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​Chapter One: A Party Upstairs
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“So, how are things at work nowadays, Xander?” Jeff asks as he takes a sip of wine.  Our neighbor for more than five years, Jeff Donnelly has been the sort of guy you have to take in measure by measure.  Full of information and quick to begin any sort of conversation, he’s at best mildly entertaining and at worst as difficult to take as an elephant’s dick up the ass.  “Any young, beautiful interns there this year?”  

“No interns,” I say with a faux smile.  “A few uglier older ladies there, but no beauty queens ready to fulfill a man’s deepest, darkest desires.”  I give in just a little to the middle-aged man, if only to remove any chance that he’s going to try to draw me into some king of lurid conversation.  He did that last time there was a neighborhood party and it almost led to a fight between a couple of other neighbors as he posited on his opinion as to why the Smith’s down the street were having marital issues.  The revelation that Paul Smith had been seen on Seneca Avenue with a blonde woman in his car seemed innocent enough, until one recalled that Sherry Smith has dark brown hair.  

“Well, I’m sure they will get a new crop in soon, my boy.”  Jeff smiles at me as he lightly taps the side of my arm before turning to speak to another neighbor nearby.  Off the hook for now, I turn my attention to my wife Camilla and watch with amazement as she works her magic with a guy from across the street who has just moved in with his new wife.  Only twenty-two years old, Nathan Longmire is a tall, handsome man with chiseled features that I am certain had a lot to do with his wife saying yes to him quickly when he proposed their union.  

“Shit, Camilla,” I say as I look around the room.  There are others who live up and down our street who know that Nathan is a newlywed and I’m sure they would look with suspicion upon my sexy wife as she flirts with the young man.  Still, she’s not one to be easily set aside by such things.  My wife wants what my wife wants, and right now she wants Nathan as her next conquest. 

Camilla lightly brushes her hand across his, signaling her willingness to engage in an act or two that I’m certain his lovely young bride would not approve of.  However, Cynthia Longmire is not in town at the moment, leaving her new husband to fend for himself at a party replete with drunken, horny, and nosy neighbors.  With such a lot as ours, he has little protection against the wiles of my wife.  So, as she turns and makes her way up the stairs of our neighbor’s house, he follows just behind her like a lost puppy.  I watch as they go, and then I look around the living room to see if anyone else at the party has noticed them leave.  To my relief, it appears that no one sees them go.  “Thank goodness,” I say under my breath as I pick up another drink and take a few minutes to allow them to get settled in upstairs.  

As I climb the stairs a few minutes later, I can smell Camilla’s perfume still lingering in the air.  The young man, clad in his own cologne, also leaves an odor, the two smells combining in a way that I imagine that the two people must be intertwined on a bed somewhere upstairs.  As I finish climbing the steps, I hear muffled sounds that lead me to one door in particular.  I press my ear to the door and can hear what I believe to be my wife talking and a man groaning as she does.  Nervously, I take hold of the door knob and twist it slowly so as to avoid making them aware of my presence before I have the chance to catch a peek at what is going on inside.  

I push my head through the partially opened door and look in the dimly lit room.  There on the bed is the young man from downstairs, his ass facing me as he is fucking someone in front of him.  I can’t see whether for certain the woman on the bed is my wife, so I enter the room slowly and as quietly as I can before closing the door carefully behind me.  Moving to one corner of the room just off to one side of the lovers, I stand quietly in the shadows as I watch Nathan aggressively fucking Camilla doggy style.  

One of the young newlywed’s hands has a tight grip on my wife’s short hair and his other hand is on her ass, slapping her hard as he forcefully pounds his large cock in and out of her hole.  “Fuck me, Camilla,” he grunts as his balls slap my wife’s soft labia.  “You’re a tight little bitch, aren’t you?”  

“Tight for you, baby,” my wife replies as she grinds into his crotch.  “Come on, let me have it Nathan.  Take me like you take that pretty little wife of yours.”  This seems to cause our young neighbor to fuck Camilla even harder, almost knocking her off the bed a couple of times as he buries his pecker into her over and over again.  I’m not sure how well she’s taking his long shaft, considering he’s got to be longer than me, but my wife seems to be enjoying the young man thoroughly while she is on her hands and knees.

Nathan pulls out of my wife and presses his large penis against her asshole.  “Let me in here, okay?”  

“Do you fuck Cynthia in the ass?” my wife asks seductively.  “Does she let you come in her ass?”

“She doesn’t like it much,” he replies with a frown across his face.  “I want to do it, though.  Will you let me do it, Camilla?”  My wife nods and begins to grip the covers of the bed more tightly.  My cock, now just as solid as the young man’s own appendage, begs to be freed, so I unzip my trousers and let it out so that I can play with it while they both fuck.  “Oh, Camilla,” he groans as his cock slowly slides into her asshole.

“Shit, Nathan,” Camilla moans as he forces her tight, puckered hole open with his large shaft.  “You’re really big.”  I begin to stroke my cock as my wife finally takes the entire length of our young neighbor’s phallus.  “Fuck me hard, young man,” she says to him, which prompts Nathan to begin to hammer her hard from behind.

“Your asshole is tighter than Cynthia’s,” he compliments my wife as he gains steam.  “I’m going to come in here, okay?  Can I come in your ass, Camilla?”  

My wife smiles as she looks back.  “Come in there or wherever else you want to, big guy.  Whatever makes you happy makes me happy.”  I look down and can see that I’m pre-coming all over myself as I stroke my cock hard.  Should I allow myself to come in this corner, just out of eyesight of the two lovers?  Or should I try to keep myself from popping in the neighbor’s house?  At this point it doesn’t matter much to me whether I end up making a mess of myself as I watch my wife and the young newlywed screw each other.  If I get off, I get off.  I’ll deal with the consequences later.  

“Oh, Camilla,” the man groans as he pulls her hair with both hands now.  “I’m going to come in your ass, Camilla.”  

“Shoot me full, baby,” she says as she pinches her own nipple with a hand before reaching between her legs to play with her clitoris.  “Come with me, Nathan.  I like to come with a man’s dick in my ass.”  

“Oh, fuck...”  I can see that the newly married neighbor is close to spilling his seed into my wife’s rectum.

“Come on, honey,” Camilla moans just as she begins to lose herself to her own orgasm.  “Nathan...uhhh...OHHHH!!!”  My wife squirms underneath her muscular lover as she allows herself to be taken by the waves of pleasure moving through her petite body.  “UHHHH...Nathan!!!”  

The young man pounds my wife’s asshole hard as he begins to shoot his load into her.  “Fuck!  AHHH!!!”  Nathan’s balls slam into Camilla’s pussy as he fucks her ass hard, the bed shaking violently with each thrust of his large cock into her anus.  “Mmmm...uhhhh...”  He jerks back and forth hard as each spurt begins to force its way through the constricted pucker of Camilla’s
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