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CHAPTER 1
 
 
Ashley was on the prowl again. She had gotten the green light from her husband to do it. 
He had picked out the clothes she should wear, a white tank top with no bra and a short jeans skirt that ended just below her ass cheeks. She was not allowed to wear any panties either, he wanted to know their reaction if they reached up under her skirt and touched her.
She had seen them at the bar, the two men that made her insides yearn for privacy. They were young, probably just allowed into the place, but they were good-looking. 
One with blonde hair, very stylish, always dressed as a young Don Johnson. He had piercing blue eyes that had made contact with her more than once.
The other was a black man, really black. Smooth dark skin and bedroom eyes that made her drown in wetness, they have landed on her cleavage many times, and she had gladly shown it to him.
Ashley loved sex; her husband couldn’t keep up with her. It made him call her his little nympho-wife. She didn’t mind him calling her whatever he wanted. It turned her on, making her soaking wet. 
Instead of satisfying her himself, he made her, basically forced her, to fuck around as much she wanted, as long as their agreement wasn’t broken. Never lie about it, and always tell him in detail what happened. Take pictures or videos of the lewd acts if she could, but to make sure the men never took any of her.
However, the most important of everything. Always take a photo of their driver’s license, it was the safety valve in case the men tried to do something.
When he called her his little hotwife, sometimes the hot wife, she knew he wanted her to do it. She loved him more than anything and couldn’t believe she had a man that was so willing to let her satisfy herself with other men as he did.
Sometimes she brought a woman with her home to play around with, he loved to watch her in the act. She had told him several times, if he wanted to, he could join. Only once he had. 
The time when she had brought home a redhead. He had been more sexual than he had been in a long time. Ashley had almost gotten a little jealous, but then she was happy for him. 
Other times she brought a bull with her home, so he could see how she was taken by an enormous cock. The bigger they were, the more intense the sex got. There was something about being filled to the brim and beyond that made Ashley lose control. 
She never forgets the time when she had brought home three studs. Her husband had almost fainted when he saw them take her as one. It had gone on for hours, they had taken her so many times, she had let them do whatever they had wanted. 
Ashley shuddered from the memories. It was amazing. Her body had been sore for several days afterward, but it had been worth it. She wondered if she should do it again. There was something about being doubled, and tripled, that made it even more satisfying. 
Somehow, their agreement kept their marriage working and happy. 
Now she wanted these two young studs, her body was yearning and the right places inside her were on fire. And she knew they were the right ones to hose her down.
Her husband had seen them the last time they had been at the bar. They had gone there for drinks, instead, they had found something for her. 
Not even half an hour after they had arrived, she had pointed them out to him. Two minutes later, he had given his approval.
Now, a week later, she was back for them. He was at home. 
Ashley was about to go for a ride with the two men.

CHAPTER 2
 
 
Her long blonde hair hung freely down her back as she approached them with a lion’s desire to get its prey. The thin lips separated; the pearly white teeth shone at the men before she gave them a smile from heaven.
Both of them looked at her, their eyes sliding down her body, licking their lips from the hunger she was causing them. They were ready to be a part of the game.
‘Heya fellas. I’m Ashley. Seen ya around here a few times, since hubby ain’t with me tonight, I thought we could have some fun. You’re up?’
Her southern drawl reeled them into her net, born in Georgia, raised in Louisiana, living in Biloxi where her husband had his own coffee company.
‘Nice to meet you, Ashley. I’m Billy and here is my best friend, Dee. And with you, indeed, we are.’
‘Dee? Is that short for something?’
‘Yes ma’am, but it is too long to say out loud.’
‘Ma’am? Oh my, I got some gentlemen on my hands. How about we get out here? I am in the mood for a ride.’
The erotic tension laid over them, worse than a morning fog out on the coast on a fall day when the trawlers arrived. 
Ashley was already soaking wet, she could feel it dripping down her legs, she led them out to her Escalade, handing the keys to Dee, who looked a little disappointed.
‘Dontcha worry, Dee, you get the pleasure to ride me on the way back.’
Ashley took Billy’s hand and got into the backseat, closing the door behind them.

CHAPTER 3
 
 
‘Gentlemen, a few things before we get riding’, I need to see your driver’s licenses. Just a means for my protection, you see. Just so you know, you are not allowed to take any pictures and shoot any videos of what we are doing. If I see one sliver of me on the web, your photos will be plastered on the six o'clock news.’
She took the cards and took a picture of them with her phone, so far, they had been following directives. Her insides were burning, she couldn’t wait to start. Like a wolf, she was ready to pounce on the first cock that was sitting next to her.
Putting her phone to her ear, she waited for the other end to pick up.’
‘Hey, honey. How’s it going?’
‘Hey babe, just fine. I got those I showed you, they are ready and willing, so I am taking them for a ride. Yes, in my car so you can watch. I’ll be home in a few hours. Love you!’
She put her phone down, both men were staring at her with questions plastered on their faces. How cute, she thought, putting her hand on Billy’s thigh, squeezing it with her nails.
‘Yeah, I forgot that part. No questions from you two. First, I am happily married. Second, as long as you two do as I say and make me pleased, we will all be a fortunate group together, And that would mean, you might even get a chance to do it all over again. So, Dee. Drive carefully, we don’t want the cops to pull us over now, do we? Do you know where Adventures Pub is on Lameuse?’
‘Yes, ma’am, I do. I have been there before.’
‘Good, but I want you to go ninety east, get off on fifty-seven north and then head west on ten, south on one-ten, after that you should find your way, right?’
‘That is some detour.’
‘Yeah, I know. But I need Billy a bit longer than the direct route would take.’
The Escalade began rolling on its journey.

CHAPTER 4
 
 
Ashley kissed Billy, she took charge, her hands ran amok all over him. Unwrapping him as a present on Christmas morning.
His cock stood tall and hard for him, not as big she had hoped for, a mere seven inches, probably. She loved them huge, the bigger, the more insatiable she became.
Her fingers touched him, teased him, his moans told her he was enjoying her touch.
Their tongue was doing a wet dance, preparing them for the next phase. His hands found her big breasts, warm, firm, and nipples that were stiff in his palms.
Like she had read his mind, she pulled apart and looked at him.
‘Yes, they are real. Take off your pants for me.’
She watched him slide the fabric down his legs, her mouth was dry from seeing his cock, it wasn’t long, but it was fat. Different from what she was used to, her hand found it, stroking it up and down. Leaning down, she sucked it in between her lips.
Billy leaned back, he was enjoying her oral skills, so much better than anyone else that had sucked him before. He wanted to take pictures of his cock fully down her throat, with her eyes rolled up, and only whites glaring at him. Her nostrils vibrated when she touched the root with her lips, his hand holding her head down longer than necessary.
She was loving him for helping her, the feeling of a cock down her throat was tremendous
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