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		Prologue

		

		Mike stared at the text message, panic washing over him with every word. Not wanting to believe what he was seeing. He had inadvertently grabbed Madison’s phone from their dresser this morning. She had the day off and he didn’t want to turn on the lights and wake her. It was an honest mistake, since the two phones were identical, especially in the dark. But, it was one he wished he had never made.

		As he reread the message for the twentieth time, it didn’t get any easier to swallow:

		

		Can’t wait 2 see you @lunch. Had great time Tuesday.

		

		Wait… What had happened Tuesday? Maddie was late getting home that night, but that wasn’t too unusual. Not anymore. She was late… Oh, fuck… She was late a lot anymore. A couple of nights a week at least.

		They’d been having some problems lately, he knew that. They hadn’t had sex for about six weeks. Or, was it even longer than that? Even when they did, it wasn’t very satisfying. They were stuck in a rut he supposed. After all, things tended to get that way after seven years together. A lot of people went through the same thing. The spark just wasn’t there anymore. He supposed they were both at fault. Well… Okay… Maybe it was a little more his fault. He had been busy with work, there just wasn’t time for the niceties anymore. Not since that last promotion. He was away from home a lot now, too. He’d stopped going to the gym, spent a lot more time at work. Didn’t pay her the attention he should have. But… It couldn’t be true. Could it…

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Maddie was primping in front of the mirror, putting on the final touches to her makeup. A mostly empty glass of wine on the countertop beside her. She’d already showered and done her hair. She was almost ready to dress for the party tonight. With one last look of approval, she padded barefoot out to the walk-in closet in the bedroom. She heard her husband come into the bedroom as she was picking out a dress for the evening. “Mike, I’m not sure what to wear tonight. Any suggestions?”

		Walking to the door of the closet, Mike looked at his wife appraisingly. She had already put on a pair of thigh top stockings. Other than that, she was naked. He could feel his cock swelling as he took in her slender curves. Fuck! She still looked hot. Her pert breasts hadn’t even started to sag, and she hadn’t stopped her visits to the gym. It showed, too. She had always had a nice body, still did. He took in her pert B-Cup breasts with the dark nipples that became noticeably erect whenever she was excited. A slender waist with long legs and trim ankles. As she turned towards him, he saw with a start that her full bush of pubic hair was gone. Now, all she had was a little landing strip. OMG! She looked delicious. Her pink pussy lips were visibly protruding from her sweet slit. He wanted to kneel and eat her out, right then and there.

		“Michael? Did you hear me?” asked Maddie testily. “Any suggestions as to what I should wear tonight?”

		“Uh… Damn, Maddie, you look good enough to eat right now,” he said.

		A roll of her eyes and a scathing look was all he got in return. “I’m serious. I don’t think Mary Lou would appreciate me turning up naked tonight. It’s not that kind of party,” she said sarcastically. “What should I wear?”

		“Well, how about that little black wrap-around dress? You always look nice in that. I approve of the new look, by the way,” his eyes pointedly staring at her trim pussy.

		“Humph… About time you noticed something around here, Michael. I don’t know about the black dress, I’m tired of it. I wear it too often. Everybody’s seen it. Maybe my electric blue one? Or… Oh, I know! I got a nice red dress a while back. I bet that would work for tonight,” she bubbled excitedly. Pulling a tiny red scrap of material off the hanger she held it up in front of her. It looked very short.

		“I don’t think I’ve ever seen you in that one. I don’t know,” he replied hesitantly. “Maybe? Why don’t you try it on and let me see?”

		Maddie slid it on, zipping the back up about three fourths of the way, before turning to face her husband. The hemline cut just barely below the tops of her stockings. And, the neckline? Wow! What a view! Mike could feel his cock swelling even more just looking at her. He felt like a voyeur as he watched her, standing on tiptoes as she pirouetted in the dress. “Wow! That’s some dress. You’ll definitely get noticed in that,” he commented.

		“So… I take it you approve?” she giggled. “Zip me up, we don’t want to be late.”

		As he stepped over to her, she picked out a pair of matching red heels. Maddie casually slipped them on. Looking at the extremely high heels, he was reminded that she always called them her ‘fuck me’ heels. Then, she turned her back to him and lifted her hair, so he could do up her zipper. Mike leaned in and kissed the back of her neck as he fastened the clasp down. Then rested his hands on her shoulders briefly. She twisted away, almost like his touch had burned her. “We don’t have time for that. Move, Michael, it’s getting late,” she said frostily, as she brushed past him. “We need to go.”

		She grabbed a little clutch purse off the dresser and flounced down the hallway. Shit! If anything, that dress looked even shorter now that it was zipped up. And, with her heels on? Hot damn! Mike could see the tops of her stockings flashing as her hemline swished around her legs. Every step revealing a tantalizing touch of lace. Wait… Had she put on any underwear? He was almost sure that would be a big, fat, no. Just when had Maddie gotten so bold? Commando? In that dress?

		Mike opened the car door for her, his eyes drifting to her long legs as she slid in. Oh, yeah! She was commando. He could even see her pussy lips glistening with moist, honeyed dew as her dress slid high up her thighs. His mouth felt dry, his pulse rate climbing as he realized just how hot she looked. Just how badly have I fucked us up? Can I still turn our marriage around? Can I manage to not lose her? he wondered. Or, is it already too late? She’s seemed awfully cold lately, and downright frigid tonight.

		The drive was quiet, too quiet. Mike knew she was unhappy. Duh! Obviously, considering the text message I intercepted the other day. He still hadn’t said anything to her about it. Truthfully, he didn’t have a clue as to what to say. Their marriage was crumbling right before his eyes, and he had no idea how to stop it. Tonight, though, his eyes kept straying to Maddie’s long legs. Wishing her dress would slide up just a little higher. “Mary Lou and Dave usually have pretty good parties, it should be fun tonight,” he said, trying to break the ice.

		“Um… Yeah… I mean, yes. They usually are fun,” she answered distractedly. “At least, the booze is good. Mary Lou said something about having some candy tonight too. I think they are enjoying the new law on the funny stuff.”

		“Darn! I’d better stay away from any of that. One of us needs to be able to drive tonight,” he commented. “I haven’t done any of that since college. Have you?”

		“A few times. Sometimes, a few of the people at the office have used a little after work. We’ve all gone out for drinks occasionally. It takes the edge off. I kind of like it. It definitely brightens up a party. As long as you’re passing, I may take some. Or… We could always call an Uber after the party? Maybe let loose a little yourself, tonight? I certainly intend to,” she purred sultrily. “It could be fun?”

		Was that a hint? Does she want me to let loose like that? Is that part of the problem? Am I just too uptight anymore? “Well, I’ll see how things are going tonight. Maybe,” he replied. “You know me and parties, not really my favorite things.”

		As they pulled up in front of the house, Mike turned to look at his wife. Taking in her long legs and swelling breasts, so casually revealed by her party dress. “You do look terrific tonight, Honey. Let’s go have some fun. It’s been too long.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		They were met at the door by Dave and Mary Lou. Mike gave Mary Lou a hug, a little surprised when she gave him a quick kiss along with it. Even more surprised when her tongue invaded his mouth, dueling briefly with his before pulling away. He saw Dave offering a little longer kiss to Maddie, his jealousy quotient rising at the sight. When the two broke away, he shook Dave’s hand a little stiffly. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw Mary Lou give Maddie an equally erotic kiss. Oh, wow! Just when did Maddie get so sensual?

		“Come on in, you two. The booze is right in here, let me fix the first ones for you. After that, you’re on your own. I plan to have some fun tonight,” laughed Dave. As he fixed the drinks, wine for Maddie and a Bloody Mary for Mike, Dave pointed at the dish at the end of the counter. “By the way, that’s not candy. I wouldn’t recommend taking more than a couple if I were you,” he laughed. “But, I’d definitely suggest trying some.”

		Taking her glass of wine, Maddie smiled saying, “Thank you, kind sir.” As she turned to walk towards the rest of the guests, Mike saw her take two of the candies. She casually popped them both into her mouth and waltzed quickly away from his side.

		“Damn, Mike. Maddie looks super-hot tonight. You are one lucky guy,” said Dave.

		“Mary Lou is no slouch, Dave. I’d have to say, we’re both lucky guys,” he laughed. His cock swelling just a little as he thought of Mary Lou’s luscious curves.

		As he turned to join the party himself, he glanced at the candy dish. Making his decision, he grabbed two of them. He was quietly chewing the flavorful gummies as he joined the festivities. Kind of sweet, some sort of cherry flavor. Pretty good, actually. His eyes searched for Maddie, finally seeing her deep in a conversation with Adam. She seemed to be talking rather flirtatiously about something. He started to head that way when he was intercepted by Mary Lou. “Enjoying yourself so far, Mike?” she purred inquiringly.

		Mike smiled at her, his eyes taking in her soft curves. Mary Lou was a petite blond, with a rather luscious body. And, those tits… Wow! She was practically falling out of that dress. Maddie had pert little B-Cups, but Mary Lou was easily a D, maybe even a little more. With her low neckline, her tits jiggled with every move she made. “Very much, so,” he answered.

		She casually placed a well-manicured hand on his chest, fingers toying with his open collar. “If there’s anything I can do to help, just let me know,” she whispered. “Anything at all?” Then, she gave his ear lobe a lick with her tongue and waltzed away. Damn, that woman could get a rise out of him. He wondered what it would be like to sink into those pillowy tits.

		As Mike watched her walk away, hips swaying seductively, he took a big gulp of his drink. Ewwww… Note to self: Cherry candy and Bloody Mary’s don’t mix. Shaking off the bad taste in his mouth, he began to look around. His eyes began to search for Maddie again. Finally finding her still talking to Adam. They had moved to a quieter corner of the room. This time, it was Maddie’s hand he saw resting against a chest, playing with the lapels of Adam’s jacket. He started to walk that way, then hesitated. He decided to stay back. Not sure why, but curious as to what was going on. Could Adam have been her mysterious lunch date?

		As he watched the two of them, he saw Adam’s fingers stroke casually along her arm. Quietly talking to her, his eyes kept drifting to the swell of her breasts. Maddie didn’t seem to be complaining, either. Her nipples were standing out, proudly erect against the clingy fabric of her dress. Her hard points starkly visible even from where Mike was standing. She was getting turned on by Adam’s touch. Mike knew he should go over there, interrupt whatever it was that was going on. But… Damn, he found himself getting turned on watching the two of them. He could feel his cock swelling, excited at seeing another man touch his wife. Oh, this seems wrong on so many levels. But, it is so fucking hot!

		Mike moved quietly over to where he could see the two of them without standing out so much. He leaned against a wall, nibbling on some munchies as he saw the two of them become even bolder. Adam’s fingers were now stroking the swell of her breasts, her eyes becoming slightly hooded. She was enjoying his touch. He could see her breasts starting to heave, her breathing becoming faster. Mike knew from experience that if he could touch her pussy right now, she’d be soaking wet. I wonder if her juices are running down her legs yet? God, she looks so fucking hot.

		His attention was interrupted by Charlie Wallis stopping to chat. His bulk hiding Mike’s view of Maddie and Adam. By the time he’d moved on, Mike couldn’t find either of them. They’d disappeared somewhere. Together! He lurched away from leaning against the wall, only to feel the room spin a little. He looked suspiciously at the drink in his hand. Then, laughed as he realized he was getting high.

		Shaking his head to clear it, he wandered casually around the house searching out his wayward wife. Finally, he spotted her. Well… He spotted the two of them. Out on the dark deck, they were kissing. One of Adam’s hands was brazenly caressing her breast, fingers tweaking her hard nipple. His other hand was… OMG! His other hand is under her dress. I’ve got to stop this, he decided. But, then thought better of it as he realized his cock was now rock hard. Almost, painfully so. He couldn’t very well go out there playing the infuriated husband with a raging hard on. He just continued to watch in a sort of captivated horror. A peeping Tom to his wife’s lascivious behavior.

		OMG! She’s sitting down on that chaise… What is she up to… Oh, fuck! She’s going to give him blow job. He watched in some sort of horrid fascination as Maddie unzipped Adam’s jeans, her fingers pulling out a good-sized cock. Her lips closed tightly around the mushroom head and she began to suck him into her mouth. He watched the two of them, his feet frozen right where he was. It was like watching porn on the internet, except he knew the participants. Fuck! That is so damn hot.

		He could see Maddie’s head bobbing slowly up and down Adam’s cock, the slickness of her saliva coating his long shaft every time she pulled back. It almost glistened in the dim light. Her diamond wedding rings flashed as her hand worked his shaft. He could just barely hear Adam as he began to moan at her efforts. Mike knew just how wonderful a blow job from Maddie could be.

		As much as he wanted not to look, he couldn’t turn away. It was like he was mesmerized by the sight as she took that swollen cock deep into her throat. Maddie was no virgin when he met her, neither was he for that matter. But, he’d never seen her with another man. Never! Unless, the occasional kiss under the mistletoe counted. Somehow, Mike didn’t think it did. And, neither one had ever broken their marriage vows and messed around with anybody since then. Well… Not, until…

		He heard Adam groan loudly, saw his body tense. OMG! He’s cumming! He’s cumming in my wife’s mouth. Maddie’s throat was pulsing rapidly as she tried to swallow all his salty seed. Part of him wanted to look away from the sight, not watch as his wife sucked off their friend. Block it from his mind. Fuck! I hate it. But… It’s one of the hottest things I’ve ever seen.

		Afterwards, Maddie stood up casually. Her finger wiping a trace of cum from her lips. Then she kissed Adam on the cheek and waltzed back into the house. Like she didn’t have a care in the world. She had re-entered the house on the other side of the room from where Mike was standing. He began to wend his way that direction. When he found her, she was back in the kitchen with a glass of wine in one hand and a candy in the other. She popped the candy into her mouth as he walked in. “There you are,” he said coldly. “I wondered where you’d run off to?”

		Maddie looked at him sultrily, her eyes raking his. Then she walked seductively over and kissed him. A big, juicy French kiss! Mike could taste the salty tang of Adam’s cum in her mouth, not fully masked by the cherry flavoring of the candy and whatever wine she was drinking. Part of him felt repulsed at the taste, but only part of him. He felt his cock swelling again as she melted her slender frame against him. Her fingers traced down his body, coming to rest on his rising bulge. “Mmmm… What do we have here?” she purred.

		“Maddie… I… Stop it, Maddie. I saw you. Out on the deck… I saw you with Adam,” he whispered anxiously. “I can’t believe you would do that. How could you?”

		“Oh, get real, Michael. It was only a blow job,” she replied challengingly. “Besides, I knew you were watching, Silly. I saw you standing there behind that plant when we were in the living room. I knew you’d follow us and watch.”

		“But… Why? Why would you do that, Maddie? You’re my wife,” he hissed, nearly beside himself.

		“Well… I need you to start noticing me, Michael. I think you’ve forgotten that I’m still a real woman, and I have needs of my own. Since you haven’t been fulfilling them, you need to know that I’ll find somebody else that will. I hope you’ve enjoyed the show so far. Get used to it. I fully intend to show you even more before the night is over,” she said tauntingly.

		“Besides,” she said as her hand began to stroke the swelling bulge in his jeans, “It feels to me like you liked what you saw. Liked it a lot.”

		“Maybe it’s only fair that I give you some relief too, Baby,” she whispered as she twirled her tongue in his ear. Then, she pulled him towards the same deck she had just vacated. Maddie sat herself down on the same cushioned chaise and began to unzip his jeans. Fingers pulling his cock out, just like she had Adam’s. He almost lost it when she sucked him hungrily into her slutty mouth. That very same mouth that had sucked Adam off, then come inside and French kissed him, just moments before.

		Mike wanted to slap her, to call her a slut. Part of him wanted to walk away from her right now, and never come back. But… Oh, fuck, he still loved her. And, that blow job felt fucking fantastic. It was like she was his own private porn star. Maddie had his cock deep in her throat, gagging a little every time she took him all the way in. Her head bobbing up and down his slick rod, just like she had Adam’s minutes before. Mike couldn’t help himself, he felt his cock swelling. He was about to explode. Normally, he would have said something, let her know so she could pull off. Not tonight. Not with his slut of a wife. Not anymore. Not after what he’d just witnessed. He exploded deep into her throat. Jet after jet of his hot cum filled her mouth as she tried desperately to swallow all his salty seed.

		Finished, Maddie popped her lips off his shrinking rod and casually wiped a drop of cum from her mouth. She licked it off her finger as she looked up at him sultrily. Standing up, she pulled his face to hers, giving him another wanton French kiss. Her mouth still heavily coated with his salty seed. Pulling back, she added, “Now, pay close attention tonight, Baby. I want you to see how it’s done, just in case you’ve forgotten. Consider tonight your remedial education. I will give you a show, I promise you. Then, if you’re a good boy, I’ll let you fuck me tonight too. Maybe.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Mike stood in the kitchen, stupefied. What had just happened? Madison, his wife of seven years, had just told him flat out she intended to… What? It sure sounded like she intended to fuck somebody tonight. And, she wanted him to watch. Just stand there and watch her become an adulteress, see himself made a cuckold? Watch as some other man filled her married pussy with his seed. He knew he should go after her, try and explain. Try and stop her. Maybe if he promised to do better? If he pleaded with her not to do it?

		He found her in the living room, in deep conversation with Dave this time. Her eyes flashed warningly at him as he started to approach them. She had that look in her eyes, the one that said she was in charge tonight, in no uncertain terms. Daring him to try and stop her. When she was like that, nothing would change her mind. She was determined to punish him for this neglect. Punish him severely. If he had any chance of salvaging their marriage, he knew he had to let tonight play out. Painfully, watch her enact her revenge right in front of him.

		When she saw him hesitate, she smiled slyly and turned back to her conversation with Dave. Her fingers now dancing across his chest playfully. She was laughing at some joke, funny or not, it probably didn’t matter. Maddie was in full flirt mode. Mike watched as she moved closer to her partner, her tits practically rubbing against him. Nipples fully erect, making sharp points in her clingy dress. Lips close to his, begging to be kissed.

		He could see Dave’s hand begin to explore tentatively down Maddie’s back. Drifting ever lower, now cupping her tight ass cheek as he pulled her tight to his body. Mike couldn’t see his other hand, but he was willing to bet it was doing some exploring too. He found himself behind another plant, watching in some voyeuristic hell as his wife skillfully seduced another man. As much as he hated what he was seeing, his cock was getting hard again. It was like there were two halves in him, each warring for dominance. Part of him wanting to punish her, to hate her for betraying him. The other part wanting to take her. Just throw her down on the floor and fuck her. Right there in front of everybody.

		He saw Maddie give Dave a quick peck on the cheek. Then she was walking in his direction, he turned to step around the corner into a hallway as she approached. “I intend to go out to the deck with David in a few minutes, Baby. I suggest you find a good vantage point out there before then. I wouldn’t want you to miss what’s about to happen. It’s for your own good,” she taunted. Her voice cutting right through him like a knife. Then she flounced towards the kitchen, returning quickly with a fresh glass of wine, and a refill for Dave. Looking at him still standing there with a shocked look on his face, she said, “Go, Michael. Now! I mean it, I want you to see this. This is your penalty for neglecting me, Baby. Deal with it.”

		He moved like an automaton, finding his way out on to the darkened deck. It was a dark night, the moon barely a slit of light hanging over the mountains. A few stars visible through the ambient light of the city. He slid behind a grouping of plants, hiding like some… What? He didn’t even know what to call himself at the moment. A peeping Tom? A voyeur? Lost in his turmoil of thought, he almost didn’t hear the two of them as they walked outdoors.

		They were over in a dark corner of the deck. Maddie was leaning seductively against the wooden rail that surrounded it. Dave leaning over her possessively, his lips about to kiss her. Mike could see her eyes searching the deck, finally lighting on where he was hiding. He thought he saw her wink at him, then she kissed Dave. Her lips opening, letting his tongue invade her mouth.

		Mike could see Dave’s hand exploring Maddie’s breast, fingers teasing her tight nipple. He almost gasped as he saw him pull her top aside baring her breast in the dim light. Seeing his lips descend to her swollen nipple, Mike felt like crying. But, that other part of him… That part wanted to see even more. Ached for it. He could hear Maddie moaning softly as Dave suckled greedily from her dark nipple. Her fingers wrapped around his head, pulling him to her breast. She looked over at her husband with a taunting stare. ‘See what you’ve been missing, Cucky,’ she seemed to be saying.

		Mike could only watch in horrid fascination, as Maddie slowly turned her body in Dave’s arms. Her butt now tight against his crotch, his hands openly exploring her naked breasts. His long fingers kneading her soft orbs, teasing her nipples. She leaned over the railing. “Fuck me, David,” she hissed. “Fuck my tight little pussy.”

		Dave glanced warily around, then pulled up her dress. Lifting it over her hips, exposing her nakedly in the dim lighting of the deck. Mike could see him unfastening his zipper, pulling his cock out. Watching in horror as he stroked that monster to its full length and girth. Fuck, he’s huge! She’ll never be able to take that thing. His heart almost stopping as he saw Dave push forward, his cock splitting Maddie’s soft pink petals wide open. He could hear a sharp scream as he thrust deep inside of her. Then, Mike watched captivated as Dave took her. No gentle pairing, this was pure animal lust. His thick cock slamming in and out of her defenseless, unprotected pussy. Maddie’s moans and whimpers easily heard from his vantage point. “Oh, yes! Fuck me, David! Yes!! I’m cumming!!!”

		Mike could see her body tense, an orgasm rolling through her like a tidal wave. Her fingers gripping the railing like she was trying to tear it off. Dave was still pounding into her, his long shaft glistening with her juices every time he pulled back. Maddie still moaning and whimpering with every thrust of that monster. The strength of his attack lifting her feet off the deck with each thrust of that massive cock. Her hands frantically gripping the railing to keep from falling. Finally, he saw Dave stiffen, his butt cheeks tightened. OMG! He’s cumming! He’s fucking cumming in my wife’s unprotected pussy.

		Maddie screamed again as she felt the hot seed tear into her. Jetting again and again deep inside her fertile womb. Dave’s cock still buried to the hilt in her, his thrusts slowing as his passion waned. When he pulled out, Mike could see a long strand of creamy cum hanging from Maddie’s ravaged pussy to the head of that cock. He was a cuckold. He’d left his wife alone long enough that she had sought solace in another’s arms. Tonight, was to be his punishment.

		The two were kissing again now, cuddling quickly before parting. Dave went back in the house first, leaving Maddie standing there casually adjusting her dress.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Mike went over to her, he could see a small puddle on the deck. Cum that had fallen from inside his slut of a wife. “Are you okay?” he asked quietly.

		“Of course, I am, Baby. He just fucked me. I needed it, he provided it, no big deal. I wanted it. After all, you have been very, very bad about neglecting me, haven’t you?” she taunted. “I just needed some catch-up sex. Now, do you suppose you can find a little more time for me, or do you need another demonstration, Cucky?”

		He looked at her, a stunned look on his face. Frozen in place, incapable of speech. Not quite able to comprehend the vehemence of her attack. How could she be so blasé? After all, she was the one that had just broken their vows. Maddie smiled wryly at him and shrugged her shoulders, “Have it your way.” Then, flounced haughtily back into the house. Her dress swishing seductively around her stocking tops with every pounding strike of her spike heels. He followed her, meekly, feeling like a puppy following its mistress. By the time he found her again, she was already in conversation with another man. Surely, she didn’t really mean to… Not again. Not, another man?

		It was like watching a repeat of her earlier performance. The flirty body moves, the intimate touching. Even the kissing, moving from gentle to passionate. Mike watched in absolute horror as Maddie pulled her newest conquest towards the darkened deck. He quickly slipped outside through another door, finding a spot where he could see them. Where he could watch her cuckold him again. Flaunt her betrayal at him as he watched like some voyeur. He couldn’t tear his eyes away from the terror of the vision before him. She was kissing another man, Mike didn’t even know who he was. He wondered if she did? It might not have even mattered to her. She was bent on revenge, and fully intended to get it.

		This time, it was Maddie that boldly bared her breasts, letting her newest partner get the full vision of her loveliness. His hands played with her tits, squeezing the soft orbs. His lips suckled greedily from her nipples. Mike had to listen once again to the moans of ecstasy coming from her lips.

		It was almost anticlimactic when she finally turned and bent over the deck railing. He saw Maddie hike up her dress, baring her pussy. Her nether lips glistening in the dim lights. Her legs spread widely apart, inviting her partner to take her. He watched mesmerized, as another man pulled his hard rod from his pants and began to fuck his wife. His rock-hard cock piercing into her with one thrust! Despite the well lubricated condition of her pussy, he heard the same little scream as she was brutally opened by the thrust.

		Watching the two of them, seeing him jackhammer in and out of her, nearly causing him to cum himself. Mike saw her trim frame stiffen once again, another earth-shattering orgasm overtaking her slutty body. Maddie’s head was thrashing back and forth now. Her long dark hair flying as her lover continued to take her. Her little whimpers and cries were constant now. Her partner leaned forward over her, his hands began squeezing her breasts brutally. His cock still hammering into her over and over. Mike could hear her. The little cries she made tearing through him. Ripping him apart as he heard her cry out yet another orgasm.

		Her anonymous partner was speeding up now, his thrusts becoming frantic. His hard rod pounding into her. Mike could see his body stiffen, hear his groan as his cum filled Maddie’s wanton pussy for a second time tonight. This time, there was a flood of cum that came out of her when she stood back up. Forming a creamy, gooey puddle on the deck between those damn ‘fuck me’ heels she’d worn. If her legs hadn’t still been spread so wide, it would have splashed all over her.

		Mike saw her lover, grab ahold of her and kiss her roughly. His hand wrapped tightly in her long hair. Then, he turned and walked back into the house, leaving her shaking and alone on the dark deck. Maddie was leaning limply against the rail as Mike approached her. She looked at him challengingly. This time, he didn’t hesitate, he grabbed her and kissed her. His kiss brutal, tongue pushing deep inside her adulterous mouth. His hands mauling her soft breasts. She resisted briefly, trying to push him away. Then, she melted, kissing him back. “Take me home, Baby. I need you to fuck me,” she whispered.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		They had quietly shared a drink while they waited for their Uber. Not really saying anything, just lost in their thoughts. The tension between them almost palpable. The realization of what had happened, what they’d done, sinking in. The feelings different for both. The one thing they both knew was that their lives had been changed by tonight’s events. There was no way they could go back to the way they were. The innocence of their lives was gone forever.

		Maddie had tasted the forbidden fruit. As much as she knew she loved Mike, she also knew she wanted an excitement that he alone could not provide. She’d had other lovers before their marriage but had never done anything like tonight. Wantonly seducing man after man, letting herself be taken. Brutalized like a common slut! She’d been with three men tonight. Fucked two of them. Sucked off a third. Then, she giggled as she realized she’d sucked off Mike, too. That made two of each. Her pussy was full of cum from both of her lovers. She could still feel their warm cream seeping out of her swollen cunt and drooling slowly down between her legs. And, she liked it!

		Mike looked at her hauntingly. Part of him ashamed at how he’d been so turned on watching other men ravage his wife. Part of him wanting to see even more. Yet, another part needing to punish her. While he found he still wanted her. Unbelievably, he lusted for her. It was all he could do to keep his hands off her ravaged body right now. It was like he’d become addicted to her, he didn’t think he could ever get enough.

		They both grabbed another candy on the way out, it had seemed like an eternity while they waited impatiently for the Uber to arrive. At any rate, it had been long enough that he’d noticed a few more drops of cum on the floor beneath his cunt of a wife as they stepped away from the make shift bar. As he helped her into the back seat, it was more than obvious that Maddie had been well used tonight. The short dress riding up her long legs, revealing her naked cunt to his hungry eyes. Her pussy was heavily streaked with cum, nether lips swollen and red. As he climbed in, he could detect the overpowering scent of her in the confined space of the car. She reeked of sex! Surprisingly, it didn’t turn him off. Quite the opposite. It almost seemed to make him want her even more. Increase the lust that roared unchecked inside of him.

		He wondered idly if the depravity of what she’d done released some sort of pheromone that made her irresistible? Maybe… That’s just about what she seemed, irresistible! He wanted to rip the clothes off her body and fuck her right then and there. Take her right in the back of the Uber. He could see the driver’s eyes straying to the rearview mirror, watching the two of them closely. Can he smell her scent, too? Is it that obvious? Does he know just how depraved she’s been tonight?

		Mike let his fingers dance seductively along her stocking clad leg on the way home. Occasionally, he’d lean over and kiss her. Her hands playing with his swelling cock. A damp spot forming on his pants from the precum that she excited. “The driver’s watching us,” she whispered excitedly. “Mike? I want you to suck my nipples. Do it! God, I’m so fucking hot right now.”

		Mike meekly leaned down to her as she boldly pulled the top of her dress open, exposing her naked breasts to the driver’s mirrored view. As he began to suckle at her breast, Maddie watched challengingly in the mirror. The driver’s eyes lusting after her as he gazed at her bared breasts. Maddie played with her other breast as Mike continued to suckle from her. Her fingers pinching her swollen nipple. Taunting him. By the time the car finally pulled into their drive, they were all three breathing heavily.

		Mike handed the driver their fare, in a rush to get inside. Before he could open the door, Maddie turned to him and kissed him. Then, she leaned over to the driver. “Would you like the rest of your tip, now? If you would, you’d better get back here and get those pants down,” she giggled.

		Their driver didn’t waste any time in getting the rear door open and unzipping his pants. Maddie gripped his long, thin cock in her hands as he stood half naked in the door. It wasn’t the biggest cock she’d played with tonight, but that didn’t matter. It was her night of depravity, and she was going to make the most of it! She wondered brazenly if any of their neighbors could see her? She leaned over and pulled his stiffening rod to her mouth. Her tongue teasing along his length, letting him slide all the way into her throat before pulling back and starting to bob her head up and down greedily. His moans filled the back of car. That, coupled with the loud slurping sounds of Maddie sucking that long cock, was driving Mike wild. He could see everything this time. Every pulsing vein on the cock that was invading his bride’s smutty mouth.

		He watched her, his hands slowly caressing her long legs as she devoured her third cock of the night. When their driver finally exploded into her, his loud groan tore through the night air. Mike could see Maddie’s throat pulsing rapidly. Trying to swallow all the hot cum that filled her. Finally, she pulled off his softening member. A long string of saliva and cum hanging from her lips to his cock. Then, she sat back up, leaned over to Mike and drove her slutty tongue between his lips. French kissing him, forcing him to submissively taste her lover’s hot, fresh cum. “Take me in and fuck me, Michael,” she demanded.

		

		*

		

		She was waiting for him in the bedroom. Taunting him! Her eyes sultry as she slowly began to slide the zipper of her dress down. With one shrug of her shoulders, she let it fall from her body. She was naked. Only her thigh top stockings and ‘fuck me’ heels remained to decorate her body. Mike took a good look at his slut of a wife; hair in total disarray after taking on four different men, nipples swollen, her little landing strip damp and matted. Her pussy and legs were covered with streaks of cum. Stopping a few tantalizing steps from him, she crooked her finger at him in a come-hither gesture.

		Mike stepped hesitantly towards her. When he was a few inches from her, she put her finger on his lips stopping him. Then she pointed to her cum covered nether regions, “Eat me, Michael.” When he hesitated, she grabbed hold of him, shook her head negatively and pushed him down authoritatively. He looked at her like she’d lost her mind. “Clean me, Michael. Now!”

		Mike could hardly believe his ears. His mild little Maddie, demanding that he eat her out? Clean her filthy, cum filled pussy with his tongue? He knelt before her, reluctantly. His eyes taking in the red and swollen labia, the moist streaks of cum that clung to her, the heavy scent of her sex that pervaded his senses. He could even see a fresh drop of cum ooze from between those swollen lips as he watched. He knew that he’d tasted other’s cum tonight in her kisses, but this seemed different. Even more degrading, if that was possible. To eat her pussy, taste the cum from the two men she had inside her? “Now, Cucky. Eat me!”

		He tentatively licked along her moist slit, tasting her. A low moan escaping from her lips at his touch. She tasted… Strange. Different. Obviously, he could taste the salty tang of her lovers’ cum, but he could taste Maddie’s own honeyed dew as well. The mix was… The mix was somehow erotically enticing. He slipped his tongue deeper between her swollen lips, a fresh flood of cum exploding into his mouth. Maddie let out a loud scream above him as her body spasmed in a huge orgasm. Her legs trembling, he held her up as she shook, totally consumed by the force of her passion.

		She let him worship at her filthy pussy for several minutes. Orgasm after orgasm rushing through her as she demeaned him. Finally, she backed away. Crooking her finger at him again, she climbed into their bed. Kneeling doggy style on top of the bed, she beckoned him to fuck her. Allowing him to claim his prize for having cleaned her so well.

		He frantically undressed and climbed on to the bed. His rock-hard cock like a well-aimed spear pressing against her swollen pink petals, demanding entrance. He slid in easily, her pussy walls slick with the cum of two others already. Plunging deep inside her with one push, he could feel more cum oozing out of her with his every thrust. His cock forcing it out of her, like a piston exploding it out, as he reclaimed her. Maddie cried out at the force of his attack, her body vibrating with excitement as he fucked her. Mike fucked her like she was the slut he’d watched earlier. She wasn’t Madison, his wife of seven years, anymore. She was the wanton slut that had now taken on five men in one night!

		His cock was throbbing, he needed release. But, he didn’t want it to stop. He never wanted it to stop. Maddie was whimpering incoherently beneath his onslaught. The force of his attack had pushed her down onto the bed, her arms no longer able to hold her. Her hands gripped frantically for their bed sheets, her head tossing back and forth in passion. Mike watched, fascinated, as her damp hair whipped violently back and forth. Her body glistening with sweat as he violently reclaimed her.

		Without warning, he reached forward grabbing a handful of her flying mane and roughly pulled her up by it! She cried out in pain as he attacked her, his cock still brutalizing her with every stroke. Then, with a violent scream, her whole body tensed! He could feel the shudder of the orgasm flowing through her, her wanton pussy gripping his cock wildly with her passion. As her pussy walls spasmed, squeezing his thrusting cock, he erupted. It felt like a volcano had just burst from inside him, his cum spurting into her like hot lava.

		Exhausted, they fell to the bed, bodies entwined. He flipped her lifeless body over and crushed his lips against hers. His kiss stirring life back in to her limp form. She returned his kiss, he could still taste the cum of their driver as his tongue drove into her mouth. “I love you, Maddie. You’ve made your point. But, please, don’t ever do that again,” he said quietly.

		“Do what, Michael?” she taunted. “Turn you on like never before? Because I think that’s what I did tonight. I think you liked what I did; liked seeing me used like a slutty whore. You liked it a lot!” Maddie rolled forcefully on top of him, her legs wrapping around his body. Her spike heels digging sharply into him. She kissed him hard, then let her lips trail down his body. Teasing his nipples, she kissed and nipped at them playfully. Stopping, she demanded, “Admit it, Michael.” Then, she bit down hard. Mike’s body spasmed as her teeth closed brutally on his sensitive nipple. “And, I will do it again,” she stated firmly. “I promise you that. I’ll do it anytime I think you aren’t paying me enough attention. I might even do it just because I liked it, Michael.”

		Her hands found his limp cock and began to massage it back to life. Her lips still teasing his nipples. After a bit, she moved down, taking his cock between her lips, sucking on it. His cock responding despite his having cum twice already tonight. When he was rigid, she pulled off and crawled back up his body, positioning her dripping pussy over his hard rod. She slammed down onto him, driving his cock deep inside her slutty cunt in one stroke. Her eyes rolled back into her head, as a deep moan escaped her lips. She began to ride him.

		“If we are going to make this work, make us work, it’s the only way it can happen, Michael. You’ve left me alone too long, and now that I realize just what I’ve been missing, I don’t want to stop. I can’t stop. I love you, and I always will, but I want more than love. I’ll handle it any way you want; you can watch, I can tell you about it later. I can even never mention it and you’ll just never know, not for sure. But, I will fuck other men. So, if you want to be with me, to fuck me, you better get with the program. Do you think you can do that, Cucky?”

		Mike couldn’t stand it anymore, her words, her pussy pulsing around his hard cock, all he knew was that he needed to cum. At her final words, he exploded inside her again, his hot cum filling her! That wanton, slutty pussy that now had four loads of cum inside of it. As he lay beneath her, stroking her damp hair, he knew she was right. Whatever tonight had started out as, it would now be a part of their lives. She was right about something else, too. Though, he hated to admit it, he’d liked seeing her used. It HAD turned him on ‘like never before.’

		“Maddie? I do love you. I hope you know that. If you do… Well… What you’re saying you will. I think I want to see, or at least be told about it. I can’t help it. You’re right, it turned me on seeing you. God, forgive me, it did. It’s got to be wrong on so many levels, but I want it too,” he admitted shyly.

		“That’s my good little, Cucky. Now, hush, let’s just go to sleep. I don’t know about you, but I’m exhausted,” she giggled.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Mike woke up early the next morning. He slipped quietly out of bed and stepped into the en suite. He glanced back at his sleeping wife. She lay sprawled on the bed, still in her stockings. One of her high heels was tangled in the bed covers, the other missing in action somewhere in the haphazard piles of bedding and clothes. He could see her pussy, labia still red and swollen after being fucked four times the night before. A dried pool of cum had formed between her legs, staining their bed.

		As he showered, he couldn’t help but reflect on Maddie’s comments, her threats. Her intention to repeat her performance whenever she felt like it. His meek acquiescence to her demands, coupled with the rekindled desire he felt came as a total surprise. Being a voyeur to his wife’s depravity was something he’d never even thought about. Let alone fantasized about! Now though, it was all he could think about. His cock rock-hard in his hands as he soaped his body. The memory of Maddie screaming in ecstasy as Dave took her last night, then her repeat performance with… Shit! I don’t even know his name. The lascivious visions haunting his every waking thought.

		Mike felt conflicted by his emotions. This was not the way he was raised. You got married, you stayed with one woman the rest of your life. That was it. You didn’t mess around and neither did she. But, that just wasn’t their situation anymore. Maddie very definitely was messing around. He’d seen it with his own eyes as man after man used her last night. And, he’d liked it. He hated to admit it, but he wanted to see it again, over and over. Hungered for it.

		He was sure that she meant what she said last night. When Maddie gets that look in her eye, nothing will dissuade her. That left him the choice of leaving her or loving her. Either way, she would do whatever she wanted sexually. And, he did love her. His thoughts were interrupted by Maddie sliding under the warm spray of water. Her fingers wrapping around his hard cock possessively. She kissed him, her fingers starting to stroke his hard rod. “Still horny, lover? I think I can help with that.”

		Mike’s eyes closed as she slithered down his soapy body, her lips encircling his cock as she proceeded to expertly suck him off. The water cascading down their bodies, Maddie’s tongue driving him crazy, the memories of last night all combined in his mind. He didn’t even try to control his release. With his cock deep down her throat, he began to cum. Jet after jet of his sticky seed spewing down her throat, filling her mouth and dribbling out her lips to fall to the shower floor.

		Maddie stood back up, her lips pressed into his. Her tongue pushing into his mouth, filling it with the taste of his own cum. Then, they gently washed each other. Staying under the warm spray until the hot water gave out. As Mike dried her off, Maddie turned to him saying, “I think we need to go shopping today, Baby. I need some nicer clothes, don’t you think? Something a little sexier than my regular old wardrobe. After all, you want your slutty little wife to look hot don’t you?”

		

		*

		

		Mike had felt a little conspicuous as Maddie insisted on modeling each of her dress choices. Every time she’d waltz out of the changing area to show him what one looked like, it was like every man in the store turned to ogle her. Her choices allowed for a lot of leg, a lot of cleavage, or a lot of both. A couple of dresses were just the slightest bit transparent, her nipples clearly visible through the opaque fabric. Not to mention the dark triangle that he could discern from her landing strip.

		The whole process was extremely erotic, but the idea of Maddie choosing dresses to entice other men to fuck her was like a cold spike through his heart. It was weird, the whole idea was appalling to him, but he could feel a growing bulge in his jeans every time she came out and pirouetted for him. Well… Him and anybody else that was watching. And, they were watching!

		Her next stop was a shoe store, trying on several pair of spike heels. Finding just the right shoes for each of her new dresses. He had gotten up and wandered around the store as she teased the shoe store clerk mercilessly. Mike could see flashes of her dark landing strip every time she crossed her legs, the view from the clerk’s position must have been phenomenal.

		On their way back through the mall, Maddie pulled him into a jewelry store. “If I’m going to be a ‘hot wife,’ Michael, I want an anklet. I’ve read that it has a meaning to people in what they call the ‘lifestyle.’ It means I’m available. You can pick it out for me, but make it a something nice and sexy, okay?” Her teeth nipped playfully at his earlobe as she whispered her instructions to him. They wandered through the store, checking out the display cases until they found the ankle bracelets.

		Maddie let Mike choose one for her, picking out a heavy gold chain. She sat down, while the sales clerk checked the fit for her. Legs crossed seductively, she watched as his eyes would stray up her short dress. As he knelt to finally clasp the fitted bracelet to her trim ankle, she pulled her dress up even higher. His eyes nearly bulging out as he caught a glimpse of her neatly trimmed landing strip and the moist slit of her pussy. She could see a nice bulge starting to form in the poor man’s pants. Maddie stood up, taking a swift walk back and forth checking the comfort and fit, then thanked the clerk and they headed out the door.

		“I can’t believe you just did that, Maddie. Did you ever stop to think how I might feel about your displaying yourself so blatantly?” asked Mike. “It’s embarrassing.”

		“All the time, Michael. All the time. Don’t tell me it didn’t turn you on, because I know it did. Your cock was just as swollen as his was. Now, behave yourself or I’ll go back in there and give him a tip,” she declared. “Somebody is going to fuck me, real soon. It can be you, or it can be somebody else. Make up your mind. Unless… Well… I guess it could be both?”

		“Maddie… You wouldn’t?” he exclaimed.

		“Have it your way, Michael,” she said quietly as she pivoted on her heel and stalked blatantly back into the store. Her tight ass swaying with every step.

		Mike watched in some sort of horrible fascination through the store window as he saw Maddie walk up to the clerk. Minutes later, she was led to the back of the store. It was twenty minutes later when she reappeared looking slightly disheveled. Her hair no longer neatly brushed and lipstick a little smeared. Waltzing straight out of the store towards him, he could see a coy smile on her face. Then, she kissed him. A nice deep French kiss!

		Mike was anticipating her mouth to be coated with cum, but it wasn’t. He could detect a faint taste of… Something! Probably just the essence of the cock that she’d sucked. But, if she didn’t suck him off… Oh, Lord. She fucked him. Just like she threatened to do. Continuing their stroll through the mall, they eventually headed back to the car. Mike opened the door for her, watching as her dress rode up when she climbed in. He caught a flash of her naked pussy, cum oozing freely from her nether lips, as she settled in.

		Maddie played with his cock all the way home. As soon as they were inside, she dropped to her knees and freed his swollen rod. Her tongue licked along his sensitive slit, tasting his precum. Even licking her lips as she looked up at him sultrily. Then, she leaned forward and took him deep into her mouth. He felt the head of his cock brush against her throat. Saw her fighting her gag reflex, then he was deep inside her throat. Her nose pressed hard against him. She continued to suck his rod for several minutes until he couldn’t hold back anymore. He exploded down her throat for the second time today.

		She casually stood back up, kissing him. Then, she turned on her heel and pranced back towards the bedroom. Coyly turning her head back at him, she asked, “Coming, Michael? I’ve got a pussy that won’t clean itself.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		They’d fucked like bunnies for the last two weeks. It was like they were newlyweds again, they couldn’t get enough of each other. Mike was smiling happily as he walked into the house that Friday night. “Maddie? I’m home. How was your day?”

		Not hearing an answer, he walked through the house. Nothing but the echo of his footsteps greeted him. She wasn’t home. It was after seven, she should have been home by now. When he entered the bedroom, he saw her work clothes scattered haphazardly around the room. Checking the en suite, he saw that she’d already showered and apparently gone out. A quick look in her closet, showed that one of her new dresses was missing as well. She was out looking for a man.

		He changed clothes and then went into the kitchen grabbing some ice and fixing himself a scotch. It was going to be a long night. This was the first time she hadn’t let him watch, or at least given him the opportunity to watch, as she debased herself with another man. It hurt! It was like she was leaving him behind, a cold fear gripping him.

		About an hour later, his phone lit up with a text:

		

		Decided to go out. Don’t wait up, may be late.

		

		He stared at it for a long time. Wondering just where she was at, who she was with? Was she fucking some other guy right now, right this very minute? Was he emptying his seed deep inside her pussy while she screamed in ecstasy? He was losing his mind! The night seemed to drag along forever, the minutes slowly creeping by. It was two o’clock in the morning when he saw the flash of headlights and heard a car door slam in their driveway. He looked out the window, seeing a cab pull away. Hearing her key in the lock, he went to meet her at the door.

		“Mmmm… Hi, Baby. I told you not to wait up. But… I’m glad you did,” she whispered sultrily. “I have something to tell you. That is, if you want to hear about my night?” She pulled him to her, giving him a deep French kiss. He could faintly taste the salty flavor of another’s cum in her kiss. She’d definitely been naughty tonight. Taking a good look at her disheveled appearance in the dim light, he decided she’d been VERY naughty tonight.

		Maddie pulled him towards the bedroom. Flipping the lights on as she entered, giving him his first real look at his wife. Her hair was a tangled mess, lipstick smeared across her face and her mascara had run down her cheeks. Maddie pulled away from him and began to unzip her dress. Her back was towards him as she let it drop to the floor, her body naked beneath it. Mike could see marks across her buttocks. Bright red hand prints showed on her pale skin. She’d been spanked. Hard!

		“Maddie? What happened? What did he do to you? Are you okay?” his questions rapid fire.

		She turned to face him, placing a finger on his lips, hushing him. He could see her nipples red and swollen, there were even teeth marks on her breasts. Somebody had bit her. Maddie’s dark landing strip was damp and matted with cum. Her nether lips swollen, streaks of drying cum visible on her thighs. “Why don’t you let me undress you, Baby, and I’ll tell you all about it?” she asked sultrily. Her fingers began to quickly unfasten his shirt.

		“I had had a really shitty day at work and I just needed to unwind. Sorry I didn’t give you any notice. It was just a last-minute decision to go out. I thought it might lift my spirits. Anyway, I called an Uber and went downtown to a hotel,” she began. “The lounge was crowded but I found a seat at the bar. Pretty soon this guy came up and offered to buy me a drink. He was kind of nice looking.”

		By this time, she’d moved on to Mike’s pants. Unzipping his jeans and nimbly unfastening the belt as he stepped out of them. “He was tall, maybe six, six-two, something like that. Kind of muscly too. He had these warm brown eyes, and a deep voice that made me want to purr like a kitten. We talked for a while, then he… Well, I guess he thought I was a call girl. So, he offered me three hundred dollars to go upstairs with him.”

		“Anyway, I decided why not? I found the idea kind of… I don’t know… Hot? Exciting? Intriguing, at any rate. I felt kind of strange, walking across the lobby with him. It was like I could feel the other people watching me, judging me. Like they knew what was happening somehow. Here I was, this petite little brunette, next to some hulking black dude.” Seeing the blanched expression that came across her husband’s face, she giggled, “Did I forget to tell you that? So, yeah, he was black. Deal with it. Anyway, he took me up to his room and started kissing and pawing me right away.”

		“I decided if I was a real call girl, he’d need to pay up front. So, I told him we needed to settle-up first. I asked him if he had any condoms and, of course, he didn’t. Men! Anyway, I agreed to another two hundred to do it bareback,” whispered Maddie. OMG! She’d fucked some black guy bareback. She let him breed her like some common whore. Her lips closed around Mike’s throbbing erection and she began to bob her head up and down slowly, seductively. Her tongue driving him insane as she took his cock deep inside her mouth.

		Pulling off after a few strokes, she continued, “He had me take his cock out, he was fucking huge, Mike. He told me to suck him. I just looked at it. I mean, I’d never seen anybody that big before. He was at least nine inches and thick. No way I could get my fingers around that thing. I guess I took too long, because he grabbed my hair and shoved that monster between my lips. I couldn’t breathe! He shoved it way down my throat, over and over. Then, he finally exploded. His hot, black seed filled my mouth and throat. I couldn’t possibly swallow fast enough.” With that, she went back to sucking Mike’s cock again. His moans began to fill the room as she expertly sucked him off. He could see her head moving up and down on his shaft, see the saliva glistening on his cock as she’d pull away. Her bare breasts, bouncing delightfully with every move of her naked body. Her swollen nipples erect with excitement. Finally, he exploded inside her mouth, just like her ‘john’ had. Her black lover. Emptying his balls deep into her pulsing throat.

		Maddie took a moment to catch her breath, then continued. “After that, he picked me up. Literally, picked me up in his arms and threw me on the bed. He started sucking my nipples, he was rough. He even bit me, it hurt but it felt kind of good too. Squeezing my tits with his fingers, I bet I have bruises tomorrow. Then, he started playing with my pussy, shoving his fingers inside me. It felt like he was fucking me with those big black hands. He made me cum, Michael. He made me scream, I came so hard. By then, he was getting hard again.”

		Mike moved over to the bed, Maddie laying down next to him as he nibbled gently on her swollen nipples. Little whimpers and cries were coming from Maddie at his ministrations. “He flipped me over like I was a feather. He had me doggy style now, he came up behind me. I could feel that monster of a cock pressing against me. I was scared! A little bit, anyway. He was so fucking big. Anyway, I guess he wasn’t happy with my ‘paid for’ response. He spanked me, again and again. Hard! Then, he told me to hold still and shoved that thing in me. No niceties. He just shoved it all the way inside me. It made me scream. I’ve never felt that full before. OMG! He was big! So, thick and long. It felt like he was trying to drive it out my throat.”

		Her words began to have an effect. Mike could feel his cock swelling again. Maddie had other ideas though, she began to push his mouth gently down her ravaged body, as she continued her tale. “He kept pounding that monster in and out, I thought he was going to pull my insides out every time he pulled back. Then, he’d just slam back in again. I couldn’t help myself. I just kept cumming and cumming.”

		Her tale became ragged as Mike’s tongue raked savagely along her wet slit. He could taste the salty cum of her ‘john’ as he began to worship at her swollen pussy. “OMG! That feels so fucking good, Baby. Yes… Oh, yes! Eat my slutty pussy. Finally, I felt him swelling even more. Anyway, he started really fucking me then. Pounding me. I couldn’t possibly hold myself up. He just drove me down into the bed.”

		Mike could taste her honeyed dew, mixed with her ‘john’s’ salty cum as his tongue drove deep inside her cream filled pussy. Maddie crying out above him, over and over. Her tale almost forgotten in her ecstasy. As she came back down from her high, he began to crawl up her body. His cock demanding entrance to what was rightfully his. She cried out as he entered her, driving as deep inside as he could. She felt… Different. Her pussy stretched out by the mammoth tool of her ‘john.’ Mike could barely feel her cum slicked walls trying to grip his pounding cock.

		Between her gasps, Maddie began her tale again. “He was tearing me apart. Finally, I felt him. He was cumming! Breeding me. That hot, black seed filling me over and over. I was his bitch. His bought and paid for whore.”

		Mike looked down at her ravaged body, his cock driving in and out of her. Sweat was glistening from both of their bodies. “So, you’re a whore now? Not just a ‘hot wife,’ or a ‘cuckoldress, a fucking whore,” he cried. He pulled out of her drenched pussy. Roughly, he turned her over and spread her ass cheeks, staring at her tight anal flower lustfully. He’d never used her like that before. Never! But, what was more fitting? He let a drop of spit fall on her puckered flower to moisten it and began to press his angry rod in. Maddie cried out at his demand. Not sure she wanted to even try this.

		“You want to be a whore? I’ll treat you like one. Now, shut up, Slut! This time, it’s my turn,” he declared. She screamed as he felt the mushroom head of his cock pop through the tight, unyielding ring. Mike held still, letting her get used to his intrusion. When he saw that she had relaxed a little, he slowly began to thrust in and out. A little deeper inside her with every stroke. Little whimpers from Maddie accompanying every inch of gain. “Play with your clit, Slut. Do it!” he demanded.

		Maddie began to stroke her sensitive clit as he started to fuck her ass. Her whimpers ultimately turning to cries of ecstasy as he took her anal virginity. When he finally felt her whole-body spasm violently, heard her scream echo around the room, it sent him over the top as well. Rope after rope of his cum shot deep inside her virgin playground. Collapsing on her as they both shook with their passion, gasping for breath.

		“You’ve never been like that before, Mike,” she whispered breathlessly. “I kind of liked it. I liked you taking command.” Maddie snuggled into him, her abused little ass nestled against his crotch. “Mike? I think I liked earlier, too. I can’t explain it. But, I liked being a whore,” she added shyly. “Liked being bought and paid for.”

		Mike was quiet for a bit, thinking about her admissions. His silence hanging between them like the Sword of Damocles. Finally, he asked, “Does that mean you want to go out like that again, Maddie? You want to be a whore… To get paid for sex?”

		“I think so. Maybe…” came her soft reply.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		The next few weeks seemed to fly by. It was like Mike couldn’t get enough of his new, slutty wife. He did have to admit, her acts of wanton sex with others now fueled his fantasies, whether awake or asleep. He found it hard to think of anything else. Every time Maddie was out of his sight, he couldn’t help but wonder what she was doing. Was she really at work? Did she honestly just go to the grocery store? Was she fucking some other man right then? Maybe bent over in some restroom stall? Or, on her knees giving some guy a blowjob? Would she really act out her call girl fantasy again?

		It wasn’t until a Wednesday night, that she rather shyly brought up the subject again. Maddie had been acting a little off all night. She’d been quiet all during dinner, not her recently exciting, bubbly self at all. Finally, she turned to him, “Mike, Mary Lou is out of town this week visiting her family. I was thinking of inviting Dave over for dinner Friday night. It would be just the three of us. Would you be okay with him coming over?”

		“I’m guessing you’re intending more than just dinner that night?” he asked.

		“You’re finally getting to know me, aren’t you? You’re right, if he’s over here, I’m going to let him fuck me,” she laughed. “Maybe… You can watch again? Or, even join in the fun?” she hinted shyly. “I’ve never been with two men at the same time. It sounds exciting.”

		Mike could feel his cock swelling at the mere idea of watching Maddie with Dave again. Seeing her up close as his lips suckled hungrily at her breasts, watching as his cock penetrated her pussy inch by inch. Watching her orgasm at the hands of another. Maybe, kissing her while another man took her? Or, getting a blow job while she was being fucked? “I think I’d be okay with him coming over, Maddie. I think I’m probably good with anything that might happen.”

		

		*

		

		Maddie was frenziedly searching through her closet, trying to find just the right dress for the evening. Mike sat mesmerized in the little reading nook they had in the bedroom. He could easily see her from his vantage point. She looked delightful, her slender body naked except for her stockings and ankle bracelet. He’d been watching her ever since she stepped out of her steam filled shower. He noted that she had decided to shave even her little landing strip for tonight. Her bare mons glistening with moisture in the bathroom light as she dried herself.

		His feelings were mixed. After all, she was going through all this preparation for another man. He would be the first one to kiss her totally bare mons, taste her newly bared pussy, not her husband. He watched like a voyeur as she dried her hair, putting a slight curl in her long dark locks. Seeing her carefully apply her makeup; the dark eye shadow, the lipstick that graced her luscious mouth. It was driving him insane with jealousy. But, at the same time, he couldn’t stop thinking of what those succulent lips would look like wrapped around Dave’s thick cock. How that same rock-hard rod would look as it pierced her bare nether lips, how Maddie would scream in passion at his entrance. Mike’s cock swelling at his erotic thoughts.

		“Aarrrgggghhhh!! Where did I put… Oh, there it is,” exclaimed Maddie. She grabbed a soft white dress from the closet. Holding it up before her, she turned to stare at her reflection in the mirror. Pleased with what she saw, she started to slip it on. Mike recognized her choice; it was one of the new dresses she’d purchased on her little shopping spree. Just slightly transparent, he remembered her dark nipples showing through the opaque fabric, as did her dark landing strip. Well… She wouldn’t have to worry about that showing anymore.

		Maddie slipped her feet into a pair of white mules and waltzed out of the closet, coming over to Mike to have him zip up her dress. “You look nice tonight,” he said. “I’m sure Dave will find you quite irresistible.”

		“Mmmm… You think so, do you? How about you, Michael? Am I irresistible to you, too?” she giggled.

		“Am I allowed to prove that to you right now?” he chuckled. “Because, I’d be quite willing to do so, Maddie.”

		“NO! You are NOT allowed to ‘prove’ it to me right now. Save it for later, Tiger. I promise you, I’m up for anything you two want to do to me tonight. And, I do mean, anything,” she whispered seductively.

		Dinner was almost ready, Maddie nervously checking and rechecking everything. Mike poured her another glass of wine to help settle her nerves. She smiled her appreciation as she took her first sip. Every time she heard a vehicle coming down the street, she’d look out the window to see if it was their guest. Her impatience finally rewarded as she saw a car pull into their driveway.

		Maddie took a last check in the mirror, then went to answer the door. As Dave stepped inside she leaned in and gave him a kiss, letting her lips linger. Then, she kissed him again, her tongue exploring his mouth sensuously. He seemed nervous, looking around to see where Mike was at. “It’s alright, Dave. Mike is well aware of what happened at the party. He saw us. He liked seeing us, knowing what happened between us. Actually, I was kind of hoping for a repeat performance tonight. And, if you don’t mind terribly, he’ll be with us. I’m not sure whether he’ll just watch, or if he’ll join us. But, he will be there. Are you okay with that?” she asked tremulously.

		About that time, Mike entered the living room. He shook Dave’s hand and welcomed him to their home. The tension that Dave felt, seemed to relax a little bit. They chatted familiarly for about thirty minutes, enjoying a couple of glasses of wine as they waited for dinner. A dinner which, of course, was delightful. Afterwards, they relaxed in the living room. Maddie was curled up on the sofa, while the two men sat in chairs opposite her.

		Mike could see her dark nipples outlined by the opaque fabric of her dress, her little points hard as diamonds. Her short dress had ridden up her legs when she’d curled up, the lacy tops of her stockings quite visible. Occasionally, he even caught a glimpse of bare skin above the lace. She was making him hot, he could only guess that her wanton display was driving their guest crazy.

		Maddie finished her glass of wine, and slipped off the sofa asking if anyone else needed a refill? As she stood up, Mike caught a glimpse of her shaved pussy. When she came back in the room, she handed Mike his drink, her dress hiking up as she bent over. Mike could see their friend’s eyes light up, lustfully devouring the view that she presented him.

		When she turned and repeated the maneuver to give Dave his drink, Mike understood the look on his face. From his seated position, he could see right up her short dress. Her lacy stocking tops, the pale skin above them, even her bare nether lips glistening with her honeyed dew. It didn’t surprise him when he saw Dave’s hand reach out and run casually up her leg, touching her.

		Maddie remained as she was, letting his fingers explore her nylon clad leg. Mike saw her stiffen a little as he touched the bare skin above her stocking. Then her eyes closed, and a low moan escaped her lips as Mike could only presume his fingers had found her moist temple entrance. Dave glanced over at him, “Are you sure you’re okay with this man? I don’t want to come between the two of you.”

		“I’m fine, Dave. Go ahead,” answered Mike quietly. “She’s yours for the night. Or, maybe I should say that I’m willing to share her tonight.” His eyes watching the two of them closely.

		With that Maddie opened her eyes and looked at her husband. She gave him a warm smile, then setting the drink tray aside, she hiked her dress up to her waist giving both men a full view of what was going on. Dave’s fingers were sliding seductively along her moist slit. Maddie’s eyes closed again, her body trembling, as Dave found her little nub of nerves. She let out a deep moan, as he began to stroke back and forth gently. He continued to tease her clit, her little whimpers exciting all of them. Finally, Mike saw his fingers push deep inside her slick tunnel. Suddenly, Maddie’s head pitched back as she let out a small scream. The intensity of her passions overwhelming her.

		When she calmed back down, Mike looked at the two of them. “Maybe we would all be more comfortable, if we took this into the bedroom?” he suggested. Maddie smiled appreciatively at her husband, as Dave stood up and took her hand. The three of them headed down the hallway.

		Mike noticed that Maddie had apparently prepared their bedroom some time earlier. The lights were shining softly from the nightstands, the covers already turned down. He decided to watch, at least for a while. He sat down in one of the chairs in their little nook. His eyes committing every detail to memory as Dave came up behind Maddie, his arms circling around her. He kissed her neck, nibbled at her ear lobe. Then his hands began to explore her body, moving up to cup her small breasts. Maddie let out a soft moan as his fingers found her hard nipples, pinching them. They stayed like that awhile, Maddie enjoying his teasing touch.

		Dave moved his hands back to Maddie’s zipper, sliding it slowly down her back. The metal teeth unlocking with little clicks, the sound almost reverberating around the quiet room. Or, at least, it seemed like it to Mike as he watched, mesmerized. It was like everything was happening in slow motion. Dave’s lips kissing down her back as inch by inch her bare skin was exposed. With her zipper all the way down, Dave slid the fabric from her shoulders, letting her dress fall away loosely. It puddled seductively around her feet. She was naked.

		Maddie sensuously turned in Dave’s arms. Her lips locking on his, their tongues dueling gently. Mike could see her pert breasts crushing against his chest, his hands cupping her bare ass cheeks, pulling her to him. Her bare vaginal mound pressing against the growing bulge in his jeans. Breaking their kiss, Maddie started unbuttoning his shirt. Her lips kissing down his muscled chest. Then, she pulled his shirt off. Crushing her naked breasts against him, she kissed him again. Her hard nipples brushing against his bare skin.

		Mike watched as she began to slither down Dave’s body. Her lips kissing his chest, his nipples. Even, sucking his nipples into her mouth before proceeding down on to her knees. The view of his wife on her knees, in only her stockings and heels, in front of another man was almost enough to make his cock explode right then and there. Maddie began to unzip his jeans, her pink tongue sticking out adoringly between her lips as she concentrated on what she was doing. She unfastened Dave’s belt, unbuttoned his jeans and pulled them down, taking his briefs with them in one stroke.

		Dave’s swelling cock sprang free. It was bigger than Mike had remembered. Of course, his view that first night had been somewhat obscured. Maddie licked her lips excitedly, her eyes devouring the sight before her. She glanced over at her husband, a smile on her face, then kissed the mushroom head of Dave’s cock. Her tongue raking along the moist slit in front of her, tasting his precum.

		Leaning back, she smiled up at her lover, “Mmmm… You taste good, I can’t wait to feel you explode in my mouth. I want to swallow your hot cum.” Maddie opened her mouth in a wide oval, her lips sliding over his thick rod. She began to take him deep into her mouth, letting the swollen head of his cock bump against the back of her throat. Bobbing up and down a few more times, she took him deeper with each stroke. Her tongue teasing along his length with every stroke. Maddie let out a muffled moan as her nose finally pushed hard against his pubic hair. She had him all the way inside her throat.

		She began to bob to and fro faster now, taking him all the way in with every stroke. Mike could hear their friend as he began to moan with passion, nearing a breaking point. He knew that in just moments, Dave would fill her mouth with his hot seed. He watched as if in a trance as Maddie had her way with him. He saw firsthand as Dave’s hands wrapped passionately in her long hair, pulling her face down on his hard cock. Faster and faster, heard him moan with every stroke. Saw his body tense, his buttocks clench as he shot spurt after spurt of his salty cum into her willing mouth. Maddie’s throat pulsing frantically, desperately trying to swallow all his hot seed.

		Maddie was smiling up at her lover now, her tongue licking off the few drops of salty cum that had escaped. Only missing a couple of drops that had fallen erotically on her pert breasts. Mike could see her gasping for breath as she tried to control herself. Dave was helping her up now, kissing her cum covered lips tenderly.

		Maddie pulled away from him, walking wantonly towards her husband. Mike watched her coming towards him, his eyes fixated on the drops of cum that had fallen on her breasts. She leaned down to him, her lips locking on his. Her tongue snaking into his mouth, letting him taste her lover. Then, she pulled back and started to undress him. “I think you have entirely too many clothes on, Baby. When he was naked, she bent down and kissed his hard cock. Then, taking his hand, she pulled him towards the spot where Dave stood watching them. Grabbing his hand as well, she pulled them to the king-sized bed that beckoned before them.

		Maddie lay on their bed, her naked body totally exposed before her two lovers. Mike could see her erect nipples, her moist nether lips already heavily covered by her honeyed juices. He watched as Dave kissed her swollen nipples, suckling her. Mike bent to take her other nipple between his lips. Seeing her thrill at the feeling of them both suckling her at the same time. She was moaning quietly at their ministrations. Dave’s hands began exploring her slender frame, touching that sweet smooth mound that even Mike had yet to feel. Mike felt a surge of jealousy flair as he saw Dave touch her there. When Mike pulled off her nipple, Maddie grabbed his head and directed him to her wanton mouth. She kissed him passionately, her cum covered tongue dueling with his as she moaned softly.

		Dave kissed down her writhing body, his tongue stopping to lick sensually at her belly button. Then, continued down lower, kissing her bare mound. Mike watched fascinated as his tongue slid seductively along her moist slit. Maddie broke from their kiss, letting out a scream, her body lurching at his touch. Then, his tongue was raking her, tasting her juices. Maddie’s head thrashing back and forth in ecstasy as he drove her crazy. Her hands grabbed his hair, forcing his exploring tongue deep inside of her. Constant whimpers and cries coming from her as she totally lost herself in passion. Her husband totally forgotten.

		Maddie was gasping for breath, trying to calm down after her orgasm. Mike kissed her softly, gently. Her eyes found his, a warm smile gracing her lips. “Thank you for this,” she whispered. Then, Dave was moving again. His lips traveling back up her body. His cock hard again, he slid between her legs. Mike quietly lay down next to the two of them, this was main event. And, he had a front row seat!

		Maddie’s eyes grew wide as she felt Dave’s cock press against her soft petals. She gasped as his hard rod pushed through into her moist tunnel. Then, Mike watched as her eyes closed, her face tight with sexual tension. Little whimpers coming from her lips as Dave pushed deeper and deeper inside of her. Mike could see every inch of Dave’s long cock disappearing, sliding ever deeper inside his wife.

		Maddie’s hand reached out, grasping her husband’s as Dave bottomed out inside of her. Their fingers entwined, Mike could feel her grip tighten as her lover began to move inside of her. She was crying out, whimpering with every stroke Dave took. Her body shaking as he thrust into her. His cock sliding in and out of her moist pussy, faster and faster.

		Dave was grunting now, his efforts starting to take a toll. Mike could see a sheen of sweat glistening on the two of them as he continued to take her. He was pounding into Maddie now, his cock like a jackhammer. Maddie was crying out with every thrust, her fingers nearly breaking Mike’s hand in her passion. “OMG! Oh… Oh… I’m cumming! Yes… Oh, yes! I’m CUMMING!!!” she cried. Her whole body dissolving in a huge spasm, her spike heels digging deeply into Dave as she tried to pull him even deeper. Her other hand tearing at the bed covers as she lost herself totally.

		Dave slowed his attack, letting her calm down briefly, watching her intently as she gasped for breath. Seeing her beginning to calm, he started to move again. Maddie’s eyes rolled back in her head, a deep moan coming from her lips. Mike leaned over to her and kissed her, feeling her body vibrate with every thrust of Dave’s rock-hard member. He could hear Dave getting close, felt Maddie spasm violently again as she was filled with his burning seed. Her body jerking with every spurt of his hot cum.

		Maddie was kissing her husband passionately. Her body slowly returning to normal. Her breasts no longer heaving as she gasped for breath. Mike pulled back from her kiss, seeing Dave slide his wilted cock from her pussy. It was covered with her juices, a strand of cum clinging between the two of them. As he rolled off her, Mike slid down her ravaged body, kissing every inch of her.

		When he reached her sweet mound, he could taste the sweat of her lover. Smell the scent of his cum leaking out of her. Maddie looked at him, watching as his body slid between her spread legs. This time, it was Mike’s tongue that brought a scream to her lips as it slid swiftly along her cum soaked slit. He tasted her, the salty tang of her lover scalding hot against his tongue. Her skin on fire from his sexual embrace. The sweat from their coupling still glistening on her body. His tongue snaked inside her cum filled cunt. Dave’s hot seed spilling out profusely. Filling his mouth as he worshiped at her well of life.

		Maddie screamed out another violent orgasm as he tongued her pussy, flicking her hard, little nub of nerves, cleaning her. Her nylon clad legs wrapped around his head, pulling him tightly against her. When she had calmed back down, he crawled back up her body, his cock now demanding entrance between her swollen nether lips. She whimpered as he pushed into her, excess cum pushing out of her as he drove deeply inside her. He was the one fucking her now, his cock sliding easily along her cum slicked walls. Powerful strokes of his hard cock pounding her over and over. Finger nails digging into his back, her heels pulling him tightly to her.

		After a few minutes, Mike pulled away from her. Her little whimper at his departure replaced with a moan as he turned her over, pulling her up doggy style. He drove back into her with one powerful thrust. Maddie screaming as he bottomed out inside of her. Dave had rejoined the fray by this time, his cock starting to swell once again. Kneeling before Maddie’s face he brushed his hardening rod against her lips.

		Maddie opened her eyes, seeing the swelling cock before her. She took him into her mouth, finding a rhythm between her two lovers. They were spit-roasting her, both of them pounding into her now. Mike came first, his hot seed bursting inside her wanton pussy, followed momentarily by Dave unloading between her voracious lips.

		Maddie fell limply to the bed, exhausted. The two men falling on either side of her. The three of them, a tangle of arms and legs. There was cum spilling from both ends of her, she was raggedly gasping for breath. She just lay between them, limply. Unable to even move from where she’d fallen. Mike leaned lovingly over to her, kissing her cum coated lips. “I love you, Maddie,” he said quietly. A wan smile forming on her face, she replied, “I love you, too.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Maddie had that look in her eye tonight. The one that meant she had a craving for illicit sex. Mike could see the tension, almost like an aura, surrounding her. But, she hadn’t said anything. At least, not yet. It had been about three weeks since Dave’s visit; a visit that had once again reinvigorated their sex life. Tonight, though, he could see the longing was back.

		Deciding that they both might need a break, he asked if she’d like to go out to dinner. Maybe, bar hop a little afterwards? “Mmmm… That’s sounds wonderful, Baby. I’ll go get cleaned up,” she said excitedly. As Maddie bounced off to the en suite for her shower, Mike got cleaned up using the guest bath. Being ready sooner than Maddie, he sat in their bedroom watching her.

		She was just finishing up in the en suite when he sat down. He loved to watch her as she put on her makeup. There was something unbelievably sensual about watching her put on her lipstick. After all, it was always possible those lips would be wrapped around a cock before the night was over. His, if nobody else’s. Honestly, though, he kind of hoped they’d find somebody to play with tonight.

		Apparently, Maddie felt the same way. He watched her cross to her walk-in closet, pick out a pair of thigh high stockings and slide them sensuously up her legs. Then, she turned to pick out her clothes for the evening. Her choice was an extremely short dress, the flirty hemline just barely covering the lacy tops of her stockings. Its neckline offering an exciting view of her small breasts. Mike watched as she slipped on a pair of spike heels, noting that she hadn’t bothered with any underwear. Just the thought of Maddie naked beneath that miniscule scrap of a dress was enough to make his cock swell. Let alone, the idea that he would not be the only one aware of her commando condition before the night was over.

		Wanting to enjoy the evening, Mike had called for a cab. They had dinner and a couple of glasses of wine at a new night spot in town. The food was excellent, and Mike noticed that their waiter provided exceptional service. Devoting an inordinate amount of time seeing that Maddie’s glass was always full. Mike could only imagine the view of her pert breasts he was getting down her lowcut neckline. Maddie wasn’t defusing the situation any either, she kept toying with her neckline whenever their waiter was near. Her teasing having a definite effect on their server, as Mike could see a bulge forming in his slacks. Maddie’s nipples were erect with excitement, their hard points standing out proudly against the soft fabric of her dress.

		They felt happy and mellow as they left the restaurant. Mike caught a glimpse up Maddie’s short dress as he held the cab door for her. Her pussy was already glistening with dewy excitement. They were trying to decide where to go next, when their cab driver suggested a new club across town. Maddie had a wicked gleam in her eye as she nodded her ascent.

		The club was everything their driver had promised. It was just starting to get seriously busy when they arrived. The music was pounding, people were dancing, as they found a table on the upper level. Placing their drink order, they turned to watch the packed dance floor below. People were happily gyrating to the heavy beat and Mike could see Maddie anxious to join them. Dancing was never his favorite thing, but if it made her happy he’d spend some time out on the floor with her.

		They continued to enjoy the atmosphere, ordering a second round of drinks before they headed down to dance. Maddie was positively frantic to get out on the floor as they joined the other dancers. She started gyrating immediately, shaking her tight behind at him as the music pounded. It wasn’t long before she was grinding on his crotch, rubbing sensuously against his rapidly developing bulge.

		Every time Maddie would twirl away from him, he could catch a glimpse of her lacy stocking tops. Occasionally, even a flash of the bare skin above. When she’d dance towards him, she’d lean over letting him see down her top. Little glimpses of her dark nipples driving him crazy. And, the view from behind whenever she bent like that? WOW! There was no doubt in anybody’s mind that Maddie was commando tonight. The whole dance floor could see her moist nether lips glistened in the flashing lights of the club.

		Finally, she let him lead her off the floor and back to their table. Mike sat quietly nursing his glass of wine as Maddie continued to watch the dancers. Her eyes totally absorbed by the spectacle below. She was still itching to get back out there. After she’d finished her wine, she decided it was time to dance again. Maddie looked at him, “Are you coming, Baby? Because, I’m going to dance. It’s either with you or with somebody else?”

		Mike thought about it just long enough for Maddie to answer for him, “Your loss. Just remember, it was your decision.” With that, she flounced away from the table and down on to the dance floor. Her flirty hemline swirling with every step she took. He could see her easily from their table. She was writhing to the beat of the music before she even hit the floor. Seconds later, her hands were flying in the air as she freely moved to the beat of the music. With her arms above her head, her short dress had pulled up revealing the lacy tops to her stockings. As she twirled to the music, that wasn’t all that was being revealed! Mike’s gaze was riveted, watching Maddie’s legs flash with her every move. Flaunting her ass cheeks with every twirl.

		It only took a few beats of the music for someone to start dancing with her. Her partner of the moment was young, blond and ripped. Looking at him, Mike decided he was maybe early to mid-twenties. Maddie didn’t let his age sway her, she started dancing up close and personal with him. Mike watched her grind her ass snugly against him, her short dress riding dangerously high up her thighs as she slid teasingly against his thrusting pelvis. Maddie glanced up at him, making sure that he was watching her. Then, she purposely bent over in front of her young dance partner! Her pussy fully on display as she shook her bare behind right in his face. Mike could just make out her moist pink petals, glistening, teasing her partner with her invitation.

		Mike almost dropped the glass he was holding at her wanton boldness. Was she just teasing her younger partner, or trying to pick him up? He took a big gulp of his wine as Maddie continued to tease the young man mercilessly. He watched as she backed into her partner again, grinding against him. His hands sliding sensuously up her sides, as she moved against him. Mike watched, powerless, as his hands boldly cupped around her small breasts. His fingers impudently pinching her hard nipples.

		The two pulled apart just before the song ended. The next one, a slow number. Mike gulped as he saw Maddie move into her partner’s willing arms. Her fingers locked behind his neck, his hands sliding down to her tight little ass. Maddie looked directly at her husband, her gaze challenging. He’d had the opportunity to dance with her, it had been his decision to sit it out. Apparently, she fully intended to make him regret his choice.

		As the two dancers swayed together, Mike could only watch as his hands boldly disappeared beneath Maddie’s short dress. Her eyes were closed now, head curled into his chest. Not minding his bold touch at all. His hand feeling her bare ass cheek, or maybe even more… He saw her raise her head, her partner meeting her lips. They were kissing. Mike couldn’t see just where his other hand was at. But, he could see Maddie’s body stiffen, a quiver moving through her small frame. Her fingers digging deeply into his broad shoulders. Maddie’s head suddenly jerked back, a violent shudder running through her body.

		Mike knew her well enough to recognize his wife in the middle of a violent orgasm when he saw it. OMG! They’re kissing again. The music switched as they broke their kiss. Maddie started to pull away from him, but his hand grabbed hers, pulling her back as he said something in her ear. She glanced up at her husband, her tongue sliding sensuously along her lips. Her eyes still holding that challenging look. Then, she shamelessly let him lead her from the dance floor.

		Mike lost sight of them after that, all he knew was that they had walked off the floor hand in hand. He could only sit there frustrated. What was she doing? Did he take back to one of the restrooms? Out to a car? Behind the club? Were they… Oh, fuck! Were they doing it? Right at this very moment? Mike downed another glass of wine while he sat there, the time interminable. He ordered another drink, frustrated. Just waiting, his eyes on his phone hoping for at least text message. Instead, all he saw was the minutes slowly passing by.

		Thirty minutes later, Mike saw Maddie strolling sensuously towards him. She looked like an animal in heat. Her hair in disarray from… Well, maybe from dancing, but somehow Mike didn’t think that was all. As she came up to him, she leaned over and kissed him. Her bare ass boldly on display to anyone that might be looking. There was a slight musky taste in her kiss, a bit of a tang noticeable on her thrusting tongue. He knew it. She’d had those lips wrapped around somebody’s cock while she was gone.

		“Take me home, Baby. I want you,” she said in his ear. Her voice just loud enough to be heard over the music. They found a cab outside the club, Maddie’s dress riding high up her thighs as she entered. Mike caught a glimpse of her pussy as she slid in. Her well used pussy! Cum was leaking freely between her reddened nether lips. As he climbed in, he could detect the scent of her. She reeked of what she’d done. The aroma of her sex almost overpowering in the enclosed rear seat of the cab. Mike wasn’t sure whether he was infuriated or excited, but his cock answered for him as it noticeably tented in his trousers.

		Maddie draped her legs seductively over his lap as she kissed him deeply. The tang of her kiss once again a reminder of her shameless behavior. He watched as she hiked the back of her short dress up, her bare buttocks now against the cool, black vinyl of the rear seat. He looked at her inquiringly. “I’m leaking, Silly. I don’t want to get a stain on my dress,” she giggled in his ear.

		Mike let out a low growl as he kissed her. His tongue thrusting against hers as he tasted her filthy mouth again. He knew she’d sucked her partner’s cock earlier, he knew she’d taken that cock into her hot cunt and let him explode inside of her. It didn’t matter. All that mattered was the irresistible woman he held in his arms.

		Finally getting home, they hurried inside. Maddie was waiting for him in the bedroom, the look in her eye telling him that the night was just beginning. Her dusky eyes twinkled as she beckoned him closer, stopping him just short of her body. Then, she reached down and lifted her dress up exposing her naked pussy. Spreading her legs wide, she pointed at her cum coated cunt, her meaning unmistakable.

		Mike knelt before his slut of a wife, his nostrils flaring as he caught the scent of her up close. She smelled of sex, his nose barely centimeters from those slick nether lips. Maddie’s hands went around his head, fingers entwining in his hair, pulling him tightly to her. His tongue raked along her moist slit, the salty taste of her lover exploding in his mouth. The explosion of taste accompanied by a loud cry from Maddie. Her whole body shaking violently at his intimate touch.

		Mike teased along her slit, his tongue twisting around her small nub of nerves. Another cry of ecstasy escaping her lips as his tongue began to flick rapidly across her clit. As his tongue invaded deep inside her, a flood of cum filled his mouth. Cum from her young lover. Some anonymous cock that had filled her passionate need. Mike continued to worship at her slutty cunt, cleaning her until she pulled him away with a loud gasp.

		“No… No more! I can’t… OMG! Mike! This is so fucking HOT. I love when you eat me like that,” she cried. As he stood up, she grabbed him again, kissing him deeply. Tasting her lover’s cum in her husband’s kiss. Now, it was Maddie’s turn on her knees. Her mouth engulfing his swollen rod, tasting the flavor of her second cock of the night.

		Mike watched as her head bobbed up and down his length. Thinking how her lover had had this very same view just shortly before. He was getting close, his hands wrapped in her long hair, moving her to his own rhythm now. His cock thrusting hard against her throat, making her take the full length of him. He was slamming into her slutty mouth now, faster and faster. Crashing deep into her throat with every stroke. Ready! He felt his balls tighten, then he let out a howl as he exploded in her mouth. Jet after jet of his hot seed filling her, some even seeping past her sucking lips.

		Maddie looked meekly up at him, “Would you like to know about… Well… You know. What I did, tonight? Do you want me to tell you the details, or would you rather not know?” she asked.

		“I think I’d like to know,” he said quietly. “After all, it’s not like I got to watch any of it.”

		Maddie started giggling, “I guess that would have been a little awkward, wouldn’t it? Well… You saw us dancing, so I guess you know that part. I was kind of naughty while we were dancing, and he got really turned on. When the music sped up again, I was going to dance some more. But… Well, he convinced me otherwise. He pulled me towards the back of the club. The restrooms were back there. He pushed me into the men’s room. Such a cliché! The room was really heavy with pot smoke, a couple of stalls were… Uh… Occupied. You know… With other couples doing what we were about to do.”

		Maddie stood up as she spoke, unzipping her short dress and letting it fall to the floor. Then, she started to undress her husband. “Anyway, he shoved me in an empty stall and started kissing me. He was like an octopus. His hands were everywhere. He was fingering me, just like he had on the dance floor. I couldn’t help it, he made me cum, Baby.”

		They were both naked now, Maddie leading the way to their king-sized bed. Her reddened nether lips visibly as she crawled seductively on to the bed. “After that, he told me to ‘Suck (his) cock.’ And, it was a nice one, Michael. Long and thick. He was so thick I had trouble swallowing all of him. But, he tasted so nice… Well, I guess you know that. Don’t you, my little Cucky?” she teased.

		“Anyway, I sucked his cock for a while. I could hear other couples in the restroom too. Some were doing what I was doing, and some were… Well, they were fucking. And, I decided I wanted that monster inside me. So, I popped off his cock, and stood up. I kissed him, making him taste his cock on my lips, then I turned around and leaned against the wall. I told him I wanted him to fuck me.”

		Mike was kissing down her wanton body as she related her tale. His lips suckling on her sensitive nipples, hands roaming over her slender frame. “He started to reach for a condom, and… I stopped him. I told him that I wanted him to do me bareback. Leave a little present for my cuck of a husband,” she giggled. “He just sort of growled real low, and then he shoved that monster inside me. OMG! I screamed so damn loud. He was so fucking BIG. I don’t know how you didn’t hear me all the way to the balcony.”

		Mike was back between her legs again, his lips kissing her wanton pussy. Kissing that same pussy that her lover had violated so viciously. Maddie was starting to whimper at his efforts, her body shaking as his tongue raked over her sensitive love spot. When she calmed down again, she continued, “He was really fucking me now. Hard and fast, just the way you know I like it. Faster and faster, just pounding my poor little pussy with that big, fat cock. Finally, I felt him explode inside me. Filling me with his hot seed, over and over. OMG! I came so fucking hard.”

		Mike was moving up her body now, his own cock poised to demand entry into her filthy cunt. Maddie let out a cry as he pushed through her swollen petals. His cock driving into her. He could feel her slick walls trying to grip his throbbing rod, her pussy stretched by her lover of the night. He was slamming into her, his pubic bone grinding against her with every stroke. Maddie whimpering and crying out with every thrust, his cock finally exploding deep inside of her. “Yes! OMG! Yes, take my slutty pussy. Fuck me, Baby. Harder! Yes… Yes!! I’m cumming!!!”

		Mike collapsed against her, his hot cum leaking out of her already full pussy. He could feel it seeping out around his deflating cock. He rolled off her, a flood of cum spilling out of her abused pussy. He watched as it pooled between her legs. Maddie snuggled against him, “I love you, Mike.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		They were sitting at dinner about a week later, when Maddie looked at her husband sultrily, “Honey, I was wondering? I’ve… Well, I’ve been thinking about getting a tattoo. A lot of women have them anymore, and I’ve been wanting one. Would it be okay with you?”

		“Uhhhh… Please tell me you aren’t getting a Queen of Spades tat or anything like that,” replied her husband.

		“Of course, not. Don’t be silly, I like all kinds of cock. You should know that by now. Though, it was kind of fun that one night… But, no, I want something attractive and feminine. It would be like a butterfly or, maybe, some flowers,” she laughed. “Something pretty.”

		“Yeah, that would be alright, I guess. Have you really put some thought into this, or is it just a whim? Tattoos are pretty permanent,” said Mike. “Painful, too, from what I’ve heard.”

		“Yes, I’m really serious about it. If it’s okay with you, I have an appointment this Saturday afternoon. I’m using somebody that one of the women at work recommended. She has some beautiful ink done by the same guy. I want you there, of course. I think I may need some moral support. But, yes, I do want to do this,” she answered him. Her eyes gleaming with excitement.

		“Okay. Well, where is this work of art going?” asked Mike.

		Maddie turned a bright shade of red and shyly pointed to her crotch. Mike almost lost it right then and there! His cock sprang up like it was spring loaded, tenting out his trousers painfully. “I picked out some ideas from the internet, I want some flowers and, maybe, a butterfly or two,” she said proudly.

		

		*

		

		So, Saturday they walked out the door early. Maddie had decided to wear just a pair of cutoffs and a midriff baring T-Shirt. Easy on, easy off, she’d quipped. Mike took her to lunch at a little bar nearby, letting her have a few drinks before heading out for her appointment. Arriving at the tattoo parlor, Mike saw that it was a little nicer than he’d expected. Clean and relatively new, there were some people getting work done as they entered.

		Mike gulped a little at the idea of Maddie getting tattooed in such an intimate area right out where anybody could see. They met Troy, their tattoo artist. He was quite good looking, tall and muscular. Sort of ruggedly handsome, if you didn’t mind a bunch of tattoos on his body. Apparently, Maddie didn’t mind a bit. He explained that there was a private room in back where the work would be done. Maddie picked out her final design and they headed back.

		When they entered the small room, Troy asked Maddie to undress. He said that considering where the tat was to be placed he’d have to shave her. Maddie just laughed and said she’d taken care of that. He also was nice enough to tell her that the area she’d selected was very sensitive, “It’s going to hurt, Maddie. A lot. Just so you know. I’ll start with the flowering vine, then we’ll proceed to add the butterflies if you’re good with it.”

		Mike watched, fascinated, as his wife slid her cutoffs down, casually bending to pick them up and handing them to him. Her scent very noticeable as he held the small scrap of clothing. He found it hard to keep his eyes off her, standing there naked from the waist down. Her bare vaginal mound looking so tempting. He could easily see her cleft, her labia swelling with dewy excitement.

		Maddie climbed onto the table, her pink pussy lips opening like a flower before their eyes as she got settled. Mike could see that Troy was having as much of problem as he was. Both of the men were standing there with tented jeans as Maddie squirmed into position. After swabbing the area with disinfectant, Troy placed the stencils he’d made on her pelvic area, making some final adjustments to placement.

		She wanted her butterflies to show in a swimsuit, but not the flowering vine. The vine would start at the top of her cleft and wind to her left side. Troy settled into his rolling chair as Mike sat down next to Maddie, taking her hand. “Ready, Maddie?” asked Troy.

		“Uh huh. Yep, let’s do this. Hold my hand, Baby,” she said shyly. As the needle touched her sensitive skin at the top of her moist slit, Mike felt her squeeze his hand like there was no tomorrow. She let out a little whimper but nodded to Troy that she was fine to go. An hour and a half later, Maddie was a colorful work of art. Mike would have loved to sink his tongue between her thighs and kiss that abused pussy. Maddie was glistening with a sheen of sweat from the pain, but she was grinning from ear to ear, as she admired herself in the mirror.

		Mike almost lost it as he watched her, standing there in just her short top and the wedge style high-heeled shoes that graced her feet. Her newly decorated pussy totally on display as she twisted this way and that. “Do you like it, Mike? Isn’t it pretty?” she was practically bouncing.

		Turning to Troy, she hugged him and gave him a little kiss to thank him. Her pussy lips opening as she bent to kiss him. Mike could see just how turned on she was right now. Her scent was even reaching him, her nether lips glistening with her dewy excitement. Maddie turned to Mike and kissed him as well. Then, she whispered, “I am so fucking turned on right now. I want to give him a little tip, okay?”

		Of course, it was Maddie. Mike knew that it didn’t matter if he minded or not! She didn’t even bother waiting for his reply, she just stood up, pulled her top over her head and walked nakedly up to Troy. Her small breasts swaying just a little with her step, nipples hard as rocks. She knelt before him, a grin on her face, “I hope you don’t mind if I thank you properly, Troy?”

		Maddie pulled his zipper down and slid her fingers inside his jeans. As she pulled Troy’s cock out, Mike was watching in total fascination. She stuck her tongue out licking Troy’s swollen cock head. Tasting the clear fluid at his tip. Then, ran her tongue along his long rod before slipping her lips around his girth and sliding him into her mouth.

		Maddie was bobbing up and down, her slurping mouth quite loud in the small room. The scent of her sex hung in the air as Mike watched her expertly suck him off. It didn’t take long, Troy was moaning almost from the first as her magic tongue teased his sensitive cock. When he finally exploded, Maddie sucked him dry. After that, she casually stood up and walked back to her husband, kissing him with her slutty mouth. “Time to take me home, Baby. I’ll take care of you later,” she giggled.

		True to her promise, Maddie sucked him off in the car while he was driving home. It was all he could do to stay on the road! When they finally got home, she frantically pulled him to their bedroom, stripping off her clothes as she went. She quickly ran into the en suite, removed the bandage from her tat and cleaned it, then strolled back into the bedroom. “I’m too sore for you to fuck me, Baby. But, I’ll suck you off again and maybe you can use the vibrator on me? I need to cum so bad,” she exclaimed.

		Happy to assist, Mike stripped off his clothes as Maddie climbed into their bed. Her lips going around his hard rod as he slid her vibrator between her moist nether lips. Maddie had one of those Rabbit vibrators, the ones with the little clit vibrator extensions? It didn’t take her long to go off like a skyrocket. Mike unloaded at the same time, filling her mouth with her third load of the day.

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		It was barely two weeks later when Maddie approached him during dinner. Just long enough for her new ink to heal. “Baby? Dave called me today. He wanted to invite us over Saturday night. Just a quiet dinner and, well… I guess, maybe… A little bit more?” she added shyly. “Anyway, before you say yes or no, you should know that Mary Lou will be there.”

		Mike looked at her curiously, did she mean that she was going to sleep with the two of them? Was he being invited to… What? Watch? Join in? And, what about Mary Lou? A picture of her pillowy breasts flashed through his mind. Would this mean that he and Mary Lou? “Just what are you envisioning my role in all of this as?” he asked warily.

		“Well… That would be up to you, I guess,” she said quietly. “I intend to sleep with them both. You are welcome to watch, or you can join in. And… Yes, I mean if you want to fuck Mary Lou, I think I’m okay with that. It only seems fair, considering all that I’ve put you through. But, I leave it up to you. I promise, I won’t be upset either way. I trust you, Lover.”

		Wait! Me? Fuck Mary Lou? Bury my nose between those huge tits of hers? Suck those pink nipples? Eat that sweet pussy? Fuck that luscious body? Me? Fuck! Where do I sign up? “I guess we’ll be seeing them on Saturday,” he proclaimed with a smile. “We’ll see what the night brings. If you’re still sure, and it’s okay with everybody involved, I’m quite willing to participate. On any, and all levels.”

		“Somehow, I thought you might feel that way,” she giggled. “I’ll let them know. By the way, if you hadn’t guessed, Dave and Mary Lou are swingers. She’s known all along that I was fucking Dave. Mary Lou was kind of instrumental in all of this. So, I have a feeling that she fully anticipates you participating. Or, hopes you will. We’ll see, we’re even invited to spend the night if we’d like. I’m not sure who sleeps with whom in that situation? But, just so you’re aware the option is there.”

		Maddie had apparently had more than a few conversations over this whole thing. “Have you and Mary Lou ever… Well…” he asked softly.

		“No. No, we haven’t. Though, she has made it very clear that she wants to. It’s definitely part of the plan for Saturday night. That will be something new. At least, for me. But, I admit, I’m kind of curious about it. You know?” answered Maddie. “Excited in a way.”

		“Uhhh… Well, I’m a guy, so I’m pretty excited about getting to see you with Mary Lou myself. It’s kind of like every man’s fantasy,” Mike admitted.

		“Wait a minute, Tiger? You want to watch the two of us?” asked Maddie, shyly. “I don’t know about that, Michael. I’ve never been with a woman before, I’m a little unsure about it.”

		“Maddie. You know what you like to have done to you, just do that for Mary Lou,” laughed Mike.

		“I like to get fucked, Michael. I don’t think I’m quite equipped to do that to Mary Lou, do you?” giggled Maddie. “Though, I suppose I do know what you mean. But, no promises about you guys watching. Oh, and by the way, just because I’m letting you fuck Mary Lou doesn’t mean a change in anything else. If I want to go out, or to teach you a lesson, I will continue to do so. It doesn’t mean you get to mess around, Cucky. I decide who and when you get to fuck other women. Understood?”

		

		*

		

		Saturday rolled around bright and sunny. The sun glinting against the mountains as a backdrop. Sitting at the breakfast table, Maddie turned to her husband, “I think I need to find a new outfit to wear for tonight. Mary Lou emphasized just casual dress, I don’t really have anything nice that’s casual. Can we go shopping? Please?”

		“Of course, we can, Maddie. But… No fucking the clerk today. Save it for tonight, okay?” Mike replied, a big grin on his face. Maddie’s response was to stick her tongue out at him. But, she had big grin on her face as she bounced off to get ready to go shopping.

		They hit the mall, Maddie making a beeline for her favorite store. After modeling several outfits, she chose a short, blue jean mini skirt that allowed her legs to show to perfection. Her choice for a top was a short midriff style that tied in front. It allowed for plenty of cleavage to show and was just opaque enough that Mike could make out her dark nipples pressing against the fabric. He almost said something, but figured he’d let her have her moment. After all, Maddie was beautiful, but she was going to lose in the tit department tonight no matter what! There was no way she could compare with the rack that Mary Lou possessed.

		Mike watched fascinated as Maddie got ready. She carefully shaved her pussy. Even asking him to help her, making sure she was bare everywhere down there. She was just a little nervous over her first lesbian experience. Mike casually wondered if Mary Lou would be shaved or not? He guessed he’d being finding out later tonight, his cock swelling at the thought.

		Maddie pulled on her new clothes, her bare pussy easily visible as she bent to pick up her shoes. A pair of wedge heels with no stockings tonight. Mike was totally mesmerized as he watched her fasten her ankle bracelet, her glistening nether lips easily visible. Maddie looked up and saw him watching her, “Enjoying the show, Baby? I hope that our friends like it too. This’ll be the first time anybody else has seen my new tattoo. Do you still think it’s pretty?”

		“It’s not as pretty as you are, but I love it. As you well know, Madison. You’re beautiful. Quit angling for compliments,” he laughed.

		“Just making sure, Baby. Remember, whatever happens tonight, you’re still mine,” she stated emphatically.

		“Always, Maddie,” Mike replied. He meant it, too. Despite her wandering ways, he loved her.

		

		*

		

		Dave and Mary Lou met them at the door. As much as he wanted to see what Maddie was up to, Mike was having a hard time keeping his eyes off Mary Lou. She was wearing a pair of cut off jean shorts that left little to the imagination. And that halter top she had on? Wow! It just barely contained her huge tits. The outline of her erect nipples easily visible against the clingy fabric. She pulled him to her, kissing him deeply. Her tongue dueling seductively with his. Those mountainous tits pressed hard against his chest.

		By the time he got a look at Maddie, he found her in a similar embrace with Dave. His hands running down her tight little ass, pulling her tightly to his crotch. Mike’s attention being quickly diverted again as Mary Lou put a finger under his chin and redirected his eyes back to hers. She rose up on tip toes and whispered in his ear, “You’re mine tonight, Michael. And, don’t you ever think you’re not. Maddie has been having her way with my husband for far too long. Tonight, it’s my turn.” He almost lost it as her fingers curled around his swelling cock, teasing him through his jeans.

		As Dave poured drinks for the two of them, Mike noticed the bowl of marijuana candy on the bar. He popped one in his mouth while they all chatted. Maddie grabbed a couple herself. It was definitely going to be one of those nights. His eyes strayed to where Mary Lou was bustling about in the kitchen. Her huge tits swaying with every move she made.

		Where Maddie was slender and trim, Mary Lou was more Rubenesque. Only about five-feet two, her tits overshadowed everything else. But, she did have great legs, and her ass was pretty darn nice, too. She was prancing around the room, her feet encased in a pair of wedge heels. Mike noticed that she wore an ankle bracelet, too. Is that where Maddie found out about their meaning? OMG! His eyes almost bugged out when Mary Lou bent over to retrieve the roast from the oven. Her cut offs exposing her round ass. Even letting him get a little view of her pussy. Oh, yeah! She was shaved, at least partially. He’d have to wait to see if she kept a landing strip or was totally bare like Maddie.

		Dinner conversation was light, just normal everyday catching up. Mike wondered how the night would progress. He knew that Maddie and Mary Lou intended to experiment, he knew that Mary Lou wanted to fuck him, he knew that Maddie wanted to fuck Dave, but the logistics of how all of that would come down, was anybody’s guess.

		After dinner, the two women cleared the table. Letting the men settle into the family room. They were sitting, on opposite love seats, chatting about the Broncos upcoming season, when the two ladies appeared. Part of Mike’s question was answered as Maddie cuddled next to Dave and Mary Lou slid onto the sofa next to him. Her leg pressing tightly against his; her shoulder rubbing against him.

		Mary Lou turned to him whispering, “I want fuck you so bad tonight. I can hardly wait, Lover.” Her tongue flicking out and whirling around his ear, Mike almost dropped his drink. He looked over at Maddie, seeing her kissing Dave. Well, hell… I might as well get some fun, too. He turned to Mary Lou and kissed her. Their kiss quickly developing into a deep French kiss.

		Mary Lou seductively swung her leg over Mike’s, kissing him deeply while one of her hands began to explore his swelling cock. Mike couldn’t resist anymore. His hand found the swell of her tantalizing breast, tenderly squeezing that luscious mound. He could feel her erect nipple pressing into his palm as she began to whimper at his touch.

		Out of the corner of his eye, he could see Dave’s hand slide inside Maddie’s blouse, his hand cupping her pert breast as they continued to kiss. Mike, feeling fair was fair, slid Mary Lou’s halter to the side, exposing her breast. OMG! His lips enclosed her erect nipple, her sensitive point sticking out nearly a quarter inch. He began to suckle greedily from her breast, her whimpers turning into little cries. Her hands holding his head against her soft pillow of flesh.

		The four continued to make out, Dave untying Maddie’s top, exposing her bare breasts, and enjoying her sensitive nipples. Mary Lou’s fingers running along Mike’s hard length. She pulled away from him momentarily, untying her halter, letting her huge breasts spill out. Mike buried his face in between them, kissing her breasts over and over. Surrounded by her soft melons. A few minutes later, Mary Lou pulled away again. This time, she slid down on the sofa, her hands feeling for Mike’s zipper and exposing his raging hard on.

		He watched as her sweet lips descended around his girth, tongue teasing him as she slid his cock deep in her mouth. Mike glanced up just in time to see Maddie do the same thing to Dave. It was unbelievable! Mary Lou was sucking his cock while he watched his own wife take Dave’s rod deep into her own mouth. The two men looked at each other, their faces breaking into grins. It was like he could feel what she was doing to him, Mary Lou essentially mimicking Maddie’s moves.

		Maddie’s head was bobbing up and down voraciously on Dave’s long cock. Mike could hear Dave begin to groan as she increased her pace, his cock burying deep into her throat with every downward thrust. Mike knew it wouldn’t be long now. Dave’s fingers wrapped into Maddie’s long dark hair, he was controlling her now. Literally shoving his hard rod into her mouth, fucking it. Maddie was moaning herself now, excited by her own debauchery. Her muffled sounds loud in the quiet room.

		Mike could barely believe his eyes, seeing his wife take Dave’s long rod like a porn star. His cock thrusting deeply into her over and over. He saw Dave begin to tense, his thrusts increase. It wouldn’t be long now! Mike watched, fascinated as he saw Dave fill Maddie’s mouth with his hot, creamy seed. His body jerking over and over as he emptied his balls into her. A little stream of cum slid from her sucking lips to fall down her chin.

		Mike’s attention was drawn back to his own cock now. Mary Lou was sucking for all she was worth. He let his hands snake into her blond locks, taking control over how fast and far his cock entered her voracious mouth. He could see her huge mounds sway beneath her with every thrust. His cock slamming into the back of her throat and descend deep inside it. The feeling was unreal. She was slurping loudly, little muffled moans coming from her throat. God! He wanted to cum. Finally, he let loose. His creamy cum jetting into her luscious mouth again and again. Filling her! Cum seeping from her lips and down on to his own cock.

		Mary Lou sat up, licking his creamy cum from her lips. A big smile on her face. “Oh, yeah! I am going to love fucking you later tonight, Lover,” she exclaimed. “You taste wonderful.” Then, she leaned forward, kissing him. Letting him taste his own salty cum on her soft lips.

		A glance across the room, showed that Maddie was kissing Dave as well. Then, he watched fascinated as she unwound from her spot on the sofa and crossed to him. She leaned down, her pert breasts hanging in front of him, and kissed him. The salty tang of Dave’s cum still on her lips. Mike reached out and caressed her breasts, giving a little pinch to her nipple.

		Now, he saw Maddie pull away again, her attention turning to Mary Lou. Maddie brushed her lips sensuously against hers. The two women swapping each other’s husband’s cum between them. Hands reached out to one another, touching. Taking Maddie’s hand, Mary Lou stood up from the sofa. Then, the two women walked hand in hand towards the bedroom. Mary Lou turned her head around, eyes flashing at the two men. “Coming, boys?”

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		As Mike entered the bedroom, he saw a king-sized bed filling most of the room. A small reading nook was off to the side, the two chairs inviting the men. Allowing them to be voyeurs as the women shed their clothes. It was his first view of Mary Lou naked. OMG! Fucking beautiful! She was absolutely luscious. Her full breasts dominated an otherwise petite frame. Round ass cheeks issuing an invitation. He could see now that she was shaved except for a narrow blond landing strip above her pink pussy lips. And, those lips looked very inviting. Not to mention, the piercing that he saw flashing from her pussy! A small gemstone, gracing her clitoral hood, sparkling in the bedroom light.

		Dave was shedding his clothes and sitting down to enjoy the show as the two women finished undressing. Seeing Maddie’s new tattoo, he commented, “That’s something new. I like the ink, Maddie. Very attractive.”

		Mary Lou ran her fingers over Maddie’s new addition. Touching it gently, “It feels so soft, Maddie. It’s beautiful. Can I kiss it?”

		“Mmmm… Of course, you can kiss it, Mary Lou. You can kiss anything you want down there,” she giggled merrily.

		They began to kiss sensuously, moving towards the waiting bed. Mike swiftly finished undressing and joined Dave in the reading nook. The men sitting there, voyeuristically sipping their drinks as the women began to enjoy their mutual explorations. Mary Lou’s pale blondness, contrasting with Maddie’s darker complexion.

		He watched fascinated as Mary Lou kissed Maddie, Frenching her. The two of them still swapping the cum they’d swallowed, then she kissed down Maddie’s throat to her tight dark nipples. She began to suckle her, Maddie starting to whimper at her touch. Mike saw Mary Lou’s hands begin to explore his wife’s nether region. Fingers toying with her moist slit. He could see Maddie tense as exploring fingers brushed against her little nub of nerves, her head whipping back as her body spasmed in an orgasm. Her first with another woman.

		It wasn’t long before Mary Lou kissed down Maddie’s slender frame, lips brushing against her new tattoo. Her tongue tracing along the long flowery vine. Then, that exploring tongue snaked out, raking along Maddie’s moist slit. A cry issued from Maddie’s lips, her body jerking wildly at her burning touch. “You taste like honey, Maddie,” exclaimed Mary Lou. “I could eat you all night long.”

		“Oh, God! Don’t stop on my account. It feels wonderful,” cried Maddie. Her cries becoming incoherent as Mary Lou’s tongue invaded her pussy, pushing deep into her. Almost fucking her with her tongue. Maddie’s head thrashing passionately back and forth, long hair flying as she came over and over at the unfamiliar touch.

		After Maddie had quieted down, Mary Lou slid sensuously up her body. Kissing her lips, letting her taste herself. They held each other briefly, then Maddie slid down, taking Mary Lou’s soft, pillowy breasts in her hands. Her lips searching out the pink nipples, suckling them. This time, it was Mary Lou’s turn to whimper and cry out.

		As Maddie descended further on her friend’s soft body, she turned to look at the two men. She licked her lips seductively at them, then kissed the blond landing strip that graced Mary Lou’s pussy. Her eyes gleaming with excitement, Mike watched as she stuck her tongue out and let it wipe along Mary Lou’s moist slit. Tasting her. Enjoying her first sip of the honeyed dew from Mary Lou’s pussy.

		Mike watched, his cock swelling, as Maddie began to play with her lover’s pussy. Her tongue, winding around Mary Lou’s clit, toying with the piercing she found there. Sending her into an orbit all her own. Then, she was tonguing her, flicking that nub of nerves. Driving her tongue like a mini cock deep inside her friend’s moist pussy. Mary Lou writhing on the bed, crying out in orgasm at her touch.

		The two quieted now, bodies snuggling together. Their kisses gentle, hands softly caressing each other. Lost in the afterglow of their lovemaking. Hardly noticing their enraptured audience. An audience that was not to be denied!

		

		*

		

		The two men began to stand up, Dave leading the way to the big bed. Mike watched as he slid his arms under Maddie’s slender body, picking her up like she was a feather. “I think it’s my turn now, don’t you, Maddie?”

		She slid her arms around his shoulders kissing him passionately. “No argument from me, Lover,” she purred softly.

		Mike saw him turn and carry her from the bedroom and down the hall. Maddie wriggled her fingers at him, giving him a little wink as they disappeared. I guess that decides who sleeps with whom tonight. Feeling a bit of a pang, he realized he wouldn’t be seeing the show. He’d be unable to watch her tonight, see the expressions on her face. Wouldn’t be able to see Dave pierce her pussy lips. Wouldn’t even be able to reclaim her used pussy afterwards. However, he also realized he had quite a consolation prize of his own tonight.

		His gaze turning to the luscious body of Mary Lou, splayed out before him. He licked his lips, excitement flowing through him at the feast that lay before him. And, a luscious feast she was. Mary Lou held out her arms as he climbed onto the bed.

		Mike began to kiss her, her tongue dueling seductively with his. He could taste Maddie in her kiss, her honeyed dew unmistakable. He began to nibble on her earlobe, hearing her whimper slightly as his tongue circled around the sensitive skin. Moving down her neck, the unfamiliar scent of her in his nostrils. Her perfume, different from what he was used to. Her skin paler, her breasts… Shit! Her breasts softer, larger. Pillowy clouds that he could lose himself in. Enveloping him as his lips found her succulent nipple. He took that pointed pink nub between his lips, suckling greedily from her soft breast.

		Mary Lou was whimpering softly in his ear, her fingers holding his head tightly to her swollen orb. His hands began to caress her soft curves, touching her. Exploring her, her body feeling unfamiliar to his touch. The paleness of her blond skin so different from Maddie’s olive complexion.

		“Would you like to fuck my tits, Mike?” she whispered.

		Uh, say what? Fuck her tits? How the heck… Oh, wait a minute… Yeah! I can see that. Those things are huge! Mike pulled away from her breasts, his body sliding up hers, straddling her. His rock-hard cock slid between those two luscious orbs as Mary Lou pushed her breasts against him. It was like fucking two pillows as his cock slide easily back and forth between her breasts. Mary Lou leaned her head forward, her tongue licking against the slit of his cock with every thrust. Oh, wow! That feels… Fuck! That feels good!

		Mike was getting excited, the friction of her soft orbs, the flick of her tongue, he was getting too close. Regretfully, he pulled away from the tantalizing sensation, sliding down her body. His lips trailed along between her breasts, tasting his own precum that had lubricated the deep cleft. Finally, his lips grazed against her blond landing strip. He could taste Maddie again, now. Her sweat, her perfume. And, something else, too. Mary Lou’s scent came strongly to him, her sex attracting him like a bee is drawn to pollen.

		His tongue slid slowly along her moist slit, her unfamiliar taste delighting his senses. His tongue played with her piercing, little cries and whimpers from Mary Lou filling the air. As his tongue stroked her swollen clit, she let out a scream. Her body bucking like she’d been struck by lightning! Her fingers wrapped tightly into his hair, pulling his mouth tightly against her.

		Vaguely, Mike became conscious of another scream, too. This one heard dimly from down the hall, he recognized it well. Maddie was howling in orgasm from the other room. An orgasm at the hands of another man…

		Mary Lou’s demanding cunt brought him back to reality, his tongue driving deep into her sweet tunnel. She tasted… Different. Similar to Maddie, but she had a distinctive taste all her own. Mike began to devour his new lover, her cries getting louder with every thrust of his tongue. Another flick against her clit and she went off like a firecracker. Her scream echoing around the room, a flood of her juices filling his questing mouth. Her body in a violent spasm, eyes rolled far back into her head.

		Mike felt her hands drop from his head, he looked up to see her head flop back against the bed, as she gasped for breath. “No more! Please, Mike. No more, I can’t take it. OMG! I’ve never… Nobody… I’ve never cum that hard before,” she exclaimed. “Can I keep you?”

		Mike laughed, “No, but I’m good with being borrowed whenever you’d like.”

		He began to slide his body back up hers. His lips tracing a path up her soft skin. Pausing to nibble at her swollen nipples as his cock began to press against her pink nether lips, demanding entrance. Her hands went around his back, urging him on. He began to press harder, her petals opening for him. She gasped as the head of his cock slipped inside of her.

		Mike leaned down and kissed her softly, then began to slowly slide his cock inside of her clinging tunnel. Thrusting slowly, each stroke going in deeper. Mary Lou whimpering with every inch of gain, her eyes closed as her head began to toss back and forth. Her long blond hair whipping against the bed as he finally buried himself fully inside of her pussy.

		He was fucking her now, his cock driving faster and faster into her soft body. His eyes seeing her breasts flop around with every thrust. She began to caress those soft orbs, her fingers pinching her nipples, as her excitement built. He was thrusting harder now, jackhammering into her. Her fingernails raking along his back, tearing into him. Heels wrapped tightly against his calves. Cries, moans coming from her continuously, only to be replaced with a loud scream as she reached a pinnacle again. Her body tight in a spasm, her cunt gripping his cock like she wanted to break it off.

		As she came back down, he slid out of her. Kissing her softly. She looked up at him, kissed him gently, then she got a big grin on her face. Her legs wrapped around his waist and she rolled them both over, leaving her cowgirl on top of him. He could see the sweat glistening on her body, mixing with his own. She slid to his cock, hands grabbing him and pressing its head against her swollen petals. Then, she slowly lowered her body, engulfing his manhood. Her eyes closing in ecstasy as he bottomed out inside her.

		His hands caressed her body, her impossibly small waist, almost out of place against the size of her breasts. He touched those swaying orbs, fingers finding her swollen nipples, teasing them. Mary Lou bouncing up and down like a madwoman on his cock. He watched in fascination as one of her hands closed on her breast. She pulled it up, her tongue circling unbelievably around the swollen nipple! Her eyes looked straight at his as her tongue teased the hard nub.

		Mike had never been with a woman who could do that, but he’d never been with anybody built like Mary Lou. She began to suckle her own tit. His fingers pinching her other nipple hard as she broke away and let out another scream. Her body shaking, pussy gripping his throbbing rod tightly. It was all he could take, his cock erupted inside of her like an exploding volcano. Jet after jet of his hot seed filling her like burning hot lava. Mary Lou’s eyes rolled back in her head, another scream on her lips before collapsing against him. Her pillowy breasts resting on his chest.

		“OMG! That was wonderful, Mike. You made me cum so damn hard,” she whispered in his ear. Then, her lips sought his, kissing him. Rolling off, she cuddled into his side, her body molded to his. An arm flung carelessly over his shoulder, her breast lying heavily on his chest. It took them both a while to catch their breath. Conversation difficult between their gasps for air.

		Mike lay beside her, his mind a confusion of feelings and thoughts. Mary Lou was the only other woman he’d been with since their marriage. The only other woman he’d tasted. The only other woman he’d fucked. The scent of her, the feel of her, fueling his desires excitedly. The sensation of her cunt squeezing his throbbing cock had been unreal. Yet, at the same time, Maddie was screaming out orgasm after orgasm down the hall, in the arms of another man. Was it wrong to want both? To feel this torn?

		

	
		

		Chapter 13

		

		They lay quietly together for several minutes, enjoying the closeness. Mary Lou’s fingers lazily tracing across his chest. His hands trailing along her back, caressing her hip, cupping her ass. She began to purr softly at his touch. A few minutes later, Mary Lou raised her head, looking at him. Her big blue eyes staring at him, mesmerizing him.

		“Mike?” she asked shyly. “Maddie and I talk a lot. I guess you might have figured that out by now. Anyway, I know about what she’s been doing. One time, she told me about how you… Well… About how you’ve eaten her after… After her other lovers have cum in her. It sounds so fucking HOT. Nobody has ever done that for me, would you… Would you, maybe, be willing to eat me, Lover? Would you tongue my cum filled pussy? Please?”

		Mike could see those blue eyes gleaming excitedly, her cheeks flushed a bright red with embarrassment. Ashamed by the lewdness of her request. He grinned at her, rolling her over on her back. She looked up at him as he began to kiss her again. His hands wrapping around her breasts, kneading them. Mary Lou started moaning softly at this touch, letting out a sharp cry as he pinched her pink nipples. His lips drawing her erect nipple into his mouth, suckling her.

		Kissing down her soft flesh again, tongue teasing her belly button, giggles coming from her lips. Then, he was there. His lips pressed against her moist landing strip. Tasting his own sweat this time, the scent of his own cum wafting from her sweet pussy. Mary Lou opened her legs, inviting him. He could see her pink petals, reddened now from his earlier assault. Cum oozing slowly between those sweet lips. His cum, that had filled the honeyed walls of her pussy.

		He let his tongue glide over her moist slit, tasting his salty seed. A loud scream echoing around the room as Mary Lou went off like a skyrocket! Passion ruling her senses, nothing mattering to her at this point. All her consciousness centered in her demanding pussy, the feeling of Mike’s tongue invading her most sacred place. Tasting her after she’d been with him. His tongue swirling around her moist tunnel, accompanied by another scream from Mary Lou, her juices flooding into his mouth mixed with his own salty cum.

		Mike had his hands under her, lifting her ass to give him better access to her sweet pussy. His tongue raking over her again and again, even descending lower. Touching her taint, little squeals accompanying his efforts. His eyes fell on her darker flower. He let his tongue touch it. “Oh, fuck… God! Yes… Yes! Do it, Baby! Eat me!!” she screamed.

		Encouraged, Mike twirled his tongue against the tight orifice. Mary Lou’s eyes rolled back in her head, her body jerking wildly at his forbidden touch. Another flood of fluid escaping her pussy. He pushed insistently, his tongue pressing into her darkest place, as she howled in ecstasy above him. Rolling her over onto her stomach, he pulled her into a doggy style position.

		Mary Lou looked back at him, her breath coming in huge gasps. “Do you want to fuck my ass?” she asked. Her eyes wide in a mix of fear and excitement. “I… I’ve never done that. I never thought I’d want to, but… Right now, I feel like putty in your hands. I’ll let you, if you promise to be easy,” her voice almost a whisper.

		“I have to say, it is one sweet ass, Mary Lou,” he answered. “I’d love to take you this way.”

		She nodded her head silently, her eyes opening wide as he wet a finger and pushed it against her tight ring. Mary Lou gasped as it slid into her up to the first knuckle. “Umm… Oh! That’s… It hurts a little. But, I’m okay, Mike.”

		His other hand was massaging her clit, as he bent and let his tongue explore her again. Running it around the finger that remained solidly in her tight ass. Letting his mouth add moisture. Then, he slid a second finger inside of her, another moan coming from her lips. This time, though, she let him slide further inside of her, his fingers moving in and out of her virgin flower.

		Mike slid his cock into her sopping wet pussy, lubricating it. Mary Lou’s head shaking back and forth wildly as she felt his fingers sliding against that hard cock. Only a thin membrane between them. Then, he was sliding out of her. Suddenly, she was empty, no fingers, no cock. Glancing over her shoulder, her eyes opened even wider as she saw him lining up, his cock poised to press against her forbidden flower.

		Mary Lou bit her lip enticingly, her eyes shutting as he pressed forward. Mike felt the resistance, her tight ring still unyielding. He pushed harder, the mushroom head of his cock popping through as she let out a cry. Holding still, he let her catch her breath. Finally, as she nodded slowly at him, he pushed further. Inch after inch of his cock disappearing into her virgin orifice.

		Her head was flat against the bedding now, her arms unable to hold her up. Mike was moving slowly in and out of her anal canal. Mary Lou moaning constantly as he took her last bastion of virginity. “Play with your clit, Mary Lou. Do it!” he demanded. He smiled as he saw her hand snake back to her pussy. Felt her fingers beginning to massage her clit as his balls finally slapped against her. He was all the way inside her.

		She was frantically diddling her clit as he began to fuck her tight ass. His cock moving faster and faster as her cries of pain turned into cries of joy. “Yes! Fuck my ass, Baby. Do it! OMG! I’m CUMMING!!!” she screamed. Her whole body seizing up as a huge orgasm raced through her. As her ass tightened impossibly around his throbbing cock, he emptied his balls into her ass. Spurting again and again into that virgin place!

		Mary Lou collapsed on the bed as his cock slid from her. A surge of creamy cum flowing from her stretched ring. He fell beside her, turning her to him and kissing her roughly. His tongue driving deep in her mouth, dueling with hers. Their kisses slowly becoming less intense. He held her gently, her body still shaking with passion. “I’m keeping you,” she whispered softly.

		Later, the pair of lovers got up and went into the en suite to shower. Mary Lou cleaning his cock lovingly. Mike tenderly washing her lower regions. Finally, taking her again, bent over in the shower. The hot water spilling down on them as he erupted in her hungry pussy. Her screams once again echoing around the room. Afterwards, they fell asleep in each other’s arms.

		

		*

		

		Mike woke the next morning as Maddie came bouncing into the room and jumped on the bed. “Wake up sleepy heads,” she cried. As he looked at her, he could see she was slightly the worse for the wear. Maddie had, obviously, been freshly used again this morning. Her could see cum seeping between her legs, even a few spots showing on her breasts. Her hair was in total disarray. He could taste the slight tang of Dave’s cock as she kissed him. Her filthy tongue demanding entrance into his mouth.

		Dave wandered in behind her, crawling into the bed next to Mary Lou. As he kissed her, she commented wryly, “You taste like pussy. Why don’t you go take a shower? If you want, I’ll even join you.” He helped her out of bed leaving Mike and Maddie alone. Mike’s thoughts dwelling on Mary Lou’s comment of Dave tasting like pussy. He knew exactly who’s pussy he tasted like.

		“I know last night wasn’t anything like what we’ve been doing. I guess, you kind of got cheated a little. My poor Baby, you didn’t even get to watch. But, do you want to eat me now, Baby? Dave came in me again this morning. I’m fresh from his arms, and full of his hot seed,” her voice a soft purr. Mike couldn’t understand his feelings, but he did want her. As wrong as it seemed, he loved eating her out after she’d been with another man. Somehow, it made him feel like a part of her illicit adventures. His lips moved sensually down her used body, suckling her dark nipples. The taste of sweat from her immoral couplings assaulting his tongue. Maddie starting to moan at his efforts.

		When his lips found her shaved mound, the scent of her sex was overwhelming. She’d been used several times during the night, Dave’s salty cum filling her over and over. She let out a scream as his tongue slid over her swollen labia. Fingers entwining in his hair, holding him tightly against her. Her cries and moans becoming incoherent as he slid his tongue deep inside her slick walls. A flood of salty cum filling his mouth as her body spasmed in orgasm. He worshiped at her slutty pussy for several minutes, her body shaking above him.

		Then, moving up her body, he slid his now rock-hard cock between those reddened and swollen nether lips. Maddie crying out as pushed inside her with one stroke, his cock crashing into her cervix as her eyes rolled back in her head. She was thrashing back and forth, her head a blur as he pounded into her. Taking her. No sweet easy love making, this was pure fucking. Reclaiming her wanton body, making her his again. It was his own cum filling her well used pussy this time.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Maddie’s car was in the garage when he got home, but the house was dark. Mike found the bedroom in disarray, her work clothes spread around the room. Checking the en suite, he saw that she’d taken a shower and then left.

		He looked at his phone, wondering if he’d missed a message. He hadn’t. Maddie was out on her own, probably at some hotel living out her fantasy again. He had to admit, he rather enjoyed her coming home after playing hooker. She was always so turned on by the experience. Still, he worried about her. What if she ran into somebody that abused her? What if she accidentally propositioned a cop? So many things could go wrong, and he didn’t even know what hotel she was at.

		Mike fixed himself a drink, sitting quietly waiting for her return. His phone finally alerting him to a text,

		

		Bad day. Had to get out. Maybe this will keep you company till I get home.

		

		Attached was a picture of Maddie. Obviously taken in some hotel room, she was casually holding one of her sexy new dresses in her hand. Her body naked except for her stockings and fuck me heels. He could see a man in the background turning down the bed. The picture time stamped only seconds before.

		It was going to be a long night…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Maddie’s adventures as much as I did writing about them. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? Don’t forget to check out my other stories and novellas as well! Happy reading!

		

		Many Thanks,

		Richard Carlisle
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