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I suppose it was all my fault, we hadn't been married long and I wanted her to have some friends. Marisol had just arrived in the UK from the Philippines and met another Filipino, Cassandra in the shopping centre. They seemed to get on really well and I actually encouraged her when she asked if she could spend the day at Cassandra house. She said there were going to be quite a few Filipinos there and she might make some new friends. 

Cassandra was also married to a Brit like myself and I assumed she was in her early thirties like myself. Her husband was much older and in his late fifties but seemed friendly enough when they picked Marisol up. They lived in the next village and said they would pick her up and I was to bring her home at about 9 p.m. but said she'd call me in case it went on later. 
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Cassandra's house

––––––––
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Marisol was a sexy little thing and I know it sounds corny, but for me, it really was love at first sight. Working in a little pizza restaurant in Boracay, I asked her out and we were married 6 months later. At only 23 years of age, she'd only had one boyfriend before meeting me and that was when she was 20. Sex was OK but she was painfully reserved and wasn't into experimenting or doing anything unusual like anal or sucking me off. However, she had the most perfect body, 5 feet 5, long brown hair and a really nice smallish pair of breasts with large nipples. 

Apparently, after qualifying from university, she couldn't find employment and ended up in the pizza restaurant. Maybe it was fate or else we would never have met. Being 10 years older than her at 33, I have my own CCTV and surveillance business and met her while sourcing a manufacturer in the Philippines.

So Cassandra and Michael picked her up at 2 o'clock in the afternoon and I was to expect a call to collect her around 9 p.m. It was a little strange being alone in the house as she was always there when I returned home, but she usually came with me except when I was doing an installation. So by about 6.30, I was wondering if my old mates were down the local pub. It had been a good few months, so I took a drive over on the off chance and luckily saw my old mate Kyle. We had a few games of pool and a few beers, caught up on what all the other guys we knew were up to. He then asked about my new wife Marisol and I said it was going great and that she'd just found a new Filipino friend and was at a wives get together as we speak. 

Kyle was divorced and wanted me to join him and hit a nightclub but I told him, not tonight as I had to pick her up around 9.  But by 9.45 I was still waiting for the call and Kyle said he was moving on to The Nags Head, another pub we used to frequent in the good old days when we were single and out on the pull. 

By 10 o'clock I was getting concerned as I'd already drunk 5 bottles of Heineken and didn't want to get pulled up for being over the limit. It was 10.30 when Cassandra called on Marisol's phone, saying she was ready but was having a sleep upstairs as she was feeling tired. It was only a 10 minutes drive and when I arrived, found it was a very nice detached cottage in Redbourn, Hertfordshire. Several cars were parked on the semi circular gravel driveway, with a few more outside on the road. Ringing the bell, I could hear that the party was still going on but all the curtains were closed and I only saw inside when Cassandra's husband opened the door. 

He seemed a little surprised to see me and instead of inviting me in, told me to wait there and he would go and find her. I could hear the music and looking through the gap in the door to the hallway, it seemed pretty dark and all I saw was a couple of guys walk in and out of the main room where everyone seemed to be. Then a few minutes later, Cassandra appeared with her husband, holding Marisol up by her under arms. 

"Are you OK babe...?"
"Hmm m... But I'm so tired," she said throwing her arms around my neck and kissing me on the mouth, something she'd never done before. 
"I think she had a glass too many of the fruit punch," he said grinning. 
"She doesn't drink much so maybe your right," I said as we walked back to the car. 
"So how many glasses did you drink then...?"
"Not many, I'm not drunk or anything but..." she hesitated and then continued, "I was feeling tired and Cassandra let lay down upstairs." 
"So what the hell was that all about, I thought it was a typical Filipino get together, eating, cooking and karaoke...!" 
"Me too, but she said they have a normal get together most Saturdays but then a special party every month at different houses." 
"So how many girls there with their husbands then...?"
There were only 3 husbands and about 8 or 10 girls but some left and others arrived. Why are you asking all these questions darling? I don't want to talk, can we go to bed now...?"
"Soon babe, it's not far, so where are your tights then...?"
"Hmm m... I feel all nice and warm, I don't know, I think I took them off in the bathroom," she said sliding her hand onto my thigh. 
Reaching down to hold her hand, she started squeezing my hand then went back to caressing my thigh. I was quite surprised as she'd never been like this before and as she moved higher, imagine my shock when she began squeezing my bulge. 
"That's nice babe."
"You like it, hmm m... It's getting all hard," she said, doing it harder, then caressing my thighs and squeezing me again. 
"Fuck me, if you keep doing that, I'm going to have to stop the car and make love to you in the back." 
"No... We can't, it's naughty and we might get caught...!" 
"I don't care, I've never seen you this horny before, I wonder what they put in the punch." 

We'd just pulled off the motorway and were approaching a park and golf course, so as we waited at the traffic lights, I said, "lets go see if there are any doggers out tonight." 

She didn't understand what doggers were but instead of continuing straight home, I turned into the park and followed the long dark winding road to the hidden car park behind the golf course shop. As we approached the parking area, there were only a couple of cars in the corner but
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