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Lonnie grabbed Cherie and twirled her around while she was preparing snacks for the monthly poker game. She squealed as he planted his lips on her neck; the desire growing in his pants. The man was constantly at her as she was a looker. Petite, blonde bombshell is what he called her, always ogling her rack and rounded ass. She pulled away and fluffed her shoulder length wavy hair. “Please, I need to finish this. The boys will be here soon,” she said as she chastised her husband’s libido.

“You’re so fucking desirable. Come on, let’s go into the bedroom for a quickie,” Lonnie said as he tried to pull her to him.

The doorbell rang as Lonnie groaned. “Saved by the bell,” Cherie sang as she disappeared to the kitchen. 

The boys settled in the den at the poker table. Cherie heard their conversations and whoops as the stakes were high with a few hands. She approached with a tray of quartered sandwiches. Six pairs of eyes came up and looked at her. She grinned as Lonnie’s pals were super sexy. Ken had a buff body because he owned a gym. Alex was a fireman and of course kept fit. Blonde curls sat atop Raymond’s head as he grinned from behind his hand. And Jeff was the sexiest one with his shirt unbuttoned low revealing a ripped body with a splattering of dark hair. Taylor was the quiet one, shy and cute with deep brown hair and a mustache.

“Little lady been working hard in the kitchen for us,” Lonnie said as he helped Cherie with the tray. He was proud of his wife and loved showing her off. He asked her to make their snacks and drinks, so she’d have an excuse to pop into the game.

“I have beer, both dark and light. We also have mixes if you’d like a cocktail,” Cherie said with a smile.

The boys unanimously wanted beer. Cherie returned in three trips with steins of ice cold beer. “You have a keeper there,” Ken said as he winked at Cherie.

It wasn’t beyond the group of friends to flirt tirelessly with her. Lonnie enjoyed watching the man ogle his wife. He reached out and smacked her across the ass. “Yeah, she’s a hot one,” he said.

Cherie jumped and squealed. “Lonnie!” she chastised, but she loved the attention as much as he loved to lavish it on her.

She waited an hour and placed party mix in a giant bowl. The brownies came out of the oven, the scent making it to the den where the men were commenting about the delicious smell. Cherie arranged the brownies on a platter and carried the bowl and platter to the den. The men were in hot pursuit during a round and finally, Raymond whooped as he won the hand. He grinned up at Cherie as he scooped the winnings to him.

“Brownies and party mix,” Cherie said as she set the bowl and platter on the coffee table behind Lonnie. “Anyone need a beer refresher?” she asked.

“Damn, Cherie do you have a twin sister?” Jeff asked as he crooked his neck around to look at her.

She giggled. “Nope, I’m one of a kind,” she said.

“You anticipate our needs so well,” Jeff said.

“You know it, buddy,” Lonnie said as he chuckled.

Cherie returned with another round of beers. She kept the snacks and drinks coming, and every time she entered the room someone commented about how wonderful she was. 

The poker hand heated up as the stakes were raised. When Cherie checked on the lot, she noticed Lonnie’s frown. He had placed a bet out of his comfort zone and though the game was friendly, it took a turn. Alex sat opposite Lonnie and peered at the man, it was between him, Taylor and Ken. Raymond had already folded. Lonnie was out of bounds and if he didn’t win, he’d be in trouble, possibly losing a friend. Shaking his head, he placed his cards face down. “I need to fold. I can’t beat this,” he said.

“Dammit, Lonnie, don’t quit now. Come on man, surely you have something you can bet against Alex,” Raymond said.

Ken chuckled. “He can bet Cherie’s body,” he said. The others looked up at Cherie and grinned while nodding their heads.

Cherie laughed. “Okay, you can bet my body, but only if all four of you take care of me if you win,” Cherie joked. She stepped to the table and seeing her husband’s predicament lifted a brow to the man.

Ken, sensing that Cherie might be serious, looked hopefully at Lonnie. Lonnie’s eyes swept to his wife. “You serious?”

Cherie didn’t say no. Her body warmed in the presence of the virile men as she gave her husband a half smile. “Only if you want me to be,” she said softly.

Lonnie said nothing as he considered it. “Come on, Lonnie. She’s willing, are you? Are you willing to bet your wife’s body for a chance at winning the bet?” Ken said as he egged Lonnie into answering.

Cherie nodded at Lonnie. “Okay, I’ll consent to this bet, only because my beautiful sexy wife gives me her permission. I’ll bet her body in a four way I win this hand,” Lonnie said.

The men grinned as Alex and Ken clapped their hands. “Yes, I’ve wanted to get my hands on that sexy little body,” Ken said as he winked at Cherie. Suddenly, she blushed at the thought of doing something sexual with someone other than her husband. They’d been married for six and a half years. She pulled up a chair to watch the hand play out.

“Are you sure, honey?” Lonnie asked as Cherie grinned. She sat across from him, back from but in between Alex and Ken. She nodded.

“I’m sure, play,” she said.

The men threw in their bets, each one asking for more cards, putting cards down, and scrutinizing the stakes because they were so high.

The hand made the men sweat, especially Lonnie. He kept cutting his eyes to his wife. She sat by patiently waiting to see if she’d be up for grabs for the other men. Either way, Cherie knew she was in for a good time. 

Ken kept eyeing Cherie. The man made no pretenses of his interest in her. He always commented to Lonnie about her sexy body. Alex told him one time he’d have asked her out if Lonnie hadn’t gotten to her first. She felt like the princess at the ball waiting to find out who or how many Prince Charmings she’d have that evening.

The last hand was dealt, the stakes on the table incredible. If it weren’t for Cherie, Lonnie would have called it quits and sent the men home a long time ago. “This is it, boys,” Lonnie said as he glanced at each one and finally his eyes rested on Cherie. She straightened and waited as each man laid his cards on the table.

“Yes! Oh, thank you honey. Because of you I won!” Lonnie said as he scooped the entire winnings into his side of the table.

“Yay!” Cherie jumped up and clapped as she rushed to her husband. She threw her arms around him and kissed him square on the lips in front of the others. When they turned back to the table, the look of utter defeat on the men’s faces was disheartening. Cheri shot her eyes to her husband as she nodded to the door.

“Excuse us for a second,” she said as she walked into the hall with Lonnie on her heels.

“You know, you got them worked up with the promise of me,” Cherie said as she lifted her brow.

Lonnie peered into her eyes. “Are you sure you want to do this? We won the entire pot, we can just send them home,” Lonnie said.

“I’m not beyond doing it if you’re not. I want you there as a part of it. But you’re taking a lot of money from them. Let’s give them a consolation prize,” Cherie said as she wagged her brow.

Lonnie nodded. “I’ll give them a choice,” he said and walked back into the room. “Men, listen. I’m a good friend I’m willing to share of my winnings. But you have to choose. You can take part in the pot and grab some cash. Or I’ll share my wife with you for the evening.”

With their mouths agape, all five men stood and walked behind Cherie. They made their choice. Lonnie led the way to the living room where there was more room on the floor. The six men came at Cherie as six pairs of hands completely undressed
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