotic look, with some Latina, some Asian, and some Middle Eastern all mixed together. Whatever her ethnicity, she was dazzling.

“Holy shit,” Penny muttered. “That’s your best friend?”

“Yeah. Pretty hot, huh?”

“She’s magnificent,” Penny said.

“Go easy on her you guys,” May said. “She doesn’t look innocent, but she is.”

“She looks delicious,” Penny said.

May gave my wife a look.

“I’ll behave,” Penny said.

I stopped the car and May got out. She ran to her friend who ran towards her too. They hugged fiercely and then began talking, talking at speeds only a young girl can sustain. They hugged several times. They cried. They held hands and nodded like crazy. Finally, April got out and approached. More speed talking, reassuring, and then acceptance.

Howard opened his door and stepped out.

“Where are you going, old man?” Penny teased.

“This is it for me, folks. I can take an Uber to my rig. I need to get back to my life. I love you guys. I wish you well. It has been a hell of a wild ride.”

We heard the finality in his voice. Penny got out and gave him a huge hug, holding the man a long time. I got out and he extended his hand for a shake, but I hugged him too.

“Take care of our girl,” he whispered in my ear.

I sensed his departure involved deeper feelings he had for Penny. He knew she was mine and always would be, but a man can’t help but be attracted. They’d shared deep intimacies. Penny hated to see him go but knew he must. May and April said goodbye to him as well. We’d all shared so much. We watched him cross the parking lot with a bag of cash and a heavy heart.

We climbed into the car. May made introductions and I immediately liked Karmela. She told us to call her Karmy if we wanted, all her friends did, and asked how we knew May and April.

“They stole our car,” I said, laughing.

Karmela’s shocked face was priceless.

I drove. We yet had a little way to go. One more night. The girls talked non-stop. All three of them. At the same time. Eventually, we got sleepy enough that it was time to stop. Penny checked the map.

“How about a night under the stars?” she said. “We still have all our camping gear. Our tent is big enough for all of us. What do you think, Leonard? Can you handle sleeping with four women at the same time?”

“I can handle it,” May said.

“That sounds great,” April chimed in.

“Find us a place,” I said.

Penny searched the map and soon gave me directions. We entered a campground, paid the fee, and drove to our spot. We were under huge oak trees and close to a river and there was a restroom and shower station fairly close.

“Perfect,” Penny said.

We unpacked our gear. Karmela stayed with April and May, still unsure about Penny and me. My wife and I went about our business. She’d come around or not. That was out of our hands. The girls helped pitch the tent and carry everything inside. We chose where we’d sleep and I thought it best if we placed me against one wall, then Penny, then they could figure the rest. May disagreed. She wanted me in the middle.

“Me on one side,” she said. “Penny on the other.”

Penny gave me a knowing smile. If May had developed a schoolgirl crush on me, I was fine with that. We left camp to walk along the river, getting to know Karmela and allowing her to question us. We left the other campers behind and strolled under the canopy of leaves.

“What a beautiful place,” April said.

I cleared my throat.

“The clearest way into the universe is through a forest wilderness,” I said.

“I love that.”

“I can’t take credit. John Muir said it originally.”

“Who is John Muir?”

“He was a naturalist back in the eighteen hundreds. Explored America. They call him the father of national parks.”

We continued our walk. We’d dug a hole under the tent to hide the money at the same time we softened the ground for sleeping. Nobody saw us do it. We left the voices of the other campers farther and farther behind until the quiet of the forest settled on us. We followed the river upstream.

“I love it out here, Leonard,” Penny said. “Let’s use our shares to buy a mountain cabin. I’ll sell my uncle’s place and we can retreat from the crazy world.”

“That sounds perfect.”

Soon we heard voices laughing up ahead. We meandered the winding trail along the shore and came to an open spot on the river. The water was wide and deep and slow, forming a pool. Three boys skinny-dipped, swinging from a rope hanging over the water or diving from the branches which grew over the pool. We were hidden by foliage. The girls stopped to stare. The young men looked about the same age as our girls, with naturally hard bodies and six-packs. One young man, a little older than the other two, with dark hair and the beginnings of a five-o-clock shadow, sported a thick swinging slab of meat.

“Oh,” Karmela said, blushing. “Wow.”

“Let’s go say hello,” April said.

“Sounds good,” May agreed.

Karmela gawked at her best friends.

“Those are naked boys,” Karmela declared. “We can’t just say hello.”

“Yes,” May said. “We can. I am not the same girl. I’ve learned some things, some really awesome things.”

“Like what?” Karmela asked.

“Like this,” April answered, laughing.

She pulled her T-shirt off over her head, exposing her breasts. Karmela looked shocked. May did the same. Both girls shed their shorts and underwear.

“What are you doing?” Karmela asked, almost panicked.

“Having fun,” May giggled. “Life is short, Karmy. Our shitty parents don’t control us anymore. From now on we choose who we are and what we do, and I feel like swimming naked.”

“With boys!” Karmela protested.

She protested, but a slow smile was spreading. I turned to Penny, amused, and found my wife staring at the older boy.

“That’s a big change from Howard’s body,” I said.

“That young man is gorgeous,” Penny said, removing her shirt as well.

Karmela watched these women and marveled at their confidence.

“Join us,” May said. “Live a little. Who cares? Tomorrow we’ll drive away and never see them again. Why should boys have all the fun?”

Karmela turned to me.

“Do as you please,” I said. “I’d join you all if I didn’t have these bandages. No one will judge you. We don’t do that.”

She wrestled with her decision. I silently prayed she’d join in. I kept my eyes off her while she debated with herself.

“Fuck it,” she said at last.

“Yes!” May cried, helping her friend strip.

April and Penny helped too, all laughing with delight. I stepped back to take it all in, deeply gratified by the sight. Karmela’s body exceeded my hopes. God. The girls ripped away her shirt and then her bra and those large breasts just hung there, unfazed and untouched by gravity. Her nipples hardened in the open air, shrinking to dark brown nickels. She thought about covering herself for a second and her hands started that way, but she forced them to her sides. If she was going to do this crazy thing, she was going to do it right. Like April and May, her mound had only a faint pelt of sparse pubes. I wanted to devour her right then and there.

The girls all held hands as they burst through the brush to surprise the boys, laughing wildly as they raced down the shore and jumped into the water. The young men were shocked but quickly accepted these newcomers to their party, joining in the laughter. Everyone jumped in the water except the older boy, who knew he had something worth showing off. That young man climbed up the shore to scale the tree and swing out over the water on the rope, his thick cock flopping and bouncing, his muscles straining and flexing. The girls, including Penny, raised their eyes to watch. He was showing off, loving their attention, and ending his swing with a backflip before splashing down in a cannonball. I watched from the shore, hidden behind my wall of leaves. I felt the boys would act bolder if no other man was present.

Sides formed, our gang and theirs. They floated and chatted, learning names and flirting. May was sure to lift high enough above the water to display her pert and perfect tits. The guys gawked. One young man reached for a feel and his friends yelled at him, but May took his hand and placed it on her tit. The message was received. The older dude turned to Penny and boldly kissed her on the mouth. My wife eagerly returned the impassioned kiss. May leaned in to kiss another boy and April planted one on the remaining guy. It took only seconds for everyone to begin making out. May broke her kiss to turn the young man’s face toward Karmela. He leaned in and kissed her, too.

The problem with controlling someone, like Karmela’s stepfather had, is the feelings being thwarted don’t go away. They fester. They build until they finally have the chance to escape. Once Karmela felt the guy’s genuine interest in her, she grabbed his face and kissed him deeply. He lifted his hand to her spectacular breast, and she leaned into it. May moved closer and the boy turned to kiss her but May had other ideas, tenderly kissing Karmela on the mouth. Her friend’s eyes went wide but she did not pull away. Instead, she melted, shoulders sagging. Then her hand drifted up from the water and caressed May’s firm tit. The young man could not believe his eyes.

Penny worked her guy under the water as they made out. He was eager to show everyone what he had and floated towards shore, rising as he stood, showing us all Penny’s hand stroking his large cock. He loved everyone’s eyes on him, but Penny stole the moment when she lowered her mouth and slipped the helmet head in.

As if they’d all been waiting for a signal, hands and mouth went everywhere. Desperate to touch, to feel, to taste, mouths fastened to nipples and cocks and hands roamed breasts and balls. There was too much action to follow. Penny sucked that big cock like a whore but May directed Karmela down to suck a cock of her own. Where to focus my attention?

The boys moved everyone towards their blanket spread on the shore, but the girls were reluctant to stop for even a moment. Eventually they all landed and then the real fucking began. Not hot and sexy fucking. Awkward and desperate fucking. The boys had no skill but tons of desire. These girls were hot, smoking hot, and the guys could not believe their sudden change of luck

Actually, the older guy knew what he was doing. He laid Penny on her back and kissed a path up between her legs. Karmela watched from her side-eye as his cock drew closer and then my wife reached down to guide him in. Penny was soaked and not just from the river. Karmela copied what my wife did plus things she saw April and May do, and when one of the guys moved over between her legs, she was ready. May cradled her friend’s head and softly kissed her lips and the young man kissed a path up Karmela’s thigh, inching his mouth closer and closer to the girl’s pussy.

“Don’t be nervous,” May encouraged her friend. “It feels fantastic. You’re allowed to feel fantastic now. You’re allowed everything now.”

The boy made contact and Karmela went rigid.

“Oh my God,” she gasped.

She had more to say but the boy began licking. May softly stroked Karmela’s hair. The boy pushed a finger into her pussy and Karmela gasped.

“I feel strange,” she whimpered.

“Good strange?” May asked.

“Yead, good strange.”

May grinned.

“Just wait. Good strange will turn into something amazing.”

The young man kept licking. Penny saw what was happening and pushed her guy away, grabbing his cock and pulling it out of her. She nudged him over to Karmela.

“Go easy,” she told him. “You’re really thick but you’re also incredibly hard. Give her time to adjust.”

The dude was thrilled. He moved over Karmela and May reached between their bodies, taking his cock in hand, guiding him into her best friend. Karmela winced and then groaned and then brought her heels up to dig into his firm ass.

“All of it,” she croaked. “God!”

He sank one thick inch at a time and Karmela slowly arched her back and moaned deeply.

Penny and the girls went after the boys. Bodies writhed. Tongues danced. Hands groped. I saw Penny hold a guy’s head between her legs while she made out with his friend. I saw May suck a hard cock and then swing her head sideways to suck another. April sat on a dude’s face while Penny rode his cock. It was a magnificent orgy of carnal pursuits.

Karmela soon realized that mere fucking wasn’t enough and joined in, losing herself in the mass of bodies. May broke away and pulled me from my hiding spot, sucking my cock in front of everyone. April joined her and soon Karmela did too. I almost shot down Karmela’s throat but managed to control myself. May pushed me onto my back and rode my hard dick and Karmela sat on my face. I tongued that sweet young pussy until I exploded inside May’s scorching cunt. I heard Penny moan somewhere and then cry out as an orgasm hit. Hung stud followed right behind her, emptying his balls in her womb. The sounds of guys and girls cumming surrounded me. Even Karmela, despite how crazy all this must seem to her, managed a powerful orgasm atop my tongue.

Once we’d all achieved release, the guys were in a hurry to get away, as young men often do after sex. We didn’t care. The girls all snuggled each other and me. Karmela came back to Earth and waited for someone to tell her she was in trouble. That did not happen. Instead, all of us made her feel accepted and loved.

“I could get used to this,” she muttered, sleepy.

We dressed and finished our walk, ending up back at our campsite. I took the middle spot with Penny and April on one side and May and Karmela on the other. When I felt a mouth envelope my cock in the middle of the night, I didn’t even check to see who it was.


Chapter 8

May entered the house and dropped her books on the counter. She opened her backpack and withdrew two sheets of paper stapled together. She slapped them on the marble.

“B plus,” she said. “Missed an A by eight points.”

“Did you study as hard as you could?” I asked.

“No. I studied as hard as I wanted to.”

I shrugged.

“A’s take work.”

“School was always so easy for me.”

“This is college. It’s supposed to be difficult.”

She came over and gave me a hug then collected her things and headed upstairs.

“April and Karmela already home?” she called down.

“Upstairs,” I said. “Studying to get A’s.”

May laughed.

“Eat a dick.”

“That’s your job,” I chuckled.

My sexual feelings for the girls have been in full retreat since we got home. The more I act like a mentor, a big brother, the less I see them as potential sex partners. I still fully enjoy the barely-there pajamas and the constant display of bras and panties, but I don’t have sex with them anymore. I watched May’s ass climb the stairs and then returned my attention out the kitchen window. David, the single guy three houses down from us, had been outside mowing the front yard. Penny had decided now was the perfect time to go ask if he had a tool she could borrow.

“Which tool?” I had asked. “We have a shed full.”

She’d scoffed at my question.

“The tool I want to use,” she’d chuckled.

“Oh. Now I get it.”

She’d grinned at me and exited the house. I’d watched her walk down the street to his place and I now watched her chat with the man on his lawn. He was buff, with strong arms and a broad chest. Penny had mentioned she wanted to fuck him, and I was going to let her. I didn’t need to be included but I wanted to watch. If watching made him uncomfortable, I wanted pictures and video. If that didn’t work, she had to promise to tell me every single detail.

She’d said she would.

This coming weekend is the company picnic. Tall blond Carl will be there and he’s another guy on Penny’s list. We’d been through a lot lately, learned a lot about ourselves and each other. We’d been through a lot, yet I could not shake the feeling we were only getting started. I heard the girls laugh upstairs and saw Penny casually reach out and touch David’s muscular arm. I knew what that meant. I was sure David knew what it meant too. Penny was not the first married woman from our neighborhood to visit the hot stud who owned his own house, she was merely the latest. How will I feel knowing there’s a man just down the street for her to use whenever she so desires? Pretty damn good. I get almost as excited as she does.

Carl would be a bit more complicated. Yes, we had a huge stash of money and dipped into it now and then to buy things we wanted, but I couldn’t simply quit my job. We had to maintain appearances for now. When Penny fucked Carl, work would become a whole lot more complicated, and Carl was sure to lord it over me.

I looked forward to that.

Three house down, David stepped closer, invading Penny’s personal space. What she’d just said had captured his attention. Did she ask her question? Was he happy to give her whatever tool she desired? I would if I were him. Penny is a babe. What guy wouldn’t?

Upstairs the girls laughed again, happy now in their new life. Penny and I had left home seeking adventure and found far more than we ever expected. Who knows what the future has in store for us? It’s been a wild ride up to this point. Why would we want anything to change?

End.





Find ALL My Hot Erotica Here:

http://amazon.com/-/e/B012JJETIS

Join My Mailing List

Get a FREE Hotwife Story!

Did You Enjoy My Work?

It would mean a lot if you left a quick review.

A sentence or two is fine.

Thank you for supporting an Independent Author!

Visit My Website:

AuthorMatthewLee.com

Follow My Twitter (X)

Find me on GoodReads

Email Me

Matthew@AuthorMatthewLee.com

OEBPS/image_rsrcZW.jpg
A HOT WIFE STORY - BOOK THREE

MATTHEW LEE





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




