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I knew I would be screwed because of a pussy, like most men. But I did not know I would be so much screwed. Ann and I had been married for 14 years. We had two little daughters. Ann was a type of woman that I had never fantasized about as a sex object. She was educated and sleek. She came from a good family. She was a type of woman who was made to be a wife. She was very open-minded in bed, but not enough for my taste. At a cocktail party, I met Melissa. She was a woman who could not be called a sex bomb because of her body, but her attitude, behavior and dressing style undoubtedly revealed that she was a sex animal. I could not resist the temptation. I succumbed to my passion, infatuated by her incredible attractiveness. She was well-educated, which surprised me. I expected a stupid gold-digger. We exchanged compliments and immediately started flirting openly. Unexpected crowd was the reason to get close to each other, and alcohol in our glasses heated up the atmosphere further. 

We ended up in a toilet kissing like horny teenagers. We kept putting our hands between each other’s clothes. There was not a part of her body that I did not explore that evening. She was wild. She kissed me voraciously. I thought she would devour me. I moved her panties aside and stuck it up to her while standing up. She screamed. She shook her firm butt against the lavatory while I pushed it in as much as I could. I got so carried away that I forgot I did not have a condom. I started filling her up. The worse of all was that she did not notice that. I continued fucking her as if nothing had happened. I was still so turned on. At one moment, we heard someone calling her name. Actually, some awards were supposed to be given at the cocktail party, and Melissa was one of the recipients. She jumped down from the lavatory and ran to receive the award. She was wearing a black knee-length skirt. She lowered her skirt quickly while running towards the toilet door. I did not have an opportunity to tell her, actually perhaps it did not occur to me at the time, that she had my sperm inside her. When she went out, I wondered if she noticed that I sprayed sperm inside her. I went out of the toilet a couple of minutes later and saw her red-faced standing behind some guy who was giving a speech. Two award recipients stood next to her. She looked at me in such a way that I had an impression that she wanted to eat me alive. However, I was not sure if it was a look of a female ready for mating, more precisely ready for a continuation of mating, or a look of a serial killer. The award ceremony lasted a long time, and I had some other things to do. I left the party with the feeling of empty balls that men have after sex.

The next day, I had to go to some other cocktail party. It was about some science project in which the company I work for participated. My wife was invited to the party, as well. As soon as she walked in the room, the men started at Ann. She was wearing a pencil skirt and brown blouse, which I picked out. It was our little ritual. I would pick out clothes for her, and she would do the same for me. We picked out literally everything for each other, from socks and underwear to shoes and a tie. Ann looked very beautiful. Sexy clothes enhanced that impression. That evening, I picked out everything that she was wearing except for panties. She did not put on any. I was turned on by the idea of her freshly shaven pussy, which was accessible to my fingers whenever I wanted. We had a couple of drinks and then I spotted Melissa. She looked more provocative that the evening before. I left Ann with some co-workers, and I approached Melissa. 

- I believe I owe you an apology for what happened last night, - I said without saying hello. 

- More than an apology, - she replied briskly. Then I suspected that something was not right.

- My job isn’t easy. I have many things to do. I had to hurry...

- You jerk! I didn’t mind that you left! - She interrupted me. - I believe that a half of those morons laughed at me last night because of you. 

I looked at her confusedly.

- When I went to receive the award, I felt something dripping down my legs. Can you imagine how embarrassing it was? I received the award and stood there like a jerk, while your sperm dripped down my thighs and calves!

- Well, I thought you’d felt it before... - I tried to justify myself.

- You thought, but with a wrong head. - She said and I laughed.

- You find it funny, jerk! Do you even know who was at the cocktail party last night? Imagine if that happened to your wife. - I still smiled like a charmer. 

- You find it funny? You won’t find it funny when your wife finds out about it.

- Why do you think she’d believe you? - I asked full of confidence.

- How else would I know that you were circumcised and that you have a scar on your ass? 

The smile disappeared from my face instantly. I really had a scar on my ass. It was not big, about an inch. It dated from my childhood, when I jumped over a neighbor’s fence. 

- Oh, come on! What do you have from telling her? - I tried to make her change her mind. 

- You’re right. I don’t have anything, but you’ll feel humiliation. - She said, turned around and left. I thought everything would end on that. A couple of minutes after, she approached me again.

- Come to the terrace for a moment, - she said. - I’ve been thinking. I’ve just had sex with a waiter. Luckily, my fucker didn’t left sperm in me this time. However, he wiped his tool off with my panties. - She said and handed me something. They were wet.

- These are my panties. You’ve just felt my juices mixed with his sperm. I want you to go to a toilet, take off your underwear, put these on, and bring me your underwear. If you don’t do it, this evening your wife could find out about our little adventure.

I stared at her silently. My hands were slimy already.

- Oh, come on. I didn’t do it on purpose.

- I don’t care if you did it on purpose or not. What you’re about to experience will be only a part of humiliation that I felt last night. I give you five minutes to do what I said. The clock is ticking.

I tried to soften her, but I realized from the way she looked at me that it was impossible to negotiate with her. I put the panties in my jacket pocket and went to the toilet. Man, who knew what the bitch would come up with next. While I was putting on her panties, I was thinking about how to prevent Ann from
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