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      It was early summer, and my husband and his friends were out by the pool in the backyard of our lake house. Ted, my husband, and his friends were all on vacation for the week to go fishing. They didn’t fish, though; they just used it as an excuse to sit in a boat and drink all day. After a day of drinking, they would come back to our house and sit outside and tell the same stories over and over again.

      You would think they were a bunch of frat boys instead of doctors. It was the same every year, well, almost the same. Ted surprised me with his fantasy and now I couldn’t stop thinking about it. My husband of fifteen years wanted to watch me have sex with his friends.

      At first I was shocked and hurt he would suggest such a thing, but the more I thought about it. The more the idea appealed to me. All of them were hot, smart, and funny. I know it was might seem wrong to society, but I wanted my husband’s friends to fuck me. I wanted to fulfill my husband’s fantasy. Especially after listening to their sexcapades, year after year.  

      They were a testosterone-filled bunch and oozed sexuality. They were tall and muscular and, if I was honest, made my panties wet. I chewed on my bottom lip and glanced out the window at Ted and his three friends at the pool. Frustrated with my inability to sleep, I thought, “Why not? I’ll join them.” Before, I went down to the pool after tossing one of Ted’s T-shirts over my panties. I felt their eyes on me, running up and down my body.

      “Do you mind if I join you guys? I couldn’t sleep.” I smile, taking a seat in Ted’s lap.

      Ted arched a brow at me. “You might get cold with nothing but this T-shirt on.”

      “You’ll keep me warm.” I purred.

      “I can keep you warm, Penny,” Brad said.

      His deep voice always made my pussy wet. Out of all of Ted’s friends, Brad was probably the one I fantasied about the most. He was gorgeous, with long, thick, auburn-colored hair that he normally wore in a low ponytail, but today it was down. He had a full beard that was begging to be ridden, and his caramel-colored eyes were filled with dirty promises.

      “Penny?” Ted asked with a smirk playing on his sexy mouth.

      “What?” Shaking my head out of my fantasies.

      “Do you want Brad to warm you up?” Ted asked in my ear as his hands rubbed the outsides of my thighs.

      I nodded, almost in a trance, watching as Brad stood and his large hands gripped my waist and lifted me from my husband’s lap. My hands went to his shoulders as he lowered us into his chair with my legs straddling his lap.

      “Do you feel how hard you make me?” He whispered in my ear. I nodded, unable to find my voice with him so close and his hard cock pressed against my sex.

      My pussy was wet, and heat swirled in my belly and coursed down to my sex. His hands slipped around to my ass and he squeezed my cheeks.

      Brad growled in my ear. “I’ve been hard for you since I met you, and today you come out here in nothing but a T-shirt. I’m about to burst.” His finger teases along the edge of my panties, dangerously close to my nether lips. “Do you enjoy teasing your husband’s friends?”

      I shook my head. “No.”

      “Liar. You’re going to cum on my finger.” His finger slipped inside my panties; he slid it along my swollen lips. His thick digit slipped into my pussy.

      I squealed before I could stop myself. “I can’t believe we are doing this,” I whispered.

      “We can, and we are.” He lowered his head and sucked my nipple into his mouth through my T-shirt as his finger curled inside of me. My head fell back on my shoulders. I could feel my orgasm building. I tried to push the thoughts of my husband watching us out of my head. To focus just on cumming, because I knew Brad wouldn’t let me go until he pulled a climax from me.

      “Fuck, I want this little cunt wrapped around my cock.” He pushed my T-shirt up over my breasts and his tongue swirled around the underside of my breast, his teeth lightly grazing over my sensitive skin.

      “Brad.” I moaned.

      “I love hearing my name on your lips when you’re about to cum.” His free hand cupped and squeezed my ass. “How many times have you thought about me making you cum?” He growled against my neck.

      “So many.” I moaned.

      “Fuck.” He groaned. “I’m going to make you cum, then you will take off this shirt and go over to lounge and spread those legs wide. Give us a good show and maybe we’ll all fuck you.”

      “What?” I gasped.

      His finger was going faster and faster in and out of my pussy. My vaginal walls clamped down tight around his thick finger. I was so close.

      Brad’s thumb pressed against my clit. “Cum, Penny.”

      As if his hand was controlling my entire body, I bit back my orgasm. I buried my face in the crook of his neck. I tried to hide my moans as my release washed over my body. Brad slowly slid his finger from my body and sucked it into his mouth. His eyes hooded with his desire. I could stop myself from cupping his cock over his shorts. He was massive. 

      “Go give us a show,” He smirked and stood with me.

      He helped me to my feet. I stood there stunned before my husband’s voice snapped me out of my stupor.
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      “Go on, Penny,” Ted said.

      I walked stunned over to the lounge and pulled my shirt over my head and shimmied out of my panties. I was on fire, there was too much sexual energy surrounding me, and I was about to bust. Brad made it difficult to be a good wife. That was my first thought before I met Ted’s gaze again. No, this was being a good wife. Ted wanted this it was his fantasy. He actually seemed to get off on Brad touching me and giving me orders.

      I couldn’t stand the ache between my legs; my clit throbbed, my pussy felt empty, and I was so wet I was leaking down my thighs. I needed to make myself cum again. I spread out of the lounge and stretched my arms over my head, arching my back, causing my breasts to bounce and thrust forward.

      When I lowered my arms, I ran my hands down my body. I squeezed my tits and pinched my nipples before allowing one hand to slowly trail down my stomach and further until I reached my pussy. I bent my knees and opened my legs wide, giving the men a good view before I circled my finger inside my pussy. Slowly, I dragged my juices up my slit, working the wetness to my clit. My thumb pressed on my clit and my index finger fucked inside my pussy. I circled my hips and ground my ass into the lounge as my fingers worked my achy cunt. I moaned once I hit a rhythm.

      “Fuck, Penny?” Luca, my husband’s other friend, growled.

      Luca had been silent the entire time until now. I opened my eyes to see him standing over me.

      “Luca.” I breathed. His eyes flared, and he was on me instantly.

      “God, you’re such a hot little slut.” His hand yanked mine from my body. “Are you ready to be our little slut tonight?”

      “Yes.” I moaned.

      Luca laughed. “Yeah, you are. You’re over here moaning like a cat in heat.” 

      His hands grabbed my legs and pushed them further apart. He stared at my wet pussy, and I swear my body reacted the most wanton way. My pussy fluttered and contracted, desperately wanting something inside it. I became wetter. Luca yanked me to the edge of the lounge and dipped his head between my legs. My body arched from the chair at the feel of his thick tongue swiping over my clit.

      He didn’t hesitate with his reaction. “Is this what you want? Me to eat this slutty little cunt while your husband watches?”

      “No.” I cried. “Yes.”

      He flipped me over, and his hand landed on my ass hard. He spanked me repeatedly until tears streamed down my cheeks. And I know I won’t be able to sit on my bottom without thinking about Luca’s hand for a week.

      “Please.” I begged.

      “What are you begging for?” He asked, his hand not losing stride as he continued to spank me.

      “I — for you, for all of you.” I breathed.

      He snorted, flipping back on my back. His breath was labored as he pushed his finger inside my cunt. 

      “Fucking swollen, so wet and ready for us.” Luca shoved his finger in and out of me, finger fucking my pussy. “Are you ready for all of us? Ready for all of us to take all of your holes? To treat you like a little whore?”

      “Yes.” I breathed.

      His finger pulled one lip, plucking it. “You’re acting like a slut.”

      “My husband’s slut.” I whispered.

      He tilted his head. “Ted told us you’re an ass virgin. Not for long. You’re going to be ruined after we’re done with you.”

      Unsure what to say, I chewed my bottom lip. I wanted all three of them. I wanted them to ruin me.

      “I want you to take my ass.” I finally answered and was surprised it was the truth.

      I had always been afraid of anal, but it felt right tonight. I wanted to give this to my husband. To his friends.

      When I glanced over at my husband, his eyes softened as he walked over to me. He moved between Luca and me and sat on the lounge. He lifted me up and sat me down on his lap. His lips brushed mine lightly, his tongue swept in, and he kissed me tenderly. Ted explored my mouth, his hands exploring my body. My heart pounded, and nervous energy coursed through my veins.

      “You’re sure about this?” He asked, his hand tucking a stray strand of hair behind my ear.

      “I want you to share me with them.” I was partly ashamed of my wanton behavior but more aroused at the thought of making this happen for Ted.

      He grinned. “Of course you do. Are you ready to be fucked and used like a little fucktoy, my wife?”

      I nodded my head, yes, but he wanted my words. “Yes, I want to be your fucktoy to use how you see fit. I want to please you.”

      He gave my thigh a hard spank before standing and lowering me back into the lounge. Brad, Luca, and Ted stared at my bare body and I felt a little self-conscious.

      “Open your legs. Let my friends see how wet you are,” Ted demanded. I closed my eyes, turned my head to the side, and slowly opened my legs with my knees bent and feet flat on the lounge.

      “Play with yourself; run your fingers along the wet slit.” Ted demanded. “Open your eyes; let us see those pretty blue eyes.”

      Following his instructions, I savored the sensation of running my fingers along my moist core in the presence of these three dominant alpha males. I moaned, pressing on my clit, and rubbing the nub in a tight circle. I slowly opened my eyes and whimpered at the hunger on these three
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