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CHAPTER 1. WHILE THE CAT’S AWAY
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"Hey, I won't be home tonight" said Mike calling from a phone booth. "What, why? you said we were going to party tonight; I already dropped the kids at your brothers for the night." Exclaimed Tori. "I know, I know but the job ended up taking longer and I didn't get on the road until late and I'm beat, I was just going to get a room for the night and shoot home in the morning." Mike explained. Tori said, "Come on, Mike, I got the party supplies, I already started dipping into them and I’m Horny as hell, babe." "I'm sorry Hun, I'm just exhausted, I really feel like I need to get a room and call it a night, just save the party supplies and we can party tomorrow night." Replied Mike. "Fine, whatever," said Tori. Mike hung up with his wife, and he knew she was pissed. He could tell by talking to her that she had already had a couple drinks and who knows how many lines she already did.
Mike sat there a minute and thought about how she just said “Ok Fine” for a minute. It didn’t sit well with him, it kind of sounded like it had that well if you’re not going to be here to party with me I’ll find someone else to party with attitude. He thought you know what I could be there in an hour if I really wanted to and now with the thoughts of her partying without him ran through his head, he really wasn’t tired anymore. So Mike threw the truck in drive and headed down the highway towards home.
Tori slammed down the phone she was pissed that Mike wasn’t coming home. She felt he abandoned her, he knew how long she had looking forward to partying tonight and having some wild sex and now he says he’s too tired to drive home and party with her, that’s bullshit.
Tori went into the kitchen and made herself another drink and did another bump of coke. She had a pretty good buzz going that was already warming her veins, making her skin tingle, her core ached with an unfilled need. She paced the kitchen, stewing about it all. Then Lenny shuffled in grabbing a beer out of the fridge. His skinny frame, his worn face, not exactly a prize, but Tori’s eyes dropped lower remembering what hid beneath those loose pajamas.
The old saying echoed in her mind, if you can’t be with the one you love, love the one you’re with. She had done Lenny before when Mike coaxed her into giving him a blowjob for his birthday. Tori wasn’t crazy about the idea of sucking Lenny’s dick at the time as he was twice her age and just a skinny sixty-year-old man who looked ninety. She remembered not being to enthused by the idea, but then how she got really excited when she saw his big dick.  The site of his thick long cock made her so wet she forgot about the fact that he was a skinny wrinkled old man. She also remembered how that night turned out to be a lot of fun and how he fucked the hell out of her. The memory sent a fresh wave of heat between her thighs. The one thing that repulsed her that night was he was missing several teeth and the ones he had were yellow. If it weren’t for how his big cock felt inside her overriding her taste for men with all their teeth, preferably white, she wouldn’t have been able to kiss him like she did. Lenny’s cock felt so good inside her that it kept her coming back for more for a while. 

Eventually though, the taste of his breath and tongue were too much and she gently broke it off with him. She told him she was feeling so guilty about cheating on Mike and they needed to stop. Lenny understood, as he felt bad about it too, but still yearned to have his cock inside her hot body again.

Tori looked at Lenny as he grabbed his beer and thought he definitely didn’t bring much to the table as far as looks and attraction goes and his teeth were a total turn off but hey he’s the only game in town right now, so she needed to play the hand she was dealt. Besides he had an eight-and-a-half-inch dick that got hard on demand unlike Mike’s five and half in dick that worked occasionally. Lenny grabbed his beer and headed into the living room to watch tv. He was already showered and dressed for bed with his usual evening wear, flannel pajama pants and no shirt. 

Tori was trying to devise a plan that wasn’t to obvious that she wanted to have sex with him again, trying not to make herself look desperate. She needed to somehow steer the conversation into something sex related. Try to get him to make the first move, so it didn’t look like she was initiating the whole thing.
She slipped into her bedroom and sat on the edge of her bed drinking her drink going over what she thought might work.
Spotting her short red satin robe, the one Mike bought her for Valentine’s Day that just barely covers her essentials, allowing her ass cheeks to peek out the bottom when she walked. She would loosely tie the belt so that her firm round breast would be partially exposed and visible whenever she bent over. For that matter depending on which angle she was being viewed from, she would be exposed from either end, showing all her valuable assets.
Mike looked down at the speedometer and thought oh shit, I’m doing a 100mph I need to slow down some before a cop pulls me over. He slowed it
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