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Chapter 7


Mary popped open the buttons to her
blouse, showing off what she considered her sexiest bra, a black
and red lace number that made her tits—or her cleavage at
least—look fantastic. The lace was sheer enough so that both the
color of her nipples along with their outline were
obvious.

Steve looked down at her body.
“Nice.”

“Thank you.”

“Ever been fucked by
someone you’ve only just met?” he asked her.

“I’ve met you twice before
when you stopped by the office,” she answered, glancing at Ellen
who was watching the proceedings intently. She must not have made
much of an impression on him if he didn’t remember those
meetings. 

“Oh. This is our third
date then,” he joked. “Third date is when you have sex or end
things.”

“I guess we need to have
sex then,” she said, moving up to him, pressing her tits against
his chest, and kissing him again.

It felt so wrong—and so lovely—to be
kissing a man she barely knew right in front of his wife and the
others in the room. Steve’s hands went down to her ass. She hoped
he liked them big and round.

He groped her and it was like it
activated her pussy. She didn’t exactly gush amrita, but her
panties were getting damper by the second. 

She never would have guessed that she
liked others watching while she…kissed a man in front of his
wife?

Finding more strength than she knew
she had, Mary pushed back from Steven, and banishing all thought
from her head, she unzipped her pants and pushed them down. Bending
over to get them all the way off while slipping off her shoes as
well, she knew most of the group had to be looking at her ass. She
felt her panties, the ones that matched her bra, slip in between
her buttocks, displaying more skin than she intended, but that
wasn’t important now. 

Since she was already mostly on the
floor, Mary went all the way down on her knees and looked up at
Steve. “Do you mind if I…” Her hands went to the zipper of his
pants.

“Go ahead.”

He helped her open up his pants and
fish his cock out from his tight boxer briefs. For some reason Mary
had been hoping he would have a monster cock. Instead she got
something that was completely average. It was a handsome cock and
already half erect and getting harder by the second as she handled
it. There was only one thing to do: Mary wrapped her lips around
the corona and sucked on him. 

She tasted the slippery salty-sweet
flavor of his precum. She knew it was going to happen—not him
cumming, at least not right away—but she was going to fuck him. And
then she was going to fuck Tony. Maybe, just maybe, afterwards
she’d reward Andrew by unlocking him. She vowed not to fuck him…but
maybe a handjob while everyone else watched.

Mary was uncertain how long she should
blow Steve for. A minute? Two? Until he was just hard enough? Right
up to the edge, wherever that might be?

Her question was answered after she
had been bobbing her head back and forth on his cock for a minute
when she felt someone else stepping up close to Steve. Opening her
eyes she saw that Tony had disrobed and was standing next to his
friend, his cock in hand.

He wasn’t completely erect but already
his cock was bigger than Steve’s. Mary gasped around Steve’s cock
and had to back off his erection for fear of choking. Even so, she
did gag a bit at his size.

“Not so close,” Steven
chortled. “You’re going to make her choke to death.”

“Wow!” Mary didn’t even
ask permission. She just reached out for his cock and was delighted
in how it felt in her hand. Heavy and strong and steadily getting
harder without her having to do anything.

“Think you can handle me?”
Tony asked with confidence of a man who had never been shamed in
the bedroom.

“Yes,” Mary said with the
same confidence. “I’ve got a vibrator bigger than you.”

Steve laughed some more. Barbara
snorted. “I’d like to see that vibrator.”

That was when Mary remembered there
were others in the room. She looked at Ellen who was still watching
closely. Andrew was next to her, his jeans unzipped but pulled back
up over his hips, his cage hidden away inside his underwear. He
wasn’t upset; he was watching with the eager intensity of someone
taking in a new experience.

“I don’t think she can
handle the two of you at once,” Ellen said mildly as Mary continued
to masturbate Tony. She was nervous about getting his large cock
inside her pussy, but it was a challenge she wanted to
meet.

But maybe not immediately.

“I think maybe I want
Steve’s cock first,” Mary said boldly, realizing she had a lot of
control in this situation. She glanced shyly up at Tony, still
holding onto his big erection. “You know, to loosen me up, get me
ready.”

The men both laughed. Steve looked at
his wife. “Did you know you brought such a slutty girl to the
party?”

“I had my suspicions…” she
answered.

“Let’s go over to the
couch,” said Steve, helping Mary to her feet. He quickly pulled off
his shirt and dropped his pants all the way down, stepping out of
them.

She was still in her bra and panties
and didn’t know what exactly to do. Sex on someone’s very nice
living room couch seemed a bit unsanitary but no one objected and
Steve seated her on the edge of a very firm cushion before kneeling
down in front of her.

“Do you like to have your
pussy eaten?” he asked her and didn’t really wait for an answer.
His hands went up her thighs and started tugging on the waistband
of her panties. 

“Yes. But only if you know
what you’re doing.” She lifted up her hips and allowed him to slide
off her panties. 

“Do you shave or wax?” he
asked upon seeing her denuded pussy.

“Shave.”

“You should try waxing,”
he suggested as he moved lower between her legs.

“Or permanent removal,”
suggested Barbara. Once again Mary was reminded she wasn’t there
just to get fucked by a stranger. She wasn’t just there either to
bring along her boyfriend who liked to wear a cock cage. She was
there as a show for Ellen and Barbara; they liked to watch their
husbands with other women. She still couldn’t wrap her head around
that.

And then Steve’s tongue was licking
her pussy and she moaned and closed her eyes and focused on what he
was doing to her.

Steve knew how to eat pussy. That was
good. He wasn’t as good as Andrew—which was nice or maybe Mary just
wanted an attachment to Andrew—but his pussy eating wasn’t
necessary. She was already worked up and ready to be
fucked. 

As he ate her out Mary felt
restricted. She knew why. It was her bra. She half sat up and
wrestled the garment off her body, leaving her completely naked in
front of the small group. Not that it mattered because Steve and
Tony were already naked as well. 

That was when Mary realized she could
fulfill a secret fantasy of hers: sucking a cock while someone at
her pussy. Opening her eyes she spotted Tony standing close, slowly
stroking his cock, and watching. Just as she was about to reach out
for him, Steve sat up. 

“Can I fuck
you?”

Mary nodded. “Yeah. I want your
cock.”

He smirked and from nowhere produced a
condom that he tore open and quickly rolled onto his cock. Mary
paused. She hadn’t given that a single thought. She had been about
to allow Steve into her body without any protection. She wasn’t
going to get pregnant but—

And then he was right on her, her ass
still on the edge of the couch, his cock pushing into her. He went
in easily and she moaned and knew she would never be going
back.

Sex in front of others was fine. It
was great in fact. Fucking a stranger was fun. Fucking a stranger
in front of her boyfriend was even more fun. Everything she was
doing was everything she wanted to do—things she never realized
that she wanted to do until she did them.

Steve was enthusiastic but there was
one small problem. 

“I’m gonna cum,” he told
her as his thrusts became harder and faster. 

“Okay, cum,” she
encouraged him. There was still Tony. He could make her
cum.

Instead of cumming inside her in the
condom, Steve abruptly pulled out of her, got the condom off and
stroked himself a couple of times before unloading his cum onto
Mary’s belly.

He grunted and she looked on with wide
eyes. It had been a long time since someone had cum on her. She had
forgotten how much she liked it.

Steven’s load was impressive. It
wasn’t like a gallon of cum got dumped on her, but it was a
lot.

“Been saving it up, dude?”
Tony asked his friend as Steve moved back. Mary saw that Tony
already had a condom on his big, erect cock. She knew what he
wanted and she was ready to give it to him.

But Ellen was right there with, of all
things, a baby wipe that she used to clean away her husband’s
leavings. “He makes such a mess,” Ellen said with a wink to her
friend.

Before Mary could reply, Tony moved in
close, cock in hand, running the latex-covered head between her wet
lips. 

“Ready for me?” he asked
her.

Mary didn’t answer. He looked huge.
She wasn’t certain she’d be able to take his largeness inside her
body. 

But then he was pushing in. Mary
shouldn’t have been so worried. Either her body was more than
capable of taking Bottle’s big cock or Steve had warmed her up
enough for the ordeal.

It wasn’t really an ordeal, but she
definitely felt Tony inside her, stretching her.

Looking down at her body, she saw
Tony’s cock going in and in and even deeper in her pussy. Mary
wasn’t a large woman; she barely stood at five foot two, but she
was amazed that her pussy could take all of Tony’s huge
cock.

“You’ve got an
accommodating cunt,” he told her.

Before she could reply he pulled
halfway out and slammed his cock back into her, this time all the
way. She felt every inch of him and she loved it. The sound she
made was somewhere between a moan and scream of ecstasy. It didn’t
matter if anyone around her was watching. She didn’t care. She just
wanted to cum.

Tony did his best to make that happen.
He didn’t have to try too hard. Steve had gotten her almost all the
way there. Her legs went up and her feet curved around his back,
drawing him in deeper. 

She wasn’t ashamed when she came. She
was glad. Happy. Proud. Satisfied, if only for the
moment.

When her eyes fluttered open she saw
Tony looking down at her. “You okay?” he asked.

“Yeah. Why?” She adjusted
her body slightly on his cock. She wanted more of it.

“Your pussy got hotter and
tighter than anyone I’ve ever fucked before.” He was stock still
and she wanted his massive manhood to be working back and forth in
her.

“You made me cum,” she
told him.

“I got that,
but—”

“Make me cum again
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