

  [image: cover]



  


  Barbara Cardy originally trained in art, design and construction, before moving through a variety of careers. To date, she has edited twenty-seven
  anthologies of various kinds. She lives in Kent with her two boys.



    Also available:



  EROTICA, Vols 1, 2 and 3


  The Mammoth Book of Best New Erotica 9


  The Mammoth Book of Best New Erotica 10


  The Mammoth Book of Erotic Confessions


  The Mammoth Book of Lesbian Erotica


  The Mammoth Book of Threesomes and Moresomes


  The Mammoth Book of Hot Romance


  


  [image: ]


  


  Constable & Robinson Ltd

  5556 Russell Square

  London WC1B 4HP

  www.constablerobinson.com


  First published in the UK by Robinson, an imprint of Constable & Robinson, 2011


  Collection and editorial material copyright  2011 Barbara Cardy (unless otherwise stated)


  All rights reserved. This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent, re-sold, hired out or otherwise circulated in any
  form of binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.


  A copy of the British Library Cataloguing in Publication Data is available from the British Library


  ISBN 978 1 78033 377 9


  


  CONTENTS


  FUN WITH THE FLYING TWINS

  by Belinda Wolf


  MY WIFE, MY WHORE

  by Clarice Clique


  SUZANNA

  by Robert Newman


  BREAKING THE RULES

  by Olivia London


  


  ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS


  FUN WITH THE FLYING TWINS by Belinda Wolf  2011


  
    MY WIFE, MY WHORE by Clarice Clique  2011

  


  
    SUZANNA by Robert Newman  2011

  


  
    BREAKING THE RULES by Olivia London  2011

  


  


  FUN WITH THE FLYING TWINS


  Belinda Wolf


  The Boeing 777 had leveled out at 30,000 feet and though some turbulence was predicted the crew was unconcerned. Business as usual.


  Johanna was busy preparing the first round of drinks. Did you see those twin guys halfway down on the left? Cassie asked her. God, theyre gorgeous, and they look
  exactly alike.


  How could I miss them? They both flirt shamelessly, Johanna retorted. They introduced themselves as Matthew and Mark, and when I asked how I could tell them apart the one on
  the outside chuckled and said, Thats easy, sweetheart. The one who will be squawking that hes terrified would be my brother Mark. The one slipping his hand up your skirt and
  copping a feel . . . that would be me.


  Its not often you see anyone that handsome, Cassie said, but to have two of them . . . damn! Wouldnt you love to fuck them both at the same time?


  Cassie, shame on you, Johanna giggled. Very unprofessional.


  That was a standing joke because neither one of them cared about professionalism when it came to the attractive men on their flights.


  The co-pilot was announcing that they were in for a little turbulence and should buckle their seat belts.


  Cassie was serving drinks as the jet bounced along, sometimes suddenly dropping enough to make passengers gasp.


  Her little dimpled knees flashed beneath her tight mini as she moved down the aisle, her voluptuous breasts peeking over her blouse when she bent down to set drinks on trays.


  When she reached the twins, Matthew looked up at her, his hypnotic emerald eyes capturing hers. Angel face, if this plane starts to go down in the storm could you grant me one last
  request?


  Im here to please, Cassie said, smiling.


  Wonderful. My dying wish is to be deeply imbedded in your luscious body, rapturously shooting my load, he whispered. The plea on his captivating face was so alluring Cassie
  couldnt feel insulted.


  I dont know, love. Well see, she whispered, unable to ignore the heat that enveloped her, culminating between her thighs.


  Cassies period was due in the next four days. Before her period she became so violently tormented by sexual arousal that she became irrational in her nerve-racking need.


  I dont feel well, Mark whimpered, faking like a spoiled baby, and Cassie decided he looked a little peaked.


  Im sorry, love, what can I do? she asked.


  If you could get that auburn-haired lady with the cute bubble butt to hold my head while I barf, that would be good.


  God, he was sexy  and adorable. Why Johanna? Whats wrong with me? Cassie said with a pout.


  Absolutely nothing, angel, youre perfect. Except my brother told me he would pulverize me if I hit on you and Im really not up to it with this queasy stomach and
  all.


  Good man, Matthew said, patting his knee.


  Ill see if she has a minute, Cassie said, winking at him. She looked around the cabin. A number of seats were empty as they sometimes were on night flights. There were two
  dozen or more rowdy football players who had won their game in Dallas and were on their way home to Atlanta. Drinking and partying hard, they were hitting on female passengers.


  Cassie found Johanna and delivered Marks message, rescuing her from an overly enthusiastic ball-player.


  Going back to the twins, Johanna leaned over Matthew, pressing her breast against his cheek, and touched Marks forehead with a gentle hand. You dont look well, sweetheart.
  Can I make it better?


  Such comforting hands, sweet lady, Mark whispered, taking her hand and pressing it down hard against his cock. Johanna gasped. It was extraordinary, and rock hard. Im
  sorry to be such a nuisance. It gets that way when Im badly frightened, and it hurts when its that hard. Those compelling green eyes penetrated hers, his voluptuous mouth an
  enticing appeal. Would you mind rubbing it a little?


  Her tight-fitting bodice brushing against Matthews face, Johanna squeezed and massaged as Mark pushed into her hand, groaning with pleasure. Is that better, love? Johanna
  whispered. The cabin was too dark for anyone to see incriminating details.


  Watching you jack my brothers cock is going to make me come, Matthew murmured. Deftly, he popped the top button of her low-cut blouse with his teeth. With no warning she
  felt a nipple being vigorously sucked into his mouth.


  With a sharp intake of breath she jerked up, a shock wave of passion spreading through her tummy and down her inner thighs. Matthew was sucking her nipple so hard it made a little popping sound
  when she pulled away.


  Spoilsport, he said, grinning.


  Oh God, Im going to be sick, Mark moaned. Please, angel, could you escort me to the toilet?


  Grinning, Matthew stood up to let Mark out. His brothers prodigious hard-on was straining against his form-fitting trousers.


  Squeezing into the tiny bathroom, Johanna snickered. How strange, you dont look sick anymore.


  Oh, but I am, Mark whispered, his hand working skilfully under her skirt. Getting past her lace panties his slender fingers opened her sex and penetrated. Ahhh, he
  groaned with relief. I suffer horribly from satyriasis. Finding her swollen clitoris he rolled it between his fingers, kissing her hungrily, his hard cock bumping her belly.


  Whats satyriasis? she murmured into his mouth. His kisses were making her too weak to stand, and his skillful fingers already had her on the edge of an orgasm.


  Its a morbidly unhealthy malady characterized by constant, uncontrollable sexual desire. If I dont bury my aching cock in that luscious little pussy soon Im going to
  become deathly ill. He roughly pulled down her blouse and sucked breathlessly on first one nipple and then the other.


  Johanna was trembling all over. She couldnt remember when she had been so violently aroused. Well, you had better hurry before I come, she croaked.


  Get on your knees and bend over the stool, Mark commanded, his voice hoarse. Kneeling behind her, he slipped one arm around her waist, pulled her ass up against him and smoothly
  guided his engorged cock into her.


  Oh, she cried out. Easy!


  Sorry, baby. Damn, thats a tight little pussy! One hand moved in front of her and reclaimed her clit, playing with it. With a raucous groan he pushed deep into her, pumping
  with a slow, deep rhythm. Ahh, yes!


  His mouth pressed against her ear, his animal lust had him saying the most god-awful dirty things as his cock pistoned into her with steady forceful strokes.


  There was something so intensely erotic about the contradiction between this handsome, elegant man and his filthy decadence. This was the most earthy, raunchy fuck shed ever had and it
  was driving her mad. I have to come, she cried. I cant hold it! Even as she said this, the fiery, orgasmic current was pulsating through her and her sex was
  exploding. His hand covered her mouth to muffle her cries as he continued driving deep in her, feeding her orgasm.


  Im going to fuck that hot little pussy until you come one more time, baby, before I shoot off like Vesuvius, he whispered.


  That would be wonderful, love, but Ive been gone too long. I need to get back out there and give Cassie a break.


  He reached down and took something from his pants pocket. I have something here that will have you climaxing in no time, he panted. He was still driving into her, bone hard.
  Holding her tight, he spread the cheeks of her little bottom and before she knew what he was doing, he was sliding something hard and greasy into her anus.


  No, she howled, struggling, but he had her in a vice grip and he pushed it all the way in before clicking on the battery-powered probe. The powerful vibration radiated through them
  both as Mark let out a rapturous groan, stroking faster. Johanna stopped struggling the instant he flipped the switch and was quivering all over, whimpering with bliss. In less than a minute she
  was shuddering on the crest of another orgasm. Bucking against Mark she peaked, the orgasm taking her over.


  Oh shit oh shit oh shit, Mark growled, ramming into her, coming so hard Johanna could feel his big cock flexing in her belly, forceful jets filling the condom.


  His warm panting breath in her ear, Mark murmured, God, youre a good fuck! Now you can get back out there and no one will know.


  Youre kidding, right? I dont think I can walk, Johanna muttered.


  She hobbled up to the seat where Matthew had a hand under Cassies skirt, his open mouth devouring hers. Johanna leaned over and whispered, If theyre identical in every way
  youre in for one hell of a treat.


  Johanna, sweetheart, could you hand me my carry-on up there? Matthew was glancing over his head. Its the blue one.


  Certainly, she said. She took it down and handed it
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