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PROLOGUE



HARMLESS FLIRTING
“Yeah, well, that’s too bad, Mara.” 
As he spoke into the phone, Jake Watts had a look on his handsome face that seemed to say he was amused but not surprised by what he was hearing. He went on to add, “You can blow tonight off if you want, but just remember: I meant what I said. Everything of yours that’s still in my place by Friday either goes to Goodwill or into the dumpster, exactly like I warned you it would.”
He listened to the reply and grinned. “Whatever, you do what you like, babe. You always do.”
With that, Jake put his desk phone back in its cradle. He glanced up and saw Trudy Reed watching him as he sat behind the desk in his cubicle, the copies she had just retrieved from the big central copier in her hand.
“Problems at home, Jake?” she asked him.
“No, not really,” he answered, still smiling, “not for me, anyway. It’s not my stuff that’s headed for the dumpster.”
He went on to say, “My girlfriend or I guess I should say ex-girlfriend…or maybe my sometimes girlfriend, Mara, is supposed to have all of her stuff moved out of my place by Friday. But she’s not coming over after work tonight--like she promised she would—to pick up more of it, because she met this hot new guy and she wants to go out and have a drink with him instead.”
Jake was in his early-to-mid-twenties, and was tall, lithely built, dark haired, blue-eyed, and was, in Trudy’s opinion, just about as sexy as it was possible for one man to be. He shrugged his shoulders in an elegant gesture that seemed to ask: “what are you gonna’ do?”

 “That’s just the way she is,” he went on to explain to Trudy. “Mara’s got a very short, very focused attention span. When she sees something, or someone, she wants, she just drops everything else and goes for it; makes having a meaningful relationship with her hard, if you know I mean?”
Trudy smiled uncertainly, not sure how to answer that. Jake was new in the office, having only been on board for a little over two weeks, so she didn’t know much about him, except that he was a charming, impossibly hot, and flirty young man.
“You make it sound like this was never a serious relationship in the first place,” she ventured at last. “For one thing, you don’t seem too upset about her moving out, or that she’s meeting this other guy tonight.”
“Why be upset? What would that accomplish?” Jake asked and shrugged again, “She’s a big girl, and she’s going to do what she wants to do. I’ll admit that I am a little down about the way things worked out between the two of us, of course, but there’s not much I can do about that either.”
“Want to have a quick drink after work and talk about it?” Trudy offered, feeling sorry for her young co-worker; because she could hear in his voice that this breakup was affecting him more than he was willing to let on. 
She sensed his casual, I-don’t-care attitude masked some actual pain on his part. After all, in her experience, you didn’t move in with someone unless there was some expectation that it was going to amount to more than just a casual fling.
“What would your husband say about you having a drink with a dashing man about town like me?” Jake asked.
 A coy smile had suddenly replaced the serious look that had crept onto his face as Trudy had been speaking. Flirting seemed to be a defense mechanism for her attractive young officemate.
She thought to herself, and not for the first time, as she stared at his smiling face, that lopsided
grin of his just drips sex appeal.
 “My husband won’t be home for hours yet,” Trudy told him truthfully, “and besides, I doubt my providing a shoulder to cry on for the lovelorn—especially in the case of a pup like you who is years too young for me—would bother him much.”
Jake looked taken aback by that. He blustered,”Hey, I’m twenty-four, almost twenty-five years old. It’s not like I’m some inexperienced High School Harry whose prom date cancelled on him or something. I’m perfectly capable of getting through this on my own. But I would like to have that drink with you.”
He shot her a canny look and asked in a sarcastic tone, “And just how old are you, anyway, grandma? Have you got a walker hidden away in your cubicle, to help you make it out to your car?”
“I’m too old for you, sonny boy,” Trudy shot back with a saucy smile of her own.
She glanced over at the clock and saw that it was five-twenty-five. Normal business hours lasted until five-thirty.
“Come on, let’s close up this sweat shop and get out of here,” she told him, still smiling.
****
“So, who is this Mara, and how did you get hooked up with her?” Trudy asked.
They were seated in the back booth of a cocktail lounge a few blocks from the real estate brokerage where they both worked. Jake was a fledgling realtor who had just passed his state licensing exam a few weeks ago, and Trudy was a broker who had been with the firm for four years.
“We met at a party,” Jake answered, taking a sip of his bourbon on the rocks. “She’s very hot looking, with a build that stops traffic, and you can tell when you first meet her that she’s crazy-wild in bed.”
Trudy smirked at that typical male assessment of a woman’s desirability—as far as a potential relationship went--and had a sip of her vodka martini. She asked him, “And is she…crazy-wild, I mean?”
Jake grinned widely, and then the grin gradually morphed into a small frown. He nodded his head affirmatively as he said, “Yeah, she definitely is, but that turned out to be a big part of the problem we had as a couple.”
He swirled the ice around in his drink and offered, “After we’d been going out for a couple of months, she suggested we get a place together. I told her at the time that if we did, I’d want us to be exclusive. I didn’t want just a female roomie I could jump into bed with whenever we both felt like it. If we were going to actually live together, I wanted for there to be something more between us, you know?”
Trudy nodded, suddenly feeling very old for her twenty-eight years. She had been married to Niles Reed, her husband, for just over four years now and had known him for around five. They had dated for almost a year before getting engaged and then eventually married. And they hadn’t lived together before they’d tied the knot.
Shaking his head, Jake said, “It turned out that her
idea of being exclusive was letting me join in a three way with the two of them when she met some other dude she really liked and wanted to ball him. She’d bring guys home with her and ask me if I wanted to mount up along with the other guy or right after he’d finished with her.”
He gave out with a bitter little chuckle and said, “Or she’d ask me if I wanted to join her in bed with some red-hot chick she’d met that had caught her fancy.”
When Trudy looked shocked at that idea, he merely waggled his eyebrows and gave her a devilish little smile, adding, “That was a lot of fun, actually. Some of those girls were really scorching hot, and they liked guys every bit as much as they liked girls. But it still wasn’t what I would call being exclusive with each other.”
Trudy finished her drink and waved to the passing cocktail waitress, indicating another round. She asked Jake, “So, you finally decided enough was enough, eh?”
“Yeah, I mean we might still see each other for sex once in a while—Mara really is sensational in bed—but I don’t want to live with her anymore,” Jake said, and then finished up his own drink.
 “It was just too weird; her bringing home guys a few times a month and having to watch her make it with them right in the bed we shared. It wasn’t like I was head over heels in love with her. But I did care about the two of us enough to where, in the end, I decided that I just wasn’t comfortable with that arrangement.”
Their drinks came and Trudy had a big sip of hers. She liked Jake, what she knew of him, but she had to admit that she was a bit shocked at what a…interesting sex life the attractive young man had been leading.  
She couldn’t really imagine having two men in bed with her at the same time, and the idea of being in bed with a hottie like Jake and another girl? Trudy just smiled at that whole notion.
I don’t know if I could ever be interested in another girl or not, sexually, she thought, I certainly haven’t been in the past. Some of the gals I knew in college were gay, or at least bisexual, but I was never at all tempted when they hit on me.
“I guess this whole thing sounds pretty weird to you, being happily married and all, right?” Jake asked her just then.
Before she could answer, he reached across the table and took her hand. Giving it a tiny squeeze, he whispered, “Or are you all that happily married? How is it that your husband doesn’t mind you not coming home to him right after work tonight, a girl who looks like you do, Trudy?”
She laughed, amused by his slightly heavy-handed attempt at flirting, and asked him, “Oh--and just how is it you think I look, Jake?”
“Hot as hell, the way you always do,” he grinned at her as he said it, squeezing her hand harder. “You’re a real MILF, Trudy. Half the guys who work for our firm would love to get you in bed sometime, along with most of the male clients who come into our office. From their twenties clear into their sixties, they all give you second and third looks, babe, as if you didn’t know it.”
Trudy felt herself blush and was suddenly glad the cocktail lounge was as dark as it was inside, so that her flushed cheeks wouldn’t be so obvious. She pointedly slid her hand out of his and said, “I think you’re imagining things, Jake; projecting, perhaps? Just because you might find me attractive doesn’t mean everyone else does.”
He laughed and shook his head. “Oh, come of it, Trudy; with those incredible knockers of yours and that ass, and those legs?”
Leaning closer, he whispered, “And those eyes…my God, I’m just crazy about those sweet blue eyes of yours and that pretty face, along with all of that gorgeous brown hair!”
Trudy felt herself blushing furiously now. She gulped some more of her drink, not knowing what to say in reply to all of that.
Finally she stammered, “I…I don’t think I’m all that attractive! Maybe a few years ago, when I was just out of my teens…”
Jake laughed again, shook his head in disagreement, and insisted, “No, you’re in your absolute prime! You’re just at that perfect age, when you don’t look like some high school kid anymore but you’re still years away from that used-up, middle-aged look that a lot of women get in their forties. You’re smokin’ fucking hot, Trudy, don’t kid yourself, and pardon my French, as far as my saying ‘fucking’ goes!”
She felt her nipples start to elongate within her bra and she suddenly felt wet…down
there, too. Trudy couldn’t quite believe how much having sexy young Jake openly drooling over her was exciting her!
 Actually, it was all she could do to not burst out laughing as Jake’s gushing praise about her looks suddenly triggered thoughts of her husband, Niles--and his favorite fantasy about her—and brought those flights of fancy abruptly to mind. In the past, Niles had often shared with Trudy his harmless little daydreams about her being pursued sexually by male clients or by some fellow worker in the office. 
Her husband was always whispering to her as they fooled around together in bed, about how hot it would be if some cute guy made a play for her and she went along with it, up to a point, and then came home and shared all of the titillating details with him, in bed. She could hardly wait to tell Niles that it had finally happened—that an extremely sexy young coworker had just about buried her in praise over how hot he found her to be!
“Uh, well, thanks for sharing that,” she said a bit awkwardly, smiling encouragingly—but not too encouragingly, she hoped—back at Jake. “It makes a girl who is nearing her thirties feel great; knowing that she’s not over the hill yet, especially when it’s a handsome young guy like you saying it.”
 
 



CHAPTER ONE



NILES IS INTRIGUED
They had taken Jake’s old Camaro to the bar and left her car at the office. So, after a third and final drink, he drove her back over to retrieve it.
Trudy had been the first one in the office that morning, as she often was, so she had been able to park under some big trees at the rear of the lot, where her car would be in the shade most of the day. But that meant it was now in deep shadow, as the trees also cut off the light from the streetlamp half a block down.
“I’ll walk you over to your car,” Jake offered, pulling up near it in the dark end of the lot and cutting off his motor.
“You don’t have to do that; it’s right there,” she told him.
“It’s pretty dark here, I’d better make sure you get into it okay,” he said, smiling at her, undoing his seat belt as she undid hers.
Just as she was about to turn and open her door, he put a gentle hand on her shoulder and said softly, “Thanks for the drinks and the sympathetic ear tonight. I do feel better, having talked to someone about all of that stuff with Mara.”
She turned and smiled back at him as he finished with, “Especially someone who’s a knockout like you, Trudy. I meant every word I said about you being a real babe. Thanks again, for listening.”
Trudy’s nipples throbbed in unison under her bra as he called her “a real babe”, his face just a foot or so away from hers. She started to say something back but just at that moment, he seemed to lose control of himself, blurting, “God, forgive me, but you’re such a beauty!”
With that, he impulsively leaned forward and put his right hand behind her head, drawing her in for a kiss. It came out of nowhere, and it was so quick that she had no time to react.
Before she even knew that it was happening, his lips were on hers and his tongue was sliding right into her surprised mouth. Trudy shuddered, so shocked she couldn’t move.
God, he’s so handsome he’s almost pretty!  That was the first thought that popped into her consciousness, and it wouldn’t seem to go away as he kissed her. And he’s so damned hot!
She realized abruptly that she was sucking on his tongue and running her own tongue all over his as they kissed. And, somehow, her left hand seemed to have stolen up, of its own accord--she swore!—to toy with Jake’s longish, sexy-scruffy dark hair as their lips pressed against one another’s.
I’ve got to stop this! She was dead serious as she thought that.
But her hand just seemed to stay where it was. Her fingertips kept on teasing and stroking his hair and her tongue was all over his. And her nipples…those traitorous nipples of hers were now as hard as two brand new pencil erasers as they poked out against her bra and the conservative blouse she was wearing!
At last, after what seemed like forever, but was probably more like ninety seconds, Trudy tore her mouth away from his and glared at him. Her anger probably would have been more convincing, she realized in that instant, if her breath wasn’t coming in ragged, excited gasps and her nipples hadn’t been so prominently on display.
“I’m married,” she panted, “and that was totally out of line, Jake!” 
“Yeah, but it sure was terrific!” He grinned at her like the bad boy he was. “You’re totally hot, Trudy, I knew it all along—you’re as hot as fucking Mara is, you just hide it better!”
Trudy shivered at the thought of being compared to a young siren who brought home men for torrid double-penetration…fucks; and who loved being in bed with another woman and a sexy young stud like Jake—all at the same time! She wasn’t like that at all…was she?
“I’ve got to get home,” she said, turning and opening the door, intent on getting away from Jake as quickly as possible.
He jerked open his door and hurried around the car to meet her, just as she was closing the passenger door. She started to tell him that she didn’t need his assistance in walking the ten feet or so that separated his car from her BMW, but before she could speak, he was right there, closing the passenger door for her, and walking her over to her car. He stopped just at the front fender, and then unexpectedly swept her into his arms again.
Oh, God, this kid is so fucking hot! Was her desperate thought, as she found his arms around her again, his lips on hers, and his tongue once more exploring the inside of her mouth.
He had her bent back over onto the fender and down onto hood now, and his hands were in her long, lustrous brown hair as they kissed, his chest pressing down against hers. Trudy moaned and ground her still very erect nipples up against his pecs and her hands came up to glide all over his back and up into his hair, and then down onto his back again.
It was all she could do to keep them from moving downward, onto Jake’s firm young buns, to squeeze them as they made out. She sighed, feeling her pussy leaking out hot, slippery lube in a steady stream.
I’ve got to stop this, or I’m going to end up getting fucked on the hood of my own car, on a public street, in the parking lot of my own office building, she thought desperately.
For one mad, unconscionable second, she admitted to herself that what she’d just imagined didn’t sound bad at all! But then she got control of herself, pushing upward, moving out from under Jake, getting back onto her feet, her knees shaky with excitement from the two torrid, impromptu make-out sessions.
“You go way too far, way too fast, Jake,” she gasped as she tore her mouth away from his, her voice raspy with desire.
With that, she stomped past him, got her keys out of her purse, and clicked the remote entry button, unlocking the BMW. He was still smiling that lopsided, sexy smile at her when she fumbled the key into the ignition and started the car.
“Too far, too fast”—where the hell did that come from? She chided herself over her poor choice of words as she rapidly backed up and left the lot. He might take that to mean that I welcomed what happened between us tonight, but that I wanted him to take his time, before he made that big of a move on me.
“Damn that kid!” she growled under her breath as she headed for home. “I don’t know what I meant!”
Trudy had never fooled around on her husband before…ever! She’d never even thought about it, except sometimes late at night, in bed with Niles, as he’d been turning her on something fierce with his knowing hands and intimate kisses while going on and on in a low whisper about how sexy she was and how he bet her coworkers and her clients were all giving her the eye every day.
A wry little grin lit up her face. Well, at least she’d have something to tell Niles tonight, concerning his pet fantasy.
The smile gradually morphed into a frown of uncertainty, the closer she got to her home. How much did she want to tell Niles, really?
He’d be excited and turned on about Jake’s telling her that she was hot. But he might be shocked and angry when he found out that Trudy’s young admirer had overstepped the bounds so completely, so quickly, and had kissed her as if he owned her…twice!
There’s that “quickly” again, as if coming on to me the way he did would have been okay if only he’d worked up to it slowly, instead of just going for it the way he did! Trudy scolded herself, as she swung onto her quiet residential street.
 She went on with her thought: And that’s totally untrue, because it’s not like I’m going to have some sort of…affair with Jake—that just isn’t going to happen, no matter how “quickly” or “slowly” he takes things!
She was still shaking her head at the ludicrousness of the whole idea of an affair between her and Jake when she wheeled the BMW into her driveway, hit the remote, and pulled into the garage. Closing the garage door behind her, she got out of the car and went out a side door, crossed the drive, and used a key on her ring to open the back door leading into her kitchen.
Like many realtors, Trudy had bought and sold a number of houses on the way to this one. She’d gotten deals on homes that were under-priced, because they needed work, bought them and had them remodeled, lived in them for a brief time, and then resold them for a nice profit on her way to her dream house.
This was it—her ultimate residence. Her husband, Niles, had used to joke that the two of them had moved more often than fugitives from the law for a few years there.
But now they were firmly ensconced in just the home they’d always wanted. It was in the city’s prestigious “Fabulous Forties” section, Fortieth Street through approximately Forty-Eighth Street, a small area of town where the houses dated from the nineteen-twenties all the way through the late nineteen-fifties. Every home on their block was scrupulously maintained, and every one of them had been remodeled countless times since its original construction, so most contained all the latest, trendiest amenities. But at the same time, all of them looked pristine and “period” perfect from the street. 
Niles and Trudy Reed’s house was a two-story, five-bedroom, Tudor-style house dating from the late forties. It had a big two-car, detached garage out back and featured a backyard highlighted by a beautiful swimming pool, which dated from nineteen-seventy, along with picture-perfect landscaping, hedges, trees, and grounds.
The house itself was red brick, with Tudor window treatments and a grey slate roof. There were three fireplaces scattered throughout the large home, and a kitchen that had been redone, with all of the latest appliances and gourmet gadgetry added, just last fall.
Standing in that kitchen, Trudy smiled as she looked around. She loved every single thing about this house and wouldn’t have traded it for a boxcar full of gold ingots.
Running her hand over the new Corian countertop beside her sink, Trudy thought about tonight, and Jake, and what she might tell Niles when he got home. 
She smiled. This was going to be fun, if she did it right.
Niles just loved to mentally picture her with another man, and she knew that handsome, hot, young Jake would be the perfect guy to place in that picture. She could practically feel Niles’s hardness sliding into her, fucking her avidly as she whispered to him about how sexy Jake was and how much he’d clearly wanted her tonight.
Trudy looked up at the clock and saw that it was only a quarter to seven. Niles wouldn’t be home until at least eight-thirty, if then.
He was at an after-work, fund-raising soiree for some state senator down at the Hyatt, across the street from the state capitol building, in downtown Sacramento. She had been invited but had begged off.
Since Jake owned his own lobbying firm and had numerous clients from agriculture, manufacturing, and other niche industries—such as electronics manufacturers—he attended Hell’s own amount of political cocktail parties and get-togethers. He was rarely home before dark and Trudy was, of course, invited to all of those various social functions as his “date”. 
But she didn’t go all that often anymore, unless it was a really important one, or there were going to be interesting people there for her to meet, such as the occasional crusading movie star with a cause to push or some glitzy politician from Washington who had been in the news recently.
Her theory was that once you’d been to a dozen or so, “meet and greets” down near the capitol, you’d pretty much been to them all.
She went over to the cupboard where they kept a few bottles of what Niles liked to call “the cooking liquor” and got out a fifth of Ketel One vodka. There were a few bottles of sherry and wine up in the cabinet which she or Niles might actually use in a recipe, but most of “the cooking liquor” was for the cooks—to help “liberate their culinary genius” as they toiled in the kitchen, as Niles always put it. He liked a scotch and soda when he played chef, while she favored vodka to help unleash her “inner-Julia Child”.
Tonight, she wouldn’t be cooking much anyway, just something light for her. Niles would make a meal of cocktail appetizers and buffet fare at the senator’s bash. That sort of food wasn’t very good for you, but it was, she knew from experience, quite filling.
****
After drinking one more vodka as she puttered about in the kitchen, throwing together a meal of warmed up leftovers and a small salad, Trudy went into the living room and watched a couple of shows she liked on the big screen TV. At ten o’clock--and still no Niles--she went upstairs and slipped into a very sheer, very sexy red negligee and a matching babydoll pajama outfit and got into bed.
She had only gotten a few pages read on her Kindle when she heard Niles pull into the driveway, and then the garage. Five minutes later, he appeared in the bedroom, a glow of alcohol showing on his face.
He wasn’t drunk but she doubted he could have passed a sobriety test on the way home, if he’d had to take one. She thought again about the wisdom of investing in a car service for Niles.
Diving Under the Influence tickets in California were hellaciously expensive to fight in court and a conviction could result in losing your driver’s license for a year. And Niles went to cocktail parties at least three or four times a week, when the legislature was in session, which was most of the year. 
She resolved to look into hiring a chauffeur service for him soon. He would carp about the expense, she knew, but it would be much cheaper than a DUI ticket.
“Why are you in bed so early?” he asked her.
“I had an interesting day,” she told him, flashing him a sexy smile, feeling the vodkas she’d had this evening. “Why don’t you get out of that suit and tie and slip into this bed with me and I’ll tell you all about it?”
Niles, who was four years older than Trudy’s twenty-eight, was tall and blond, with icy-blue eyes, and an almost movie star-handsome face. He played racquetball religiously several afternoons a week and was in great shape, despite all of the alcohol and bad cocktail party food he normally consumed.
In moments, he was out of his suit and white shirt and in bed with her, wearing just a pair of baggy white boxers. She smiled at him.
He still did it for her. She was still very much in love with Niles. He was great looking, easy-going but super-intelligent, witty, a tremendous success in life, exceptional in bed, and he loved her madly. What more could a girl want?
“So, what was so interesting about today; did you get a big new listing? Did you sell something?”
Trudy’s heart was beating faster. She wanted to do this just right, to really titillate Niles. She knew he just loved to fantasize about exactly the sort of thing that had actually happened to her this evening, so she wanted to tease him, to tantalize him, to draw this out and make the telling of it spectacular for him!
“You know how you’re always fantasizing about guys coming on to me at work?” She said it slowly, reaching over to turn out her bedside lamp as she did so, leaving their big bedroom lit only by the lamp on his side of the bed, which was on its lowest setting.
“Don’t tell me some guy tried to make a move on you when you were showing him a house or something!” Niles asked, looking worried and excited at the same time.
That was one of his biggest fears. While he loved imaging some man coming on to her at work, in the office, he worried about her showing empty houses, often still furnished, with couches and beds and other places where a horny supposed home-buyer could throw a girl down and rape her with no one there to see or hear him do it.
“No, nothing like that,” she said, touching his arm to calm his fears. “It was just the opposite.”
She gave him the sexy smile again and whispered, “Do you remember when I told you a couple of weeks ago that we had a newbie in the office…a young guy who’d just passed his licensing exam?”
“Yeah,” he said, smiling back; definitely interested in the details, now that he wasn’t worried about someone trying to overpower her in some deserted house. “What about it?”
“Well, I guess maybe I didn’t tell you how cute he is when I first mentioned him, now did I?”
Niles grinned. “No, you sure didn’t.”
“Well, he is. He’s in his early twenties, and he’s got longish, dark, almost black hair, and he’s really good looking,” she whispered, going slowly, letting each word paint a picture in her husband’s mind as she spoke them. “And he’s tall and, I don’t know…there’s just something…sexy about him. He’s…hot!”
She glanced down and saw her husband’s cock jerk to life beneath his boxers. A sly smile spread over her face.
“So, anyway, I was talking to him tonight, just before we closed up the office, and he was telling me about his live-in girlfriend problems—he’s kicking her out because she’s a slut, basically—and I asked him if he wanted to get a drink after work.”
Niles looked quizzical. She touched his arm again and said, “He’s sadder than he was letting on about the two of them splitting up, so I offered him a shoulder to cry on.”
“What happened after that?” 
“Not too much…at least not yet,” she answered coyly.
She saw his cock jump again under his shorts and realized that it was now as hard as it could be. He leaned closer and asked, “What do you mean, ‘not yet’?”
Trudy smiled a Cheshire cat smile. She whispered even more softly, “The kid’s infatuated with me, Niles. After a couple of drinks, he told me that I was super-desirable, even hotter than his slutty young girlfriend.”
“Jesus!” Niles was beaming as he spoke. “What happened next?”
“He drove me back to the office, to my car,” she said softly. “And he wanted to kiss me.”
Niles looked as if he was about to come in his boxers. He gasped, “Did you let him?”
“Of course not,” Trudy lied beautifully, smiling at her husband, “but part of me kind of wanted to, I won’t kid you, honey.”
He sucked in a breath, just staring raptly at her; his fantasizes clearly flying wildly through his mind as he imagined that; his sexy wife making out with a handsome young co-worker.
 She said, “It’s just this sort of thing you do in bed at night—talking about some guy coming on to me at work--that had me thinking about it; so it’s partly your fault that I almost gave in and let him kiss me. You’re always going on and on about how hot it would be if I did something like that with some guy and then came home and told you all about it.”
Niles reached for her. He breathed, “It would be hot! It would be hotter than hot. You should have let him, Trudy. You should have kissed him and then told me everything you were feeling when you did it!”
He then proceeded to tear off her top and go after her pajama bottoms in a frenzy of lust. As he was stripping her, she whispered teasingly, “Maybe I will let him kiss me, next time…if there is a next time.”
Niles nearly ripped his boxers in his haste to get them off. His cock was as stiff as a fireplace poker as he whispered back frantically, “Buy him another drink, soon--kitten! Let him kiss you and then tell me everything!”
Then the two of them kissed, on fire with need for each other by now, and she felt his finger slip into her overflowing pussy slit. And she knew, deep down inside, that there would be a next time.
Jake clearly wanted that, and Niles was beside himself for it to happen and, she had to admit—as her husband kissed her furiously and toyed with her clit—that she wanted it too! She was now oh, so curious to see just how far this naughty new flirting game would take them!
 



CHAPTER TWO



HELPING JAKE
Trudy was smiling as she got out of her car the next morning at eight twenty-five. Last night had truly been sensational; Niles had been like a demon in bed with her!
 She’d whispered little nothings in his ear about how hunky and hot young Jake was while the sex had been going on and Niles had gone absolutely crazy. He’d fucked her like he was in his early twenties again himself, all the while babbling about how sexy Trudy was and how thrilling it was that “this kid” wanted her so much.
Unlocking the rear door to the office, she stepped inside and shut off the alarm. As she made a big pot of coffee, she wondered how excited Niles would have been if she hadn’t withheld the parts about Jake actually tongue-kissing her like a maniac and how wet she’d gotten when that had happened.
“God, if I’d have told him everything that really went on between Jake and I last night, Niles would probably still be fucking me!” Trudy said happily, under her breath, chuckling as she watched the coffee maker work.
She thought about her day and her evening. There was nothing very special to do this morning, just some paperwork and following up on a sale she’d made last week, making sure that all of the various documents were on track with the title company and the loan people.
But tonight, on the other hand, might turn out to be…way special! Niles was having dinner with Assemblyman Tony Greene, a pompous ass who was the chairman of an assembly subcommittee on foreign imports.
Trudy had been invited, but she had declined, which left her free for the evening. Niles probably wouldn’t be home until nine-thirty or ten. She didn’t envy him spending the evening with Fat Tony--as she always thought of Assemblyman Greene--listening to his bullshit over a pricey dinner while the old windbag rattled on and on about “protecting American jobs” and “the importance of buying American products”.
All of that might have been far more impressive if the assemblyman didn’t drive a Lexus, wear a six-thousand dollar Swiss watch, and dress in mostly bespoke suits from England’s Savile Row. Trudy frankly couldn’t stomach the man for more than ten minutes or so at a cocktail party.
She went over and fired up her computer and checked her e-mails. Finding nothing of great interest, she went back and poured herself a cup of coffee before unlocking the front door and switching on the “open” sign.
****
“I just got my first listing!” Jake told her excitedly later that morning, as he got off the phone with a client and hustled over to her desk. “I’m signing them up this afternoon.”
“That’s wonderful,” she said, smiling up at him, trying to keep her smile businesslike and neutral, after the improprieties they’d engaged in together last night. “I think it took me a full month to get my first listing, back when I was just starting out. You’re doing great, young man!”
“How about having another drink with me after work, to celebrate?” he asked her, his smile turning sexy.
Niles will be beside himself, Trudy thought.
After another moment of pretending to think his offer over—she had been going to ask him to have a drink if he hadn’t asked her—she said, “Okay, shall we go to the same place?”
“That works for me,” he told her. 
He dropped his voice as he added, “I liked last night a lot, Trudy.”
So did I, she admitted to herself, but not to him.
The day seemed to drag by after that. Trudy was anxious to see five-thirty roll around.
She was as wound up as she could be about having that celebratory drink with hunky young Jake. Her nipples got hard several times during the day just thinking about it!
Working right next to him most of the afternoon didn’t help, either. He brought the signed listing agreement for her to check over when he got back from visiting the Carlyles, an elderly couple who owned a cottage-sized place not too far from the office. They were selling their home of some thirty-three years so that they could afford to retire to an assisted-living community further out in the suburbs. 
By five-o’clock, Trudy had made sure all of the “I’s” were dotted and the “T’s” in the listing agreement were crossed. She then carried the completed forms over and put them in her boss, Ross Conway’s in-basket for him to review in the morning. Ross was the senior broker in the office and had left early today, as he did most days.
At five-twenty, there was just the two of them and the secretary, Marge, left in the office. Trudy asked her, “Would you mind shutting the place down and locking up tonight, Marge? I’m buying Junior, here a drink to celebrate him getting his first listing today.”
“Sure, glad to,” Marge replied. “I really appreciate your covering for me last night, by the way, when I had to get out early to attend my boy’s soccer game.”
Nodding that she had been glad to do so, Trudy and Jake went out the back door. He started for his car, but she said, “Let’s take mine tonight.”
She flicked the remote entry and the locks released. As Jake slid into the passenger seat, he looked around the interior of the car and said approvingly, “I’m going to make enough money to afford one of these someday.”
He ran his hand over the big new BMW sedan’s brown leather seat admiringly. Trudy said, “This is the five series. If you want pricey and truly luxurious, you should check out he seven series. The really nice ones start at, like, ninety-four grand.”
Jake laughed as he fastened his seat belt. “Yeah, you’d have to sell a lot of houses to afford one of those.”
They pulled out of the lot and headed for the Vagabond Lounge, the small cocktail place they’d visited the evening before. Trudy said, “I have an advantage over you, as far as paying for this car goes, you know. My husband, Niles, a lobbyist and he makes some serious money.”
“Oh, so that’s why he’s never home?” Jake asked, nodding that he got it.
“Yes, tonight, for example, he’s schmoozing and having dinner with Tony Greene, a well-known windbag from the state assembly. I don’t envy him that.”
Jake nodded again. “I don’t either. I’ve seen that dude on television a few times. He seems to really love to hear himself talk.”
They reached the parking lot for the Vagabond and Trudy pulled in. Jake got out immediately and came around to get her door.
She couldn’t resist teasing him a bit as she slid out of the driver’s seat and let him help her out of the car, saying, “Well, don’t you have nice manners? Except for when you’re being way too forward with a girl, that is.”
He grinned and surprised her by sweeping her into his arms and kissing her, just like he had last night. She let him make out with her for a few seconds, and then pulled away. 
It wasn’t even dark yet, and they were only a few blocks from the office. A girl had to be a little careful of her reputation, now didn’t she?
“Don’t be so naughty,” she scolded him playfully, taking his arm and starting into the lounge with him.
“I can’t seem to help it, Trudy,” he told her with that dazzling smile of his still in place. “You’re hot…and I want you.”
She shuddered and stepped inside the tavern. The thing that surprised her the most was how much she wanted him to want her, and how great it made her feel to realize that he did!
They had four drinks each tonight, taking their time, laughing and talking about everything under the sun. Jake asked her a little about Niles and his lobbying business, his clients, and then they talked real estate for a while.
As it got later, Jake filled Trudy in on more details about his own rough and tumble, catch-as-catch-can existence. She was surprised to learn that he bartended two nights a week downtown, in a little hole-in-the-wall dive bar that Trudy had driven past dozens of times over the years but had never been inside.
He also shocked her speechless when he told her that he regularly took on hard-to-pull-off, high risk assignments as a process server, just to earn extra money. Jake explained that the people he served process on were invariably wily, shifty, and sometimes violent in their avid desire to avoid court.
“The average service is routine and goes for, like, seventy-five bucks,” he told her. “But the ones I do are all up in the two-hundred to two-fifty apiece range, since they’re all badass types who might split your lip open with their fist or try to stick a knife in your gut to avoid being served.”
“That sounds pretty dangerous,” she told him, her eyes wide with excitement.
“Yeah, it sure can be,” he answered. “A guy tried to run over me with his Harley a couple of weeks back. He was way behind on his child support payments and didn’t want to pay up, I guess. I thought he was going to kill me, there for a minute.”
Trudy was breathing rapidly, her nipples aroused, and her pussy wet as he told her tales of his sordid, back-alley life outside of real estate sales. Jake truly was a bad boy, a daring young man who liked excitement and didn’t shy away from risking life and limb when he had to do so.
And that was a huge turn on for staid, conservative, never-make-a-questionable-move Trudy…because she had a wild side, too, that she kept carefully hidden away! She’d almost run off and married a boy, back when she’d been barely nineteen, until her father had gotten wind of it and quashed the relationship, packing Trudy off to Bryn Mawr--and college--on the east coast for four years instead. 
She thought back to those exciting times, remembering the big crush she’d had on sweet, sexy, bad boy Bobby Barilla back then. He’d been only the second boy to fuck her, and every time he had, it had been an unmatched thrill, since her father had hated him at first sight and had absolutely forbidden her to go out with him again.
That had just made seeing him all the more fun, of course, and when Bobby had asked her to run away to Reno and get married and live with him in his rat hole of an apartment in a really bad part of Sacramento, she’d said yes immediately. She smiled both fondly--and at the same time-- ruefully, at the memory of her younger, more rebellious self and at being such a fool back then.
She’d almost gone through with it and run off with Bobby. But she’d been secretly glad when her father had intervened at the last minute and saved her from marrying her crazy, wild boyfriend.
Fucking Bobby had been great fun, but actually living in the sty that was his place would have been hell, and she’d known it, deep down inside. But the fantasy part of running away with Bobby had been wonderful, while it had lasted.
As she looked across the table at Jake, she saw a lot of Bobby in him. Both young men had been impossibly sexy and dark-haired, and gorgeous.
Maybe I still have a little of that lust-for-bad-boys thing still  lurking inside me, she thought, eyeing Jake hungrily, knowing that she was definitely going to enjoy making out with him again tonight and then running home and telling Niles all about it!

He finished his fourth drink and asked her, “So, babe, could I get you to do me just a tiny favor tonight, before you go home?”
“What kind of favor?” She asked him warily, suspecting that he wanted sex from her.
“There’s this guy I’m trying to serve. I’ve just missed with him twice, so he’s jumpy as a cat when he sees my old Camaro in his neighborhood. Could I get you to drive me by his place in that fancy Beamer of yours? I’ll hop out and bag him, and then you can drop me back at the office. It won’t take a minute; he lives just a couple of blocks from here.”
Trudy finished her drink, feeling reckless, more than a little tipsy, and very excited at the prospect of seeing the danger-seeking side of Jake in action, so she said, “Sure, why not?”
****
“Leave the motor running and be ready to boogie when I get back,” Jake cautioned her. “This guy has a reputation for being kind of a psycho, so I don’t know what he’ll do when I pop him with the papers, okay?”
“Alright,” Trudy said, her heart pounding, “I can do that.”
The two of them were parked in front of an old, run-down house. They weren’t that far from Cal State University at Sacramento, and a lot of the houses around this area had seen better days, but they still rented quickly, due to their proximity to the campus.
Jake got out of the car and trotted up the walk. Standing off to one side, his cell phone in one hand and the papers he wanted to serve in the other, he rang the bell. The porch light came on and the old curtains covering the window on the front door shifted to one side while the man inside checked out the shiny BMW idling at the curb.
He opened the door. Jake stepped around in front of him, jammed the papers into the surprised man’s hands and snapped off a picture with his cell phone’s camera as proof of service. 
“You’re served, fucker!” he shouted gleefully. “What do you think of that?”
The man, whose big, hefty body filled the entire doorway, screamed out a curse, threw the offending papers up in the air, and hurled himself further out onto the porch. Jake jumped back, whirled around, and sprinted down the three steps and onto the walkway leading to the street, his berserk pursuer right behind him.
Trudy gunned the motor and leaned across and threw the passenger door open wide. Jake jumped as he neared the car, turned his body in mid-air and slammed down into the seat. Cranking the wheel, Trudy punched the BMW and the forward motion of their rapid acceleration slammed the door shut as they sped off into the night, the big man following along for several steps as he saw them disappearing down the street.
Both of them were laughing like maniacs. Jake threw his head back and roared, and Trudy was giggling uncontrollably and hammering the wheel with her palms as she drove back toward the office parking lot.
“God, but that was intense!” she breathed excitedly, when she finally caught her breath.
“Just another night at the office for Jake Watts, Process Server Extraordinaire, babe,” Jake chortled, “Jesus, I thought that guy was going to rip my head off, there for a second!”
Trudy shook her head and said, “Why on earth do you take chances like that for a couple of hundred bucks?”
Jake wiped his eyes with the heels of his hands and said simply, “Because right now, two-hundred bucks represents a fourth of what I need to pay my rent every month. I haven’t sold any houses yet, remember?”
She shook her head again, as if to say that was crazy, and turned into the parking lot back at the office. As she came to a stop next to his old Camaro, in the shaded, dark end of the lot, she said, “You’re nuts, Jake. It’s going to be hard to sell any properties when you’re in the intensive care unit down the street at the hospital, after one of those guys gets a hold of you.”
He laughed confidently and said, “I’m too sly for them, not mention fast on my feet.”
Then he undid his seat belt and turned toward her, saying, “Thanks for your help, Trudy. We make quite a team.”
She nodded, still trembling with excitement from the close call. He seemed to pick up on that right away and leaned closer, whispering, “God, but you’re hot, babe. Come here and let me thank you properly.”
In seconds, her seat belt was undone as well and she was in his arms, kissing him with abandon, her nipples already stiff, her pussy getting wetter by the moment. His tongue pushed against her closed lips and they shot open for him.
Trudy’s hand came up to stroke his hair as they kissed, and she shamelessly rubbed her very erect nipples against his chest, her tongue all over his. Jake sighed and put one hand on the back of her head, drawing her in even closer; the other hand ranging up and down her back.
After another minute or two of the fiery kiss, Trudy was having trouble catching her breath, she was so aroused. When Jake finally broke away from her, he whispered, “Get in the back seat with me, babe, where we’ve got some room.”
She shook her head that she wouldn’t, part of her wanting desperately to do just that, but another part of her afraid of what might happen if she did.
In the end, she whispered back, “I don’t think so. Remember, you move too fast for me, Jake.”
He opened his door, saying, “I won’t do anything you don’t want to do, I promise, babe. I just want more room to hold you; this console in between the front seats is a nice styling touch, but it means I can’t get close to you.”
“Do you really promise?” she asked him doubtfully, still torn between desire and fear.
“I do, come on,” he said decisively, getting out of the car and closing the door.
Her heart pounding, he let him help her out of the car after he had come around and opened the door for her. She slid into the back seat right ahead of him and then she was back in his arms again, with nothing separating them as he kissed her passionately once more and held her tight against his chest.
God, this is so wrong, but it’s so exciting! Trudy’s breath was getting short already, and she was as wet as she could be. He’s just so yummy…so hot and young and gorgeous! And besides, it’s not like Niles doesn’t want this to happen, too!
He moved his arms around from in back of her and, keeping his lips pressed against hers and his tongue roving all over the inside of her mouth, he brought his hands up to capture her breasts. He squeezed them a few times, softly, and Trudy moaned at how wonderful that felt.
Jake found her nipples, jutting out against the cups of her bra and the blouse she wore, and twisted them gently. A huge shot of electric, erotic sensation engulfed her big breasts and rocketed right down her spine and into her clit!
“Ummmmmmmmm,” she sighed, pushing her nipples eagerly into his grip, sucking at his invading tongue, twirling hers all around it.
His groan of arousal joined hers, and his left hand drifted down from her breast, across her taut belly, and down her skirt. He flipped the skirt up and found the top of her pantyhose and panties and worked his fingertips underneath them.
Trudy was vaguely aware of an alarm going off in the back of her head as she felt his fingertips slide down through her lush pubic fur to find her clit. He was going much too fast…again!
But, before she could pull her mouth from his and stop him, his middle finger slid down across her swollen clitty and right inside her soupy lips. He began to finger her expertly, her wet folds as slippery as they could be.
“Uggghhhhhhhhhhhh!” she moaned, both of her breasts jerking in unison as he finger-fucked her hot pussy perfectly. His fingertips entrapped her left nipple again and tugged on it gently as her clit throbbed like mad under his other hand’s deft touch.
Trudy shivered beneath him, knowing she was going to come almost instantly. She whimpered with pure lust, realizing she should stop him, not wanting to go off so soon--so easily--as he touched her for the very first time in this most intimate way. 
But she seemed to be unable to keep that particular train from hurtling down the tracks, now that she was this close to total release!
Her cunny grabbed at his finger and an enormous jolt of orgasmic joy rippled from her clit up to her breasts as he squeezed her sensitive nipple at that same instant. She jerked her head away from his and panted out the words, “Oh, oh, damn, I’m coming! Oh, Jake, you’re making me come, baby!”
He grinned at her and fingered her even more furiously, her orgasm ramping up a notch. Her whole body shook with the power of her release, and all she could do was to roll her head helplessly from side to side against the back of the car seat, moaning and coming hard for him.
“Oh, it’s such a good one!” She marveled out loud. Her very first adulterous orgasm was so intense, so long-lasting, and so illicitly wonderful!
“Ummm, Trudy, you little hottie, you,” Jake whispered excitedly, still massaging her exploding clit with his finger, “I knew you’d be sensational once you got going!”
When her climax finally began to ebb, he pulled his finger out of her and licked her gleaming juice off as she watched, wide-eyed. He grinned again and said softly, “I’ve got to get my tongue up inside of you next time, babe. Your pussy jizz is delicious!”
Another spasm of post-climax excitement roared through her when she envisioned that--hot, sexy, studly Jake eating her pussy! She shivered at the mere thought of it.
“Let’s get these out, I’m dying to see them,” Jake said, reaching for the buttons on the front of her blouse.
Trudy wavered for a moment. The idea of Jake’s sensual, skillful mouth on her sensitive bare nipples was intoxicating to think about. 
But then she abruptly realized, if he gets my titties out, I’m finished! He’s
going to end up fucking me, right here in the backseat of my own car, in the parking lot of our office!
“No, not this time,” she begged him, putting her hands on his, stopping his frantic fumbling with her blouse, “not tonight, please!”
He continued to look at her hungrily for long moments, but then he totally surprised her when he stopped struggling to unbutton her top. Instead, he dropped his hands down to the front of his slacks and unzipped them. With that goofy, lopsided smile she loved so much on his face, he opened the front of his boxers and fished out his cock, saying, “A little help, please? I need to come too, babe. You’ve got me so turned on I’m about to blow my load in my pants!”
Shocked but wildly excited by what he’d just done, Trudy let him put her right hand on his exposed cock. It was huge!
It’s not any longer than Niles prick is, but it must be at least twice as big around, she thought as she stared down at the
unbelievably thick cock she now had her fist around.
“Oh, yeah, that’s it, stroke it for me, babe,” he urged her, as her hand automatically began to move the loose skin up and down while she held it. “I’m going to come right away; you’ve got me so crazy for you, Trudy!”
She smiled at him. She couldn’t help it!
This was so naughty, so exquisitely sexy and nasty and…fun! She hadn’t jacked a guy’s cock off since high school!
Whenever she got her husband’s prick in her hand, it was soon in her mouth or her pussy. She never just beat it off until it came. She hadn’t performed this particular sex act in years.
“Oh, oh, baby, does that ever feel good?” He sighed as she stroked him even faster.
He reached into his left pants pocket and brought out a clean handkerchief. Trudy took it, shook it open, and held it close to his cock head in her left hand as she continued to jack Jake’s super-fatty off with her right.
It didn’t take long. He closed his eyes, moaned loudly and whispered, “Oh, fuck, here it comes! Beat it for me, Trudy! Jerk me off, please!”
An incredibly large jet of come erupted out of the end of his wide cock head and Trudy just got the hanky over it in time. His jizz was wonderfully thick and pearly-white and hot as it gushed up out of his prick in a number of smaller but copious spurts. 
He groaned and shook with the power of the orgasm she was causing, and Trudy kept on stroking him until his big nuts were totally drained. She smiled. The car whole now smelled like spunk, and her gripping fist gleamed with big wads of his spilled male jelly.
She tried to wipe it off with the hanky, but the thin square of cloth was already soaked through with his semen. Gingerly, she dropped the soiled hanky onto the rear floor mat and looked at her right hand, which was still covered with large globs of Jake’s pearlescent goo.
A totally nasty, completely irresistible thought struck her and she knew she was going to do it! She brought her hand up to her mouth and slowly licked the come off it as he watched, and swallowed it, remembering as she did so how he’s sucked her pussy juice off his finger earlier, after he’d “Jilled” her off.
“Holy fuck, but that’s hot!” he sighed, watching her daintily clean her fingers with her tongue and then swallow his come.
Trudy smiled at him, licking her lips to get the last of his spunk. He was yummy! 
His come tasted almost exactly like Niles’s, and she loved sucking Niles off occasionally, just for a naughty little bedroom treat. She purred, “Next time, we might just do away with the hanky entirely, darling. I might just suck it right out of your cock and swallow all of it for you.”
 
 



CHAPTER THREE



DRIVING NILES CRAZY
Niles didn’t get home until ten that night. She heard him trudging up the stairs, his steps sounding tired and heavy on the risers, like those of a much older man.
He opened the door and found her in bed, naked, waiting for him. She hadn’t even bothered with the sexy pajamas tonight.
Trudy had used her vibrator on her pussy once since coming home, to help ease the pent up excitement coursing through her body. She couldn’t stop thinking about what she’d done with Jake earlier tonight and how incredibly hot it had been.
 She had gone much further with him than she’d ever intended to, but she sensed Niles would be okay with what she’d done. And she couldn’t remember being this horny in her entire life, as she got ready to tell him all about just how naughty she’d really been!
“Bad night with the assemblyman?” she asked an obviously beat Niles.
“God, that man could talk the ears off a brass monkey,” her husband said wearily, as he removed his suit coat and tie. “And his favorite subject is the wisdom and wit of Anthony Greene.”
Niles shook his head in wonder at the thought of that and started getting out of his white shirt as he continued, “You’d think it would be a short conversation, since he has none of either, but it wasn’t. That gasbag must have talked for two and a half hours, nonstop, and without ever saying anything important.”
Trudy eased the covers down a bit, showing him her bare shoulders and the tops of her big breasts. Niles tired expression quickly changed to one of intense interest at what he was seeing.
“I’ve got something that will make you feel better, darling, guaranteed,” she whispered, her tone low and throaty, as she let the covers slip down even further, revealing her bare nipples to his gaze.
“That kid at the office?” Niles was suddenly breathless and hurrying out of his shoes and pants. “Did you have another drink with him?”
“I did,” she said softly, now showing him all of her breasts and some of her bare tummy. “I had several, as a matter of fact. Would you like to hear all about it?”
Niles set a land-speed record getting out of the rest of his clothes and climbing into bed with her. She smiled and said, “He was just as hot to kiss me tonight as he was last night, honey.”
He scooted right over next to her, his hands roaming under the covers to find that she was totally naked. Smiling at that pleasant discovery, he whispered excitedly, “Did you let him? Did you let him kiss you this time?”
Trudy giggled. It was a naughty, girlish giggle, the kind of guilty laugh a high school girl might have come out with after being busted by her father for being bad.
“Come on, don’t tease me,” Niles pleaded. “Tell me what you did.”
She looked over at him and whispered softly, “Even if it was really naughty?”
“Especially if it was really naughty,” he grinned at her as he said it.
“I did let him kiss me tonight,” she murmured, looking away guiltily, really hamming it up for her horny man’s benefit.
She could tell that he loved this! His eyes were flashing with the need to hear more…to hear every sordid detail of what she’d done.
And tonight, she decided, she wasn’t going to hold back, the way she had last night. Tonight, she was going to tell him everything!
“He caught me completely off guard,” she lied, using last night’s surprise kiss to start tonight’s revelations off with. “Before I knew it, he had his hand behind my head, holding it in place so that I couldn’t get away, and he was kissing me!”
She could see Niles’s cock jerk under the covers. Reaching over for it, she took it in her hand and stroked it a little; a huge rush of excitement flooding through her as she remembered the way Jake’s much thicker cock had felt in her fist earlier tonight.
“Did…did he try to put his tongue in your mouth?” Niles managed to coke out the question, his voice tight with the forbidden, heady thrill he was clearly experiencing at the thought of his wife making out with another man.
“He did,” she said, pretending to be unable to meet his eyes. “And…and…you’ll think I’m a terrible slut, darling.”
She looked up at him and whispered, “But I did; I let him do it--I let him french me!”
Niles gasped and his cock lurched heavily in her grip. He panted, “Did it excite you, kissing him like that?”
“Oh, God, yes,” she sighed, idly running her thumb around the head of his dick as she spoke, smearing the tiny gush of pre-come oil she found there all over his sensitive glans. “I was so turned on, after just a little while, that I could barely catch my breath, darling!”
She gave Niles an ashamed little smile and murmured, “My nippies felt huge under my bra, and I got so wet, too!”
Niles shivered and his cock bucked in her fist. She thought for a moment that he was going to shoot off then and there.
Deciding to risk a premature ejaculation, she went ahead with her story, adding, “And I know he could feel it, too. My nipples were so hard that I knew he could feel them through my bra and blouse and his shirt while we made out.”
“God, dear God, how did he react to that?” Niles pleaded, his eyes as wide as quarters as he pictured his sweet little wife tongue-kissing a handsome younger man and rubbing her very erect nipples against his chest as she did so.
“He’s a very bad boy, darling,” she told him, trying not to break out laughing at the insanely rapt expression that comment brought to her husband’s face.
This was intensely fun! Poor Niles was getting so excited she could barely believe it. She wondered if he’d be able to resist blowing his load if she told him about tonguing off Jake’s spilled spunk tonight and swallowing it?
“He stopped hugging me and moved his arms around to the front. He…he palmed by big titties while we kissed and I just about came, I was so excited by that!”
Niles made a soft keening sound as he pictured his wife’s tits in another guy’s grasp. He finally managed to croak, “What…what happened then?”
“Jake is a very take-charge kind of a guy, Niles, darling,” she said softly, averting her eyes again as if she were ashamed of what she had done next. “He…he wanted me to get in the back seat with him, so that we’d have more room to make out, but I was afraid to do that.”
Niles suddenly looked as flustered as he could be. She could tell that he wanted to shout at her “Why didn’t you do it?”
She let him stew for another few seconds, and then said, “I told him he moved way too fast for me, and that I was afraid of what he might try if I got back there with him, without the console in between us, to slow him down.”
Niles shivered with anticipation. His cock was throbbing like crazy as she held it in her fist and she wondered if her husband could take much more of her steamy revelations without it blowing off like a mini-geyser.
“He…he said that he wouldn’t do anything I didn’t want to do,” she finally said in a tiny, halting voice. “He promised.”
“Jesus,” Niles muttered, “and you believed him?”
She smiled shyly at him and said, “I asked him if he really, really promised not do anything I didn’t want him to do.”
After a moment, she added, “He was so forceful, honey. He got right out of the car after that and came around to my side and opened my door. Practically before I knew what was happening, he had me out of the car and into the back seat with him.”
She looked down again, as if she was feeling too guilty to about what she’d done to meet his gaze, and added, “And then he was kissing me again, and my hard nipples were right back up against his chest once more.”
“Fuck!” Niles cried out, clearly seeing that in his mind’s eye. “What did he do then?”
“Oh, darling, I don’t know what came over me!” she sighed theatrically, shaking her head.
Niles cock just about jumped right out of her grasp. He demanded, “What happened next?”
“He had his hands on my titties again, squeezing them as we kissed.”
She looked away, feigning shame. Her voice was almost inaudible as she admitted, “It felt so good! My nipples were throbbing like crazy in his hands, and then he found them with his fingertips—right through my bra and blouse, they were sticking out so far—and he began to tweak them as he ran his tongue all over mine!”
Niles made a little choking sound and his eyes bugged out slightly. He whispered eagerly, “Did he take your bra off?”
“No,” she said quickly, truthfully. 
Then she admitted; her eyes downcast once more, “But he slipped his hand down under my skirt while we were making out and he was teasing my nipple with his fingertips. And…and he…”
She let her voice trail off and Niles fidgeted around like an impatient little boy on the mattress. He finally blurted, “What did he do then?”
“He…he got his fingers under my pantyhose and panties,” she said in a whisper that was so soft that he could barely hear it, even though he was less than a foot from her in bed.
She looked at him her blue eyes huge, and said, “He fingered me, Niles. He slipped his finger into my…my…pussy, and he fingered me while we kissed and he tugged at my nipple.”
“Holy jumping Jesus,” Niles gasped.
Trudy turned her head away as if she was mortified as she admitted. “I came. He made me come with his finger.”
“F-Fuck,” her husband blurted, “fuck, Trudy, I can’t believe you did that!”
She felt her face turning red, not acting anymore. “I never meant for it to go that far. It all just happened so fast!”
Niles looked stricken at her embarrassment. He shook his head and said, “No, no, what you did was great! I mean, I’m not mad at you or anything for what happened, darling!”
He flashed a forgiving smile her way and said, “I was just shocked that you went so far, so fast. It’s not like you at all. Hell, I was thrilled that you broke down and made out with the guy a little.”
She gave him a sly, very naughty little smile and said in a tantalizing whisper, “So, I guess you won’t mind what happened next, right?”
“N-Next,” Niles stammered, “Holy God, you mean there’s more?”
Trudy gave him a tiny nod, accompanied by another smile that was almost bashful. She said, “He pulled his finger out of me and licked it off and swallowed my juice.”
Again, Niles’s cock went nuts in her fist, jumping around as if it had a life of its own. He asked, his eyes glowing with pure excitement, “Did that turn you on, seeing him do that?”
“Not as much as it did when he told me that I was delicious and that next time he wanted to…to stick his tongue inside me and lick my pussy!”
“Holy fuck,” Niles hissed, “that’s incredible!”
“Not as incredible as what happened next,” she said almost shyly. “He unzipped his pants and got his…you know…his…cock out!”
Niles rocked back and forth, fighting for control His own cock twitched hard in Trudy’s fist and she braced herself for a second eruption of male cream all over her hand this evening.
“He wanted me to jack him off,” she said softly, feeling her face color with embarrassment as she spoke. “And so I did.”
“F-Fuck,” Niles sputtered, repeating himself in his shock.
“He’s really big around,” she whispered. “He’s not any longer than you, but God, is he ever thick!”
“You…you jacked him off?” he asked stupidly, as if he couldn’t quite believe his ears.
“Yeah, and it didn’t take long. He was so turned on from fingering me and playing with my tits that he went off right away.”
They sat there for long seconds, staring at one another. Niles was smiling like an ecstatic lottery winner at the lewd mental picture he had of his wife whipping another guy’s dick off in the back seat of their BMW.
“Should I tell you all of it?” she whispered at last.
“All of it?” he murmured in disbelief, “Holy Jesus, you mean that’s not all?”
“He gave me his hanky, to catch the spunk in, when he went off,” she explained.
“But he came so much that the hanky got absolutely soaked with his come. I had a few big globs of if on my fist and no way to get it off. I didn’t have any napkins or tissues or anything in the car to wipe it off with.”
She gave her husband a guilty little smile and then added, “So I did what he’d done earlier with my pussy juice on his finger. I licked it off and swallowed it while he watched me do it.”
Niles’s mouth dropped open. He couldn’t seem to get a breath for long moments. His dick was like a stone carving in her hand, it felt so hard.
The little smile on her face deepened as she released his cock momentarily and leaned over, off the bed, reaching down onto the carpet. She came back up with a thoroughly soaked hanky that had dried around edges just a tiny bit during the last couple of hours, and handed the mostly still sopping-wet bit of cloth to a completely stunned Niles.
“Fuck me!” he gasped, tossing the goo-laden hanky away in fascinated disgust and wiping his jism-slick, wet fingers on the bedspread. “It smells exactly like semen!”
He looked up at her in amazement and said, “I can’t believe you really did all of that tonight!”
She threw the covers all the way back and revealed her pussy to him. Then she pried her small pink lips apart with the fingers of her right hand, showing him how unbelievably wet and shiny with lube she was at that moment, after her steamy admissions to him. Trudy said, “I was hoping to might want to fuck me, while I told you the rest of it, darling.”
“The…the…rest,” Niles croaked in disbelief.
She slid down onto the mattress and held out her arms. As he scrambled in between her spread legs and mounted her, she whispered in his ear. “I told him that next time, I might forgo the hanky and just suck the come right out of that fat cock of his and swallow it for him.”
Niles trembled and began to fuck her like a crazy man. He murmured as he rutted hard, “You slut! You unbelievably sexy tramp! God, when did my sweet little wife become such a…a…ho?”
“Mmmmmmmmm,” she cooed in his ear, her hands drifting down his back and onto his ass, urging him to fuck her even deeper and harder. “I’m not a ho yet, I don’t think, darling.”
She waited a beat and then added, “But it seems I might be heading that way. Is that what you want? Do you want me to be a bad girl with Jake again?”
He moaned and stopped fucking her for a moment, his cock buried all the way inside her. Looking deep into her eyes, he said, “I think I do. God, this is so fucking exciting I can’t even believe you’re doing it, babe!”
She smiled up at him and squeezed his ass cheeks, digging her long nails into them as she said, “How far should I go, honey? Should I suck him off, like I hinted I might?”
Niles moaned and she felt his dick stir around inside her. She whispered, “Or shall I just go ahead and fuck him, just like I’m fucking you right now?”
After what seemed like forever, but was probably more like fifteen seconds, Niles closed his eyes and started to buck his cock into her furiously once more.
“Yes, yes, yes,” he breathed into her ear as he hammered her, “Do it all. Do everything…but you must tell me all about it! Don’t leave anything out.”
 
 



CHAPTER FOUR



FREE TO PLAY
Trudy awoke the next day feeling totally different than she’d ever felt before. Last night had been the best sex she and Niles had ever had together—and she would have rated their sex life as wonderful, even before last night had happened!
She realized that his new, kinky, strange path they had so unwittingly embarked upon might be fraught with peril to their marriage. Who knew?
But for right now, it just seemed like harmless and terrific fun! After all, Niles knew exactly what she was up to; it wasn’t as if she was sneaking around having a conventional extramarital affair she felt compelled to keep hidden from her unsuspecting husband.
He had given her carte blanche to do whatever she felt like doing, as far as having sex with Jake went. As long as she came home and told him all about it, she was free to play with her new boy toy all she wanted, in any way she felt comfortable with!
I can’t get over how unbelievably cool this feels, she marveled as she thought about her current situation. Two days ago, I didn’t even know I wanted try something like this. And now that I’m doing it, I think it’s just about the neatest thing I’ve ever done! My Niles is so daring, so unthreatened by it all. Only a guy who was as sure of himself as he is--and of our love--could urge me to do something this wild and be okay with it.
“And just how do I feel about all of this?” she asked herself aloud as she got ready for work.
Niles was already gone, so she was alone in the house. He liked to get up early and head downtown before seven, to beat most of the morning commuter traffic.
I think having real, honest-to-God, down and dirty sex with Jake is going to be mind-blowing; she admitted to herself as she slipped into her skirt and got it zipped up. He’s crazy-sexy, and he’s got that super cock, so wide and thick! And he’s gorgeous…just thinking about gazing up into those intense blue eyes of his and seeing that handsome face--while he’s fucking me with that big pussy-stretcher of a prick he’s got--is a huge rush!
She had to admit, she could hardly wait for it to happen. And there was no reason to wait, she realized as she thought about it.
After all, Niles was totally okay with it. Hell, he was more anxious for it to happen than she was! He couldn’t wait to be in bed with her again, hearing all of the naughty details about what she and Jake had done together earlier in the evening.
That gave Trudy an idea. She went over to her purse, pulled out her cell, and hit “1” on speed-dial and dialed up her husband’s cell.
“Hey, sexy, are you at the office yet?” She was smiling broadly as she spoke to him, remembering last night and what a super time they’d had in bed together.
“Yes, I just got here. What’s up?”
“When are you going to make it home tonight?”
“Oh, I don’t know, nine-thirty or so, probably. Why?”
“I was just thinking about our new…hobby, shall we call it?”
He chuckled. “Yeah, I guess that’s as good a description as any of what we’re up to.”
“I don’t see any reason to wait, do you?”
He paused and asked, “What do you mean?”
“Well, I’m going to have sex with Jake, right? That’s what we decided last night, true?”
“True.”
“So why stall around? I was thinking, instead of going out and getting a drink with him and all of that, why don’t I just bring him over here and fuck him tonight? You could stay gone until say, ten o’clock, and I’ll have him out of our house and on his way home by nine-thirty or so. And then you can come home and hear every tiny little detail of all the cheating things we did together. How does that sound?”
Niles laughed. “Its’ a good thing the door to my office is shut and Linda always knocks before she comes in.”
“Oh, why is that?” 
“Because my dick is hard enough to shoot pool with right now, after hearing what you just proposed, and it’s probably going to take a while to return to normal, that’s why, you sexy puss!”
She giggled and said, “Just thinking about what I’m going to do with Jake tonight really gets you stiff, hey?”
“Oh, yeah,” he admitted.
“Well then you’d best not think about it too much today, or you won’t be able to come out from behind your desk, sweetheart. Because I really intend to get wild with our young friend tonight; I intend to let him fuck me until I’m bowlegged, and then tell you all about it!”
She broke the connection, smiling. Now all she had to do was get to work and see if Jake wanted to come over and have a little play date with her tonight!
****
The young man in question came in at eight-thirty on the dot that morning and put his briefcase in his office cubicle. Then he got a cup of coffee and came over to hers. No one else was in yet except for Marge, the secretary, and she was up in the front of the office, busy on the phone.
“I dreamed about you last night,” he told her, leaning on the glass partition at the top of her cubicle. “God…what you did in the car, you know, when you…”
His voice trailed off. He looked back over at Marge, to make sure she was still sitting down twenty feet away and couldn’t possibly overhear him, and then continued in a low whisper, “When you licked that stuff off your hand and swallowed it? Jesus, that was hot!”
She smiled up at him cannily and asked, “You liked that, huh? Well, so did I. You’ve got yummy tasting come, babe.”
She saw Jake’s dick stir inside the chinos he was wearing today. Smiling even more deeply at that positive reaction, she looked back up at him and said, “Are you busy after work?”
His face brightened. He asked her, “Another drink, is that what you’re thinking, Trudy, you little devil?”
“Yeah, only this time I thought we might go someplace more private to have our little drink…like my bedroom.”
She said the last part slowly, drawing it out, her eyes aglow with invitation and pure mischief. Jake’s dick jumped inside his pants again.
But then his handsome face took on an agonized look. After a moment, he said, “I just remembered, Mara is coming over to my place right after work today, to get some more of her stuff. I told her I’d meet her there at six and help her load some of it into a van she borrowed.”
After a moment of thought, he said, “How about you coming downtown, to my place, at about six-thirty? I’ll tell her I have someone coming over and make sure she’s gone by the time you get there.”
“Won’t you have to go and help her unload the van?”
“Nah, she’s got the guy she borrowed it from to do that,” he said.
Thinking about it, he went on to add, “He’ll no doubt get a nice blowjob or a great fuck out of the deal, so I’m sure he won’t mind helping her.”
“Your ex-girlfriend has a unique barter system, apparently,” Trudy said with a little smirk.
“It’s as old as time,” Jake said philosophically, “and it works.”
“I guess it does at that,” she responded. “Where do you live? I’ve got some paperwork here at the office that I need to catch up on soon. So I’ll just plan on staying here late and doing that, and then driving into town to your place. I won’t have to leave your apartment until about nine or nine-thirty to head home. How does that sound?”
He was grinning from ear to ear. He said, “That sounds perfect, doll. I can’t wait!”
After he’d gone back over to his cubicle and gotten on the phone, she slipped her cell out and called Niles, to let him know about the change in plans. He asked her where Jake lived and she read him the address Jake had just written down for her.
It was in one of those old Victorian houses around Twenty-Fifth and “E” streets, downtown, that had been chopped up, piece-meal, into apartments years ago. He wished her luck and a good time and once again urged her to let herself go totally with young Jake tonight, and then to rush home and tell him all about it.
“Should I leave his come in my pussy, so you can experience sloppy seconds, babe, like a true cuckold?” she asked him in a low, teasing whisper.
There was a short pause and then she heard him sigh and say, “God, yes, do that! I know it’s a little crazy, but for some reason that sounds kinky and hot as hell to me!”
And then he was gone. Trudy chortled to herself at what a perv her sweet Niles was becoming. She also resolved to do just what he’d asked her to do—to leave Jake’s come inside her for her husband to mount up on when she returned home to him.
It ought to really thrill him, she reasoned, since she’d be coming directly from her lover’s bed; her cheating pussy still full of the proof of just what a slut she’d been with her new sex partner!
****
Trudy’s day went by fairly quickly, considering how anxious she was for it to be closing time, and then six-fifteen, the hour she’d picked to leave the office and head downtown to Jake’s flat. She’d received a commission check for six-thousand, two-hundred, and eleven dollars from Ross Conway after lunch, her cut of a house she’d had listed that had been sold by another real estate firm last month. The funds from the closed deal had finally cleared escrow and arrived in her employer’s business account today, and she ran down to the bank after lunch to deposit the commission check in her account.
She also got a call she’d been expecting from a speculator she’d done oodles of business with over the last three years, who had finally finished the renovations he’d been doing on a property he owned that wasn’t far from the office. Chase Sanderson, the speculator, told her that he’d be at her office at four to sign the listing paperwork on the place, and urged her to move the property as fast as she could. He said he needed the cash.
Chase was always short of money. He had everything he owned leveraged to the max at all times, so that he could buy more houses, refurbish them, and sell them.
She smiled. Chase was either going to end up rich or dead broke. There was no in between for a balls-to-the-wall hustler/wheeler-dealer like him.
 The phone rang again and it was a fellow who owned a house out in Carmichael who had been talking to her on and off for months about listing it. She settled back in her chair and attempted to close him once and for all on the idea of formally listing it for sale with her.
“Hey, beautiful, here’s your paperwork,” a male voice said. “We’ve done so much business together that I had all of the forms already on hand in my briefcase.”
Trudy looked up from the document she had been examining and smiled at Chase Sanderson, who was standing in front of her desk. She reached out and took the paperwork from him, perused it quickly, and then said, “Everything looks right. I’ll get it listed first thing in the morning and we’ll see how it moves.”
She glanced over at the clock on the wall and saw that it was nearing five-thirty. She told Chase, who was tall, very nice looking, if slightly disheveled—no doubt from playing carpenter in one of the houses he was rehabbing so he could flip it, “You’re late. I thought you were going to be here at four.”
“I ran late,” he explained with a sigh, “too much to do and only me to do it.”
She liked Chase. He was optimistic about the real estate market to the point of being slightly unbalanced, but he was cute, and God knew, he was a hard worker. He was also a very valuable client. He bought and sold two or three properties every year, and she was the listing agent on all of them. This year, he had purchased two houses that she’d had listed as well, giving her a double-dip in sales and listing commissions.
“Hey, how about letting me buy you a drink?” she asked him. “I got a pretty nice commission check today, so I can afford it.”
“Damn, a drink with a beautiful girl, and she’s paying? How can I say no?”
They went to the same bar she and Jake had frequented twice in the last two nights. She drove over and he followed her in his beat up work truck, an ancient Ford pickup with construction racks and a piece of sheetrock tied into place across the top of the rack.
Once inside, they settled back into the booth and she had a Ketel One on the rocks while he sipped at a Crown Royal with a touch of water. She looked at him across the small table, liking what she saw.
Chase was tall and very nice-looking, with sandy-blond hair, cut short, beautiful hazel eyes, and an open, friendly face that was always on the verge of bursting into a boyish, almost bashful grin. Plus, all of the hard, physical work he did on remodeling the houses he was constantly buying kept his tall, lanky body in tip-top shape.
God, he’s a real cutie, she thought, why have I never asked him out for a drink before in the three years we’ve been doing business together?
She realized abruptly that it was because it never would have occurred to her to do so before. In the past, she’d always kept business strictly on a business basis. She’d never done that much socializing with her clients, hunky Chase included. 
“This is nice,” he said, raising his glass to her. “I’ve hoped since I first met you that we might get to be better friends, outside the office, Trudy, you being so damned pretty and all. But you always seemed a little, I don’t know…standoffish, before now?”
She gave him a warm smile and reached over and took his hand briefly, squeezing it. Then she glibly lied to him, saying, “I just took a course in building stronger personal relationships with clients. It was all about being friendlier and more outgoing.”
He beamed at her. “Well, I for one am glad you took it. It’s great to see this side of you.”
Trudy felt her nipples spike just a little. This was so wild, having a drink and flirting with a hot guy like Chase while waiting for it to be time to drive into town and get fucked by a dreamy boy-toy like Jake!
I bet Niles will just eat this up when I tell him about it later, she thought eagerly.
She decided to see just how interested in her the handsome Chase really was. He was probably just a few years older than she was, about Niles’ age.
“We should do this more often,” she told him, reaching over and squeezing his hand again. 
He smiled and seemed as pleased as he could be when she didn’t move her hand away this time. She continued to hold it.
He said, “I’d like that. Maybe I could take you to dinner some night, Trudy, if that would be okay.”
Looking down at her hand, he stared at her expensive wedding and engagement set and said, “I know you’re married and all.”
She just smiled even more brightly at him and said, “My husband works until nine or ten at night a lot, so he doesn’t begrudge me the occasional dinner out with a friend.”
Trudy ran her fingertips over the back of his hand and whispered suggestively, “Would you like to be my…friend, Chase?”
“Jesus, yes,” he blurted, his voice tightening up with excitement as he looked across the table at her.
“So, dinner next week some night?” she asked him in her flirtiest tone.
“Sure, I’d love that,” he told her.
They had one more drink, and then it was edging past six, so she told him she had to leave. He nodded and walked her out, after she’d settled up the bill.
Standing over by his truck in the gathering darkness, he said, “I’ll call you on that dinner next week and see which night will work.”
“I’d love that,” she said, letting her voice reflect that she couldn’t wait to hear from him. 
She stood staring up at him, perhaps a foot away. As she leaned her head back just slightly, handsome Chase Sanderson got the idea right away, leaned down, took her in his arms, and kissed her!
Mmmmmmmmm, this is sweet, she thought, Chase is really good looking and he’s a great kisser! Just wait until I tell Niles about this. He’s always said that he bet half of my clients would love to bed me…and it looks as though maybe he was right!
“Damn, I got carried away, there, Trudy,” Chase apologized after the long, hot kiss was finally concluded.
Trudy just stepped in closer and put her arms around his neck again and whispered, “That’s okay, Chase, I like you a lot, too.”
And then she went up onto her tiptoes once more and gave him another scorcher of a kiss that lasted for a full minute. When they broke apart that time, she could feel his hard cock up against her body and that made her smile
It felt like a nice one, too!
****
She rang the bell at the apartment at six-forty. The door opened immediately and Jake’s smiling face greeted her.
“I was afraid you weren’t coming,” he told her, as she stepped into the room and he locked the door behind her.
“I got held up a little with a client,” she told him, smiling, remembering how she’d made out with Chase for a total of about fifteen minutes in the parking lot just now, sucking tongue with him and rubbing her breasts against his strong body.
If I hadn’t already made this date with Jake, Chase might be getting a slurpy blowjob in the back seat of my Beamer about now, she thought as she checked out Jake’s little studio apartment. I really like him, too. And I never realized how sexy he was until tonight--this newfound freedom Niles has given me to play around with hot guys who might want me is downright exhilarating!
“I know, it’s tiny,” Jake apologized for his diminutive place as she glanced around at it. 
The flat was really just one big room, with a door in the back that she guessed led into a broom closet-sized bathroom. The ceilings from two centuries ago were high; the stove in the small kitchen was practically an antique, and the old refrigerator looked to be from the early nineties.
Still, the big bed with its brass-framed headboard looked inviting. And Jake was downright edible, standing there barefoot, in jeans and a sweatshirt; his hair slightly mussed and that lopsided grin on his face.
“Can I offer you a drink?” he asked.
Trudy pulled off the blazer she was wearing, hung it over the back of a chair, and set her purse on his dilapidated kitchen table. Then she took his hand and led him the few steps over to the bed, saying, “No, baby, I already had one, with a client who just listed a house with me. What I’m craving right now isn’t another drink…it’s you!”
With that, she was in his arms and kissing him like she was starving for him, her tongue inside his mouth, her hands all over his back, his hair, and down onto those sexy butt cheeks that she’d been sneaking glances at for weeks now in the office. She grasped a tight ass moon in each hand and squeezed them as she rubbed her nipples against his chest.
Jake’s reaction to her torrid embrace was predictable: he soon had her sitting on the edge of the bed with him, still kissing and sucking tongue together, his hands working on the buttons of her blouse. Trudy, in turn, yanked his sweatshirt upward, baring Jake’s washboard abs and lightly furred chest.
God, what a honey, she thought, breaking off the frantic kiss for a moment so that she could get him naked to the waist, the tugged-free sweatshirt landing over by the table, all the way across the small room.
He got her blouse off and then her bra. He stared at her bare breasts for the first time.
“Jesus, Trudy, I knew they’d be nice, but those are some of the prettiest tits I’ve ever laid eyes on!” he gasped, ogling her shamelessly.
“Suck them for me, baby,” she sighed, feeling as hot as she could be and totally emboldened, now that they were both half naked on the bed together. “I just love having my big titties sucked!”
She didn’t have to ask twice. He pounced on them, his mouth locking down over her very hard left nipple, beginning to suck, as he took her right one in between his thumb and forefinger and twisted it just hard enough; just the way she loved it. Trudy groaned and grabbed Jake by his longish hair and urged his mouth down onto her breast even tighter.
“Oh, suck ‘em, darling,” she moaned, delirious with rising lust. “Suck both of my hot tits and then fuck me with that huge dick of yours!”
 
 



CHAPTER FIVE



GIVING JAKE WHAT HE WANTS
Her youthful lover soon had all of her clothes off and both of her nipples swollen to the bursting point with excitement. And Trudy had him stripped as well, his meaty prick in her fist as he nursed hungrily at her throbbing tits.
Oh, God, but I want this big thing inside me, she thought, stroking it slowly up and down. If you had asked me a week ago if I’d ever cheat on Niles, I’d have laughed in your face.
She moaned and thrust her tit harder against Jake’s mouth, thinking, but Niles wants this to happen as badly as I do. And Jake is so handsome, and young and just so fucking…hot!
Staring down raptly at the big cock she held in her hand, she had the added thought, and this prick of his is a masterpiece! I can’t wait to feel it stuffing my pussy wide open, fucking me!
Jake switched breasts again and snaked his right hand down through her brown mat of pubic fur, right to her juicy opening. He slipped his middle finger inside and began to sluice it in and out as he sucked her nipples. 
Trudy whined at how utterly marvelous that felt. She gripped his fat cock more firmly and began to jack it off.
Shuddering, Jake brought his mouth up off her tit and sighed, “Don’t, babe, I’m so turned on at being naked with you on this bed that I can barely stand it. And I don’t want you to jerk me off this time; I want to fuck this hot little beauty of a pussy of yours!”
“Oh, yeah, oh, yeah, I want that, too!” she moaned, ceasing her up and down stroking of his cock, running both hands instead through his long hair as he went back to gobbling up her rampant nipples and fingering her pussy.
Jake twirled his fingertip around her clit as he sucked her tits and then plunged his whole finger back inside, making sure to mash it in right along her swollen clit as he started to finger her once more. Trudy sucked in a breath and whispered, “Oh, damn but that feels wonderful. My clit is on fire, babe!”
He raised his head and stared up at her, his azure blue eyes alive with need. His voice was raspy with pure desire as he said, “Your tits are magnificent; baby, but I want to taste this cute little cunt of yours, too!”
With that, he began to kiss his way down her body, bussing both nipples again, and then licking in between them before kissing her navel. Trudy shivered with anticipation.
His finger left her pussy, only to be replaced by his tongue as he slid down onto his stomach between her spread legs and kissed her clit once before exploring it with that slippery tongue. She moaned and arched her back and spread wider for him, his tongue lashing up and down her gushing slit and then wriggling its way inside.
“Oh, I’ll come, baby,” she warned him, her voice a growl of pure lust, “I’ll come on that hot tongue of yours if you lick me for too long!”
He pulled his mouth from her for a moment and grinned up at her, his lips and chin already shiny with her oil. “Come all you want, doll. Your pussy is gorgeous…so pink and sweet and wet! I can’t get enough of it.”
And then he was kissing it and licking it and tongue-fucking it enthusiastically again. His mouth and tongue seemed to be all over her overflowing slit at once!
“Oh, God, eat it,” she groaned, giving in completely to the heady sensations his mouth was causing. “Eat my hot pussy, baby. Make me come and lick out my juice!”
She shuddered beneath him as he did just that. The room was filled with the sound of licking and slurping and noisy, smacking kisses to her slick pink folds.
“So good,” she sighed, “Oh, fuck, Jake, you’re eating it so good, darling!”
Jake sucked her clit in between his lips and nursed gently at it, his tongue tip all over it. Trudy’s breath caught in her throat and her ass came up off the mattress, frantically pressing her tiny bead of nerve endings against his mouth.
“I’m…oh, fuck…I’m coming!” she screamed, her pussy exploding around his tongue.
Furious spasms of joy flooded through her lower body and reverberated right up her spine to her jutting nipples. Trudy wailed again at how incredible it felt and grabbed an erect nipple in each hand and squeezed them as she came.
“C-coming,” she gasped, her voice a breathy sob of pure ecstasy, “Oh, God, I’m coming so good, babe!”
 Jake kept his face tight against her pussy until the last little flutter of sensation had passed. Then he got up onto his knees between her legs, smiling proudly at his own pussy-licking performance, and tapped her soupy lower lips with the head of his still very hard manhood.
“How about a little of this, Trudy; would this wet little cunt of yours like some cock for desert?”
“Oooh, that sounds wonderful!” She sighed out her desire for him and hunched her hips upward twice, showing him her moist pink folds. “Put it in me, darling. Fuck me with that huge dick of yours!”
The lopsided grin never left Jake’s face. He leaned forward and down, set the head of his thick cock against her super-wet pussy mouth and pushed gently.
Trudy felt a fleeting resistance from her smallish lower lips, but then they were forced apart and the big, helmet-shaped cock tip nudged inside her slippery opening. She moaned as it filled her, sliding down into her depths until Jake’s wiry pubic fur was right up against her and she could feel his balls dangling against her anus.
“Oh, God, what a big one,” she whispered breathily, not sounding at all unhappy that it was so lengthy and thick. “I’m pried so far open! Go slow, Jake, please, at least at first. My husband’s dick isn’t this big around.”
He beamed down at her and whispered, “I can’t believe I’m inside you, Trudy. You’re so fucking pretty. And I always thought of you as being so unattainable; such a lady.”
His grin turned naughty as he went on to murmur, “I had no idea what a hot babe was lurking under the surface of that prim and proper woman you pretend to be at the office.”
She reached up for him and he bent lower, so that she could wrap her arms around him. Trudy kissed him on the cheek and whispered, “I think all women are the same, when it comes to a gorgeous guy like you, Jake. They secretly want to fuck you, but most of them are too uptight or worried about convention, or their image, to ever admit it; even to themselves.”
He began to move inside her, slow and easy. She sighed at how great that felt and hugged him tighter.
“But not you,” he said, his hips slowly picking up the pace, “you’re not afraid to go after what you want, are you, babe?”
She licked his ear and felt him shiver. Then she said softly, “I was, but now I’m learning not to be so timid. I’m learning to take what I want, when I want it. And right now, what I want is…you!”
He pulled nearly all the way out and then drove back into her. Trudy moaned and rocked her hips in time with his increasingly harder, quicker thrusts.
Her arms were tight around his back and she was nibbling at his ear lobe with her sharp teeth, sighing and groaning out her pleasure as he took her again and again. She told him, “That’s right, baby, that’s the way to fuck me. I’m so ready for you now, all wet and juicy inside and so wanting to feel your hot come shooting into me soon, sweetie.”
Jake gasped at that welcome news and really started to give it to her. Trudy matched him easily, twisting her hips up off the bed, fucking him back perfectly.
“Oh, baby, I love your big cock up inside me!” She murmured right into his ear and then licked his ear lobe again, driving him crazy with lust.
“God, what a hot fuck you are, Trudy!” he muttered as he banged her even harder. “What pussy you’ve got! You’re so tight and slick and wet…you’re a super-great piece of ass, babe!”
“You bet I am,” she sighed. “I’m a total slut for…you. Fuck me. Fuck me hard, Jake. Make me come again with that fat dick of yours, darling!”
The old mattress was squeaking and really bouncing by now, and the brass headboard was banging rhythmically against the wall. Jake was power-fucking her like a crazy man, as if he just couldn’t get enough of her sweet pussy!
He began to kiss her as he drilled her, his tongue going deep into her lips just like his cock was going deep into her cunny. Trudy moaned and sucked at it, delirious with the need to orgasm again, and to feel Jake’s hot seed spurting into her as she did.
They fucked for another three or four minutes, Trudy beside herself with joy, her nipples bullet-hard up against his furry chest, her clit throbbing like mad against his spearing cock meat. She felt her pussy grip at him and gurgled happily, as she pulled her mouth from his, “Oh, I’m coming again, Jake, you fucking stud! You’re getting my hot pussy off again, with your sweet fucking!”
Jake threw back his head and roared, “Take it! Take my load, Trudy, Jesus; am I ever jizzing that hot little hole of yours?”
She felt him gushing into her, his jism warm and gooey and so slippery! Her orgasm gripped her totally now, made even more intense by his youthful jets of semen splashing deep into her womb.
God, these young guys come so much, she thought as he filled her with cock cream. And it feels so damned good!
****
“So, you naughty boy, you got what you wanted,” Trudy told him teasingly. “You fucked me. Was it all that you thought it would be?”
He grinned over at her. They were lying on the pillows at the head of the bed, the brass headboard behind the cushioning pillows.
“Are you kidding? It was fucking sensational!”
He leaned closer to her and cupped her naked right breast in his left palm and whispered, “But it wasn’t enough. I want you again, Trudy. I want you all night long!”
A huge tremor of excitement rippled through her as he told her that. Her tit jerked under his touch.
She smiled at him and glanced over at the alarm clock beside the bed and said, “Well, all night long isn’t possible. But it’s not even seven-thirty yet, and I don’t have to leave until nine or so…”
Her voice trailed off as Jake leaned over further and replaced his hand with his mouth on her nipple. She sighed with pleasure as he nursed at it, knowing he’d soon be fucking her again and loving that he would be.
He’s such a beautiful kid, and he’s so sexy, she thought to herself. He can fuck me as many times as he can get it up tonight before I go home to Niles, as far as I’m concerned.
“Ummmmmmmmm,” she murmured as he changed nipples, tugging at the one he’d just been sucking with his fingertips while he sucked the other one. “That’s right, suck on them, my darling Jake, get me ready for that big cock of yours again.”
Jake did just that, sucking and biting and tweaking until Trudy was moaning constantly and wriggling her butt all over the mattress. He kept working on her breasts while slipping his finger into her wet folds and playing with her clit as he did so.
In no time, Trudy was pulling at his long locks eagerly, urging his mouth onto her big breasts even tighter. “Oh, that’s it. Bite ‘em! Nibble on my nipples as you suck them, darling!”
After another minute or so of the torrid licking and biting as he sucked, Jake tore his mouth from her tit and sighed, “Fuck, Trudy, you’re the hottest woman I’ve ever been in bed with!”
She smiled down at him and whispered back, “Even hotter than that little tramp you were living with?”
He grinned and said, “It would be a horserace, between the two of you, I’ll tell you that. Mara’s quite a piece of ass…but then so are you!”
She shivered with pure lust as he told her that she was as hot as the young slut he had been seeing. Trudy found that she loved that idea—that she was as sexy as the younger, more libertine girl who had shared this bed with Jake before her!
“Turn over, babe,” he urged her, moving her body the way he wanted it, turning her over onto her tummy and then getting up onto his knees behind her.
He reached down and gripped her gently, placing both his palms on her stomach and pulling her upward, leaving her left cheek and breasts pressed down onto the covers and her ass sticking up into the air in front of him. Patting her on the butt, he whispered, “Damn, what a fine ass you’ve got, babe! And that little pussy is so wet again; I’ve just got to fuck it!”
Trudy sighed as she felt his fat cock head against her from in back. She leaned back into him as he came forward, lancing his dick deep inside her, doggie-style.
He slid downward until at last she felt his nuts up against her clit. That felt so damned good--and his big cock jammed all the way into her snug little sheath felt even better!
 “Oh, fuck me, Jake,” she breathed anxiously. “Fuck my horny pussy again and give me some more of that hot, gooey come of yours.”
“God, what as sweet fuck you are, Trudy,” he sighed as he drew his prick back until it nearly left her gripping tunnel and then fed it slowly back into her again. “This little pussy is so tight. I love it. I just love fucking you, you sexy bitch!”
Trudy moaned again as he picked up the pace, his wide-bore manhood gliding in and out right against her swollen clit. This was heaven. Fucking Jake Watts was one of the hottest things she’d ever done in her life, and she promised herself that she was going to do a whole lot more of it after tonight, every chance she got.
“Yes, yes, yes,” she chanted as he really began to pound her, “fuck me, fuck me, Jake. Really give it to me hard and deep, you fucking stud!”
Lost in the steady “smack, smack, smack” of his thighs against hers, the unreal feeling of his cock against her throbbing clit, the exquisite sense of being fucked by a super-hot young guy who really knew what he was doing, Trudy felt her big knockers shaking and jellying against the bedspread as he banged her relentlessly. She reached down and took an enlarged nipple in each hand and squeezed them in time with her lover’s urgent thrusts, reveling in how that felt.
“Oh, God, you’re going to make me come hard again, baby!” 
She moaned out that message after only a few more minutes of his deep, steady screwing, her pussy tightening around his hammering prick as it filled her over and over once more.
“That’s just what I want,” Jake panted, fucking hard. “I want to make you come a dozen times before you leave here, Trudy. I want his hot little cunt of yours to be hungry for my dick when you go; because I want to fuck you as often as I can. You’re such an incredible hottie!”
Trudy shivered again as he said that, realizing that he was well on his way to accomplishing that goal. She wanted to fuck him again as often as possible, too!
She felt her pussy convulse around his cock and sucked in a breath, knowing he was just a few strokes away from making her go off once more. Trudy yanked on her nipples and ground the sensitive little buds between her fingertips, sighing, “I’m there, Jake. Oh, my sweet God, can you ever fuck a girl? I’m…I’m…coming again!”
Jake made a little growling sound as he began to fuck her like a wild man, his cock flying in and out of her as she trembled beneath him and began to orgasm. His growl turned into a wail of pleasure as his dick erupted inside her spasming pussy, spewing out another huge load of nut cream.
So much, Trudy marveled, her thoughts barely coherent as she came and came around his spurting prick, so much of that slippery, hot jizz for my poor pussy. Fuck, he’s filling me with it—this load may be even bigger than that first one was!
“Oh, Jake, it’s so fucking good!” She screamed as her climax peaked.
He shuddered behind her and moaned, “You got that right, babe. Fucking you isn’t like fucking other girls…you’re fantastic…your little pussy is incredible!”
The two of them clung together until Jake’s cock finally got too soft to stay inside her. He cuddled her to him as they broke apart and held her close.
She smiled at him and whispered, “That was wonderful, maybe even better than the first one, darling.”
He smiled back at her and nodded his agreement. After a few moments more, he said, “So, are you going to do what you said you’d do, that night in the back seat, before you leave tonight?”
“What’s that, babe?”
His smile changed into a huge, ear-to-ear grin, “Suck me off and swallow it for me?”
Trudy laughed and pushed him away playfully. “God, two great fucks, back to back…and now you want a blowjob, too?”
He chucked right along with her but finally said, “Well, I’m not demanding one. But if you were to feel so inclined before you went home…”
She trembled as she thought about doing just what he wanted, and knew—in that instant—that she was going to do it. The thought of sucking his big cock and swallowing some more of that heady, slick goo of his made her pussy throb!
And besides, Niles will love it, she thought as she mentally licked her lips over the idea of sucking Jake off tonight. My pervy sweetheart will go nuts when I tell him about swallowing more of Jake’s come…I just know he will!
 
 



CHAPTER SIX



NILES
Just to kill some time, Niles had gone to a cocktail party an environmental group called The Clean Water Initiative was throwing at the Hyatt Regency, just across the street from the state capitol building. It was in a suite on the fifth floor and all of the usual free drinks-sponges from the assembly and the state senate were there, along with some Greenpeace people that Niles knew, and a few Sierra Club officers that he was friendly with.
He drifted from group to group, just schmoozing and having a few cocktails, trying to keep his mind off his wife and what she was probably doing at that moment just a few blocks away, with this young Jake guy she’d taken a fancy to. Niles found that he dared not think of that in any detail, or for any length of time, or his cock started to get hard.
And a small soiree with thirty or so legislators, their aides, and a passel of “tree-huggers” was hardly the place to be strolling around with a massive hard on under his suit pants. He downed two scotches over the course of time he spent at the party and ate some fairly decent finger food, which took the edge off his hunger.
“Hey, handsome, are you here all alone? Where’s that beautiful wife of yours?” Niles heard a female voice inquire.
He turned and saw Ellen Markley, the vice president of The Clean Water Initiative standing right behind him, sipping what looked like a cosmopolitan. He knew Ellen casually from a zillion such cocktail parties in the past and wondered idly how it was that she knew his wife, since she rarely came to these things.
“Oh, hey, Trudy sold you guys your house, didn’t she, back when she was first starting out in real estate?” Niles said, suddenly remembering how it was that the long, tall, elegant stunner that was Ellen Markley knew his wife. “How have you been, Ellen?”
“Busy,” Ellen said, returning his smile, “in a drought year like this one, there’s even more wrangling over water than there usually is in California, so our plate at The Initiative has been pretty full.”
“I can imagine,” Niles said, and then he remembered her initial question as to where Trudy was tonight.
Deciding that telling the gorgeous Ellen that his wife was busy cuckolding him with a hot-looking kid from her office tonight was probably not good cocktail party repartee, he said instead, “Ellen’s working tonight, showing a house. She doesn’t come to too many of these things anymore anyway, although she’ll be sorry to have missed seeing you.”
“Well, tell her hello for me,” Ellen said, her gaze moving past Niles and locking on to a late-arriving senator. “The house is great, by the way; Paul and I just love it.”
“I’ll let her know that; nice to see you, Ellen,” he said as she nodded to him and moved off to buttonhole the senator, who Niles recognized as member of a senate sub-committee that dealt with agricultural water distribution.
He’d lobbied the senator himself on numerous occasions, for his various clients in big agriculture. He stood admiring Ellen as she moved off and corralled the man, thinking that she was as tall and blonde and gorgeous as she could be.
The senator’s about to get a big blast of that patented Ellen Markley, high-voltage charm, Niles thought; the poor bastard doesn’t stand a chance. Ellen might not get him to vote her way, but she’ll make him think It over carefully before he votes the other way, that’s for sure.
Niles took out his cell phone and looked at the time. It was eight forty-five. He doubted his wife would be home before ten and wondered what he was going to do until then.
It only took about fifteen minutes to drive from the Hyatt, out “J” street, and into east Sacramento, where he lived. But the idea of leaving now and getting home by shortly after nine really didn’t appeal to him. 
He knew that he’d go nuts, stalking around the big empty house, thinking about his wife and the kid she was with and what they might be doing together. Niles was anxious as hell to see her tonight and to hear about everything she and her new lover had done together, but he knew he’d go bonkers sitting around by himself at home fantasizing about it.
My wife actually has a lover now! The thought hit him and it made him smile.
How weird was that, contemplating the fact that his loving, formerly true-blue Trudy now had another, younger man on the side?
Niles felt his dick getting hard, just at the notion of it. He needed to get out of here, now!
Glancing around the room, he found that he’d already chatted with everyone here who might conceivably do him any favors or any good in the near future, so it was time to leave. He caught Ellen’s eye and smiled at her, waving good-bye, since she was the ranking member of the group throwing the party.
Niles took the elevator down to the lobby and wandered into Amourath 1819, the Hyatt’s decidedly upscale restaurant and bar, for a quick nightcap before driving home. The plush lounge was always full of political types from the capitol, which was just across the street, so Niles contented himself with killing another half hour drinking with a few pols, aides, and other lobbyists before heading out front to collect his Mercedes from the valet stand.
I feel like a damned high school kid who is about to score for the first time, he thought as he swung over onto “J” street and headed for home. Here I am, a thirty-two year old man with a degree from Stanford, a successful business, and what I’d like to think is at least a modicum of sophistication and cosmopolitan jeu de vie, and yet I have a hard on just thinking about what’s happening tonight between my wife and some kid from her office!
He laughed. It was true; his dick was more than half stiff inside his suit pants as he drove along, wondering just how far his little Trudy would really go with this Jake character tonight.
Would she actually let him fuck her? Or would she merely tease him and jerk him off again and lick up his come, like she had the first time?
Or, instead of doing that again, would she go just a bit further and give him a for-real blowjob tonight, reasoning that sucking his cock off wasn’t as far out of bounds as an actual fuck? He chuckled again: that would be just like his Trudy, comforting her conscience with the idea that she’d already tasted his come that other time, when she’d licked it off her fingers, so blowing him wouldn’t actually be going that much further. 
He shook his head in wonder as he drove, thinking, this is so wild, so totally unlike Trudy! I never in a million years thought she’d get into any of this…that she’d try to make my little fantasy about her being hit on by some other guy come true. What a gal she is, my wife. I’m so lucky to have her!
He glanced over at the car’s digital clock and saw that it was still only twenty until ten. He was now just scant minutes from his house, so he pulled into the Vagabond Lounge’s parking lot when he came to it. The Vagabond was the same place Trudy had taken the kid for drinks, right before he’d made out with her the first time and she’d jacked him off later, back over at the office.
“This is a good, appropriate place to kill twenty minutes,” he told himself under his breath as he got out of the car, “it’s almost like returning to the scene of the crime; or at least the place where the crime started out.”
He went inside and sat at the bar, glancing around the small neighborhood watering hole. He’d been this place a number of times over the years, just for a quick drink, sometimes meeting Trudy here for cocktails after work before they went home.
Now, as he sat at the bar, he imagined his beautiful wife and a very handsome young man with longish black hair huddled in one of the candlelit booths along the back wall, laughing and talking, getting friendlier with each other as the drinks kept coming. Next, he saw in his mind’s eye the two of them leaving together, maybe with his arm draped casually around her waist, on their way back to the office and his car. And also on their way, he thought to himself, to their first steamy tryst in the back seat of her Beamer, her hand around his dick!
Niles took a deep breath and tried to stop thinking about that. It was almost deserted inside the bar, just another guy seated down the rail from him and two couples at tables, plus the bartender and the cocktail girl.
But still, it wouldn’t do for him to walk out of here with a mammoth hard on. And that was exactly what would happen if he didn’t quit thinking about Trudy and that kid!
He had a final drink, sipping it slowly, watching the hands of the clock behind the bar seemingly crawl around the dial until it was ten o’clock. Taking out his cell phone, he confirmed that the clock was on “bar time”, that it was actually about five until ten.
 But that was close enough; Trudy should be home any minute now. He closed out his tab and then made his way out back to drive home.
****
“Well, shit!” That was what Niles muttered as he pulled into the garage at a minute past ten and saw that the stall where Trudy’s car should have been parked was still empty.
He had hoped she’d be home by now and that their evening of naughty revelations and red-hot sex could begin right away. With a sigh, Niles heaved himself out of the Mercedes, exited the garage through the side door, and walked up the path leading to the back door of the house.
Once inside, he went right upstairs and got out of his suit, carefully hanging it up in the closet, and then stripping off his shirt, tie, shoes and socks, along with his boxers. He turned both bedroom lamps down to their lowest settings and got into bed naked to await Trudy’s arrival.
The Kindle on his nightstand currently held a novel by Michael Connelly, the latest courtroom thriller starring Connelly’s Lincoln Lawyer character. Niles usually loved Connelly’s books, and he had been enjoying this one immensely, until tonight.
Now, waiting for Trudy to get home, so keyed up he could barely think straight, he found that he couldn’t concentrate on the latest legal antics of Mickey Haller and his crew, at least not tonight. Just as he shut the Kindle down and put it back on the nightstand, he heard Trudy’s car coming up the driveway down below the window.
He smiled, fidgeting under the covers. He could barely believe it, but his dick was suddenly almost fully hard again.
Fuck, I’m like a teenaged boy watching porn for the first time, he told himself, I’m so excited that I can scarcely hold still and I’m getting hard as easily as I would if I were suddenly thirteen years old again!
Trudy stepped into the room two minutes later. She had a very odd expression on her face; she managed to look worried, triumphant, nervous, and quite proud of herself—all at once, somehow.
“I did it,” she said in a voice so soft that it barely carried across the bedroom. “I was at Jake’s place until just minutes ago. And I did it. I did exactly what you wanted me to do, Niles.”
“Tell me!” His voice was a bray of pure excitement. “Come here and get in bed with me and tell me everything, Trudy, my love!”
She crossed the room slowly, as if she was unsure of her footing. When she got to her side of the bed, she took her blazer off and put it on a nearby chair, and then unbuttoned her blouse as he watched her—all rapt attention.
When the blouse had joined the blazer on the chair, she undid her skirt and slid her pantyhose off. She turned away from him, almost bashfully, as she slipped off her panties and got out of her bra.
Once under the covers with her husband, she didn’t resist as he reached for her naked body and slid her over close to him. He pulled the bedclothes down enough to bare her sumptuous breasts and stared at them hungrily, daydreaming about this Jake character’s mouth being all over those cute little pink nipples of hers, probably not a half hour ago!
“What happened?” His voice was soft, but insistent as he drank in her loveliness and thought of a man other than himself sampling it this evening. “Tell me all of it, please, darling!”
Trudy’s smile was tentative, unsure. She whispered, “I guess I should tell you what happened before I even got to Jake’s first, just so you’ll know what a thoroughly bad girl I’ve been lately.”
He urged her onward with his eyes, impatient to hear it, all of it. She said, “One of my regular clients, Chase Sanderson—he buys distressed properties and renovates them and then flips them, I’ve mentioned him to you before—came in late this afternoon to list a house he just finished redoing.”
Niles shrugged in mild exasperation at this diversion from the topic of Jake and her in bed tonight. She went on to say, “Anyway, Chase is about your age, and he’s really nice, and very handsome. I had to wait until after six to leave for Jake’s apartment, so I asked Chase if I could buy him a drink at the Vagabond, just to kill some time.”
Starting, as he realized that he’d been sitting in the Vagabond not thirty minutes ago himself, Niles said, “What happened?”
“He came on to me,” Trudy admitted almost shyly. “He asked me to dinner next week. And when we went outside together, to the back parking lot as we were leaving?  He kissed me.”
Niles gasped, his dick jerking beneath the covers. Trudy smiled and said, “I guess you were right, darling. Some of my clients do think of me in…that way after all. Chase and I made out for, like, fifteen minutes, with lots and lots of tongue. And I was so wet I could barely believe it; and his dick was as hard as it could be up against my belly as we kissed!”
“Fuck,” Niles said, shocked almost speechless by this unexpected bit of “bonus” bad behavior by his once staid, unadventurous wife.
“If I hadn’t had to leave for Jake’s right then, I might have jacked Chase off, just like I did Jake, or maybe even given him a quick blowjob in the backseat of my car. What do you think of that? Is that being a total bad girl, or what?”
She had said that last part in a tone that was almost smug, not ashamed of her behavior at all. Trudy was smiling at him as if she was now quite proud of just how naughty a girl she had managed to become for him. 
Niles realized that he was beaming. He shook his head in wonder and said, “You really go for it, once you start on something, don’t you, kitten? What’s gotten in to you?”
Trudy laughed. It was an almost girlish giggle, filled with both pure delight and embarrassment, at the same time.
“I don’t know. You wanted for me to be wilder and to explore that side of myself; to see if men wanted me, the way you’d always fantasized that they do.”
She gave him a look and then went on to say, “Well, it seems as if you were right. I didn’t have to encourage Chase hardly at all tonight and, suddenly, he was all over me.”
Trudy licked her lips and whispered, “And you know what, darling?” 
“What?” Niles murmured, entranced by his wife’s new aura of boldness and sensuality.
“I really like it! I really love being sexy and provocative, and the fact that men seem to pick up on the new…me! I don’t know what’s different about me, but Chase sort of seemed to sense right away that I wasn’t the old, conservative, stand-offish Trudy Reed anymore.”
Niles was as excited as he’d ever been in his life as he stared at this naked, red-hot, brand new bad girl of a wife of his! He asked her anxiously, “What about Jake, what happened when you got to his place?”
Trudy’s proud-of-herself smile deepened. She replied tauntingly, “Everything, darling…everything you can imagine happening? Believe me, it…happened!”
Niles sucked in his breath, his heart pounding. He murmured, “You mean you…?”
“I fucked him,” Trudy said, her blue eyes blazing with mischief. “First I kissed him like a crazy girl—the same way I’d been making out with Chase Sanderson before I got there—and then Jake took my top and bra off, and I took his sweatshirt off, and we got on the bed together, still sucking tongue with each other like two horny high school kids.”
Niles had to let go of his cock, which he had been holding in his fist under the covers. His chest was heaving with excitement and he knew if he stroked himself at all right at that instant, he’d soon be shooting off all over the sheets and blankets.
“He loved my tits,” Trudy said triumphantly, studying his reaction as she tantalized him with the explicit details of what she’d done tonight, all at his request!
“I told them how sensitive they are, and how I loved to have them squeezed and sucked and licked. And, oh, baby, did he ever?”
She gave him a tiny giggle and then admitted, “We were completely naked in no time, and he was gobbling up my titties so nicely, Niles, darling. And then he slipped his finger into my pussy and I almost came right then. It felt so good to be cuddling with a hottie like Jake while he worshipped my tits with his mouth and stroked my hot pussy!”
Niles groaned, fighting to keep from coming himself. He saw it all in his mind’s eye--and it was the hottest sight he’d ever imagined--his little Trudy letting another man kiss her great tits and fondle them while he fingered her wet little twat!
“What…what happened then?” he managed to croak out the question, his mouth dry from the sheer intensity of his arousal.
“He kissed his way down my tummy and slipped his tongue into my pussy,” she hissed softly, her eyes aglow with the memory of how hot that had felt. “He ate me, Niles. He licked me so good!”
Niles shuddered, his eyes going closed as he saw his wife with her legs spread wide for another man, another man whose face was pressed up tight against her gushing pussy lips. He sighed, “Did he make you come?”
“Yessssssssssssssss,” she drew the answer out into another hissing reply, pushing the covers all the way off both of them and reaching over to take Niles cock in her hand. “I came so long and so hard, baby. And he just kept tonguing out my hot juice and swallowing it for me while he kissed and sucked at my clitty.”
“And…and…then what happened?” Niles voice was now a faint whisper, full of fear and longing.
“He fucked me.” Trudy said it softly, but firmly. “I was so wet that Jake’s big old cock just slipped right into me, darling. And then he rode me hard and I fucked and fucked underneath him until he filled me with his come, just as I was going off again around him.”
“Aggghhhhhhhh!” Niles groaned, struggling mightily not to spew out his own load of jism as he imagined that.
Trudy let go of his cock and took his right hand and guided it over to her pussy lips. She urged his fingers into her as she whispered, “Here, feel it! Can you feel how much of his spunk is still inside me, baby?”
His fingers penetrated her very wet lips and he felt them immediately immersed in gobs of what felt like warm slime. Jerking his hand out, he saw the other man’s come all over his fingers, clinging to it.
She really did it! The impossible-seeming thought reverberated through his consciousness. My Trudy actually did just what she said she did—she let that kid fuck her and come in her pussy!
 



CHAPTER SEVEN



TRUDY AND NILES
Niles wiped the other man’s semen off on the sheets and drew his wife to him. His eyes were flashing with anger, resentment, betrayal—and out-and-out, absolute lust for her cuckolding, traitorous body!
“Was it good, fucking him?” He demanded an answer, his eyes dropping down to her breasts, again imagining the other man’s lips and tongue all over them, not that long ago.
“It wasn’t just good, babe…it was fantastic!” She gave him the answer slowly, tauntingly, daring him to resent what she’d done tonight; to be angry with her for finally doing what he’d urged her to do for so long.
 “That cock of his is so big around, darling; it goes so deep inside me, just like yours does, but it stretches me wide open! I came like a nymphomaniac when he fucked the bejeezus out of me with that fat cock of his and then flooded me with all of that thick, hot, come!”
He looked at her for long moments and then dove on her breasts like a wild beast on a meaty bone, kissing them, licking, squeezing her very erect nipples. Trudy moaned and ran her fingers through his hair as he gobbled her nipples up, saying, “I thought of you as I came, holding him, as he filled me with his cream, honey. I knew how proud you’d be of me.”
Niles looked up from her saliva-slick tits and whispered, “And I am. God help, but I love this! Tell me more. What happened next?”
Trudy smiled down at him and said, “We talked afterwards. I asked him if he was happy, now that he’d gotten what he wanted…to fuck me.”
“What did he say?”
She laughed lightly and then replied, “He said it was the hottest sex he’d ever had in his life; that I was as good in bed as his slutty ex-girlfriend, Mara, is.”
Niles shuddered and tweaked both of her nipples as he stared at her, imagining that conversation; a conversation held while his cheating wife’s pussy was still filled with her lover’s come. He asked, “What else did he say?”
“That he wanted me again,” Trudy answered, sounding very proud of the fact. “He said he couldn’t get enough of me, that he wanted to fuck me over and over again.”
She hesitated for a beat, just to further tease her husband, and then added, “So I let him. He started to knead my tits again and suck them, and I got so wet…and right away, too. Then he turned me onto my tummy and pulled my butt up into the air and mounted up on me again from behind, doggie-style.”
“Jeeeeeezus!” Niles groaned, imagining that torrid scene.
“God, it goes in deep that way,” Trudy sighed, smiling, clearly remembering how it had felt. “He fucked me so hard, baby. I took a nipple in each hand and tugged at them as he balled me. He lasted a long, long time, and when he finally went off in me, it was like a fire hose cutting loose, just as I began to orgasm again.”
Niles straightened up in bed and reached for her, beside himself with need as he imagined his sweet little Trudy doing such kinky, nasty, wonderful things with another man. He put his cock in her as they came together, and it slid all the way inside easily, gliding in on the thick coat of his rival’s spent come.
“Don’t,” she warned him as he bent to kiss her as they started to fuck, “just before I left to drive home, I blew him, and I can still taste his spunk in my mouth.”
“Oh, fuck, oh, fuck, what a little slut you are!” Niles breathed heavily as he rode his cheating wife’s well-spunked pussy. 
“I am,” she said simply. “I couldn’t get enough of his cock, baby. And I’m going to fuck him again, soon, and tell you every last thing that happened, just like I did tonight, don’t you worry!”
Niles groaned and really began whipping his hips in and out, driving his cock into Trudy’s juicy, super-slick pussy. Was it his imagination, or did it seem just slightly looser tonight than it normally did? Had that kid and his huge-bore dick stretched her out, or was it just the enormous load of come he’d left behind inside her that was making her feel so slippery and loose around his gliding manhood?
“Did he come a lot, when he went off in your mouth?”
Trudy smiled. She reached behind her husband’s head and drew his mouth down to hers, whispering tauntingly, “Yes, you bet he did; here, taste for yourself, darling!”
And then their lips met and Niles whimpered with lust and drove his tongue into her mouth as he fucked her desperately. The taste of her normally sweet mouth was very different tonight, slightly salty, and Niles felt something that had an almost slimy consistency to it clinging to his wife’s tongue.
God, she wasn’t kidding! She’s still got just a hint of his come load in her mouth!
Niles knew he should have been sickened, repelled by what he was tasting, what he was feeling, now coating his own tongue. But he wasn’t.
His cock seemed to swell to new fullness inside her. H was so turned on by Trudy and what she’d done that he couldn’t seem to get enough of her. All he wanted was to feel her, taste her, fuck her, just like that kid had!
And the indisputable proof of what a slut she’d been for him was right on the tip of his tongue! He moaned and jammed his dick deep inside her and let his semen mingle with her lover’s.
“Oh, oh, yeah,” she cried out, and he felt her pussy begin to spasm in orgasm around his cock as he unloaded in her. “Come in me, honey. Shoot me full of come, just like Jake did!”
Niles wailed out his outrage, his shame, his utter ecstasy as she said that, and began to come even harder into his cheating wife’s cunt!
****
“So, when will you see him again? Tomorrow night?”
Trudy laughed and pushed her husband away from her playfully. They were sitting up together at the head of the bed after their wild, passionate fuck just now.
“He’s got to work at that dive bar where he bartends two nights a week, so no, I won’t be sleeping with him again tomorrow night, you giant horndog.”
She grinned at him and leaned closer, whispering, “So I guess I’ll have to make do with just you tomorrow night, sexy.”
He grinned back at her, more in love with her than he ever had been in his life. She was the perfect woman, smart, funny, adventurous, bold, and so incredibly hot!
“But you probably would be back in bed with him tomorrow night, if he didn’t have to work, right?” He asked the question in the same teasing tone in which he’d asked her if she’d be fucking Jake again tomorrow night if she could.
“Probably,” she answered with a smirk, teasing him right back, “he was outrageously hot in bed, just like I thought he’d be.”
Niles pretended to feel slighted, drawing himself up and asking, “What about me? Am I not hot?”
She leaned in until her lips were inches from his and said, “You are perfect, darling. Jake is sexy and fun and forbidden, so he’s fantastic to fuck…because I know I shouldn’t be fucking him at all.”
Running her fingers over her husband’s bare chest, she said, “But you’re the one I want in bed with me for the rest of my life. You’re the one I want to have babies with and grow old with, not Jake or Chase or anyone else. They’re just for fun…for our mutual enjoyment. You’re the one who’s forever in my life, darling.”
They kissed for a very long time and Niles felt as happy as he ever had in his entire thirty-two years. He sensed that the two of them were on exactly the same page about all of this, and it felt marvelous. It was wild and crazy and incredibly liberating, to have this new…thing in their lives that they could play with and enjoy as much as they wanted, without it ruining their relationship.
If anything, their marriage felt stronger to Niles right at that moment than it ever had. Now they still had their enduring, growing love for one another, but they also had excitement back in their lives as well! This felt like those heady first weeks of marriage, when they simply could not get enough of each other and had made love two times a day sometimes.
When their kiss came to an end at last, he told Trudy just that. Smiling hugely, she agreed, “Exactly, that’s precisely how I feel, babe. This new freedom we’re exploring together…it’s a little scary, but it’s so worth it! I feel totally alive, like anything might happen next. But I also feel like we can handle it; that it’s helping to make our relationship so much deeper, so much stronger!”
The two of them just sat back for long moments, basking in the glow this revolutionary new development in their shared lives. At last, Niles said, “Do you plan to go back to his place next time or come here?”
“I don’t know,” Trudy answered, “does it make a difference? The same thing is going to happen, whichever bed we end up in, you know.”
She caressed her husband’s cheek and then whispered teasingly, “I’m going to suck his cock, and then he’s going to fuck me, over and over again with it.”
Niles just smiled at her little jibe and she finished up with, “And then I’m going to tell you all about it, just like this time.”
“Perfect,” he said, “I can’t wait to hear.”
He sat back against the pillows, a satisfied, blissful look on his face, contemplating how great everything was in his life right at that moment. Nothing could be better except, possibly, actually being able to…
“Hey!” He suddenly shouted, startling his wife.
Turning to look at her, he said, “The next time you fuck Jake, be sure it’s here, right in this bed, if at all possible.”
When Trudy looked at him as if he’d taken leave of his senses, he hastened to explain. “I was just thinking how perfect everything is, how much we’re both enjoying our new…hobby. I was daydreaming about how great it was and how the only way it could be any better was if I could actually see you with Jake, or with someone like Jake, instead of just hearing about it later, after it was over.”
He gestured around the bedroom. “Tomorrow, I’m taking part of the day off and I’m having a complete surveillance set up installed throughout the house, but especially in our bedroom. I’m going with color cameras and I’m having them install those hidden cameras, each with a different view of this bed. And I’m going to have a control room set up downstairs, where I can monitor all of the feeds at once.”
He was beaming with joy as he added, “Just think of it, babe! I’ll be able to watch you being a naughty girl live, and then later, I can cut some of the best shots together into a red-hot DVD that we can watch together in bed, while I’m fucking you.”
Trudy turned red and a fit of giggling seized her. She chortled, “You mean, like, ‘Trudy Reed’s greatest cheating, cocksucking, and fucking moments’?”
He laughed along with her and said, “Yeah, exactly. You’re going to be my little porn star, darling, but privately, for our viewing pleasure only. I’m not putting any of this footage anywhere near the net or on my phone. That way no one can ever hack into it and post a lot of things that were meant only for our mutual enjoyment anywhere they shouldn’t be.”
“That’s brilliant!” Trudy said happily, “I love the idea of that. I’d be more than glad to put on a hot show for you, babe, but I wouldn’t want anyone else to ever see what a slut I’ve become in my spare time!”
Both of them sat laughing with delight at their new plan. At last, Niles said, “So, did you like sucking that kid off and swallowing his come for him tonight?”
“Does that mean my sweetie is jealous and wants a blowjob, too?”
“Well, if you’re offering, darling…”
Trudy smiled knowingly and turned onto her stomach. She slid over in between his legs. Her husband’s cock was already at half-mast, just from thinking about watching her being a bad girl with her new boyfriend on camera.
She licked all around his cock head and then smiled up at him, saying, “Tastes like pussy juice and your come, sweetheart.”
“Does mine taste different than his?”
“Not much,” Trudy said impishly, kissing up and down his now very hard shaft, “they’re both delicious, actually, and oh, so easy for a girl to swallow. And I just love doing that…for both of you!”
Niles sighed, “Such a little tramp at heart, aren’t you, my sweet Trudy?”
“You’d better believe it,” she answered, and then she popped his cock head into her mouth and began to lick it as her lips went up and down on his firm staff.
By the third head bob, she had all of him, her tongue going crazy around his hardness. Niles moaned and imagined her doing this for another man earlier in the evening.
It made his balls jerk together involuntarily. This was so hot, thinking about his sweet wife committing this obscenely pleasurable act with someone else and knowing that he wasn’t just fantasizing anymore; she’d actually done it!
Trudy, his little Trudy, really had sucked off another man and swallowed his jizz earlier tonight. This was the stuff dreams were made of, but they weren’t dreams any longer—she had managed to make his wildest fantasies into truths!
“Oh, suck it, Trudy, you hot little cunt!” he moaned as she really went to town on his cock. “Suck it just like you did for him, you slut!”
She made a little gurgling sound of pure delight as she feasted on his cock, and Niles knew that she was reveling in her new role as a slut-wife. He could see it in the way she stared up at him, her pretty blue eyes gleaming with joy at the memory how naughty she had been for him tonight.
God, but she was a treasure! He leaned back against the pillows and just loved her, luxuriating in the feel of her lips on his dick, her tongue all over his sensitive cock head.
He wondered, absently, if that kid, Jake, had appreciated what an incredible woman he had been in bed with earlier? Did he realize how special Trudy was, how loving and gorgeous and just plain…scorching hot this glorious woman was?
Did he realize how lucky he was when he dumped that huge load of cock juice into my wife’s mouth and she gulped it right down for him?
The thought of that, of Trudy swallowing all of the other guy’s come, not two hours ago, made Niles shiver. He stroked her lustrous brown locks and whispered, “Get ready, babe.”
She nodded and sucked even harder, her tongue circling his about-to-explode prick even more quickly. Niles felt his nuts lurch together and that familiar tingle race from his cock head down his dick and then right into his balls. They jerked again and then delivered a big wad of come into his wife’s sucking lips.
“Mmmmmmmmm,” she hummed as she swallowed it, her tongue swiping at his super-sensitive glans seeking more of the hot goo.
He didn’t disappoint her. Niles groaned loudly as his cock bucked in her mouth and another gush of semen erupted into her throat. Trudy smiled up at him and swallowed again, clearly loving this.
“God, but you’re sexy,” he sighed, watching her go after his come and eagerly down it. “I hope that kid realized what a special lady he was lucky enough to be in bed with tonight.”
Trudy purred around his cock and harvested another small mouthful of spunk. She kept sucking until there was no more left to tease out of her husband’s balls.
“That’s just the way I did it for him, and he was thrilled,” she whispered up at him, sticking out her tongue and showing his creamy-white jizz all over it. “How about you, sailor, did you like it?”
“Like it?”
Grinning hugely, Niles reached down and pulled his wife up his body until her mouth was just in front of his. He growled, “I’ll show you how much I liked it, you sweet slut!”
He started to kiss her but she pulled her head back and mewled, “No, I’ve got even more come in my mouth now than I did earlier, you loon!”
“Fuck that,” Niles whispered adamantly, “if his didn’t bother me, then neither will mine! Come here, Trudy, you hot puss. I love you so much I can barely stand it!’
Their lips met and Trudy sighed, grinding her very erect nipples against his chest. His tongue was all over the inside of her mouth and he had to admit, his come did taste a lot like the younger man’s.
Normally, I’d never do this in a million years, but it really seems to turn Trudy on, so what the hell? Tasting a little of my own jizz won’t kill me.
As the steamy kiss went on and on, Niles noticed that, to his shock, kissing his wife when she still had a lot of his spunk in her mouth was doing strange things to him as well. His dick--which gone completely limp after he’d finished emptying his nuts into her mouth just now—was, incredibly, starting to stiffen again already!
Holy fuck, I feel like I’m fifteen again tonight! That was Niles’s thought as his cock, against all odds, kept right on re-inflating. All of this--her being with that kid, and then telling me all about it, and her being just so unbelievably hot all of a sudden—it’s affecting me like I took Viagra or something!
“Omigod, Niles,” Trudy breathed excitedly a few minutes later, when he pushed her away from him abruptly and turned her onto her belly, “what’s come over you?”
“I want some of everything that kid got earlier, beautiful,” he growled, getting her up onto her hands and knees and kneeling behind her.
“Oh, oh, God, yes, fuck me!” Trudy gasped as he took her from behind, just like Jake had earlier, and began to bang his surprisingly hard cock in and out of her juicy snatch.
Niles sawed away eagerly, adjusting his angle of entry so that his cock dragged right across his wife’s clit with each penetration and withdrawal. He held onto her ass cheeks and hammered her hard, her big tits swaying and jerking under her as they hung downward.
Feeling totally aroused and playful, Niles eased the thumb of his left hand into Trudy’s tiny rosebud of an anus. She stiffened immediately and said, “Quit that; you know I don’t like to be touched back there.”
He laughed and said, “You’ve changed your views so much about sex in the last few days that I thought anal might finally be on the table for us, dear.”
Rather than acceding to her demand right away as he normally would have and pulling his thumb out of her bottom—Trudy had never had anal sex in her life, he knew from many begging, wheedling attempts in the past to get her to try it with him—he left his thumb right where it was, in her ass, as he continued to fuck her. He even went so far as to push it in a little further, just to see what she’d say.
“Oooh, that feels so nasty!” Was what she said, as she kept right on moving her trim little butt back to meet his thrusts into her pussy. “You’re such a naughty boy tonight, Niles.” 
“And you’re the naughtiest of girls, Trudy, my love,” he whispered as he fingered her tight asshole and ravaged her spunk-sloppy pussy.
Niles waited for her to protest about his thumb being up her bottom again, but she didn’t. She just closed her eyes and worked her butt back onto him and moaned about how good it felt!
God, who is the wild woman in bed with me tonight? Niles asked himself the question joyously, watching his hot little wife in action. Being with her now is like being with a totally new woman, one who is completely free and unfettered by convention and is ready to have nothing but nasty, kinky…fun!
“Oh, fuck, baby, you’re turning me on so much tonight!” Trudy called out to him just then. “Even your finger in my butt feels good!”
Niles chuckled and said, “Maybe next time, Jake will want to fuck you in this cute little ass of yours, what then?”
Trudy shivered at the thought of that, and then turned her head and looked back at her husband over her shoulder. She said, with a saucy little smile on her face, “I might let you put your cock up there some night soon, darling, if you play your cards right and keep on being so fucking sexy that I can hardly see straight when I’m with you. But not Jake; he’s too big; that dick of his isn’t any longer than yours but it’s twice as big around…so no ass fucking for Jake!”
Now it was Niles turn to shiver, and he did. He asked her softly, “You mean, after five years of trying, you might actually let me butt-fuck you, babe?”
Trudy flashed him her sexiest smile for just a brief moment and then said, “We’ll see.” 
Then the smile vanished and she moaned as a big pre-come spasm tore though her and she sighed, “For right now, just keep on fucking my pussy, stud. I’m going to come again, and soon!”
He sighed and did just as she’d asked. She came just seconds later, screaming and calling his name as he emptied the absolute last of his come into her pussy.
 
 



CHAPTER EIGHT



ADJUSTMENTS AND MARA
Trudy awoke in the arms of her husband the next morning. She started to get out of bed, and then she felt the wetness.
It was all she could do not to burst out laughing as she moved the bedclothes aside and saw that the two of them had spent the night cuddled up in the middle of an enormous wet spot on the sheet beneath them. After Niles had come in her pussy that last time, while banging her brains loose, doggie-style, they had both been too exhausted to do anything but go right to sleep.
He had held her briefly, and kissed her, and then they had both just conked out. It had been a long time since Niles had come three times in an evening, and fucking and sucking two men in one night—an absolute first, of course, for Trudy—had thoroughly drained her of energy, too.
She’d known that she should get up and clean the gigantic amount of spunk out of her pussy that Jake and Niles had deposited there before she went to sleep, but she’d been too tired to do it. So now she was paying the price. All of that goo had slowly drained out of her last night as she’d slept, and now half of the big bed was drenched in slick, cold, drying semen.
“Babe, wake up,” she whispered gently to Niles.
He opened his eyes groggily and said, “Wha’…what’s going on?”
“Jizz alert,” she told him impishly, “you two guys flooded me with it and now I’m afraid we’re afloat in the stuff. Come on, get up. We have to change the sheets and wash the mattress pad before we take off for work.”
Niles started to protest, but then he moved and felt the cold, wet liquid under his arm. He held the arm up, gazed at it aghast, and said, “Eeewwwww!”
“Eeewwwww, indeed, Mister,” she chided him; “we are paying for out pleasure this morning. Now help me change these sheets.”
Together, they got the bed stripped and Trudy slipped on a robe and went down to the laundry room and put the mattress pad and the sheets in the washer. Then she made them some coffee and carried a cup up to Giles, who was just emerging from the shower.
He took the offered cup and grinned at her, saying, “Last night was awesome, babe, don’t you think?”
She set her cup on the sink counter and took his wet, floppy dick in her hand and whispered, “You know I do. It was the best sex of my entire life.”
Then she kissed him on the mouth lightly and released his cock as she reclaimed her own cup of coffee. As she left the bathroom, she said over her shoulder, “Even the sex here was pretty good, but it couldn’t compare with what I had over at Jake’s, of course.”
“You bitch!” he yelled after his retreating wife, laughing, throwing his wet towel at her.
****
“And check this out, I can zoom in from this angle if I want to,” Niles said eagerly, showing Trudy how another of the controls on the rather intricate-looking board worked.
The image on one of the fifteen small color monitors above the control panel got bigger. The bed got closer and closer as the camera zoomed in.
“How much did all of this technology cost?” she asked her husband warily.
“Believe me, you don’t want to know,” he told her without looking up from his expensive new toy.
He was seated in a comfortable black leather swivel chair in front of the board and she was standing next to him, stooped toward the screens, watching as he put the system through its paces. They were in his den, downstairs, over in one corner of the room that had previously been occupied by a big easy chair and a floor lamp.
“Did you go to work today?” she asked suspiciously.
He looked up at her and gave her a guilty, little-boy’s, shit-eating grin and said, “I called in and told Linda that I was sick.”
“You called in sick?” Trudy sounded appalled, because her husband rarely called in sick, even when he was sick.
He flashed a mock frown and said, “I am sick, babe. Very sick; it takes an extremely sick man to spend what I spent on this system and the rush install job, just so he can watch his wife suck another man’s cock before she fucks him senseless on camera.”
Trudy laughed and shook her head. “I’ll try to make your investment pay off, babe. When I get Jake upstairs, I intend to be very, very naughty onscreen with him, trust me!”
“Oh, I do,” he assured her, the Cheshire cat smile back on his face. “I’m looking forward to you letting your inner-slut out for the camera’s benefit, babe. And I think you’re just the girl to do it.”
She watched him fiddle with the controls for a moment, and then he stopped and looked up at her again, his face bright with the joy of sudden inspiration. “Go upstairs and strip naked, honey! Get on the bed and give me a show; play with those magnificent tits and that cute little pussy for me, and I’ll film it, and then we can both watch it later on the big screen in our room!”
Trudy rolled her eyes. “God, you’re such a perv sometimes, Niles!”
But saying that didn’t stop her from climbing the stairs, getting out her vibrator, and stripping for him. She lay out on the bed and smiled for the cameras, first teasing her nipples to fullness with the little buzzer, and then twisting them with her left hand as she slid the sex toy all over her very wet pussy with her right hand.
This is so naughty, so totally cool, Trudy thought as she wriggled around on the bed, doing herself with the vibrator, knowing that Niles was watching her every move from the den. Those guys did a super job on the installation. Even though I know there are three cameras covering this room--filming me right now as I “Jill” myself off--I can’t spot even one lens!
 Less than five minutes after the lewd performance had started, Niles appeared in the doorway, his shirt already off and his left hand on his zipper. She grinned at him and asked, “What happened to your filming my whole performance, Mr. Director?”
He got out of the remainder of his clothes and joined her on the bed, his dick as hard as a fencepost. After a long, hot kiss, he whispered, “I switched the system on to automatic. My secret yen to perform for the cameras turned out to be bigger than my desire to direct.”
“Ooh, my own private porn star,” she sighed as he slipped his cock into her and went back to kissing her.
****
“I think this was the best idea you ever had,” Trudy whispered as they lay cuddled together, watching the DVD of them fucking.
“I wish I had a bigger dick,” Niles said, staring critically at the screen and his wife, who was busily taking his cock over and over again on the recording they’d made earlier in the evening.
“Aren’t you listening to what I’m saying on camera?” Trudy asked him incredulously, shaking her head.
The Trudy on the screen was moaning, “Oh, that’s perfect. Just like that, baby, fuck me hard, just exactly like that…I ‘m gonna’ come, you’re gonna make me come so sweet, darling!”
He looked over at her and grinned. “Maybe I don’t need a monster dick after all.”
She reached down and touched him and found the dick in question to be as hard as it could be. Turning onto her side and spooning back against her man, she whispered, “Slip that thing inside me and fuck me while we watch ourselves orgasm together onscreen. This is so cool!”
He slid into her and she moaned in stereo. Her own sigh of satisfaction merged with her onscreen self as Niles began to work his dick in and out of her very wet sheath while they watched their onscreen selves banging away enthusiastically in the missionary position.
“I left the cameras running,” Niles whispered as he picked up the pace.
“You mean that you’re filming us right now, fucking while we’re watching ourselves fuck earlier?” Her voice was amazed as she asked the question.
“Yep, the possibilities are endless, even when Jake or some other stud isn’t here fucking you, babe.”
“You are a very naughty boy, with a truly evil side to you, Niles Reed,” she sighed, his cock gliding in and out right over her clit. “Now fuck me. I want to come onscreen for you again, while you’re filming it.”
He laughed and asked, “For me? You mean you’re not enjoying this?”
Trudy laughed too, and really started to work her sumptuous hips back against him, saying, “Well…what girl hasn’t fantasized about being a porn start? Now shut up and fuck
me!”
****
Trudy was as excited as she could be at work the next morning. All of the footage she and Niles had shot the night before had turned out super!
She could hardly wait to get her young lover over to her house tonight and make some cinematic history together, unbeknownst to Jake, of course. Niles had showed her how to activate the system, just in case he couldn’t get home early enough to slip into the den and do the filming himself. But he’d promised to try and maneuver his schedule around tonight so that he could do just that.
Jake looked a little tired when he arrived at eight-thirty. He put his briefcase in his cubicle, got coffee, and then came over to stand in the doorway of hers.
“You look beat,” she observed.
“Well, bartending from six until two, getting home and to bed by two-thirty or so, and then getting up at seven-thirty to come in here and work all day is taxing, babe. I am a little tired.”
He flashed an impish smile her way and whispered, “Plus, there’s this knockout older girl I know who really put me through my paces the night before last. I haven’t totally recovered from that hot workout in bed yet, either, to tell you the truth.”
Trudy returned the smile and whispered back, “Oh, I’m sorry to hear that. I was hoping you might feel like dropping by my place tonight right after work for a friendly drink and maybe a tour of the house…especially the bedrooms upstairs, if you know what I mean.”
“Ah, shit,” Jake said with a sigh, shaking his head at his bad luck. “Goddamned Mara is coming tonight to get the last of her stuff. She’s supposed to be at my place at six.”
After a moment, his face brightened as he asked her, “How about you coming over at six-thirty, like you did last time? I’ll tell her the same thing I told her that night-- that I have this really hot chick coming by, so she’ll have to be quick about getting her stuff and getting gone.”
He grinned and said, “Serves the bitch right, leaving her wondering who my new girlfriend is.”
Trudy sighed, thinking about all of the expensive video gear just waiting for her at home, and about Niles, finagling his schedule to be home tonight for a change so that he could watch her in action with Jake.
Oh, well, the best laid plans and all of that, she thought. Niles will understand, I guess. And there’s always next time for video making.
“Sure, that’s fine,” she said after another moment of thought. “I’ll be there as close to six-thirty as I can make it. I’ll probably have to leave for home about nine.”
“Excellent,” he told her, beaming. “I’m really looking forward to it. You’re the best, babe, and I really mean that.”
****
Niles was philosophical about the setback, when she got him on the phone. He had work he could do tonight, so he would merely keep to his original schedule and do it. He assured his wife that while hearing about what she’d done with her boy-toy wasn’t as good as actually seeing her do it, it was still much better than nothing.
Trudy was less nervous today than she had been the first time she was to spend the evening at Jake’s place. She hurried through her day, listed Chase’s refurbished house, checked on the status of her other various deals, and went out to Carmichael and signed the listing agreement with the man there that had been wavering back and forth over listing his house for so long.
All and all, a very good day, she thought as she locked the office up at five-thirty and then drove over to the Vagabond to kill a little time before driving over to Jake’s. She sat at the bar this time and nursed her way through a Ketel One on the rocks, and then ordered a second one at six.
The little neighborhood bar was fairly busy tonight. A man sitting next to her, who was probably in his late thirties or early forties and obviously very successful--from the look of the expensive grey business suit he wore and the forty-dollar haircut he was sporting--glanced over at her as her second drink arrived and smiled.
“Hi, I’m Rudy Harwell,” he said, introducing himself and offering her his hand. “I’ve seen you in here once in a while, having a quick drink or two after work.”
“I’m Trudy Reed. I’m a realtor, and my office is just a few blocks from here,” she said, smiling back at him as she shook his hand.
“I saw you the other night with a younger fellow, sitting back in one of the booths,” Rudy Harwell said, nodding toward the rear of the bar. “And then I spotted you again the next night with another, somewhat older guy, sitting in the same booth.”
He paused for a moment, took a sip of his own drink, and then added, “Fortunate fellows, both of them, I thought at the time. So tell me, Trudy Reed the realtor, how does a man get lucky enough to share a drink with an incredible beauty like you?”
Trudy felt her heart turn over in her chest. Rudy Harwell was very handsome and self-assured, a real honey. And he was definitely hitting on her.
This is so easy! She marveled at how simple it now seemed to be for her to attract really great-looking, sexy guys, without even trying! Why is it that hotties like Chase and this guy are suddenly coming on to me all the time now, ever since I first took the plunge and got cozy with Jake? Do I give off some kind of different, “I’m available” vibe these days? Do I look different, carry myself differently somehow?
“Oh, I don’t know, Rudy,” she said when she finally got around to answering him. “You do look like a guy I might like to get to know better, maybe have drink with sometime. But I’m afraid I’ve got to go this evening, here in a minute or two. I’ve got an appointment downtown at six-thirty to show a house I have listed.”
He reached into his jacket and got out a business card. It read: Harwell and Associates, and listed a tony downtown address. Apparently, Rudy was an architect, and a very accomplished one, too, judging from the prestige office building which housed his offices.
“Call me sometime when you’re thirsty,” the charming older man told her. “I’ll buy. I live in the Fabulous Forties, just a couple of blocks from here.”
“So do I,” she said, putting the card in her purse as she finished her vodka and got up to leave, “I think I’d like that, having a few drinks with you some evening, Rudy.”
“Likewise,” he told her with a big smile, “you’re one of the prettiest women I’ve ever seen, Trudy. Any guy would love to get to know you better.”
****
“That was so cool!” Trudy told herself aloud as she drove down “J” street and into downtown Sacramento.
Being hit on by a honey like Rudy from out of the blue, while I’m headed to my handsome young lover’s flat for another night of sexy, illicit fun with him?

She asked herself joyously: Who is this new hot mama, Trudy Reed, and how did I get to be her?
She was still smiling triumphantly as she parked right in front of the old Victorian and went up the steps. Glancing at the clock on her cell quickly, she saw that she was very much on time tonight; it was just six-thirty.
Jake opened the door right away after she’d rung the bell. He was dressed just as he had been last time--except he had on a different sweatshirt--the old jeans, the barefoot look, and the tousled hair were all the same, though.
“Hi, I’m so glad you came tonight,” he told her as she stepped inside and he locked the door behind her.
“Did your ex-girlfriend show up and get the rest of her stuff?”
“Yeah, actually, she did,” Jake said, smiling. “It was cool. She was pissed that I threw her out of here so fast. I think she had designs on hanging around and fucking me tonight, but I told her that I had other plans, with a chick that was even hotter than her.”
He laughed and said, “That felt so good! You should have seen her face. Not many people tell Mara to shove off when she’s offering pussy, that’s for sure.”
Trudy was beaming. She liked the fact that Jake—young, sexy, oh, so hot Jake—wanted to be with her more than he wanted to be with the younger and apparently very gorgeous Mara.
“Well, then, let’s get to it, shall we?” She said it with a seductive little grin, as she reached down and tugged his sweatshirt up and over his head, leaving him half naked.
Oh, those washboard abdominals and that furry chest and that long, scruffy hair and those blue eyes! She was staring raptly at him, as if he was delectable and she hadn’t had a decent meal in days.
He immediately went to work on her light sweater, the blouse under it, and her bra. They headed for the nearby bed and by the time had they made the short trip, both of them were completely naked.
God, what a nice dick he’s got, she thought, eyeing it hungrily as she took it in her fist, and it never stays soft for long; young guys--so horny, and so yummy to look at!
Trudy sat down on the bed, not letting go of his cock. She smiled up at him and pulled him gently closer to her by it.
“Ooh, look what I found,” she sighed, running her tongue all over the head of his hard prick as it jutted outward from her fist.
She released her grip on it and pushed the head and about four inches of the hot, hard shaft into her lips as she leaned forward toward him. Her tongue went wild on the solid, slick flesh as she began to suck and bob her head in and out.
“God, but you’re a sexy little thing, Trudy,” he moaned as she blew him, his knees trembling slightly at how nice her mouth and tongue felt on his prick.
Trudy purred around his cock, loving where she was, what she was doing. She had no idea what would come next. 
If Jake wanted a blowjob to start the evening out with, she was happy to oblige him. If he wanted to pull his cock out of her lips and fuck her with it, she was up for that too; she could feel how wet she was already and knew he’d slip right into her as easily as anything.
Or, if he wanted to return the favor and eat her pussy while she continued to suck him off in a naughty, beautifully erotic, “sixty-nine” position, that would be fine, too. As far as Trudy was concerned, the evening was filled with infinite possibilities and all of them were sexy, thrilling options that she was sure would delight her as much they’d titillate Niles later, when she went home and told him all about them!
She suffered a brief, fleeting pang of disappointment as she sucked Jake’s fat cock. Niles would have loved to have seen her doing this.
It was too bad that bitch, Mara, had screwed up their little video adventure tonight. Trudy knew Niles would be beside himself if this blowjob was happening at their house-- instead of here, in Jake’s run-down apartment--and Niles was watching every little lick and suck on his elaborate new video monitoring system.
Oh, well, next time for sure, Trudy thought, licking up a big glob of Jake’s tasty pre-come and swallowing it. Next time, we’ll get every last bit of the action down on DVD, so Niles and I can watch me being a total slut with this gorgeous young stud whenever we want to!
“Oh, Trudy, you really do it for me, babe!” Jake sighed just then. “You suck me so damned good, and I’d love to cut loose in your mouth and watch you eat my come. But I want to fuck that hot little pussy again so bad that I can barely stand it!”
She let his cock free of her lips for a moment and smiled up at him, saying, “It’s your call, sexy. I can do either one and love it; you know that.”
He smiled back and said, “Do I ever? You’re the hottest babe I’ve ever met, Trudy, and that’s no kidding.”
As he spoke, he gently pushed her back onto the bed and got onto it with her. He moved her out into the center of the mattress and started to make out hot and heavy with her, Trudy’s big breasts mashed against the fur on his chest, their tongues intertwined and exploring each other’s mouths.
Trudy heard a distinct “clicking” sound, and then the front door opened. She let go of Jake and looked over to see a tall, stunning brunette girl who looked to be just out of her teens standing in the doorway peering in at them.
Jake looked up and said angrily, “Mara, you cunt, what are you doing back here?”
“I’m seeing for myself who this hot bitch is you’ve got on the line, Jake. Is she really better in bed than me? Is that even possible?”
She came inside and slammed the door behind her, putting her key back in the pocket of her jeans as she did so.
 



CHAPTER NINE



SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW
Trudy, shocked speechless by this totally unexpected development, looked up nervously at Mara as the girl stalked across the room toward the bed. Jake scrambled off Trudy and sat on the edge of the mattress.
Attempting to cover her nakedness with both hands and her arms, Trudy had rolled up into a ball in the center of the bed. Mara stopped right at the edge of the mattress and looked down, a critical scowl on her very pretty features.
“Well, she’s got quite a rack, I’ll give her that,” Mara said, eyeing Trudy’s breasts. “And she’s pretty as hell. That ass is world-class, too.”
Focusing on Trudy’s barely covered mons for a second; Mara laughed and asked her, “God, so much hair! Why don’t you shave that bush off, girl, or wax it like I do mine?”
Still laughing, she shook her head and said, “I can see that you’re a little older than Jake or me, but God, babe, this ain’t the fucking eighties anymore, you know? Hairy pussies are definitely passé.”
The smile faded as she studied Trudy’s slit while she tried to hide it from her view behind her hand. She said, “Cute little pussy, though, behind all that fur. I can’t really blame you, Jake, for wanting some of that. For an older bitch, she’s quite the piece.”
The girl looked up from Trudy’s nether regions and over at Jake and asked, “Is she really a good fuck? She does look pretty damned hot, except for the hairy snatch thing.”
Feeling a dozen different emotions, and all of them negative—the two strongest of which were being eyed like a piece of meat by some young slut she didn’t know, and then being talked about as if she weren’t even in the room—Trudy looked over at Jake. She said, as calmly as she could manage it, “Get her out of here, please. Or, if you’d rather she stayed and I left, I can certainly arrange that!”
Mara--who had huge, doe-like brown eyes with flecks of gold in them, sharp, model-perfect cheekbones, and lush lips that seemed to promise hours of blowjob fun every time she licked them—calmly reached down and tugged her sweatshirt upward, over her head, and then completely off. Her cute, pageboy-cut, brunette hair fell immediately back into place, even the row of bangs over her eyes dropped into ruler-straight perfection just above her eyebrows. Her round, firm, gorgeous young breasts were bare under the sweatshirt and they slowly bounced and rolled to a stop before Trudy’s startled eyes.
“God, you’re a greedy little thing, aren’t you?” she asked her new rival with a catty little smile as she casually unzipped her jeans and wriggled out of them.
 She had hooked her thumbs in both the waistband of her denim pants and the skimpy thong panties she wore beneath them, so that she stood totally naked as both garments were skimmed off down her long legs and dropped to the floor. “There’s plenty of cock here for both of us, furry girl. What’s your problem with sharing?”
The younger woman kicked off the flip flops she’d been wearing and stretched out on the bed next to Trudy, who was still in a shocked, fetal-curl position. Mara’s big, round tits were solid in the way only a teenage girl’s or early-twenties gal’s can be, jutting outward from her chest proudly, their pinkish-red nipples half erect.
Trudy’s eyes moved down the other woman’s seemingly perfect, olive-skinned body, to her waxed-bare pussy slit. She saw that her rival’s cunny was already awash in oil and gleaming with arousal.
She certainly is beautiful, Trudy thought grudgingly, and with her casual attitude toward sex and about being naked, especially in a situation like this—which I think most women would find extremely awkward, at best—I definitely get why Jake thought she’d be “crazy-hot” in bed when he first met her!
“Come on, loosen up, babe,” Mara whispered teasingly, looking over at Trudy with those big, sexy brown eyes of hers. “Let’s fuck him together. I’ll suck his cock for a little while and you can lick his balls, and then we’ll trade. Or you can start on his dick and I’ll take care of his nuts--you pick, okay?”
Trudy shivered at just the thought about doing something as totally wild as…that! While it was true that she had done things in the past week that she would have sworn that she would never have even dreamed of trying, she still wasn’t ready for the sort of two-women-on-one-man sex that this Mara person seemed to regard as an everyday occurrence!
“I…I don’t,” she stammered, feeling like a fool even as she spoke.
Mara just kept looking at her with detached amusement. Trudy felt like a mouse being toyed with by a cat.
“What I meant to say is, that I’m not…comfortable with this kind of thing,” she finally managed to blurt.
“God, with a body like yours, and that face, why the hell not?” Mara asked the question in a playful tone, staring into Trudy’s eyes, going on to add, “And Jake told me that you were super-hot in bed. What are you scared of, babe? Don’t you want to party with Mara?”
She moved a little closer; that totally amused, just-about-to break-out-into- laughter look still on her face as she went on to say, “You’re a real hottie. Why don’t you just relax and go with the flow? Jake and I have had lots of experience, entertaining a lady together, now haven’t we, Jake?”
Trudy shot a look over at Jake, terrified that he might be willing to go along with this three-way nonsense. She was shocked and disappointed to find that her lover’s hard on not only hadn’t gone away—it looked harder than ever! He sat on the edge of the bed, watching the interplay between the two naked women intently, his thick cock towering up above his groin, throbbing with arousal.
“See, Jake’s dick thinks it’s a good idea,” Mara said teasingly as she followed Trudy’s gaze. “That fat hunk of man-muscle looks more than ready to feel our lips around it, now doesn’t it?”
The girl reached out and took Trudy’s hand and tugged on it. Too shocked, intimidated, and—she had to admit to herself…intrigued by the idea of the two of them playing with Jake’s big dick and balls together, now that she thought about it—Trudy let herself be moved over to where Jake still sat staring at them on the edge of the bed. Once they were near him, Mara reached out and touched Jake’s side, whispering, “Come on, move back here and lie down in between us, if you’re up for a super blowjob and a nut sucking, babe.”
Jake glanced over at Trudy and asked softly, his tone uncertain but his blue eyes alive with excitement, “Are you sure you’re okay with this?”
“I…I don’t know,” Trudy answered haltingly, truly not having a clue as to whether she was okay with it or not.
But in seconds, Jake made up her mind for her, laying back on the mattress and scooting toward the middle of it, his big dick waving around up above his nut sac. Mara laughed and pounced on him, her tongue all over his hairy balls.
Trudy watched in fascinated horror as the younger girl hijacked what was to have been her night of sexy fun with Jake. After a few more seconds of watching Mara lap at the big set of nuts and then pop the left one into her mouth and begin to nurse on it, Trudy told herself angrily, oh, no, you don’t, you young tramp! That cock is mine for tonight, not yours!
She turned over onto her stomach and wriggled in between Jake’s spread legs on her hands and knees, forcing Mara over to her right. The statuesque brunette kept the large testicle in her mouth, stretching her neck a bit to do so.
Wrapping her fingers around the base of Jake’s impressive staff, Trudy tilted it downward and engulfed the head with her lips, eyeing Mara defiantly out of the corner of her eye as she did so. Her tongue circled around Jake’s helmet-shaped cock head slowly, teasingly as she sucked at the hard knob of flesh, drawing a low moan from its owner.
“Oh, man, you two are killing me,” Jake sighed, not sounding at all displeased about being “killed” by their oral attention.
 After a few passes up and down the fat cock, Trudy pushed the presence of the other girl to the back of her mind as best she could and concentrated on her sucking. She loved to suck dick, when you got right down to it, and this one was especially fun to suck.
 It was as long a cock as she could take without gagging on every downward stroke, and so thick that it stretched her mouth as wide around it as it had ever been stretched—even going all the way back to high school, where she’d given her first blowjob at fourteen. No boy or man she’d ever had her lips around had been thicker than Jake.
As much as Trudy tried to concentrate on giving Jake a sensational suck job, however, ignoring Mara’s ball-worshiping skills proved to be difficult. The girl was all over Jake’s nuts with her kissing lips, gliding tongue, and suctioning mouth.
As the torrid dual blowjob/ball-sucking went on, Mara seemed to become more and more turned on. She ran her tongue all over Jake’s saliva-gleaming nuts and even down into his ass crack, teasing his anal pucker with its tip!
My God, she really is crazy-hot in bed, Trudy thought as she watched the girl kiss Jake’s asshole fervently and then slide just the tip of her tongue into it!
“Oh, oh, fuck, you hot bitch!” Jake gasped out the comment, his cock jerking in between Trudy’s lips as she sucked it.
Mara paid no attention, clearly “in the zone” by now, her tongue starting to fuck Jake’s forbidden opening like a tiny pink cock. He moaned and rammed his dick into Trudy’s mouth as deep as he could get it on her next pass downward.
“Holy fuck,” he panted, “suck me…tongue my asshole, you nasty cunts!”
Trudy’s clit throbbed hard. No one had ever called her a “nasty cunt” before, and certainly not in a complimentary way--she kind of liked it!
The steamy sex play went on for another minute or two, with Jake groaning and starting to toss his ass up off the bed involuntarily as Mara tongued him and Trudy sucked him like a demented sex kitten. Mara pulled her tongue out of Jake’s ass and asked her, in a voice rough and raspy with excitement, “Do you like to swallow, babe?”
”Yeah, I love it, actually,” Trudy panted, releasing Jake’s throbbing dick for a moment so that she could answer.
“Well, get ready. They always go off like a fucking geyser when you do this to them,” Mara said, easing her middle finger up into Jake’s spit-gleaming, gaped-open asshole.
“You find their prostate, while you suck, toy with it with your fingertip for a little while, and then…watch out!”
Jake whimpered as the girl found what she was looking for with her buried finger and began to massage it. Trudy pushed her lips back down on his dick and began to really go after it again with her lips and tongue.
In just a few frantic heartbeats, Jake screamed, “Fuck, oh, fuck, you know that makes me crazy, you little ho! Oh, sweet Jesus, as am I ever gonna’ come?”
Trudy braced herself, but nothing could have prepared her for the gusher of hot, slippery goo that suddenly rocketed out of the end of Jake’s dick and filled her mouth to overflowing in heartbeat. She swallowed, just as another enormous jet of cock cream splashed all over the inside of her mouth.
“Here, let me help,” Mara’s voice was hot in her ear. “I love that stuff, too!’
Reaching in with her free hand, she pried Jake’s cock out of Trudy’s mouth and swallowed his cock head just as Jake cried out again. Trudy saw the other woman’s cheeks bulge outward from another super-splash of come. 
The girl swallowed and then swallowed again, as Jake writhed around on the bed, grabbing the bedspread in his fists and moaning as he came and came under Mara’s teasing fingertip’s prodding.
“Let me finish him,” Trudy offered, so excited by the taboo, pulse-poundingly hot oral and anal sex they were giving Jake that she was right on the brink of a climax herself!
She pulled the cock back out of Mara’s grip and stuffed in back in her mouth just in time to receive another blast of come. It wasn’t as huge as the others had been and she swallowed it easily, lapping at his cock head in search of more.
Jake didn’t disappoint her, firing off another three small jets of come before he finally sunk back onto the mattress, groaning in ecstasy, his mighty cock starting to go soft. The poor man was practically sobbing from the intensity of his orgasm.
This hot bitch is hell on wheels in bed! Trudy reluctantly admitted it to herself as she let Jake’s limp cock slide out of her mouth and swallowed the last of his come. But maybe that’s not entirely a bad thing. Niles is going to go nuts when I use that finger-up-the-butt trick on his prostate the next time I give him a blowjob—that’s for sure!
“Wow, you are a hot one, aren’t you, pretty girl?” Mara whispered admiringly in that raspy, pure-sex voice of hers as she eased her finger out of Jake’s ass. “What’s your name, babe?”
“I’m Trudy,” she said, licking the last of the semen from the corners of her mouth.
“You missed a spot, right here, hot-Trudy,” Mara growled, coming up onto her hands and knees and leaning in close, her tongue coming out to lick a thin line of goo from Trudy’s lips.
Before Trudy knew what was happening, that naughty female tongue, along with its small load of male come, was inside her lips, and Mara’s full, wet mouth was on hers in a searing-hot kiss! The big-breasted younger girl took Trudy’s smaller body in her arms and turned her onto her side as they lay over onto the mattress together, to face her as they kissed, as their big tits mashed together.
An electric jolt of excitement tingled through Trudy’s nipples as they collided with Mara’s and the girl’s tongue went wild inside her mouth. She could taste the musk of Jake’s ass on the tongue, along with his gooey cock cream, but somehow, the combination didn’t turn her off—it turned her on something fierce!
Fuck, this is so incredibly wrong…so unbelievably hot, making out with a gorgeous woman! Trudy couldn’t believe that she was doing it; that they were twirling semen-slick tongues against one another as they made out, the forbidden flavor of Jake’s anal passage mixed in for even more funk and added thrill.
“Oh, baby, Jake was so right about you,” Mara panted as she broke off the kiss, still holding Trudy close, rubbing titties with her, “you are one scorching-hot bitch, that’s for sure--come here and give me some more loving!”
The girl’s lips found hers again and Trudy didn’t try to pull back. On the contrary, her tits jerked against Mara’s big set and she found her hands stealing up the naked girl’s back to toy with her short, brunette locks as they kissed, Trudy’s mouth opening for Mara’s tongue immediately this time.
After just a few seconds of the thrilling kiss, Trudy’s heart was pounding! She’d never been the least bit interested in trying sex with other women in the past, but sensuous, naughty, light-hearted Mara was different—she was fun and effortlessly hot, oh, so entrancing to fool around with!
Fuck, my nipples feel enormous, they’re so swollen up, and my pussy…my pussy is a lake, I’m so wet!
Trudy wasn’t totally surprised by that…sucking sock always made her horny and got her really wet. But she had to admit, the steamy, exotic blowjob the two of them had just given Jake, coupled with this unexpected, thoroughly arousing girl-play, had her right back on the edge of orgasm once again.
Mara, the youthful imp, seemed to know that instinctively. She broke off the kiss and moved Trudy further onto the mattress, away from the sprawled out Jake, so that the two of them could have more room.
“There, now, let’s check out these super-titties of yours, shall we?” The girl gave her a saucy, mischievous smile and then bent her head lower and sucked Trudy’s right nipple into her plump lips and began to nurse.
“Oh, oh, you shouldn’t!” Trudy closed her eyes at how exquisitely marvelous it felt to have the other woman’s knowing lips around her throbbing nipple.
Mara captured the left nipple in her hand and began to tease and tweak it as she sucked the right one. Trudy shivered and went limp in her female lover’s arms.
This girl’s touch is miraculous, she thought as the hot pulses of pure lust began to grow within her upper body. She knows just how much pressure is perfect, and her lips, sweet God; her lips are pure heaven on my poor, swollen nipple!
Trudy lost track of time. There was only Mara’s mouth and deft fingers. The other girl switched tits and Trudy’s sense of excitement only multiplied.
I’m going to come, she realized in shock. She’s going to make me come from just sucking and playing with my nipples--no one has ever done that before!
A long, moaning sigh escaped her lips as her cunny began to tighten. Mara stopped sucking and looked up at her.
“Let me eat you while you go off, baby. It will be ever so much better, just wait and see!”
Trudy started to gasp that she couldn’t wait—that she was coming right now--but Mara quickly released her embrace and slid down Trudy’s tummy like a snake slithering into a hole. She slipped down between Trudy’s legs and pressed her face tight against the steamy, glistening pink folds of pussy she found there.
“Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeh!” Trudy squealed in ecstasy as the girl’s tongue slid right into her, dragging across her exploding clit.
“Oh, holy fuck, suck it!” Trudy murmured mindlessly, her whole body tremoring uncontrollably under Mara’s mouth. “Eat it, suck my hot pussy, you sexy bitch!”
Trudy’s cunt went off like a roman candle under the girl’s tongue and lips. She screamed again and she felt her pussy gush out a load of hot, slippery oil, and then she heard Mara swallow it. 
She’s eating my come…just like she and I ate Jake’s a little while ago! God, this is so fantastic. I didn’t know there even was sex like this!
As she shivered through the towering climax, she saw Jake stir next to her. He grinned at her and whispered, “You two are red-hot together! I never suspected you liked girls so much!”
Trudy sighed. She hadn’t suspected that either, that was for sure…
****
“Like this…am I doing it right?” Trudy said teasingly, running her tongue up and down Mara’s cute little slit again, dallying with her clit when she reached to top.
“Oh, oh, fuck, yes, that’s perfect!” Mara whined, twisting her long, spectacular body under Trudy’s questing mouth. “You’re a fucking natural, babe!”
She ran her hands lovingly through Trudy’s long, lovely, brown locks and sighed, “Eat me babe, make me come again, you fucking hottie!”
Trudy, who was on her belly between Mara’s long legs, did just that. As she really got going again, marveling once more at what a treat and what fun it was to eat pussy; she felt Jake’s cock head nudge against her super-slick pussy lips from behind.
She didn’t even bother to look back. She just moaned, “That’s right, Jake, fuck me! Fuck me hard and make me come again while I suck Mara’s sweet cunny for her!”
Jake just chuckled and did what she asked.
 
 



CHAPTER TEN



SHARING WITH MILES
When Trudy walked into the bedroom at ten that evening, her husband was sitting up in bed, staring eagerly at her. She smiled reassuringly and went over to her side of the bed and began to strip her clothes off.
She kept her back to him until she was completely naked and then turned to face him, a sly smile on her face. He gasped, saying, “Your pubic hair, what happened to it?”
Trudy slid in beneath the covers next to him, still smiling. She reached over and touched his cheek and said, “They shaved it off for me.”
“They…what the hell do you mean…they?”
“Kiss me and see if you can guess,” she whispered impishly, her voice sultry, her eyes alive with mischief as her lips neared his.
Niles had little choice but to kiss her as, seconds later, her mouth was on his. She tapped at his lips with her tongue and he opened them as they kissed.
After only a few seconds, he drew back and whispered in an astonished voice, “Your mouth, your cheeks, they smell vaguely of…”
His voice trailed off. Her smile broadening, Trudy whispered, “Pussy…is that the word you’re searching for, dear?”
Niles sucked in a breath, staring into her eyes disbelievingly. She grinned and said, “It turns out Jake’s old girlfriend, Mara, still has a key to his place. She wanted to see who this hot babe he’d told her he was fucking tonight--instead of her--was; so she came back and let herself in and caught us naked on the bed together.”
Niles’s ice-blue orbs shot open to their fullest. His wife merely shook her head and added, “Mara’s not really the jealous type; she was just curious about me. She got naked with us and just sort of…I don’t know…jumped in and started licking and sucking Jake’s nuts.”
Trudy laughed and added, “And she challenged me to suck his big cock while she was doing his balls. So I did.”
“Fuck!”  That one shocked word seemed to be all Niles could come up with for a comment, the idea of his wife, naked with another woman, performing some sort of lewd, tag-team blowjob on another man clearly being a lot for him to process.
“She’s seven years younger than me, but that little fireball knows some nasty, nasty bedroom tricks, darling,” Trudy murmured, reaching under the covers and taking her husband’s very stiff dick in her fist. “I’ll show you some of what I learned tonight later, if you’d like?”
Niles shivered and his cock jerked in her hand. He reached down and threw off the bedcovers, baring Trudy’s shaved-bare pussy slit.
“His come,” he muttered, staring at the small pink opening, “his come is leaking out of your pussy, darling.”
Trudy looked down and saw that he was right. A small stream of pearly fluid was oozing steadily out of her wet, completely bald lower lips.
“Of course it is, silly,” she told him with a playful, teasing smile, “he fucked me, twice, after Mara and I blew him and took turns swallowing his come. Then he fucked her, too. As a matter of fact, I bet he’s fucking her again at this very moment—she was still there when I left to come home just now.”
Niles just sat looking at her for long moments, his eyes darting from her jizzed, shaved-bare cunny, up to her face, and back down again. He was beaming with happiness at the thought of his wife’s participation in an actual threesome tonight.
“Did this Mara girl…did she eat your pussy?” He finally managed to blurt out the question.
“God, did she ever? She couldn’t seem to keep her tongue out me, after Jake and her drug me into the bathroom and we all took a shower together and they shaved my pussy bare!” Trudy laughed; it was a throaty, sexy little laugh. “That girl is just amazing in bed, Niles!”
She gave her stunned-looking husband another sly grin and finished with, “And she said I’m excellent when it comes to licking a cunny, too, especially for a first-timer.”
Niles looked as if he’d just been struck from out of the blue with a lightning bolt. His cock was as hard as an iron bar in Trudy’s fist, and it gave a mighty jerk when she calmly mentioned what a good cunny licker she was.
“I can’t believe that you actually…” he stopped speaking and just stared at her in wonder. “I can’t believe what a wild woman I suddenly find myself married to, sweetheart.”
She released his prick and turned over onto her tummy, lying right on top of him, her legs to either side of his up-thrust dick. Smiling proudly, she whispered, “Well, you are, as it turns out. I’m crazy-wild in bed now, and getting wilder all the time. Do you like the new me?”
“Fuck, yes,” her husband whispered, staring raptly into her eyes, “you’re sensational, is what you are, babe!”
She gave him a pouty, theatrical frown and murmured, “Why didn’t you tell me eating pussy was so much fun? Think of all the opportunities I’ve missed over the years! I bet I could have seduced dozens of girls since I met you, if I’d just known that I wanted to seduce them!”
The both shared a chuckle at that naughty notion, and then Niles asked, in a tone that sounded both thrilled and hopeful, “Do…do you think you’ll want to bed more girls, from now on?” 
“Hell, yes, I will,” she assured him, giving him a little kiss on the mouth and then drawing back to add, “I’m dying to try being in bed with you and another girl, honey. Just think of the fun the three of us could have!”
Niles smiled as if he’d just checked his lottery ticket and found that he’d won the whole thing. He asked haltingly, “What if the other girl wanted to, you know…do things with me, as well as with you?”
Trudy laughed softly, laying on his chest, her tits jiggling against him gently. She said, “Oh, Niles, darling, we’re so far beyond petty things like jealousy now! I’d help her fuck you; don’t you know that by now?”
He blinked at her, like an owl. She leaned down and licked the side of his neck, sending a huge shiver through him.
Looking up at her man, she said, “Are you jealous at the thought of me and Mara being together, tonight?”
Now it was his turn to chuckle and he did, admitting, “The only thing I regret is that it didn’t happen here, in this bedroom, so I could have watched it all as it was happening and recorded it.”
Trudy nodded enthusiastically, “God--that would have been so great. We’ll do that next time for sure; next time we’ll get it all on the camera, so that the two of us can watch it whenever we want, while we’re fucking!”
His cock twitched at that thought and she turned and looked back at it as it waved around between her thighs. A naughty smile crept over her face and she said, “Watch this, honey. I think it’s time I showed you some of what I learned tonight.”
With that, she slid downward, raising her body upward so that his hard, up-thrust cock could pass beneath her. When she was on her tummy between his legs, she gave his rampant prick a big, sloppy kiss to start off with.
“Don’t be shocked by anything I do,” she said, staring up at him. “I’m going to be nastier with you than I’ve ever been in my life, but I think you’ll love it. Just lay back and enjoy, darling!”
And then she was all over his cock and balls with her mouth and tongue, drooling big globs of spit down onto him as she sucked and licked and kissed her way up and down his bone-hard dick and furry ball sac. Niles moaned, a huge, slightly-shocked smile on his face as Trudy went after his prick like a wild woman.
When she had him all agleam with a thick coat of her spittle, she urged him to bend his knees and lie back even further against the pillows behind him. He did, and she eagerly used the greater access to his lower body that gave her to gargle each of his nuts for long moments, sucking gently at the loose skin as she licked and licked.
Niles gasped at how marvelous that felt. He stroked her brown hair as she nuzzled and sucked at his big balls, and sighed, “God, you’re sure going after them tonight, babe. But I love it. Suck ‘em, lick my balls, you hot slut, you!”
Trudy did just than, letting even more spit flow out of her mouth and onto her husband’s nut sac. Then, without warning, she slid just a bit lower and kissed his anus for the first time…ever!
“Jee-Jeezus, what are you doing?” Niles sucked in a breath and shivered at the unfamiliar, lewd touch of his wife’s lips against that forbidden hole.
She just smiled and pushed her tongue up inside his tight pucker a little ways. Niles shivered violently again, his body shaking as if she’d used an ice cube instead of her tongue on his ass opening. He moaned and sighed, “Oh, oh, holy fuck, but that’s nasty!”
“Mmmmmmmmm,” Trudy purred her agreement, fucking his anal star with her tongue for the first time.
It’s not my favorite taste, but I can live with it for a minute or two; it’s worth it, just seeing how much this turns him on, she thought as she tongue-fucked him, watching Niles squirm around on the bed, his eyes half closed with gathering excitement.
When she had him panting and moaning constantly, her right fist flying up and down his super-hard prick as she rimmed him, she eased her tongue out and let go of his cock. Wetting her middle finger, the way she’d watched Mara do it earlier that evening with Jake, Trudy slipped the slick finger into her husband’s asshole until just the pad of her fingertip found what she was sure was his prostate gland.
“F-Fuck
me, but that feels wild!” Niles croaked out the words, his voice tight and choked at the heady thrill of her taboo ass-stroking.
“Wait until you feel me suck you off while I tickle your prostate, babe,” her voice sounded like a hissed promise of utter bliss as she kissed his cock head. “Mara said guys come like a dam bursting when you do that for them. Let’s see if she’s right, shall we?”
Trudy slid his cock all the way into her lips and down her throat, sucking as she ate it, her finger caressing his swollen-with-excitement gland at the same time. Niles closed his eyes and quivered at the intensity of what his wife was doing to him.
Bringing her free hand up to tease his nut sac with her fingernails as she sucked his prick and toyed with his prostate, Trudy watched her man gasp for air and grip the sheets in both fists. He groaned, “Oh, fuck, it’s so good. What a fucking blowjob!”
Trudy smiled around his girth as she bobbed her head up and down, her tongue all over his sensitive flesh. She knew that she was driving him crazy; and she loved every second of it!
  “Guh…God…can’t take much more of this; I just can’t!” Niles warned her after another minute or so of the extraordinary suck-job he was receiving. “I…I can’t even begin to tell you how good it feels, babe!”
That turned Trudy on something fierce. She just loved to make Niles gaga for her in bed, and tonight was truly special when it came to doing that!
Niles was moaning ceaselessly, his eyes flickering open to watch her fuck his asshole with her finger while she gobbled his dick and teased his tightening ball sac. He now had his hands in her hair, gripping it tightly, urging her on, as he sighed, “Fuck, Trudy, you’re incredible—do it, babe—make me come!”
She pressed down more firmly on his prostate and watched as his balls jerked together beneath her teasing fingertips and his cock twitched hard inside her sucking lips. He wailed, “Oh, fuck, here it comes! Swallow it, you hot little ass-licker! Swallow it all for me!”
Trudy thought she was ready, but she was wrong. She’d been sucking off Niles for five years now, and was sure she’d seen his biggest wads years ago, when he’d still been in his twenties.
But the power and volume of his first jet of come tonight nearly blew her mouth right off his cock! It was a gusher of hot, slippery goo that filled her mouth in an instant and which was followed by a second, even bigger load that blew past her sucking lips at the corners and dripped down onto the back of the hand she had up his rectum.
My God, is he ever coming? Trudy was almost panicked by the amount of jizz Niles was pumping out, but she kept on swallowing gamely, her tongue all over his sensitive cock head as he writhed around on the bed and spewed out yet another fat wad of pearly spunk for her to deal with.
“Oh, Trudy, oh, my God, Trudy, I’m coming so hard!” He bleated out the words, gasping for breath, his prick depositing another, smaller jet of come in her throat. “Keep sucking it! Oh, oh, fuck, I’m still coming!’
Trudy gulped, her lips pressed tight against the base of her husband’s dick. His hands had closed into fists around her head, grabbing big handfuls of her brown locks, holding her mouth in place as he fucked up off the mattress into it.
At last, the stream died away to nothing and Trudy licked his cock head clean. Niles gave a final moan and fell back against the pillows, panting for air, his cock starting to wilt inside her mouth as she eased her finger out of his ass.
Wow, at least I’ll know what to expect, the next time I give him one of these prostate-stimulating blowjobs, Trudy thought as she released his softening cock and licked the last of his jism off her lips. Mara said guys really blew a huge wad when you did that to them, but I really had no idea it would be that much!
She pulled her head back and smiled up at her husband, her breathing deep and ragged, come still lining her mouth and throat as she fought to get the last of it down. With a triumphant smile, she asked, “So, did you like that little blowjob variation Jake’s ex-girlfriend taught me how to give?”
Niles laughed softly and then answered, “Like it…my God, that was incredible!”
He gave her a mock serious scowl and said, “But please don’t do that too often. My heart is strong, but I don’t know if it’s strong enough to take that kind of excitement all the time, darling.”
She came back up his body and snuggled against his chest. He stroked her hair and whispered, “God, you’re something else, Trudy. You’re getting to be so hot in bed that I can barely keep up with you.”
With a little mischief-filled giggle, she asked him, “So, do you like the new Trudy, the hot tramp who’s liable to do anything in bed now, no matter how nasty it is?”
“Hell, yes,” Niles said as he grinned proudly at her, “you’re incredible, and I absolutely love the new you.”
His face assumed an apologetic little half smile as he added, “But I think that blowjob did me in for the night. I never came that hard in my life!”
Trudy laughed and whispered, “That’s okay, honey. Jake fucked me enough for two guys, earlier this evening. And Mara got me off a couple of times with her tongue and fingers. We can just cuddle and go to sleep, if you want. I’m fine with that.”
Niles chuckled and said, as he reached over and turned out the light on his side of the bed, plunging the room into darkness, “I never thought I’d hear myself say this, but I’m grateful to Jake for fucking you so nicely in my stead. I really don’t know if I could get it up again tonight or not, after that supremely great suck off you just gave me, babe. Plus, we’ve been having an enormous amount of sex lately, and I’m not eighteen anymore, either.”
Trudy laughed lightly and cuddled in tight against her man’s chest. She whispered, “I wouldn’t worry about that, darling.”
Reaching down and touching his soft cock, she added, “You’re all man, and plenty man enough for me.”
Plus, she thought to herself contentedly, I have Jake, and possibly Chase, and even that yummy-looking Rudy guy I met at the Vagabond tonight to take up the slack…just in case I need them!
 
 



CHAPTER ELEVEN



THE WONDERS OF ELECTRONICS
Trudy pulled into the lot behind her office, started to get out of her car, and then thought better of it. She had just come back from a long morning on the MLS tour—the Multiple Listing Service through which realtors shared residential listings and went as a group to look at the properties that had been added to the local “for sale” inventory since the last tour—and she was dragging just a little.
She and Niles had spent a wonderful weekend at Lake Tahoe, drinking and gambling and dancing and seeing a great show. They’d stayed up until two in the morning on Saturday night and then made sweet, conventional love Sunday morning before checking out of their suite at Harrah’s and driving the ninety miles back to Sacramento.
It had been nice, getting away, doing typical couples-style things again for a change, after last week’s series of frantic, brand-new, sex-with-a-stranger/lesbian adventures. But after all of the previous week’s thrilling experiences, plus staying up late Saturday, and traveling up to Tahoe and back, and now with this morning’s tour, Trudy was starting to feel really tired on this early Monday afternoon.
So, instead of getting out of the car at the office, she started the engine again and left the lot, heading the few blocks up “J” street to the little coffee shop Mara had told her about that night at Jake’s—in between bouts of hot sex--when they’d met. Mara worked as a barista at the small, independent shop; the only one in the area, seemingly, that wasn’t a Starbucks or a Peet’s or a Dutch Bros.
Mara had mentioned that the coffee was very good and strong, and that sounded great to Trudy, as tired as she was at the moment. Also, she thought as she wheeled her car to the curb in front of the unassuming little shop, this would be a chance to touch bases with Mara again, if the girl was working today.
She was. Trudy saw her behind the counter, a striped apron on, and her brunette shag cut now accented with several stripes of color; gold and purple and bright red streaks now ran through the girl’s pretty, formerly uniformly dark hair.
“Hey, Trudy, it’s so great to see you again!” Mara’s voice was bright and cheery as she looked up and saw Trudy enter the shop. “What can I get you?”
“French roast or Italian roast or anything that’s heavy and strong,” Trudy said, smiling back at her new friend and lover. “I’m dragging a little. My husband and I spent the weekend at Tahoe, and sleep wasn’t big on the agenda.”
“I know how that goes,” Mara said, pouring her a cup of steamy, black brew.
She said, as she handed the coffee to Trudy, “Hey, girlfriend, your timing is impeccable. I’m off in ten minutes, so you can give me a lift home and save me taking the bus, if you’re not in a hurry!”
“That sounds great,” Trudy said, accepting the coffee. “How much do I owe you?”
“Free to friends,” Mara whispered, looking around the deserted shop, “especially friends who give me lifts home.”
The two of them shared a conspiratorial chuckle over that, and Trudy went over to sit at a table while Mara took the orders of a couple who had just come in the front door. Trudy looked around the shop as she waited for Mara’s shift to end.
It was a tiny place, with only six tables, and all that was offered was several kinds of tea, a large selection of coffees, and some stale-looking pastries. She sat down at one of the tables and leafed through a magazine and drank her coffee, waiting for Mara to slip off the apron and come out from behind the counter.
****
“Wow, what a ride!” Mara’s brown eyes glittered with excitement as she glanced around the inside of Trudy’s BMW ten minutes later. “No bus for you, that’s for sure!”
“Where do you live?” Trudy asked, starting the car.
Mara leaned closer to her and asked in a low, breathy whisper, “Do you have time to come in and fool around a little, after we get to my place? I’d just love to suck those great tits of yours again and eat that cute little pussy.”
Trudy felt those tits clench with excitement beneath her blouse and bra, and her pussy begin to moisten as she thought about what her passenger had just proposed. She had to admit, coffee hadn’t been the only thing on her mind, when it had come to looking up Mara today. 
The idea that they might end up in bed together once more had been lurking in the back of Trudy’s thoughts when she’d driven over to the coffee shop just now. She couldn’t deny it.
Ever since that steamy night at Jake’s, this delicious youngster’s hot body and knowing ways in the sack had never been far from her mind--once she had tried lesbian love and decided that she liked it, Mara and her sweet, kissable lips had been an almost constant part of Trudy’s daydreams.
“Since it seems you have time for some fun, how about we go to my house instead?” Trudy said, putting the BMW into gear. “It’s only a few blocks from here.”
“Super,” Mara said, buckling her seat belt, “I’d love to see where you live, and I’ve got plenty of time this afternoon, if you do, babe.”
She reached over and touched Trudy’s right hand as she drove and Trudy felt a thrill that was similar to an electric current run up her arm, right into her nipples! This was so cool. Niles would love it, when he heard about it. And, of course, Trudy herself was more than ready for another session in bed with Mara!
“Primo neighborhood,” Mara commented at they turned into the Fabulous Forties, “all of the houses around here are way expensive, even the little cottages, because they’re, like, perfect, right? I mean, look at these lawns, and the landscaping; not a leaf out of place!”
Trudy laughed and nodded that the girl was right. She hung a left and went down three blocks and they were at her place. 
“Home sweet home,” she said, as she pulled into the driveway, stopped in front of the garage, and shut off the engine.
“Damn, I didn’t know you were so rich,” Mara commented when she got out of the car, looking around at the elaborate backyard landscaping and the swimming pool.
“Niles, my husband, is a lobbyist, and I sell real estate…lots of real estate. That pays pretty well; so we both do okay, financially.”
She led Mara over to the kitchen entrance and unlocked it. When they were inside, she shut the door, locked it again, and then headed for the stairs.
“You go on up; I’ve got to pop into the den real quick and check my e-mail; and then I’ll be right behind you. It’s the first bedroom you come to at the top of the stairs; the one with the king bed.”
Mara went up the stairs slowly, looking around the beautifully furnished house as she went, checking it out. Trudy ducked into the den and flipped on the video equipment. She zeroed in a couple of the cameras on the bed, at angles she thought would please her voyeuristic husband the most, and then hurried upstairs to join her guest.
At last, she thought triumphantly as she got to the top of the landing, we’re actually going to get to use all of that hardware Niles bought to catch me in action, being a bad girl!
Mara was naked on the big bed when she entered the bedroom, a naughty smile on her pretty face and her arms held out arms out wide, inviting Trudy into them. She said, “Come on, get naked and come and love me.”
My God, what a body, Trudy thought as she rapidly stripped out of her own clothes, trying to ignore the fact that the cameras were catching her every move as she quickly got naked. Did I say I was going to be a bad girl? Well…fuck that--I’m going to be a super-bad girl!
She hurried onto the bed with Mara, smiling seductively, thinking to herself, get ready to watch your little Trudy in action, Niles, darling! I’m so hot for his sexy young bitch that I can barely catch my breath!
She slid across the bed and Mara’s arms engulfed her. Their lips met and Trudy felt her heart—which had already been hammering—accelerate into overdrive when their tongues began to caress one another while they kissed.
Trudy was careful to keep her legs open as she made out with the young temptress, mindful of the camera she had set for that part of the bed and what it was recording. She wanted Niles to see just how wet her shaved pussy was as the camera panned in on the mattress from in back.
She could imagine him now, as he edited this torrid footage, his hard cock in his hand while he watched his once-almost shy little wife sucking tongue with another woman, rubbing tits with her as they kissed!
This is so cool, I just love this! She admitted to herself how incredibly arousing all of this was--loving sexy, sensual Mara for the camera--knowing that she and her husband would be watching her lewd antics together, in this very bed, later tonight. She quivered with pure lust atop Mara as she imagined Niles fucking her while they viewed the footage of this steamy lesbian encounter together!
“Jeez, babe, you’re not shy at all today, are you?” Mara gasped when she broke off the kiss a moment later. “What happened?”
“I’ve been thinking about you; and what we did together at Jake’s,” Trudy told her candidly, leaving out the part about how exciting it was being on camera together, of course. “I just loved it. And the more I thought about it, the more I wanted…a lot more of you, gorgeous!”
And then she was kissing Mara again, her tongue all over the inside of the luscious younger girl’s mouth, her nipples hard and erect against Mara’s. Her lover moaned and dug her fingernails into Trudy’s ass moons, humping her bare pussy lips upward, smearing warm girl oil against Trudy’s skin, making both of them even crazier with desire for one another.
“Oh, oh, you hot bitch!” Mara’s voice was an uneven rasp for air as they broke apart a minute later. “Suck ‘em for me…suck my hot nipples, you sexy puss!”
Trudy moaned and slid down just a bit atop Mara’s long body. She gobbled up the girl’s very hard left nipple, her mouth tight on it; her tongue all over it.
“Yes, oh, yeah, just like that,” Mara whined, her whole tit jerking under Trudy’s sucking lips. “Bite it! Bite my nippies while you suck, you pretty titty-licker, you!”
Her own breasts throbbing like mad, Trudy did just as the writhing, groaning girl asked, nursing hungrily at both her nipples, changing off every half minute or so, nipping at the tender flesh with her sharp front teeth as she sucked. She couldn’t seem to get enough of the firm, pulsing, sweet knobs of womanhood!
“Holy fuck, but you’re a hot bitch!” Mara gasped after another few minutes of Trudy’s intense oral attention. “My clitty is on fire, babe. You’ve got me so turned on already!”
“Mmmmmmmmm, well lucky you,” Trudy hissed, staring down hungrily at the super-sexy brunette, “because I can do something about that…I’m just crazy to suck that little clitty of yours and make you come all over my mouth, darling!”
Mara shivered under her as she said that, and Trudy began to slither downward still further, until her mouth was right over Mara’s bare pussy lips. Trudy didn’t hesitate. She pushed her face into the other woman’s juicy snatch and began to suck at her clit as she ran her tongue all around it in a circle.
“Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeh! Oh, oh, God, that’s it,” Mara crooned happily, her ass coming up off the bed, her fingers capturing handfuls of Trudy’s brown tresses, drawing her mouth down even tighter, “suck it, suck my hot pussy, babe!”
Her pussy is hot, Trudy thought to herself as she lapped and sucked at the warm, slick pink folds, and it’s sweet and juicy and oh, so wonderful, too!
Time seemed to go away. There was only the delicious taste of Mara’s heady oil as it bubbled up out of her pussy under Trudy’s tongue, and the sound of her moans and coos of growing ecstasy.
“Oh, God, babe, what a pussy-licker you are,” Mara whined, right on the brink of her first climax, her whole long, muscular body shaking with excitement as Trudy licked and tickled her clit with her lips and tongue. “You eat cunt like you’ve been doing it all your life!”
Trudy gave a low, throaty groan upon hearing that and redoubled her efforts. In seconds, Mara stiffened and then screamed as the orgasm gripped her. She ground her boiling-over cunny against Trudy’s mouth, inundating her in hot, slick juice as she shivered through her orgasm.
God, this stuff is so good, Trudy thought, beside herself with lust, as she lapped the clear, warm fluid out and swallowed it eagerly. I think I like it even better than men’s spunk—and I just love to eat that!
“Ugh, oh, oh, you hot baby, get it,” Mara’s plea was frantic, her release total as she jerked her hips against Trudy’s tongue, “get every last drop of it, you sweet cunt sucker!”
Trudy did get it. She sucked and licked every drop of the girl’s sweet pussy spend out and swallowed it, her tongue never stopping until Mara lay back on the mattress,  sighing and running her fingers through her lover’s hair while Trudy lapped and swallowed the absolute last of her shiny outpouring.
“Fuck, that was wonderful,” Mara whispered, staring down at Trudy blissfully.
The magic after-glow lasted for another half a minute, and then Mara gently moved Trudy off to one side and slid downward on the bed. She had Trudy on her back a moment later; and her legs spread, so that she could go after the smaller woman’s big tits with her nimble fingers and warm lips while she fingered her wet pussy. Her tongue traced lazy, exciting circles around Trudy’s swollen nipples while her middle finger dipped in and out of that wet little slit in a steady rhythm.
“Oh, oh, yeah, just like that,” Trudy gasped, her cunny fluttering around the invading finger. “Suck ‘em for me, darling—suck my big tits and finger me!”
Trudy gasped as Mara chewed lightly on her sensitive nipples, knowing just how much pressure would feel fantastic and how much would be too much. Mara tickled her clitty delicately with one fingertip as she licked and teased her nipples and Trudy groaned and gripped the girl’s short, brightly streaked hair.
“Oh, fuck, you know just how I want it!” Trudy’s voice was a hoarse-sounding pant of pure ecstasy as she felt her cunny expand and contract around Mara’s delving finger.
“Yes, baby, I know exactly how you want it,” Mara’s own voice was breathy, excited, and sounded oh, so hungry for Trudy’s hot pussy!
She pulled her finger out and kissed her way down Trudy’s trembling tummy. When she was in place, between Trudy’s splayed open legs, she smiled a devilish little smile and whispered, “I’m so glad we shaved all of that hair off. Your little pussy is so cute, so ready for love, darling!”
With that, she skinned Trudy’s hood back, taking the tiny nub between her fingertips and pushing it all the way down until her clit stood out naked and round and pink. She nuzzled the small, pulsing organ with her lips, kissing it lightly, sending a shockwave of pre-orgasmic bliss through Trudy’s whole lower body and up into her nipples.
“Such a pretty little clit,” Mara murmured, her tongue coming out and gliding all around the bared seat of Trudy’s arousal.
“Oh, oh, fuck, that feels so intense!” Trudy croaked, her body tensing as the maddening tongue circled around and around.
“I’m an intense lover, sweetie,” Mara whispered, looking up at her with those crazy-hot brown eyes of hers and then adding, “Don’t you know that by now?”
And then the girl’s mouth, tongue, and lips were all over Trudy’s pussy, sucking, licking, tweaking, and kissing. Trudy screamed and started to come, a firestorm of orgasmic fury roaring through her clit and right up into her throbbing tits.
Mara seemed to sense it and moved her hands up onto Trudy’s breasts, finding her nipples and tugging at them, never missing a kiss or a lick on the wailing, shivering woman’s pussy. Trudy’s fists tightened around Mara’s colorful locks, holding her mouth in place, groaning, grinding her pussy against the younger woman’s eager lips and tongue.
“Oh, oh, oh, fuck, it’s lasting so long!” Trudy squealed as she just kept on coming and coming, the power of her climax seeming to increase with each passing second.
“Mmmmmmmmm,” was Mara’s only comment, as she ate cunt like a wild girl and kept her mouth plastered against her babbling, moaning lover’s exploding pussy…
****
Trudy was half smashed when Niles came up into the bedroom at a quarter after nine that evening. She was lying under just the sheet, the rest of the covers down at her feet.
“Well, this looks promising,” Niles said, grinning as he slipped out of his suit coat and doffed his tie.
“You don’t know the half of it, baby,” Trudy said, smiling somewhat drunkenly at her husband, throwing off the sheet to reveal her completely nude body, the remote that controlled the big screen television in their bedroom in her right hand.
His eyes widened at that, and he got out of his shirt and trousers in record time, kicking off the oxblood-colored brogues he was wearing along the way. Niles dropped his boxers as he came over to the bed, sat down on the edge of it and quickly peeled off his socks—his last article of clothing.
“Check this out, honey,” Trudy said, clicking the big screen on. “This isn’t great. I’m not good with cutting the different cameras in together like you are, so this is just an hour or so of the raw feed that I transferred onto a disc so that we could watch it together tonight.” 
She gave Niles a crooked, half-in-the-bag smile and whispered, “You can make it all artistic and hot as hell later. But I just wanted you to see what I was up to this afternoon, with Mara.”
With a little laugh, she said, “After I ran her home at six, I came back and ate a quick dinner and made this disc for you. I drank a bunch of vodkas while I watched it load. And I used my vibrator on my pussy about three times, too.”
When Niles stared at her in something like shock as she confessed to that, Trudy just shrugged and said, “I couldn’t help it, babe. Just wait until you see what the two of us girls did together on this bed this afternoon.”
She switched the DVD player on and Niles was treated to the sight of a tall, incredibly statuesque young woman with dark brown hair—that hair shot through with trendy streaks of bright color—standing right in this very bedroom, eagerly pulling off her clothes and getting onto the bed Niles and his wife now lay atop.
“Is that her?” Niles asked; his voice tight with excitement as he saw Mara’s naked, beautiful young breasts and long, perfect legs. “God, but she’s lovely—what an incredible build she’s got!”
Trudy came into the frame as Mara was lying back on the bedspread naked; her arms open wide and a huge smile on her pretty face. In moments, Trudy was naked as well and the two of them were making out like crazy atop the big mattress.
“Holy fuck, but that’s hot!” Niles’s voice was a dry croak of pure arousal as he watched his wife kissing and fondling another woman for the first time. “That video gear I had installed was worth every damned penny!”
****
“Oh, Niles, do it hard, just like that!” Trudy was right on the edge of yet another orgasm.
Niles, who was on his knees behind her, watching the big screen action as he rammed his hard cock into his wife’s unbelievably juicy cunt again and again, leaned over her hunching body and whispered, “How hard did you come, when she licked you like that, you hot, shameless little bitch!”
“Soooooo, hard, baby,” Trudy crooned, her pussy fluttering all around Niles cock as it ravaged her depths relentlessly while the two of them watched the Trudy onscreen writhing and wailing underneath the gorgeous Mara’s insatiable tongue and lips.
“God, God, this is so frigging great I can’t believe it!” Niles chortled as he fucked his wife like a wild man. “You’re fantastic, darling. Just look at you coming with that hot young babe eating you!”
“Ohhhhhhhh, yesssssssss,” Trudy moaned, starting to come again—in real time—as Niles hammered her. “Oh, fuck, yes, do it—do it to me hard, honey!”
Niles let out a bellow of pure satisfaction as he started to come in his twisting, squirming, deliriously-ecstatic wife’s pussy, his voice joining hers in a duet of blissful dual release, their eyes fixed on the two naked women mewling out their mutual pleasure onscreen.
 
 



CHAPTER TWELVE



DATING CHASE 
“Why aren’t you gone yet?” Trudy asked Niles the next morning at eight o’clock, as she got ready to drive over to her own office and saw him still in the kitchen, dressed in his bathrobe, sipping a cup of coffee.
“I called and left Linda a message, saying I’d be in at around ten this morning,” Niles said absently, as though his mind was already elsewhere. “I want to spend a couple of hours this morning cutting some footage from the various cameras together into a really great disc for us to keep in the bedroom, for nights we feel like watching you being a true lesbian slut with that Mara girl.”
Trudy laughed, embarrassed but happy with his description of her time in bed with Mara. She chided him happily, “Well, don’t blow off the whole day. I know you have things to do.”
“Oh, I won’t. That quick download you did was pretty fantastic, but I think I can really do something with some of the other footage we have, from some of the cameras you didn’t include on that first disc.”
Trudy stroked his cheek tenderly with her fingertips and whispered, “You really like this stuff, don’t you, seeing me with other people?”
“God, it’s like catnip to a cat, babe,” he admitted sheepishly. “I can’t seem get enough of it. I can’t wait to see you in bed with this Jake guy!”
“Maybe tonight, I’ll let you know later today, okay?”
He beamed at that thought and she went out the kitchen door, heading for the garage and her BMW.
****
“All week; you have to bartend every night this week?” Trudy said, making no effort to keep the intense disappointment out of her voice as she stared up at Jake, who was standing in the doorway of her cubicle at work.
Jake shrugged. “The regular guy, Norm, really cut the shit out of his hand on a busted cocktail glass he was washing. He’s having surgery today to repair the sliced tendons and such. I’ll be lucky if he’s back on the job by next week, to tell you the truth, babe.”
After a moment, he said, “Maybe you could come down some night an visit me? Drinks on the house for you, and sometimes we get pretty slow, the later it gets.”
He gave her a little leer and whispered, “Maybe we could fit in a quick blowjob or something back in the storeroom.”
Trudy wrinkled her nose at the thought of that. She liked Jake, and she really liked his big dick. But sucking it off in a “quickie” blowjob in a storeroom—that was not really for her, she realized in that instant.
She looked up at handsome, studly, fun, wild-man Jake, and—somewhat reluctantly—mentally placed him in the same category she reserved for her old boyfriend from high school, Bobby Barilla. 
Jake was just a little too much sometimes. He wanted her to do things that seemed okay to daredevil Jake—things that an equally crazy-hot girl like Mara would have done in an instant—but which were just a bit too far “out there” for Trudy to want to take part in. 
A hot make out session in the back of her car, with her getting fingered to a fiery climax and Jake getting a steamy blowjob, was fine. Their wild three-way with Mara had been incredible.
 But her dropping by to belt down free booze in a dive bar and then blow him in a cramped storeroom—that just didn’t sound at all alluring to her.
I’m not sucking him off in some dumpy, dusty storeroom, not after all of the fun I had yesterday in the comfort of my own bedroom with Mara, and later, with Niles. No blowjobs in backrooms for me, thank you very much!
“We’ll see how the week goes,” she told him at last, realizing that he was waiting for an answer. “I might have to do some things after work with Niles this week. There are several important cocktail parties going on that I may have to accompany him to, for business.”
Jake looked slightly crushed. He said, “Yeah, I can see where meeting a lot of famous people and schmoozing with them would beat out sitting around in a bar like the one I work in.”
“I may still be able to make it by one night, we’ll see,” Trudy said, just to mollify him, knowing as she said it that she probably wouldn’t.
The phone on her desk rang and she pounced on it, grateful for the interruption. Sure enough, as she picked it up, a slightly despondent-looking Jake exited her cubicle and headed back across the office to his own.
“Trudy Reed, how may I help you?” 
“Hey, Trudy, this is Chase,” the low, masculine, very sexy-sounding voice on the other end of the line said. “I was wondering if I you might be free for dinner tonight, like we talked about last week?”
Trudy felt a jolt of excitement race through her. Just because Jake was unavailable for naughty fun and games this week, that didn’t necessarily mean that she and Niles and all of that pricey electronics gear they owned had to be sidelined until he was free again, now did it?
“Well, I think that sounds wonderful,” she all but purred into the receiver, remembering how hot Chase’s lips had felt against hers last week, when they’d made out in that parking lot for long minutes.
She also remembered how hard he’d gotten and how nice his cock had felt up against her belly. Smiling hugely, she whispered, “Let me check my schedule and make sure. Can you call me back again, just after lunch, and I’ll let you know then?”
“That would be super,” Chase said enthusiastically. “I’ll try you in the office, and if you’re out, I’ll try your cell.”
“Talk to you then, Chase, darling,” she said breathily, hanging up.
In seconds, she had her cell out of her purse and was speed-dialing Niles at his office number. To her shock, Linda, his secretary, said he wasn’t in yet.
Then she remembered the surveillance gear at home and his wanting to make a new, even hotter DVD out of the Mara footage. She tried his cell and he picked up on the second ring.
“I have a suggestion, babe,” she whispered. “Why don’t you go into the office right away and get your day arranged so that you can duck home early tonight and get everything set up for a new round of recording?”
“And just what will I be recording?” Niles voice suddenly sounded higher pitched than normal; she could sense his excitement even over the phone.
“You remember that hot-looking client of mine I told you about last week, who made out with me in the parking lot at the Vagabond and wanted to have dinner with me this week?”
“Oh, yeah,” Niles said quickly, “I remember all of it.”
“Well, I’m thinking about fixing him dinner at our house tonight, and telling him that you won’t be home until late, say around ten o’clock,” Trudy said softly into the phone. “That should give the two of us plenty of time, upstairs together, after dinner, if you get my drift?”
“Oh, do I ever?” Niles sounded ecstatic.
“All you have to do is get home early, park your car in the garage and stay out of sight, in the den downstairs, hunched over your control panel, watching us,” his wife whispered. “You have a bathroom in the den, so you won’t have to go out into the main part of the house at all until Chase leaves at ten or so, see?”
“I’ll grab something to eat on the way home, so that I can get buttoned up in the den and ready for action when the two of you show up,” Niles promised, sounding positively thrilled by the prospect. “Oh, God, Trudy, this is so exciting! I can’t even begin to tell you how much I want to see this!”
She giggled and then murmured, “And I can’t wait to put on a real show for both you and the cameras tonight, darling. You’ll be editing around the clock for the next day or two, I can guarantee you that!”
Breaking the connection, she went back to work, wanting to get out of the office early tonight if at all possible. She was anxious to get home and pick up the house just a little, to make sure everything—especially in the master bedroom—was in its place and ready for tonight’s little adventure with sexy Chase!
****
“That was just fabulous,” Chase Sanderson said, finishing the last bite of dinner on his plate.
He looked around the perfect dining room, at the china cabinet and matching buffet, the just-right carpet, and at the chandelier that hung precisely over the middle of the dining room table where the two of them sat. Picking up his glass of smooth-as-it-could-be, beautifully aged cabernet, he toasted his hostess and said, “A wonderful meal in a great house, prepared and served by a gorgeous woman, what could be better?”
She reached over and took his free hand, which was on the table near her, and replied, “Let’s finish this wine and then I’d like to give you a tour of the rest of the house, alright?”
Chase took her hand and gave it a little squeeze, saying, “That sounds great, Trudy. I’d really love to see the upstairs.”
“That’s the part I’m dying to show you, handsome,” she whispered back and then took a big sip of her wine.
When she’d swallowed it, she added in a soft, seductive voice, “The master bedroom, especially; I think you’ll love what I’ve done with it.”
Chase gulped down some wine, his face coloring with embarrassment over her none too subtle mention of getting him in her bedroom. He suddenly seemed too nervous to reply, and Trudy wondered if the man was going to chicken out on her, now that it was almost show-time.
He was interested, that was obvious, but he’d seemed a bit on edge all evening long, as if being in this house, where she lived with her husband, was unnerving him. Perhaps she should have met him somewhere for dinner after all, and then accompanied him to a hotel for their first time together.
But then I couldn’t record it for Niles and me to watch later, she thought. I’ll just have to go slow with him and hope for the best. I can see he wants me…
“What are you thinking about?” He asked the question from out of the blue, clearly wondering about her sudden lack of conversation and the intense expression that had crept onto her face as she thought about the best way to seduce him without making him more nervous than he already was.
He loves my big breasts, Trudy thought confidently, thinking back on all of the times over the past three years they’d done business together that she’d caught him ogling her cleavage when he thought she wasn’t looking. Let’s give him a closer look at them and see where that leads us.
Trudy finished her wine. It was the last of the bottle of expensive cabernet they’d shared over dinner.
And Chase had enjoyed two cocktails, chatting with her in the kitchen, as she’d put dinner together earlier; so when you added those to the wine, he had to be slightly tipsy, she reasoned. That was all to the good, as far as she was concerned.
Trudy got up from the table and came around to where he was sitting, a big, seductive—she hoped—smile on her face. She said, “Scoot your chair back a little, Chase. You said you really liked the dinner, how about a complimentary kiss for the cook?”   
Grinning happily, he did as she asked and she sat in his lap, her arms going around his neck, his nose scant inches from her cleavage in the low-cut sundress she was wearing. Chase couldn’t help staring briefly at the impressive cleft created by Trudy’s big breasts before he looked up at her face.
“I’m glad you like them,” she said, leaning down to kiss him. Just before their lips met, she whispered. “Because my girls are just dying to come out and play tonight, Chase, darling—I can’t wait to feel your lips on them!”
He moaned as their mouths came together, his tongue shooting into her mouth, his arms coming up around her, pulling those lush breasts of hers into his chest as they kissed. Trudy felt her nipples tingle as her hands came up to toy with his hair and her tongue glided against his.
Got him hooked, she congratulated herself triumphantly, hoping Niles was enjoying the show—there was one camera in the dining room, she remembered, now all I’ve got to do is reel him in.
That wasn’t going to be difficult to do, she assured herself as the passionate kiss went on. She could feel that impressive cock of his start to stiffen underneath her as she sat on his lap, her tongue driving him crazy and her hands roving all over his back and up into his hair.
After another few moments, he pulled away and brought his right hand around in front of her, snaking it out toward her breasts. Trudy smiled and abruptly stood up, reaching down and taking him by that extended hand.
“Come on, let’s go upstairs,” she whispered, tugging on his wrist, urging him up out of the chair and onto his feet. “I want some room to get naked with you and suck that big cock of yours.”
Chase Sanderson reacted as if she’d just tasered him. His whole body shook with excitement. But almost immediately, a guilty look replaced the gleeful one her lewd whisper had produced.
“Trudy, I won’t lie…I really want you,” Chase stammered. “I have since the very first day I met you three years ago. You’re so pretty and hot-looking and…and…”
“But,” she supplied helpfully as he stood there, grasping for words.
“But you’re married. I don’t know, I just feel so guilty, being in your husband’s house like this, sneaking upstairs with you while he’s out somewhere working.”
Trudy smiled up at her tall suitor and nestled into his arms. She murmured, “What if I told you that Niles and I have what you might call a…unique relationship?”
Chase looked puzzled. “What do you mean, ‘unique’?”
Trudy decided to be honest; or at least somewhat honest. Her blue eyes twinkling with mischief, she said softly, “He knows you’re here tonight, and that you’re going to fuck me. He’s purposely staying away from the house until the two of us are finished having sex.”
“He…he knows?” 
“Not only that, he’s excited about it,” Trudy assured him. “Niles and I have some of our hottest sexual encounters after I’ve fucked someone else and then come home and told him all about it. The idea of me being with another man sexually--plus seeing that other man’s jizz dripping out of me afterward--is a huge turn on for him…and for me.”
Chase looked as if he’d been cold-cocked. He murmured woodenly, “He wants you to…to be with other men?”
“And with other women,” Trudy said softly, flashing him a naughty wink as she spoke.
She was having a wonderful time shocking Chase this way. She just hoped it all wasn’t too much for him.
“You like sex with other women, too?”
Chase sounded as if he was slipping into the early stages of shock. His voice was suddenly hollow and disbelieving as he stared down at Trudy, looking as if he was totally blown away by her steamy revelations.
“God, yes, they’re so soft and sweet and great to cuddle with,” Trudy said brightly, trying hard to keep from laughing at Chase’s stunned reaction to her cheating ways.
She took his arm and headed for the stairs, saying, “But don’t worry, darling, I still love sex with men as well. As you are about to discover, you lucky boy!”
Her lover for the night was staggering along like a zombie as she guided him over to the stairs and started up them with him, arm in arm. Chase was obviously floored by her candid admissions, but at least he was going along with her without resistance.
They came to the top of the stairs. Trudy led him into the master bedroom and stepped into his arms to kiss him. After the smallest of glances around the room, Chase seemed to warm up to the idea of making out with Trudy in her own bedroom. His mouth on hers, his hands began roaming up and down her back and down onto her ass as they kissed.
When his fingers neared the top of her dress, she pulled her mouth off and whispered, “Unzip it, please, darling. I’m dying to be naked with you.”
She felt his hands tremble with excitement as they fumbled with the hook at the top of her sundress and then with the zipper; but he at last did manage to get the job done. The fabric parted and Trudy stepped back so that the dress could fall to the tops of her sandals and she could step out of it.
“God, those are pretty,” Chase sighed, looking down at her breasts, which were barely contained by the lacey pink bra she was wearing.
The bra fastened in front and Trudy, smiling up at him, undid it and shrugged it off, freeing her big mounds to his hungry stare. He sucked in his breath and Trudy, impatient for the real fun to start, went ahead and whisked off her thong panties as well, leaving her totally nude except for her shoes.
“No hair,” Chase said dumbly, staring down at her pussy lips.
“It just gets in the way,” Trudy said, unbuttoning his shirt front. “My girlfriend’s pussy is bald, too. We just love to sixty-nine with each other, eating each other’s bare pussies like we can’t get enough.”
Chase shuddered at that mental image as Trudy pulled his shirt open and then off. She went after his slacks next, and then flicked his boxers downward right after them, urging him to sit down on the side of the bed.
Stepping out of her sandals, she went down onto her knees in front of him, undoing his shoe laces and getting his shoes and socks, as well as the slacks and boxers off. Once he was completely naked, she raised her eyes upward from his feet and examined his bare cock and balls for the first time.
“Oh, Chase, what a beauty that is,” Trudy exclaimed as she stared at his dick, which was at least nine inches in length and bigger around than her wrist!
“Some girls think it’s too big,” he said bashfully, his face coloring as she looked at his prick, which was nearly hard already, just from seeing her naked.
“Some girls are idiots,” Trudy said, licking her lips, fantasizing about how this whopper would feel sliding into her pussy lips, which felt wet as they could be.
 
 



CHAPTER THIRTEEN



WATCHING TRUDY AND CHASE
It’s at least as big around as Jake’s, and it’s probably a couple of inches longer, too! Yum, yum…I don’t know if I can get all of it in my mouth, but I’m sure willing to give it a try!
She took the throbbing staff in her hand and raised the head upward an inch or two, her tongue coming out to greet it. Chase sucked in his breath as her lips kissed his cock head while her tongue teased it.
“Jeez, Trudy, what a red-hot woman you are!” Chase’s voice was a moan of pure delight as she began to suck him.
He reached down and captured a big breast in each palm and kneaded them lightly as she sucked in more than half of his huge manhood in on her first downward head stroke, her tongue all over him. Chase shivered as he sat on the edge of the mattress, and squeezed Trudy’s handfuls of tit a bit harder as her second head bob engulfed nearly all of his rigid length.
“God, but you’re good at this,” Chase marveled. “Most gals can’t swallow nearly that much of me.”
On her next attempt, Trudy got all of him in her mouth, her lips coming to rest at the very base of his lip-stretcher of a dick. She swirled her tongue around and around, fighting her gag impulse, and then slowly sucked her way back up the thick shaft.
“Oh, oh, man, that feels nice!” Chase had his eyes half closed, her nipples now between his fingertips as her sucking lips went slowly up and down on him, her tongue licking at him like that of a mad woman as she nursed on his sensitive pole of hard flesh.
 “I can’t believe this is happening; you’re so frigging gorgeous, Trudy,” Chase sighed as he watched her devour his hard prick. “And I’ve wanted you for, like, forever!”
“Mmmmmmmmm,” was her only comment.
Trudy’s head went faster and she let some of the saliva she’d been storing up flow out of her lips and down his cock. She rubbed the slippery spit into his big, hairy nuts with her fingertips and sucked even harder on his prick.
“Damn, damn, what a blowjob,” Chase moaned, watching in undisguised delight as she sucked him like a professional.
After another full minute of her slurpy, sloppy cock-sucking, Trudy pulled her mouth off his dick and stared up at him. Her eyes were alive with excitement, and she was slightly breathless from the thrill of sucking him. 
She said, “Do you want me to keep going, and let you come in my mouth, or do you want to fuck me now, honey?”
“Oh, God, yes,” Chase gasped, his dick jerking up and down without her even touching it. “I’m dying to be inside that cute little pussy of yours, Trudy.”
She sprang to her feet and pushed him over onto his back on the mattress, going down onto her knees on either side of his hips, lining her extremely juicy cunt up with his rampant cock. Trudy opened her wet lips for him with her fingertips and set the head of Chase’s large-bore dick against them, her weight coming down slowly, spearing him all the way up into her.
“Oh, fuck, what a fatty you’ve got, darling,” she hissed with pleasure as she came to rest on his groin, his thick cock all the way up inside her. “It stretches me open so nicely!”
She looked up at the one of the cameras and smiled triumphantly, knowing Niles was watching, probably with his hard cock in his fist, as she fucked another man in front of him for the first time. Trudy wriggled her ass around atop Chase, stirring his pussy-filling fullness around inside her, reveling in how long and wide it was and how good it felt in her—especially knowing that Niles was seeing all of this!
Leaning forward, she put a palm on either side of his chest and began to move her hips up and down, rotating them in a corkscrewing motion at the same time. Chase let out a groan of pure ecstasy and murmured, “God, what a fuck you are, baby. That’s it, do it. Fuck me with that hot, tight, slick little pussy of yours, Trudy, while I suck these big tits of yours!”
She leaned forward just a little more and fed him her right nipple, her hips never missing a stroke up and down on his cock. Trudy sighed at how beautiful that felt, Chase’s huge dick gliding in and out of her while he sucked hungrily at her sensitive nipple.
Coming with this guy is going to be easy; she thought in growing ecstasy, his cock feels magnificent inside me--so big and thick and hot! God, I love this; getting it from a super dick like Chase’s while Niles watches me!
“Oh, Chase, your cock feels so wonderful,” she cooed just then, as he changed nipples and began to suck the left one as his fingers tugged at the recently-vacated right one. “I’m going to come before long…I’m going to come all over this big dick of yours.”
Chase moaned at that welcome news and sucked even harder on her plumped-up titty. Both of her breasts jerked in unison as a hot flash of pre-come bliss shot through them and then down into her well-fucked pussy.
“Ugh, bite ‘em, suck ‘em,” she panted, feeling her cunny go tight and then loosen around his gliding manhood. “Make me come, you sweet fucker; drill me with that fat cock, baby!” 
He sighed and began to twist his hips up off the mattress under her, pushing upward, setting his feet on the carpet, bridging his pelvis up into her. That made his cock drive in even deeper on her downward strokes, his fat cock head now banging against her cervix with each thrust.
“Oh, God, yeah,” she gasped, another huge flurry of pre-orgasmic flutters gripping her pussy, “fuck me just like that; fuck me hard, Chase!”
Chase bit down on her long nipple lightly and Trudy nearly swooned at the spasm of ecstasy his sharp teeth coaxed from her swollen nub. She drove her juicy cunt down onto him again and again, her tits heaving, her clitty throbbing like mad.
“Gonna’ come,” she panted after scarcely another minute of her sexy dick ride, fucking hard. “Oh, fuck, Chase, I’m gonna’ go off around this big dick of yours!”
He spat out her nipple and caught it between the fingertips of his free hand and then twisted both of them at the same time as she rode him feverishly. Trudy closed her eyes and shuddered, moaning, “Oh, I’m there…I’m fucking right there!”
“Come, come for me,” Chase demanded, his eyes wide with lust as the watched her writhe and groan atop his driving cock. “I want to see that hot pussy of yours go off, you gorgeous bitch!’
Trudy’s cunny gripped him hard and she threw back her head and screamed, “I’m coming, oh, fuck am I ever coming?”
Chase gritted his teeth and kept on fucking her. Trudy shivered and shook and moaned atop his hammering prick.
“So good,” she whined, orgasming furiously, “I’m coming so hard, you sweet fucker!”
He stayed with her, not coming himself. As her bone-rattling orgasm gradually wound down, she could feel his cock still firm as it could be up inside her now super-juicy cunt.
Grinning triumphantly up at her, he grabbed her around the waist and rolled over, keeping his dick driven into her pussy slit. Once he had her on her back, Chase moved Trudy further up onto the bed and whispered, “That was so hot--I just love a woman who comes as hard as you do, babe!”
He bent and kissed her and slowly began to fuck her again. Trudy sighed, fucking him right back.
I thought he’d be a good lover, and he is. She congratulated herself for choosing Chase as her second extra-marital affair as he slowly picked up the pace. I’s so damn wet, after that great orgasm, and his big cock feels so good inside of me…mmmmmmmmm, do me, Chase, fuck me some more, by all means!
****
“Yes, yes, yes,” Trudy screamed, working her ass back against Chase as he filled her pussy over and over again with his cock from behind. “Fuck me hard and make me come again, darling!”
I’ll bet Niles just loves this, she thought; Chase is fucking the ever living daylights out of me!
He had made her come again when he’d banged her for the better part of fifteen minutes in the missionary position, after he’d made her go off so strongly when she’d started the evening off by ridding him cowgirl style. Then, after he’d fired what had seemed like a gallon of hot come into her as they’d finished up their fiery missionary coupling, they’d engaged in some flirty pillow talk for a little while and then she’d sucked his come-sticky cock clean and gotten it hard again.
And as soon as it had gotten firm enough, Chase had turned her onto her tummy and gotten her up onto her hands and knees. He’d been nailing her furiously for what seemed like forever, doggie style, since then. He had given her two little mini-orgasms on her way to the towering release that her cunny was fluttering right on the brink of at that moment.
She looked back over her shoulder and saw him rutting away frantically, his long, lean body gleaming with a light coating of sweat, his handsome face pinched with the need to cream her gripping cunny again. Trudy whispered, “God, but you’re a hot-looking guy when you’re fucking me, Chase. That’s it--fuck me; pump me full of that steamy come of yours again, darling!”
Chase groaned and buried his long dick deep inside her. She felt it buck and then she whimpered with pure lust as it began to shoot her full of its warm, gooey spunk once again.
“Oh, I’m coming, too,” she breathed, trembling with the power of her own release as he flooded her.
She thought about Niles watching his wife receive another thorough pussy bath from a stranger, and began to orgasm even harder. Conscious of both Niles and Chase watching her orgasm, she mewled loudly for their mutual benefit, “Oh, God, there’s so much…so much come inside me now, you fucking stud, you!”
Chase groaned and unloaded another three big spurts into her, gliding his dick in and out of her clutching sheath, working the last of his rich semen deep into her. He squeezed her ass cheeks as he finished coming and sighed, “Jesus, what a fuck you are, Trudy--you’re incredible!”
 Trudy moaned softly and oozed down onto the bedspread. He followed her down, keeping his dick buried in her overflowing pink folds.
“That was so great,” she breathed. :”You really gave it to me that time, Chase. I’m absolutely stuffed with your jizz—I can feel it, all slippery and hot inside me!”
“I usually come hard, but that one was special,” he told her, cuddling her as his cock finally slipped out. “You’re one hell of a woman and one hell of a fuck, Trudy. I came like crazy in you, both times.”
She nuzzled him, glancing up at the camera as she did so, smiling at Niles. She wondered idly if Chase could get it up again, after two such huge outpourings of semen.
She fully intended to find out. It was barely past nine-fifteen, and they had until ten, the hour she’d informed Chase that he had to be out of the house if he wanted to avoid any chance of running into Niles returning home.
Trudy rolled over in his arms and kissed him. After the long, tongue-filled kiss, she whispered, “Let’s rest for just a little while, and then I’ll suck you off and swallow it for you, if you’d like?”
Chase’s eyes lit up like a little boy’s on Christmas morning…
****
The bedroom door opened and Niles came in, carrying a DVD in his right hand. He was beaming, his free hand already working frantically at the buttons on his shirt as he approached the bed.
Trudy lay back, naked; Chase’s come oozing out of her pussy in a steady, pearlescent stream. She smiled confidently up at her husband and asked, “Did you like it? Was it all you thought it would be…actually seeing me with another guy?”
“It was fucking sensational!” Niles blurted, ripping his shirt off and clawing at his trousers.
“Can you fuck me, or did you jack off too many times, watching me be so naughty with Chase, to get hard for me, darling?” Her words were soft, teasing.
She knew she didn’t have to worry about her horny husband getting hard for her tonight. She could see that Niles’s cock was near bursting the zipper out of his slacks--he was already as hard as a ball bat under there!
“Are you kidding…after watching you with that other guy for a couple of hours? I’m going to fuck you bowlegged, you hot little minx!”
Trudy giggled delightedly as Niles got naked and then trotted over to the DVD player, his hard cock waggling around obscenely in front of him as he crossed the bedroom. As soon as he was back to the bed, they snuggled together as Trudy clicked the big screen on and hit the play button on the DVD player.
“I’m going to do a longer version, where I start with you seducing him in the dining room, sitting in his lap, making out with him,” Niles said as the screen sprang to life and they were watching a very naked Trudy on her knees in this very bedroom, sucking Chase Sanderson’s big, long dick.
“Jeez, look how big he is,” Niles commented, squeezing both of Trudy’s plump breasts as she cuddled back against him like two spoons in a drawer. “God, you’re swallowing all of him…you amazing slut!”
His wife giggled again and reached back behind her, finding his hard cock, which was poking into her ass crack. She said, “Here, put this thing where it belongs while we watch. But I warn you, I’m really full of Chase’s jizz, darling. You’re in for a spunky fuck.”
Niles smiled at her and turned her head back a little further, so that he could kiss her as he slipped his cock into her pussy. He started, clearly tasting the remnants of the other man’s jism as her tongue slid into his mouth, but he didn’t pull away.
Instead, he fed all of his hard prick into Trudy’s warm, slick depths, moaning as he felt his cock being inundated in Chase Sanderson’s two huge creampies. He pulled back and whispered excitedly, “God, you weren’t kidding. You have more cock juice in you tonight than when you came home from Jake’s place that time.”
“Chase shoots a huge wad when he comes, babe,” she said with a naughty little smile, knowing that it would thrill him if she teased him just slightly by commenting on just how much semen another man had just violated her pussy with. “He really filled my tummy up, too, when he came in my mouth just a few minutes ago, and that was after he’d creamed my cunny twice in two hours. That guy’s balls are enormous.”
“You ought to know,” Niles teased her back, fucking her slow and easy. “I saw you lick them like crazy right before you sucked him off and swallowed his come.”
Trudy laughed softly and said, “You bet I did. Did you like watching me do that?”
“God, yes,” Niles gasped, as her pussy clenched around his gliding cock, “it was hot as hell. Everything you do is hot as hell, darling; you’re the slut’s slut when you get in front of those cameras!”
She gave him a look so fiery it could have made water boil and said, “I know it. I just go crazy when I know you’re watching me. I so love being bad for you, Niles!”
He started to really hammer himself into her, squeezing her big tits harder as he did so. Glancing up at the screen, he saw his wife riding another man’s huge dick and moaned.
“Man but this is great,” he sighed, “fucking you while you’re full of another man’s come, while I’m watching him ball you on the screen, right along with you! What could be better than this?”
Trudy felt her pussy clench again, her eyes moving from her husband’s intent face up to the screen, watching the digital version of herself getting fucked by Chase, and then back again. She whispered, “I don’t know. But if there is something kinkier and hotter than this, I’m sure we’ll be the ones to discover it!”
Nile nodded and really started to give it to her. He sighed as he did so, “Look at how hard he’s making you come with that big dick of his! Now he’s turning you onto your back, really nailing you, missionary-style. Jesus, Trudy, what a hot slut you are—you’re fantastic!”
She kissed him and fucked him back hard, reveling in the fact that she was a hot slut, and wanting still more of this thrilling, forbidden kind of sex just as soon as she could get it!
 
 



CHAPTER FOURTEEN



CUTTING JAKE LOOSE
Doing that--getting more of the steamy, on-camera extra-marital sex she now craved so much--proved harder to do than Trudy would have ever imagined. The hang up was Jake, who was busy with trying to make his barely-begun real estate career take off while tending bar every night while he did so.
That simply left no time for a long, sensuous get-together with Trudy in her bedroom, in front of the cameras, as the week crept by.
Frustrated by his total unavailability, she instead sought another go-round with Mara. But the girl’s phone just rang and rang, and her cell phone went to voice mail after four rings.
Curious as to what was going on--and horny as she could be for a little more lesbian fun--Trudy went by the coffee shop to see if she could catch her behind the counter.
The girl who was behind the counter when Trudy entered the shop looked to be even younger than Mara. She was a tall, willowy blonde with gorgeous blue eyes and a very pretty face.
When Trudy bought a cup of strong French Roast coffee from the girl, whose name was Jennifer, according to the nametag on her apron, she casually asked after Mara, and the young girl sighed. “She moved to Seattle a few days ago, just out of the blue. She met some dude who really did it for her, and boom…away she went!”
Trudy must have looked just as shocked as she felt, because Jennifer asked, after taking in the intensely disappointed look that news brought to Trudy’s face, “Was she a good friend of yours?”
“Well, no, not really,” Trudy admitted. “I’d just met her, but I did really like her.”
The girl sighed wistfully again and said softly, “I didn’t know her very well, either, but I liked her a lot, too.”
With a guilty little giggle, Jennifer whispered, “We were lovers, for a couple of weeks there, before she suddenly moved out of town. God, but she was great in the sack!”
Trudy’s eyes must have given her away again. The younger girl studied her face and then, as she got ready to hand Trudy her receipt for the coffee, she impulsively grabbed up a pen from the countertop and scribbled a phone number on the back of it.
“Call me, won’t you?” Jennifer said softly, handing her the piece of paper. “That’s my cell. “I’m not really gay…I’m bi, but Mara really rocked my world in bed.”
She gave Trudy a long, critical glance and then added, “And I’m betting you could, too. You don’t look anything like Mara, but you’ve got that look about you, just like she did.”
Leaning closer, across the counter, Jennifer murmured. “I bet you’re wild in bed, too, aren’t you, lady?”
 Trudy agonized for a long moment. The girl was totally heart-stopping in her beauty, but she was probably a freshman or a sophomore at the nearby university at best. She couldn’t have been a day over nineteen or twenty.
But then, Mara had only been twenty-one, and Trudy had hopped into bed with her without a second thought. She stared at the hopeful-looking, gorgeous young blonde and sighed. Plucking up all of her courage, reminding herself that she was, after all, the brand new, red-hot Trudy Reed, she took a deep breath and whispered at last, “Why don’t we get together soon and you can judge for yourself, beautiful?”
Jennifer blushed and then whispered back, “I’d love that. Call me, okay?”
Trudy left the coffee shop with a goofy grin on her face, the receipt with hot young Jennifer’s phone number carefully trucked away in her wallet, where she wouldn’t loose it. Mara—flighty, crazy, oh, so fun Mara might have been gone—but sexy young Jennifer seemed to promise untold afternoons and evenings of lesbian delight in her place. Times Trudy fully intended to explore very soon, in front of the cameras, for her and Niles’s mutual enjoyment!
She found she couldn’t wait to see Niles that night, to tell him about her new discovery. He would be so thrilled, especially when Trudy mentioned that Jennifer was bisexual, not gay, and he realized that a threesome between him and his wife and the stunning young college coed was not out of the question!
 Getting back into her Beamer, sipping the good coffee, she turned her mind back toward the problem of Jake and his suddenly insurmountable work schedule. As she drove back over to her office, she thought about calling Chase instead, for another “dinner”, but quickly dismissed the idea.
It was too soon. She’d just fucked Chase. She’d loved it, and intended to do it again in the near future, but she found that she wanted some variety…that was why she’d tried to find Mara just now.
Maybe another helping of Jake’s big, sweet cock is just what I need, she thought as she neared the office. Perhaps I should put my reluctance aside and go have those drinks with him while he’s working some night soon? Maybe if I give him one of my patented slurpy, sloppy suck offs in that storeroom of his, he’ll be moved to find a way to come over to my house soon and put on a little performance with me in front of the cameras?
She’d have to think about it. The idea of a quickie in a cramped storeroom still didn’t really sound that appealing, but still…
****
“So when are you going to go and see him at the bar?” Niles whispered into his wife’s ear.
They were going at it doggie style as they watched the new, full-length DVD version of Trudy’s night with Chase that Niles had cobbled together over the last few days. Trudy moaned; she just fucking loved this!
Looking back over her shoulder at Niles, she panted, “Soon, maybe tomorrow night.”
As the two of them continued to rut away happily, they shared a secret, conspiratorial smile at the thought of Trudy sucking Jake off at the bar. Trudy said, “I’ll give him a blowjob that’s so great he won’t be able to help himself--he’ll be back over here with me, on top of this very bed, in no time, darling; you just wait and see if he isn’t!”
Her husband groaned as her pussy sleeve clamped tight around his gliding cock when she made that lewd promise. They kissed for a long moment and then broke apart.
“Look at this part, love,” Niles whispered anxiously. “Look at you taking that big dick of his all the way up to the hilt on every fuck stroke!”
Trudy turned from him and stared at the screen again. Niles, who was leaning over her as he balled her hard, caught a jiggling tit in each hand and began to squeeze her nipples as he fucked her. She sighed and felt her cunny grip at her husband’s prick once more as she watched herself getting nailed to the bed by Chase’s huge dick again and again.
“God, this is fun!” she murmured, on the brink of yet another orgasm.
“It’s the best thing in the world,” Niles agreed, ramming her just as deeply as Chase was doing it onscreen. “Fuck, but you’re a wild woman, darling!”
Trudy shivered as she started to come, watching herself getting spunked by someone other than her husband. Niles had gotten a real close up of her pussy being flooded with Chase’s semen off one of the cameras and had cut it into the video at this point.
“Oh, oh, God, Niles, I am wild,” she groaned, coming hard. “But you haven’t seen anything yet, I promise!”
Niles gasped and started to come himself, his cock spitting big wads of hot jizz into his wife’s spasming pussy. She whined as her orgasm peaked and she thought about sucking Jake off tomorrow night!
****
“Hey, Trudy, you showed after all,” Jake said as she sat down at the bar.
“I told you at work today that I’d come by tonight for a little while,” Trudy answered, looking somewhat despondent as she took in the rundown tavern.
Smoking in a bar or restaurant had been outlawed years ago in California, but decades of smoking prior to the change in the law had left the inside of this place permanently smelling of old, stale tobacco smoke. It was deeply ingrained into the walls and ceiling, despite a new coat of paint. 
That, coupled with the lingering odor of forty years worth of spilled beer and the somewhat questionable clientele the place catered to, gave the bar a musty, unpleasant ambience which made Trudy wrinkle her nose as she sat down on a stool at the nearly empty bar.
With a big smile, he poured her a Ketel One over ice and then went over to speak to a man in his mid-thirties, who wore a flashy suit with the collar of the dress shirt he wore under it open and showing a gold chain. Jake refilled the man’s glass, leaned close to him, and whispered something.
The man grinned in Trudy’s direction as Jake spoke to him and a cold chill ran down her spine. This guy just looked…sleazy, somehow.
After a moment, Jake came back over and said, “That guy I was just talking to at the end of the bar is a pal of mine. He’s going to watch things while you and I slip into the back and…you know…”
She took a big drink of her vodka and whispered, “While we adjourn to the storeroom, you mean?”
Jake’s face colored. He said, “Yeah.”
Trudy quickly gunned down the drink, seeking liquid courage. The idea that the creep in the loud suit knew that she was going to suck Jake off back in the storeroom made her stomach tighten. She absolutely hated this!
Tonight was probably a mistake, she told herself. A scene like this might have been okay with Mara—hell, she’d have probably gotten off on it—but it makes me queasy, just thinking about that nasty-looking guy in the suit knowing what I’m up to with Jake in the back room! I guess I’m not nearly as free-spirited and daring as Mara was, after all.
“I’m going to need several more of these before anything happens,” she told Jake, handing him the empty cocktail glass. “This whole thing is kind of creepy, when you get right down to it.”
“Aw, don’t be that way,” Jake said, flashing her that lopsided grin she loved so much. “Think of it as an adventure, like that time in the back of the Beamer.”
Trudy took the refilled glass and sipped at it, trying to think of it like that. So far, she was failing.
****
At a quarter past nine, the two old barflies that had been sitting three stools down from Trudy finally ran out of money. After begging Jake to put another round “on the cuff” and being turned down, they left.
That meant Jake’s friend in the suit and a couple of older men sitting at a table in the back of the bar, plus Jake and Trudy, were now the only people still left in the small tavern. Jake went back and handed the two surprised customers in back a round on the house, to keep them busy for a few minutes, and then came back to Trudy, who was just finishing her third Ketel One.
“Come on, babe, this is our chance,” he whispered.
He nodded to the guy in the suit, who flipped open the hinged section of the bar top that allowed the bartender entry and egress from behind the bar and stepped behind it. Jake took Trudy’s elbow and helped her off the stool. She grabbed her purse, not feeling good about leaving it unprotected on the bar in this particular cocktail joint, and accompanied him down a short hallway that contained doors to both the men’s and women’s bathrooms and third door marked “employees only”.
Jake opened the third door with a key and they went inside. The room was just as small and cramped and dusty as Trudy had pictured it in her mind.
“I’m sorry this has got to be so fast, honey, but I really should get back behind the bar in a few minutes, you know?”
As he spoke, he slipped off his bartender’s apron and unzipped his jeans. His cock was already half hard as he fished it out of his boxers and fed it out the front of his zipper.
“How romantic,” Trudy commented sullenly, staring down at Jake’s naked, fat prick.
“Oh, come on, Trudy, suck it for me,” he cajoled her with that sexy grin of his still in place. “You know you want to.”
Trudy sat down on a stack of Budweiser cases and Jake stepped forward, his cock even with her lips. She licked them nervously, eyeing the unlocked storeroom door somewhat anxiously.
“Come on, babe, we haven’t got much time,” Jake said, bumping his thick cock head eagerly against her lips.
With a sigh of resignation, Trudy opened her mouth and began to lick and suck. Jake sighed and gave her half of his prick on her second head bob. She had nearly all of it on her third, her tongue circling it steadily.
This is kind of crazy-wild, she thought, getting into sucking Jake off just a bit more, the longer she did it.
He put his hands in her hair, drawing her inward, and then easing her head back, fucking her mouth. Trudy swallowed a big wad of pre-come, and her pussy started to get very wet.
Oh, well, at least this whole lewd scenario will really turn Niles on when I get home and tell him about it, she thought. I guess I’ll get my reward then, when he fucks the daylights out of me, while he’s imaging Jake doing my mouth like this!
In the meantime, she told herself, she’d have to really get after Jake’s cock with her lips and tongue. After all, this blowjob was supposed to be so super that it would convince Jake that he couldn’t do without her. It had to be so great that he’d do whatever it took to beg, borrow, or steal enough time out of his busy schedule to sneak over to Trudy’s house to join her in her bedroom for some more of her hot loving.
“Oh, yeah,” Jake moaned, as she really got going, her mouth full of spittle, her tongue all over him as she sucked. “You’re the best Trudy—you can really suck a cock. I’ve been missing this, so much!”
Good, Trudy thought, sucking enthusiastically now, pulling out all of the stops, swallowing every inch of his long cock with each head lunge, that’s what’s supposed to happen!
The torrid blowjob went on for another two or three minutes, and then Jake gasped, “Oh, babe, I’m there…I’m gonna’ come right in that cute little mouth of yours!”
His body went rigid and the first jet of spunk spattered all over the inside of her mouth just as the storeroom door unexpectedly eased open and the sleazy character in the suit stepped inside. The man had a dark complexion and longish, greasy black hair and he was smiling broadly as he watched Trudy gulp down the first big mouthful of Jake’s come.
“Oh, yeah, Jake, she’s just as advertised, isn’t she?” the man said.
With that, he unzipped his pants and got out his own cock, which wasn’t as big as Jake’s but which was as hard as it could be. He began to stroke it lightly as Trudy swallowed her second mouthful of jizz, trying to pull back from Jake’s spurting dick as she saw, much to her dismay, that they now had a “guest” watching them.
Jake easily held her in place and fucked her mouth a few more times; emptying his balls into Trudy’s lips and watching her gulp down his come. He gave her that little I can’t help it shrug and pulled his spent dick out of her mouth.
“This is Moe, honey,” Jake said apologetically. “I own him a lot of money, and I thought maybe, since you’re such a hot babe and you just love doing wild stuff like this, that you might…you know…?”
Trudy couldn’t have been any more shocked if Jake had cold-cocked her with his fist! She stared over at the stranger with his hard dick in his hand and felt her stomach turn over.
“You mean that you expect me to…to…blow this guy, too?” Her voice was shrill and disbelieving.
“Blow him or fuck him; it’s your choice,” Jake said, unable to meet her gaze as he tucked his cock away and zipped up again. “Listen, Trudy, I’ve got to get back out front.”
Trudy saw red. She reached over and jammed her hand into her purse and whipped out her cell phone.
Hitting nine, one, one, she held the phone up to her ear and blurted, as the operator asked what her emergency was, “I’m being raped by the bartender and a customer at the Maverick bar in downtown Sacramento. They’re mouth-fucking me; making me suck them off--send the cops right now!” 
Moe and Jake stared at her, aghast. She flashed them back a hard, angry glare and screamed into the phone, “No, I can’t stay on the line, you dumb bitch. They’re raping me!”
With that, she broke the connection. She told the open-jawed duo, “She said two minutes or less. I’m leaving now. If you try and stop me, I’ll do the whole rape thing when they get here. And I’ve still got plenty of your come in my mouth for the medical guys to test, Jake, you asshole!”
She got up and brushed past them. They made no attempt to stop her. Trudy stomped out through the bar, which was now totally empty—the two guys at the rear table having left while she was in the storeroom with Jake—and hurried out the front door.
Her BMW was parked at the curb. She got into it and was just pulling away as she heard sirens and saw two patrol cars careening her way, lights flashing.
She didn’t even slow down. She just drove home.
****
“Listen, Trudy, I’m sorry about last night,” Jake said, sounding as if he meant it.
He was leaning on the doorway to her cubicle, all of the stuff from his desk in a cardboard box under his arm. He added, “Moe’s not much himself, but he’s a got a big goon who work for him, as a debt collector, who is as mean as a junkyard dog.”
Jake shrugged and said, “Moe’s a loan shark and I owe him a lot of cash. He fronted me the money for my real estate licensing course, and the state test prep course, and I had some gambling debts I owed to a bookie, too, and he gave me the cash to pay those off while I was at it.”
Trudy looked up at him, her eyes stone-hard. She was not forgiving him for what he had attempted to pull last night, not ever.
He was cute, and he was great in bed, and she had totally fallen for that “bad-boy” vibe he gave off. But last night had been awful. Jake was proving to be just a little too bad of a boy for her!
“He was really pressuring me to pay up, and I was behind on my payments,” Jake offered somewhat lamely. “When I mentioned that last night was a bad time to be bracing me for cash, because I had a lady coming by the bar to give me a little action…”
Jake looked away ashamedly and said softly, “I don’t know. It just sort of slipped out, about how hot you were and how pretty you are and how doing crazy-wild stuff turned you on.”
He looked back down at Trudy, who was still seated behind her desk and added, “He said he might be inclined to give me a couple more weeks to get square with him, if I got you to…”
There was a long, uncomfortable silence. At last, Jake said, “It was a bad idea, I know, but I was desperate!”
She looked pointedly at the box under his arm. “So, you’re leaving us?”
Shaking her head, she added, “I’m surprised you’re not in jail, you and your loan shark buddy.
“We told the cops that your call was just a prank from a drunken female customer; that she’d called it in and then split, laughing at how panicked we looked. And, yeah, I’m headed for LA, I think, as quickly as I can get out of town. Moe’s guy is going to fuck me up if I stay where they can find me, and I don’t really like hospitals.”
When she didn’t comment on that, he asked hopefully, “Maybe we could stay in touch?”
Trudy gave him a dismissive little smile and said, “I think we’ve touched enough, Jake. Good luck in your new life in the big city.”
He nodded morosely and headed for the back door and the parking lot. Watching him walk away, Trudy sighed.
Jake had been fun. She had him--and his interest in her as a woman, as a potential lover--to thank for this new, exciting life she was currently leading with Niles.
Plus, he had unwittingly introduced her to Mara, and thus sparked a whole new side to Trudy’s sexuality that she’d never known existed before. So, she had to admit, Jake had been an important experience in her life.
But it was one that was over now. Last night in the bar had helped define for Trudy the limits of what she was okay with.
She now felt as if she knew just how wild, and “out there”, and crazy she was alright with being. And she knew what just a bit too far was, as well! 
 
 



EPILOGUE



MOVING ON
“So, we’re all set then?” Trudy asked Niles eagerly, keeping her voice low and soft as she spoke into her cell phone.
“I’m already in the den, at my control board,” he answered her just as eagerly. “When is he arriving?”
“In about twenty minutes,” she said, shutting off her computer for the night and straightening up her desk. “I’m leaving for home right now.”
“How long will he stay?”
“He said something about telling his wife he had a late meeting over dinner with a client and promising her that he’d be home by ten.”
“Excellent,” Niles said, “that still gives you plenty of time.”
“Yes, I figure two or three drinks in the living room, maybe a little making out, and then right upstairs to the bedroom for the serious portion of the evening’s entertainment.”
“I’m glad I bought the system with the virtually unlimited storage capacity,” Niles chortled happily. “I want to get every kiss, every lick, every suck recorded tonight, babe; not to mention every fuck!”
Trudy favored her husband with a naughty giggle and whispered, “This guy isn’t as young as Chase or you, honey, and he’s certainly not as young as Jake was. There might not be that many, uh…encounters to record.”
Niles laughed in return. “Oh, I’m confident that you’ll inspire this Rudy character to new heights of horniness.”
****
It was very apparent to both of them--at ten-thirty that night as they watched the DVD Niles had just made of Trudy’s night in bed with Rudy Harwell, the wealthy, nice-looking older architect that she’d met that night at the Vagabond—that the assessment Niles had made earlier that afternoon concerning Trudy’s considerable ability to turn a man on and keep him aroused was accurate. Niles was inside Trudy from behind, as they spooned on the bed, staring raptly at the big screen in their bedroom while they fucked.
“I love this guy!” Niles whispered in his wife’s ear, watching in awe as Rudy pulled his considerable dick out of Trudy’s sucking mouth right at the last moment and the camera caught him as he jacked off a huge load of semen all over her pretty face as she knelt in front of him on the bedroom carpet. “What a pervert!”
Trudy turned and smiled at her hubby over her shoulder and said, “Oh, and what about my performance, darling?”
He sighed happily and watched the screen as Trudy, his own sexy, porn-star hot Trudy, took a finger and calmly scraped the other man’s come off her face and fed it into her mouth, swallowing it for the camera. Niles’s cock jumped inside his wife’s pussy as he watched that little bit of cinematic greatness!
“You were hotter than hot, as always, my love,” he told her, watching her lick the last of the gooey stuff off her finger and eat it.
“I loved what happened next, too, didn’t you?” She asked the question in a purring, provocative tone; her own eyes now back on the screen as she watched herself getting fucked furiously from behind, her big tits jellying wildly as Rudy doggie-styled her right up to orgasmic heaven.
“God, yes, just look at him giving it to you, babe,” Niles sighed, watching his wife get her pussy absolutely pounded by the other man’s formidable prick.
Niles sucked in a breath and hissed in her ear, “Watch this! I found this one on one of the cameras and just had to add it!”
The lens zoomed in on the exact spot where Rudy Harwell’s thick cock was lancing deeply into Trudy’s stretched open pinkness from in back of her. A big ring of pearly come suddenly appeared around the man’s gliding cock as Rudy bellowed onscreen, “Oh, oh, fuck, I’m coming in you, Trudy, you sexy young bitch!”
Trudy couldn’t help it, she came, too, as she saw the ring of cock cream getting bigger and bigger; all of that come flooding into her pussy on the television screen, and remembered how great that had felt when it had been happening. She’d orgasmed right along with Rudy, and his hot spunk filling her had made it an exquisite climax for the both of them!
“Oh, Niles, fuck me hard, I’m coming again right now!” She screamed out her request as total release overtook her.
“Yes, fuck, yes,” Niles wailed, pumping her full of his own hot spend as he watched his wife being a total slut with the other man on the DVD.
****
“You’re sure this hot young Jennifer babe is coming over tomorrow afternoon?” Niles asked, cuddling her close.
“Mmmmmmmmm, she is,” Trudy answered, glorying in the afterglow the recent stunner of an orgasm she’d shared with her husband as they’d watched the rough cut of the “Rudy” session from earlier in the evening. “I’ll use the auto setting if you can’t be here to watch me with her and record it.”
Niles chuckled in the darkened room and drew her back in tighter to his chest as they spooned together. She could feel his cock getting hard again against her ass cheeks as the both of them thought about her, in this very bed, with gorgeous little Jennifer tomorrow afternoon.
“I’ll get home, trust me,” he said, nuzzling her neck, his dick stiff against her ass crack. “Your performances are just too fucking good to miss, darling.”
Trudy sighed and said, “And, remember, darling, I’ve also got Chase coming over later in the week, for a second round of fun.”
Niles made a tiny growling sound as he thought about that, and squeezed his cheating wife’s big tits. She added, “And there’s always that new guy, the one I told you about earlier this evening? He’s been a client of mine for four years now, and he’s so fucking cute!”
She giggled in the darkness and said, “I just know he’s going to be great for us, too. He about came in his pants this afternoon at the office when I suggested the two of us get together at my house some night soon for a few drinks.”
Niles sighed, his cock jerking against her tight little ass cheeks. He whispered, “God, this just keeps getting better and better. It’s too bad Jake turned out the way he did, but I don’t think we’re even going to miss him, not with all of these other guys wanting you so much, kitten.”
“Not to mention girls,” Trudy murmured, reaching back and fondling her husband’s stiff prick. “You’re going to love Jennifer, I think. She’s so young and hot-looking. I can’t wait to taste her pussy, or to have her lick mine!”
After a long moment of companionable silence, Trudy whispered, “And I can barely contain myself when I imagine the two of us watching that little session onscreen together tomorrow night.”
She purred, “I think it’s time for what we talked about earlier, Niles. I’m more than ready to try it, and you’re certainly more than hard enough.”
“Are you sure?” he whispered, his voice alive with excitement.
“Yesssssssss,” she hissed as he reached under the pillow and got out the big tube of sex lube she’s bought earlier in the week. “Fuck me in the ass, darling. I just know some of these hot young studs I’m bedding now are going to want to fuck me back there soon, and I want to be ready for them!”
Niles’s breath was hot on her ear as his shaky fingertips eased a big wad of the sex grease up her virgin anus. She shivered as she thought of Chase doing the same thing in the very near future, and maybe Rudy, too!
I want to be the hottest bitch any of them has ever encountered in bed! She gasped as she felt Niles push his cock head against her slickened anus.
“Wait!” she screamed, and Niles froze in place, his dick head halfway inside her butt for the first time ever.
“What?” His voice was full of longing, anticipation, and disappointment that she had stopped him when he was so close.
“Turn the damned lights on and go back downstairs and flip the equipment on, too,” Trudy told him, trying hard not to laugh. “I can’t believe I’m about to lose my anal cherry and we’re not even recording this…are we nuts?”
Laughing with relief and amusement, Niles vaulted off the bed, saying, “God no, darling, you’re so right! I can’t believe we nearly did that without the cameras on!”
Trudy smiled at him as the lights came on and he exited the room. She thought to herself, this is way too good to miss getting on camera. I want every hot thing I do recorded from now on…watching it later with my sweet Niles is just too much sexy fun to miss!
In just a few moments, Niles was back, a huge grin on his handsome face and his boner still very much intact. He slipped into bed with her, smiled up at the camera and asked her, “So, Mrs. Reed, are you ready for your first ever ass-fucking?”
She grinned up at the spot she knew the lens was hidden in and said, “I am, Mr. Reed, so very ready for my closeup--give it to me, right up the ass!”
And he did.
 
The End



AUTHOR’S NOTES
All of the characters and situations described within this book are fictional and not based on any actual, living individuals. Many of the streets, hotels, and other Sacramento landmarks in this tale are real places, of course, and have been described as accurately as memory and research can portray them.
Astute observers will note the absence of condoms in this story, and the total disregard our characters have for the prevention of pregnancy or the possibility they might contract a sexually transmitted disease during their various couplings in this book. 
That's because this is a fantasy, a work of fiction. If you choose to participate in such behavior, please use protection.
Like this book? Hate It? You can always drop me a line at ckralston@gmail.com to let me know what you thought. I'd love to hear from you, either way.
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