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Chapter One


I remained frozen there like a deer in the
headlights while my husband continued to remove his clothing. Ruth
gazed first at me, but then focused her eyes on Seth. Or at least I
think she did. The lighting in the orgy room was dim and the walls
were covered with dark drapes so it seemed almost impossible to
truly see anything.

The group on the bed didn’t stop to notice us.
That’s the thing about sex; when you’re in the middle of it, you
aren’t aware of your surroundings at all. Seth and I had just
finished fucking and I could feel my milk dripping down my breasts.
I started to pull my dress and bra back into place, which would
have made me the most clothed person in the room, but Ruth stopped
me.

“They’re lovely. Don’t hide them.”

She made me pause. I didn’t want to stick out as the
one person who wasn’t willing to get naked at the orgy. “I’m
Malka,” I said for lack of knowing what else to say.

“And is this your boyfriend…?”

“Husband. Seth.” I was glad he spoke up for me.

Already Ruth’s focus was off me back on Seth. Or
rather, back on Seth’s cock. He hadn’t entirely deflated and I was
certain that he was starting to get hard again.

I looked back to Ruth and gave her a ruthless
evaluation. She was slightly above average in looks, had a nice
body but small tits, smaller than mine at least. Brown hair loose
around her face. There was a tattoo around her right ankle, but
otherwise she appeared to be like any other person in the world.
Except she was in the middle of an orgy with a bunch of
middle-class white folks in the industrial edge of our city. And
there was me and my husband trying to get involved. Or at least I
was giving in to Seth’s fantasy of fucking in public.

Or semi-public since this was a sex club and no one
was the least bit shocked at our behavior. That behavior having had
sex in the corner while we sort of watched everyone else fuck on
the bed in the middle of the room.

“I was watching the two of you.” She set down the
wineglass she had been carrying, which made her possession in the
world absolutely nothing now. “Would you care to join us?” she
asked, gesturing to the crowd on the bed. As far as I could tell
she hadn’t been active in the orgy, but it was supposed to be an
open forum.

I was about to say no thanks, but Seth was too quick
for me. “We’re new. I’m not sure if that’s our scene. But would you
like to join us?”

I glared at him, but I shouldn’t have been
surprised. His cock was steadily rising, which was amazing because
he could rarely get it up that quickly a second time after sex. He
was in his glory and I knew that I shouldn’t do anything to destroy
his enjoyment of the evening.

Truth be told, I was enjoying it as well. But I
wasn’t going to admit that out loud.

“Sure!” she said with far too much enthusiasm. Ruth
didn’t even glance back at the people behind her. Was she here with
someone else or was she one of those rare single women that
Danielle had said were allowed in the club?

Don’t get me wrong, I’m not uptight at all. What
kind of woman could be considered uptight if she was lactating for
her own sexual pleasure and fucking her husband in near public?
Besides, I’d gone to bed with Joe in front of Seth because my
husband wanted that. It was just that I’d never considered a
three-way with a woman before. I wasn’t sure what I should do. Was
it going to be a group thing where I’d be expected to find my
Sapphic side or would I just watch the two of them go at it?

Oddly, I was fine with that.

“Should we go to a private room?” Ruth asked. She
approached Seth as he finished removing his pants and underwear. I
wasn’t sure if I was proud or upset that his cock was now at full
staff. She hadn’t even touched him yet. There was some jealousy
there because I knew she wanted to fuck him, but at the same time I
felt a little pride because another woman wanted to fuck my
husband; that made him all the more desirable to me.

“You tell us,” said Seth, seemingly in his element.
“This is our first time here.”

The smile on her face was wicked, but she quickly
hid it. “Semi-private, then, I think.”

Without asking she grabbed Seth’s hand—I suppose I
should have been glad that she didn’t grab his cock—and then my
hand and dragged us out of the orgy room.

“Where are we going?” I asked.

Ruth glanced back over her shoulder. “It’s not
far.”

We didn’t really leave the orgy room; no one
acknowledged our retreat even. Ruth took us to a short hallway in
the opposite direction from the central room where the bar was.
There was a doorway with no door to a smaller room. No bed in here,
but there was a low padded table and some large wedges and half
circles of furniture. I didn’t need to be told that this was sex
furniture. I found myself wanting to try it. The lighting was dim,
coming from recessed fixtures in the walls. Whoever had set up this
little sex club knew exactly what they were doing. Not too much
light, but just enough to reveal what everyone wanted to see
without being starkly clinical.

Before I could ask what we were going to do, Ruth
whirled around and said, “Mind if I go down on you husband?”

She didn’t give me time to answer. In a flash she
was on her knees and Seth’s cock was in her mouth.

He shuddered and looked to me. “Is this…is this
okay?

I just nodded. I’d had Seth’s cock in my mouth
hundreds of times. I’d had his cock in my pussy hundreds of times.
This was completely unlike that. I wanted to smack the cock out of
Ruth’s mouth, but I also wanted to watch him get fellated by
another woman. I wanted her to make him cum. I wanted to watch it
all.

Sometimes we don’t know what until we see it and
have it right in front of us. I was still wearing my dress, even
though my tits were exposed. Feeling turned on and a bit foolish at
being the only one still dressed at all, I shimmied out of my
dress, tossing it into the corner of the room.

Without thinking about it, I slipped my hand between
my legs and started masturbating, slicking my finger along my slit
and then teasing my clit. It was a natural move for me. My other
hand crept up to one breast where I tugged and pinched my
nipple.

Ruth took Seth’s cock out of her mouth and watched
me for a second before speaking. I felt embarrassment at having
been caught jilling off, but Ruth wasn’t worried about that. “Want
to join me?”

“What?”

“He’s your husband,” she said. “You should know what
he likes in a blowjob.”

Seth nodded eagerly. Of course he would. What guy
wouldn’t want two women going down on him. Well, gay guys,
probably, but besides that…

I joined Ruth kneeling in front of Seth. She handed
his cock over to me. I slid him between my lips while she watched.
Seth and I weren’t all that much concerned with oral sex. Yes, we
did it, but it wasn’t the primary focus of our sex life. I never
would have called myself an accomplished fellatrix nor did I have
an obsession with sucking cock, but this was the right moment to
show off my skills.

Ruth’s eyes were intent upon me. I could feel them.
I could feel Seth looking down and watching us. I sucked and bobbed
my head for a minute, tenderly cupping and massaging his balls,
before Ruth moved back in and pressed her head up against mine. I
took the hint and let her have him. In that moment I looked at her
face, her cheeks hollowed in as she sucked on Seth. She was pretty,
or maybe every woman looked pretty with a cock in their mouth. I
don’t know.

“Your turn,” she said offering Seth’s cock back to
me. I did as I was told. Seth let out
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