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 Introduction To
A Husband's Debauchery

 


Debauchery.
Oddly Sophie doesn't use the word too often in
the story, but when the acts give rise to a full understanding of
the word not said then saying it plain and straight isn't needed.
Super hot short fiction.

Also, on another matter,
this book contains a book from the Simple Fantasies Series. With
each new book for the next 40 books we intend to place one of the
books from SF in as bonus material. Today's story is
Dress Whites: A female
sailor in need of saving is rescued, pleasured and made a proper
woman..

 


Thank you for reading Sophie Sin's work.

 


Much appreciation,

 


Kenneth Guthrie

Editor & Publisher

Lunatic Ink
Publishing



A Husband's Debauchery

 


Brighten's Untroubled Life

 


Holidaying in Hawaii was supposed to be a
simple affair, but Brighten had so far found it quite
complicated.

The bags got lost at the airport and Sarah
Mitchel, his wife of 5 years, had had to talk her way through the
process for getting them back as he attempted to chill out in the
nearest cafe.

Avoiding things was always his one and only
method of dealing with trouble.

This time it hadn't worked out as
planned.

With his head in his hands in a hotel room
that specialized in too much light, Brighten wondered just exactly
what he'd done to deserve this.

Sure, he could have paid more attention.

Sure, he could have been there more.

Sure, when work called, he could have said
no.

None of that matters now.

Not one little bit.

In fact, if it could matter now then he'd
have done it all different – starting from a single change: He
wouldn't have married a cheater.

It'd been a warm night when he caught them in
a small diner with a glass of red wine twirled in a lover's grip
and to either's mouths. He'd walked up: Strong, firm, back
lightning straight. Brighten might be a pussy, but he is big at 6
foot and near on 220 pounds of ex-ahtletic form. The guy was a
skinny nerd with glasses and a watch that spoke of a lot of money
to spare.

They'd squared off and, scary as it might
sound, the nerd wasn't a pushover.

In fact, he was pretty damn tough.

Sitting in his overpriced, over lit hotel
room, Brighten takes the ice pack from his black eye, which he's
been holding there with both hands and grits his teeth. It was damn
stupid to throw the first punch. More stupid to throw a second and,
when the return combination followed, it'd been damn stupid to not
put up his hands and run.

In hindsight the fight was a bad idea.

“But what could I have done?” he murmurs. The
man had his paws on his wife.

The answer is: You shouldn't have married
that woman.

In hindsight that was a bad idea too.

Settling down on the expensive bedding and
crumpling the blankets where they are getting wet from the ice pack
dumped there, Brighten comes up with a way to feel better.

When there's a problem, the best thing to do
is avoid it.

A titty bar is the best place for that. Best
place by far.


Brighten's Next Bad Idea

 


“400 buckoroos,” he slurs
drunkenly at the girls. “I got-ta bout foo-hundred of 'em for you
two ladies to cum up and do it to mee.”

Cindy Westside and Milly Soak are porn
stars. They do the types of porn that most girls aren't willing to
do. Most of the videos they have been in few would have seen due to
the nature of the sex. Even Brighten doesn't understand what he's
getting himself into.

Elite Pornstars roll very differently from
the average woman. Elite Pornstars could destroy a man like
this.

That's exactly what they are both thinking
as he stumbles to his feet and waves money at them.

“Alright, big boy, let's
play,” Cindy says.

Arms over the slim shoulders of the busty
red head and the hot classic blond, Brighten has no idea what he's
got himself into.


3 Blocks Stumbled, One Elevator Taken, On
The Bed...

 


Brighten sobered up real quick when Cindy put
one finger up his ass.

“FUCKKKK!!!”

The sensation is unbelievable. Sarah would
never even think of touching his asshole in this way. Cindy's
finger is in it up to the knuckle and wiggling about in little 90
degree half circles. If he'd ever wanted to know what rocket fuel
did to the human body after consumption, this would be what
Brighten would expect to feel.

Avoiding trouble, once again, seems to have
landed him in big trouble.

The other girl, he can't remember her name,
leans back in a single white chair placed right behind the bed with
her eyes on Cindy doing her thing. Brighten doesn't know why he
finds it so damn hot having her sitting there and doing nothing,
but having her cold dark blue eyes focused on his cock growing and
growing and being completely naked without a stitch on him while
this busty red head is fully clothed and not looking like she's
undressing anytime soon is damn hot. Super damn hot.

Below him the other woman consumes his two
swollen balls in her wet and hungry mouth. Inside the tongue
strokes the flesh and tames the two rounds within. They split and
shift and roll, but it's the sensation that gets him close to
cumming.

Sensation... The last 10 minutes of having
sex with the classic featured blond, her breasts small and full and
her waist and hips trim and strict, have been some of the most
incredible in his life. First she pushed him to the bed, the flat
mattress springing him back upward, then Cindy leaped on top of him
and tore the clothes from him like a tigress consuming its prey.
Her hands were quick and sure and drew the blood from his brain to
his cock with a few shakes of the woman's slim wrist. Brighten was
then put to the end of the bed, legs spread and that digit
inserted. So far that's made him feel like he went from a cold
ocean bath to a warm spa.

“It's incredible!” he groans.

Hands are removed. Cindy's mouth is gone. In
loss he nearly cries.

“Your turn, Milly.”

Blinking, the man glances over to the woman
in the chair. Like a stripper, which is pretty much what she is,
the woman turns and twists and throws off her scanty clothing. The
line of hair on her pussy is red as well and she puts it to his
weary, wet balls once to brush up the shaft in one long upwards
movement of her hips to come to the tip and then sink down the
length slowly.

Seven bucks of Milly's hips takes her wet
pussy lips, spread and now open, and has them slip down to touch
his balls. He moans when she rocks and she rocks then moans
too.

“It's not bad for a small cock,” she
murmurs.

Brighten would be offended, but Cindy's pussy
is pushed to his lips and he loses himself in licking and prodding
and playing as he is worked from below by the gorgeous red head
with huge tits.

“Hmmmm... Married men do know how to eat
cunt, don't they, Mills?”

That woman doesn't answer. She's leaned back
in a reclined pose with one hand on Brighten's thigh and the other
around between his legs stroking his scrotum.

“Haaa---” he cries.

Immediately the action stops.

“Little man, little man,” comes Milly's voice
in a sing song tone after a little time has passed. “I bet you want
to cum so bad.”

A shifting of the mattress indicates that she
is close to him now. Milly's huge tits slip down on his chest and
her head must be on Cindy's slim thigh.

“If you want to cum then you have to pay us
more.”

It's agonizing to consider. Twice he was
near. Twice he was stopped on the verge.

“Do you want to cum?”

Brighten nods into the cunt that blocks his
face.

“Then you'll have to pay a thousand
each.”

It's a lot of money.

Do I dare?

His wife is probably having her fun with
that tough nerd right now. Their holiday money is paying for their
entertainment. Why not enjoy some entertainment of his own?

“Okay.”

They chuckle girlishly and things start
moving once more. Cindy rolls her hips in wide circles and coats
his lips and cheeks in her pussy juices. The flavor is rich and
pleasant and he takes it in thinking that he really is getting a
thousand dollars worth of love here.

Down below Milly is moving with incredible
speed. Now that things have been decided, the sexy red head clearly
wants to get things done and paid. Her wish is granted in a hot
orgasm that pours up inside of her gorgeous womanhood.

“One more?” Cindy
asks.

The woman doesn't wait for him to answer.
With Milly off to the side of the bed recovering. Cindy slips down
on his cum wet cock and rides.

“Jesus!”

It would make sense for his dick to lose
it's stiffness at this moment, but that's not what happens. He
becomes more firm and ready. With the tightness of her pussy
growing, all he can do is cry out again and again for her to fuck
him harder.

The single cum lubricated digit that slides
up his ass seals the deal.

Brighten's hips tense.

His eyes widen.

Then more cum explodes from the head of his
cock.

It litters the inside of the hot blond porn
star's pussy.

Debauchery like this deserves some kind of
award. Cindy slips to the bedding, pants then kisses him once
before sucking all the remaining cum from his cock with a satisfied
giggle and strolls off to the bathroom to do cocaine and wash
herself off.

“Was it worth the trouble?”
Milly asks.

“Worth every last bit,” he
murmurs back.

Sometimes trouble can be a good thing.


The Airport...

 


The large departures area is loaded with
people coming and going. Brighten stands among the crowd and waits
as his soon to be ex-wife walks past in a hurry and the nerd treads
by.

His idea is clever. With a quick flick of
his fingers, the banana peel lands right at the nerd's feet. His
foot comes down and he steps on it and then he slides back and
slams down on his butt.

It's not lethal, but it gets the job
done.

Rubbing his black eye, Brighten slips back
into the crowd after the nerd has gotten to his feet to rub his
behind and look confused. His baggage and the two women he's
'escorting' back to LA (joining the mile high club on the way) are
waiting.

“He fell?”

“Yep.”

“Feel good?”

“Yep.”

Milly takes that in with a
blank expression then rolls her eyes as if to say
boys... and strides on ahead.

“Shall we?” Brighten says
to the classic blond at his left.

“Let's.”

Arm in arm with his baggage trailing along
behind, Brighten and Cindy leave the waiting area and head towards
their plane. A untroubled end to a story that has been all
trouble.

 


The End
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