Everything changed that day…or should I say evening. My life up until then had been…well normal, at least I thought it was normal. Sandra and I had been married for three years and she was a real stunner I was head over heels in love with her and she with me, at least she always said she was and even now she still swears I’m the only one she really loves. Sex with her was hot…real hot and I never tired of our love making, I was always well and truly satisfied at the end as she was, it was great just lying beside her warm body wrapped in each others arms at the end of our sessions…it had a real afterglow about it total contentment.

My name is Rick Sinclair and my wife is Sandra, as I say its three years this June since we married and I have loved and treasured every moment of it…that’s why I was absolutely stunned when what happened did happen.

I work for a big accounting company…always hoped some day to be one of the partners. We had the good fortune or bad fortune depending how you look at it to hold the Mancinelli account. Until then I only did some of the minor accounting for them but it did bring me into contact with the man himself.
The Mancinelli’s were a big name in the city. Toni was the head guy owned property all over and of course ran business’s which were all illicit or at least very boarder line, he had two of the cities casinos and most of the massage/escort parlors, if you needed drugs well he had a supply of them for you as well…in fact he was into anything that would make money legal and illegal, if he wanted something he went out and got it, if you got in his way too bad he would roll right over you. The law would love to get something on him but if you were brave enough or foolish enough to testify against him it was funny how many times that person just disappeared.

I guess he would be around the fifty mark but still had those mature good looks that usually got the women to do it his way, that and money of course which was plentiful.

When he threw a party he did it big food, booze and of course drugs were plentiful, as were the women…always plenty of hot gorgeous women on hand. I didn’t mind the food and booze but steered clear of the drugs I’d seen many empty shells and zombies from the results of taking them to want me to dabble in them and of course as tempting as the women were I didn’t really need one…I had my own
Our company was always invited to go along and they were normally pretty good affairs.

Tony Mancinelli always asked if Sandra would be attending his little does.

“Oh yes…yes Mr Mancinelli we wouldn’t miss being there…both of us that is” 

“Oh good…good, by the way it’s Tony…friends call me Tony alright Rick…look forward to seeing both of you” He replied as he turned and walked on. It never really occurred to me why he always asked…Sandra was a looker tall slim and tanned all over with legs that were out of this world, her blond hair was the final touch, I put it down to his liking of beautiful women  
This would be the fourth one we had attended and as usual all the big wigs and influential people attended, all clamoring to make sure they got an invite to a Toni Mancinelli party.

Sandra looked stunning…but then black always did things for her, the dress was low cut showing plenty of cleavage and it clung to her body contour just right…I loved watching that tight ass of hers as she sashayed across any floor hips swinging side to side…me and most of the other guys that attended…they no doubt would be fantasizing what it would feel like to fuck her…they wouldn’t be seeing the dress she was in…just a naked body. I just had to stand to one side and see their expressions as she passed them by…engaging her in conversation was the big thing in their lives that night. We usually split up after a while and mingled with the guests, I enjoyed chatting with the women and there were some good looking women apart from Sandra…but I think I may have been a little bias in my own thinking that she was the best.

Tony’s home was lavish as you’d expect, he had wealth and loved to advertise the fact.

Downstairs was mainly for entertaining with a very large rumpus room area and a bar along one wall big enough for two or three barmen or barmaids to serve the many guests that had been invited…the girls or hostesses were mainly from the casino’s and for a price you could buy yourself one of the best fucks in town…they mingled and made sure everyone had a drink in their hand…your glass never seemed to run empty. The pool area was always popular with shrieks and screams emanating from it as someone had stripped off and plunged in or had just gone in fully clothed.

I continued to mix and match when I saw Sandra and Tony in what seemed like a serious and meaningful discussion. He seemed to be counting out points with his hands you know like first of all, second of all etc, etc. Sandra was listening to him with intense concentration. I watched and took an occasional sip from my drink as they continued talking. Brian from accounts had cornered me and was babbling on about something but I was more interested in Tony and Sandra. Then they picked up their drinks and Tony with his hand on her back ushered or guided her away, heading for the three steps that would take them away from the festivities and toward the bedroom area, I knew of nothing else that lay along that passage, he was closely followed by his two hulk of a body guards.

Brian was still going on; something about the Great Wall of China…I really wasn’t listening. I was now really concerned that Tony and Sandra had taken off in the direction she had, after fifteen minutes I was starting to become hysterical and I decided it was time to see exactly what and where they had gone.

“Hey yeh right I really must go Brian I’ve just seen someone I should meet” I said and started walking quickly toward the steps before he could answer.

I walked down the passage and turned right. There standing guard outside one of the rooms were the two body guards.

As I approached them I said “Hey I’m looking for my wife and Tony…they in there?” and pointed to the closed door behind them.

They looked at each other then one of them replied “Yeh he’s er holding and interview mate”

“An interview…what the hell type of interview” I asked

“Well I think it’s a job interview”

“With my wife” I asked as the alarm bells started clanging in my head.

“Well if you mean the good looking blond with the nice tight ass…yes that’s her” He replied

“I want to see her now” I said anger starting to rise and I made toward the door.

He held his hand up palm first and I walked onto it, it was like walking into concrete bringing me to a sudden stop.

“No one is going in there mate…even if it is your wife…you can talk to him or her when the interview is over…now may I suggest you go and get yourself a drink and let things take there course or I’ll be forced to throw you out”

The two of them adopted a Just you try stance and I knew I would have no chance of getting by them.

I didn’t leave the area I just walked up and down like an expectant father waiting for them to come out of the room.

Eventually Tony came out straightening his tie at the same time.

“Hey Rick my young friend good to see you” He said

“Never mind good to see you Rick what have you and Sandra been talking or doing” I asked angrily.

“I told him you were conducting an interview boss” said the body guard.

“Yeh…yeh that’s what I have been doing…conducting an interview…and I’m glad to say she passed”

“A job…a job…what sort of job” I screamed “The only type of job your girls do is hostessing which is another word for prostitute”

“I prefer the word hostess…much more civilized Rick”

“Is that what you are offering and job as a prostitute…I won’t have it and I won’t let her” I said, my anger getting the better of me.

“Well I think you may be a little late for that and I think Sandra may say different…I’ve just fucked her son and gave her three hundred dollars for the privilege…she’s got it in her purse right now so I’d say that qualifies her as a prostitute don’t you old son” He said with a great satisfied grin on his face.

“No…no I don’t believe you…I want to see her” I said trying to control my voice and thumping heart. Just then Sandra came to the door a robe covering her naked body.

“God its true…you’re…you’re a prostitute…a bloody prostitute” I stammered

“I tried to tell you old son and I still think hostess is a better word” He replied the grin still on his face.

“Hey sweetheart its not what you think…I still love only you…I have to do this…for a long time now I’ve wanted to be a hostess...please honey try and understand a little…Its just a job…it shouldn’t make any difference to you and me…I really do still love you I don’t want us to split up”

I thought my legs were going to collapse under me I felt weak and sick in the stomach. I wanted to grab Tony Mancinelli and knock that self satisfied smirk off his face…the sight of the two hulks guarding him made me think twice

“I’m leaving now” I said “And don’t bother coming home tonight I’ll pack your bag for you…you fucking whore”

“No…no Rick please….please listen I don’t want a divorce or to leave you…I want you to try and work with me and understand me on this” She sobbed.

“You still want him honey” Tony asked her

“Of course I do I know given time he’ll come to understand me and love me” She said continuing to sob

“Well Rick my old son…Sandra is now family…and believe it or not I’d like you to be family also” I was about to shout back at him but he held his hand up “I’m talking son don’t interrupt me I don’t like to be interrupted…I think you should listed to Sandra…because if you don’t Stan and Ivan here are going to take a couple of baseball bats to your kneecaps now I don’t know how you feel about hobbling around on crutches for the rest of your life…but if I were you I’d reconsider your options here boy and stick with Sandra…she’s a real hot piece of ass and you’d be doing yourself no favours by leaving her…if you disappoint her and she comes to tell me you’re not treating her right then Stan and Ivan are going to pay a visit…just accept things as they are you and her can work through this…as she says its just a job…she still loves you and I think deep down you still love her…do I make myself clear”

 I looked at Sandra as the tears ran down her cheeks “Yes I get the message” I said
“Good now go down to the bar have a few drinks…put you in a better mood…Sandra has some work to do first then you take her home and make up to her…right”

“Yes…alright” I replied as I turned and walked away, I looked back over my shoulder and saw Ivan close the door behind him and Sandra, leaving Tony and Stan outside…pictures of the big guy on top of and inside her flashed through my mind, by the time I’d got a drink from the bar he would already be fucking her.
I grabbed a drink and found a spot to sit…the drink wasn’t helping as I thought about Sandra and Ivan right now…I felt sick a knot in my stomach…the picture just wouldn’t go away Sandra naked Ivan on top of her his ass humping up and down…I drained my glass and got another refill. Why…why? I kept asking myself we were a perfectly happy couple or at least I thought we were. We were never apart every where we went we went together…shared everything we never kept secrets from each other…or as far as I knew…she must have been keeping this a secret, she sprung it on me from right out of the blue.

Brian from accounts was approaching me again ready to engage me in more boring trivia.

He’d only said two words when I told him to fuck off I really didn’t want his company right now. He put a peeved look on his face and said “Really some people when they get a few drinks….” and walked away.  

I saw Ivan and Tony return which meant that Stan was now fucking her…oh god.

I took another mouthful of drink the spirit like a fire in my stomach. Tony was talking to an elderly guy distinguished looking and well dressed. I didn’t have to be told what the conversation was about I knew, from where I sat I could read the body language.

“I have a new girl you could be interested in…thought you might like to be one of the first to try her…you being a very special client”

“Oh I’d be delighted Tony when can I meet her”

“In about twenty minutes…I’ll have Stan come and tell you she’s knew so I will be charging a little extra for the privilege”

“You know me Tony money is not a problem…and thanks for telling me I appreciate it”

Tony patted him on the shoulder “No problem Greg always happy to keep a good client happy” then moved on to pick out another of his privileged clients. I watched as he moved from one to the other lining them all up all being told the same story…they were going to be amongst the first. Sandra would be “Virgin Staff” for a while until that many had fucked her she was then just one of the girls.

I sat drinking feeling more and more morose as I watched one then another of the guys quietly and discreetly disengage from whoever they were talking to and make for the bedroom where Sandra was.

I was suddenly startled by Tony’s voice I had not seen him make his way across the room and sit next to me.

“Hey Rick…you look a little glum and I can understand why…but try to see this is not a personal thing here…it’s just business…you may not believe it but that girl…your wife really does love you”

“Oh yeah how can she love me and do this to me…be…be” I couldn’t get the word out

“Hostess…is that what you’re trying to say”

“No the word I want to use is prostitute…she’s a whore…god I’m married to a whore”

“Now there you go again…you have this attitude problem…if you could just see her as a hostess giving a service you would feel better about the whole thing…that woman of yours is star quality Rick…pure star quality”

I didn’t want to bandy words or start to argue with him he’d only have me held until Sandra was finished for the evening.

“Look pal I really didn’t force her into this job I’m not the bad guy here I only gave her the opportunity to express herself…if I hadn’t I think she would have done it with someone else eventually…ok I did say to her at the first party you attended would she like to make a pile of money and come and work for me…that thing between her legs is a money maker Rick believe me. She turned me down flat said there was no way she would work for me…from then on whenever we met I asked the same question and got the same reply. Tonight as usual I asked when are you going to come and work for me sweetheart…I was gob smacked when she said when do you want me to start…I really thought she was having me on…you don’t really mean that do you I asked…I could see she was quite serious in her reply. Yes I mean it when do you want me to start. Well how about now is that soon enough. 

“How do we go about it” she asked I was a little on the back foot here so I said well we should interview you make sure you’re right for the job and I can see you’re body and looks are more than adequate but how do you really feel about being naked with a total stranger…and don’t forget they aren’t all the handsome type like your husband you’re going to have to deal with fat, skinny bald black, yellow, brown, white skinned men all ages as well…how do you think you’ll handle that”
“Well I have given it some thought and I’m pretty confident I can handle it”

Another thing is that some of these guys are well hung…I mean they have very large penises I don’t know how well hung Rick is but what do you think about size. I could see she was pondering this and I said I had some pornographic pictures…very explicit she should take a look at them, after all if she was going to be in a business made up of porn type situations and it should not offend her, she nodded and I got the pictures from my desk and placed them in front of her. I could see by the shocked look on her face she had not seen men with such big penises, one depicting a very large penis penetrating a female, after some careful thought she said “Yes…yes I’ll be ok with it I’ll manage them…I can do it” 

“You realize that once you are a Mancinelli girl you’re always a Mancinelli girl…I own you…I don’t take kindly to girls that try and walk away…there are a few that have tried but they now wish they hadn’t…plastic surgery is expensive and its never the same anyway. She pondered this for a while then said “OK I’m prepared to become one of your girls”

That’s when I said we would carry out the interview there and then and if she passed I’d like a few of my special clients to try her out tonight…that seemed fair enough to her also.

When we got to the bedroom I asked her to strip naked at first I thought she was not going to go any further then she asked me to help her with the zip on her dress. When the dress slipped to the floor I knew I had a winner…she undid her bra and stepped out of her panties I told her to leave the black thigh high stockings on…god she was magnificent…I already had a hard on and was ready for her…touching her holding her was like heaven I haven’t felt as good in a long time those beautiful firm breasts of hers and those rounded hips and tight arse…well I don’t have to tell you do I you are after all her husband”

I could see by the far away look n his eyes he was reliving that moment with relish.

“I pushed her back on the bed and dropped beside her…I didn’t have the time or the want to undress I simply unzipped my fly and quickly entered her I didn’t want her to change her mind before I’d fucked her…god she felt good…and she’s so hot…she’s made for this type of work believe me Rick I know women and she’s good, we can all make some good money from her…you’ll see, anyhow I couldn’t go too long and the next thing is I’m coming inside her…I’m totally spent and the thing is I know she was enjoying it as well…I took three hundred dollars from my wallet and said if she accepted it we had a contract and she had the job and she was a Mancinelli girl…there was no hesitation she took the money and put it in her purse…the deal was completed….now I want you to know Rick you may be married to her and she may be your wife but she now belongs to me…she’s my girl until I say otherwise…I hope you don’t make trouble Rick I like you I really do but if you upset me or Sandra you upset family…I want you to become family Rick so don’t do anything foolish”
“What about protection…I mean condoms and the like” I didn’t want him to think of the other type of protection”

“They are all instructed to use the condoms provided…I must admit I never did tonight, I just came inside her but I assumed you, Sandra and me are pretty clear…I told Stan and Ivan to use them and they are the only freebies tonight also…I just wanted her to get the experience first…the rest had to pay…and pay big none of my girls are cheap Rick…she’ll do alright tonight I can promise you”

He’d finished his little talk and got up to leave then turned

“Oh by the way Rick I will be fucking her again tonight before she leaves she’s worth another fuck…and a few more as well Rick…try and get used to the fact that you will be sharing her with other guys from now on…she’s too good to just be a one guy fuck…other men need to have the opportunity to fuck her as well otherwise she is being wasted…I can do things for her Rick…she’s going to do all right.” And with that he strode away
The drinks weren’t helping me I was still trying to get to grips with what had happened and to understand it…but as much as I tried I got no answer at around 3 am I saw Tony make his way along the passageway he was now ready to fuck Sandra again and I was hoping it was the last for the night I had wanted to leave long ago, to be well away from here only Tony’s threat made me stop. At around four am Tony and Sandra made there way to where I sat.

Sandra was looking a little pale and drawn there was obvious concern on her face at now having to face me.

“Ok Rick you can have this beautiful gorgeous creature back…and I think you should let her do the driving you have had quite a lot to drink…don’t want anything happening to one of my girls…and you can draw a thousand dollars a week in chips at the casino bet anyway you like what you win is yours or just cash them in…I think it’s the least I can do for you” with that he pat her butt and gave her a kiss on the cheek 

Now we were alone together there was so much I wanted to ask and do but I didn’t know where to start…it was a real awkward moment as Sandra slipped her arm through mine and we headed for the door.
I sat in the passengers seat watching the early morning traffic slip by…wanting to speak but not too certain on what to say in the end Sandra broke the ice.

“I’m sorry Rick I know it came as a big shock but I wanted…no needed to do it…please…please try and understand and give me support…let’s work through it a day at a time and I’m sure if you just look at it as being a job it won’t seem as bad”

“God how can I get used to it or understand it…hell the cunt between you’re legs doesn’t even belong to you…or me…it belongs to Tony Mancinelli…if he says these six guys want to fuck you…you have no options….they are going to fuck you for gods sake”

“It’s still only a job…I will promise you here and now it won’t effect sex between you and me…no coming home and me saying I have a headache or I’m too tired if you want it you can have it…please Rick I promise you”
As she drove, her dress hem was up showing her sexy legs and thighs…god how I loved her…even now I could not imagine life without her…I wanted to lash out and punish her in some way…leave her even, Mancinelli’s threat had nothing to do with it but I still could not pack up and go I loved and wanted her so much.

We took separate showers when we got home I wanted to play the martyr…the injured party…make her feel the hurt that I had right then when I was finished I slipped naked between the sheets. I heard the water as she took her shower the, then the movement of the bed as she slid between the sheets. Her body was warm and still slightly damp the fragrance of the soap still lingered as she snuggled up to me a warm firm breast caressing into my arm. 

“I meant what I said sweetheart I do love you and I won’t let the job come between us” She said as her warm hand slip down my stomach and started to caress my partially erect cock.

I was trying not to get an erection…wanting to play the injured party but try as I might I could not hold it back and when full her hand worked it’s magic.

“Oh god…oh god” I sighed as she slowly masturbated me.

“Mmmmm you feel good darling…nice and hard” She said

I wanted to say like all the others tonight…but could not bring myself to say so.
I knew I’d lost once her warm mouth devoured my hard shaft. She had always been good at sucking cock…as all the new men in her life were going to find out.

“Mmmmm sweetheart you seem very hard tonight…we’re going to enjoy it…I promise” as she returned to sucking on my cock.

I wanted her more than ever now; my passion was high as I flipped her on her back saying. “Now it’s my turn”
She responded by flinging her legs wide apart say “Oh yes…yes darling please…please”

My mouth was at her cunt…or should I say the cunt that now belonged to Mancinelli…my hands cupping, gripping supporting her bum and buttocks as I bit into her, sucking at her like it was a water melon…my tongue delving into her crevice…tasting her warm honey.

Her own response was to scream…her body shudder…her legs closed clamping my head firmly in place…her hands pulling me into her warm pussy pleading for more.

“I love you…I love you…I love you” she cried time and time again. I could feel her warm thighs tight against my ears.

Having had my fill of her honey I fell on her body between her legs…I felt her hand reach for my hard cock as she guided me inside…thrusting into her.

“Ohhh ahhhh” She sighed as my shaft buried itself into her warm tunnel of love.

I was now fucking her like I’d never fucked her before, like there was no tomorrow. I went for as long as I could hold out. All the time she kept declaring her love for me…and how good things were going to be…then with a gush…I ejaculated into her…all my pent up lust and hatred, frustration went with the load.

“Oh god I love you darling…I do so love you” I said

She kissed me gently on the lips “And I love you darling…I really do…its all going to work out just fine you’ll see” and she kissed me again.

I knew then I’d lost the battle…I just could not walk away even if I’d wanted to or was allowed to…the hole in my life and in my heart would be too big for me to survive without her.

I was still inside her when we went to sleep; next thing I remember the sun was streaming through the curtains…a new day had arrived…a new day and a new life in every way.

Sandra was still fast asleep gently breathing…god she looked so beautiful…neither wonder other men wanted her…now I had to get on with the idea that I had to share her…I was her husband but I didn’t own her outright anymore…I had privileges others didn’t but other than that… other men were going to be fucking her also…that’s the bit I had to get through….to come to grips with to get used to, as long as she continued to love me I could do it.

The party had been on Saturday night…just as well for most as it gave all a time to recover, get rid of the hangovers and be ready for the working day on Monday, for Sandra, Sunday night was going to be her first night at work as a “hostess” so we tried to have a quiet day just hanging around the house. I could sense she was worked up about it being her first night, even though she had had some experience last night…tonight was the big night…last night was just the rehearsal…tonight was the real thing, the first night as “Virgin Staff”. We both knew she was more than likely to be in demand most of the clients wanting to be one of the first to be with the new girl. The title “Virgin Staff” wouldn’t last long, normally after a couple of weeks she would have been fucked by sufficient men to render her as “Regular Staff”…of course Mancinelli would be charging extra for her during that period I think it was three thousand dollars an hour…so yes only the money clients could afford her.

The clock ticked its way around, she had to report at eight and it was possible she would be there until four am or later depending on demand…I wasn’t holding my breath that she would finish at four.

She started to get ready early…she was like a cat on hot bricks. She kept looking at the clock every five minutes.

I heard the shower run for ages and wondered if she was OK eventually she came into the bedroom, drying herself off with the towel and one wrapped around her head like a turban. Oh god I never got tired of admiring her perfect body…I knew if I enjoyed it as much then other guys would just as much. I could see her slit as it vanished between her thighs and I also noticed she was bald there…she had shaved all her pubic hair off.

“Oh god…you’ve shaved all your pubic hair” I said as I admired it.

She parted her legs allowing me to view it in more detail.

“What do you think…does it look ok” she asked as she fingered it.

“Oh god yes…I want to eat it now…can I please, before you go”

“Sweetheart I’ve got to go soon.. When I come back tomorrow morning eh?”

“No now you said you would never let the job get in the way…and besides we have plenty of time…I’d also like to fuck you one more time before you go…and hey I’m all hard looking at it”

She had to make good on her promise as she smiled at me “Your right my love I did promise…lie back on the bed”

I lay on my back as she spread her legs and straddled where my mouth was…I had a first class view of her pink pussy as she lowered herself onto my mouth. My lips were quickly kissing her pussy lips as it had in the early hours of this morning she was wet and ready for me as I licked and sucked the honey out of her cute container.

She just loved me sucking and licking on her cunt as she sighed with sheer contentment I threw her on her back again and thrust myself inside her, fucking and fucking her until I could hold back no longer my warm sperm filling her pussy.

“You sod I’ll have to shower again” she said smiling and giving me a big hard kiss…we can do it all again when I finish…promise me” She said  

“I promise….I look forward to it…I just can’t wait…now go take that shower” I replied

When she was all dressed I knew she would be a big hit with the men.

I’d watched as she pulled on her thigh high black stockings over her shapely legs leaving just a small amount of lustful tanned thigh showing…I once again stared at the now hairless slit between her legs…my heart ached as I thought about the men that would be feeling…touching it then inserting their fingers and their hard penises into it…actually fucking her…now that the time was getting nearer I was feeling more and more depressed. She pulled up the red and black panties until her slid was hidden from my view, like the morning sun being hidden by curtains being drawn against its glare.

Her black bra completed and complimented it all, then slipping on her black skirt followed by her low cut top…the cleavage of her breasts were driving me crazy god knows what it was going to do to those men out there.

“How do I look sweetheart” She asked

“As ever you are stunning…I wish you didn’t but the fact is you do”

“Mmmmm but I think you maybe a little bias my love” she replied

“I don’t think so my love…I’m a guy and I know how I feel about you…I just know how other guys are going to react…you’re going to be busy…very busy” I was about to say you’ll be rushed off your feet but stopped myself…it didn’t sound appropriate 

It was time for her to go…I was trembling as I held her and gave her a kiss on the cheek not wanting to smudge or harm her makeup.

“It’s going to be ok honey you’ll see I promise” she said a little nervously 
I opened the car door for her as she slid behind the wheel, her skirt working up around her thighs…the combination of black stockings and thigh sending me crazy.

Now that she was actually going I was feeling sick and depressed, my mind continually thinking about all those guys touching and fondling her. I returned her wave as she drove off, I turned and headed into the house, wondering what I was going to do to keep busy and to stop those visions entering my thoughts.

The house was silent…empty, I could hear sounds that I had never heard before when Sandra had been present, the ache in my heart was terrible…I poured myself a drink and turned on the telly only to have the picture of two lovers kissing passionately I flicked through the channels…nothing, I just couldn’t settle. First I was up looking out the window wishing and hoping for her to return…maybe it was all a dream I would wake up from the nightmare soon…but I knew this was my living nightmare as the pictures continued through my mind.

I turned off the telly grabbed my coat and decided to head for the local pub. I was greeted by Charlie and Hans two of my friends…friends I did not see to often these days, the look of sheer surprise on their faces as I walked in.

“Shit what are you doing here buddy…where’ Sandra” said Charlie looking behind me expecting here to walk in also.

“Oh er she’s having some time with the girls tonight I thought I’d come and have a beer with you guys” I replied finding myself a chair to sit in.

“You guys haven’t had a bust up or anything have you?”

“No…no of course not…can’t a guy have a beer with his buddies once in a while?” I replied

“Well it’s just that you and Sandra were kinda joined at the hip…loves young dream after three years”

I did not reply to their curiosity and steered the conversation in another direction.

The night pressed on I was only half listening to the conversation and had to bring myself back from the thoughts of what she was up to now.

“Well we’re off pal” I heard Hans say…I’d been dreaming when they had indicated moments earlier they were off. “You want a lift Rick”

“Er no…no I’ll walk back its not that far…could do with some air”

“You sure everything’s OK between you and Sandra…you’ve not really been with us tonight”

I assured them everything was hunky dory and parted company with them.

I slowly made my way home not wanting to arrive there in any great hurry…the walk still didn’t stop the video playing in my head. The voice kept telling me to get on with it…what’s done is done…accept the pictures in my head…brooding was not going to alter things…the more you think about them Rick the sooner you can accept them…keep seeing her with other guys…making love to them eventually the pictures will have no significance and it will be of no bother to you, other guys have wives and lovers who do the same type of work, porn stars are married and accept the work they do you can do the same…the voice kept on and on.

When I arrived home the house was still empty still silent. Get those porn movies out Rick…watch them…watching them will help you become immune to it all, the voice was saying.

I pulled one of them out of the pile and slipped it into the machine…the pictures were instant the girl was lying an her back the guy on his haunches with his cock firmly embedded inside her as he rocked back and forth…the fucking was intense, the face wasn’t that of the dark haired girl that I remember but it was that of Sandra…the guy was the same.

“Oh god this is what she’s doing right now…that’s her and a client…it’ll be like this all night” I slumped in the chair forcing myself to watch until I could take no more, I turned off the video and  went to bed.

Sleep was hard to come by I tossed and turned until I eventually slid into oblivion.

I awoke with the movement of the bed. I felt Sandra’s warm naked body snuggle up to mine. I could smell the fragrance of the soap from the shower…a shower I had not heard her take.

“Sorry did I wake you darling…I tried to be quiet”

“No…no that’s alright…it’s so good to have you home again…the house and I miss you”

I had a raging hard on…I already had it when I awoke…having Sandra there now made it worse. Her hand ran down my stomach brushing against the hard shaft.

“Oh my poor darling you’re so hard you must have missed me…come on let me make it all better for you”

“It’s OK if you don’t want to…you must have had a busy night…I’ll quite understand love” I said

“I made a promise…I’d never let you miss out…I meant it” her head then vanishing below the sheets…her warm mouth taking in the hard shaft a shudder running through my body.

I turned her on her back my hands spreading her legs then thrust into her, as I fucked her I was thinking about the other guys that had been here before me during her shift at the casino….guys like me with hard cocks looking for satisfaction…I guess I was just one more…suddenly I was coming…loading her up with my sperm.

“You feel better now darling” she asked as she planted a loving kiss on my cheek

“Yes that will set me up for the day…I suppose it’s the same time tonight eh?”

“Yes those are the busy and most important hours”

I just had to ask the question.

“How did it go….busy were you?”

“Mm apparently one of the girls was saying it’s the busiest it’s been in a long time, that and me being one of the new stock…I suppose they were keen to try me out”

“So there was a few guys was there’

“Yes quite a few…as I said I was busy”
“Mancinelli is charging $3000 an hour for you he must have made something tonight from you”

“Yes it would be quite a bit…but I would make quite a bit also…not as much as he would but quite a bit”

“So you get what?” I asked becoming a little annoyed 

“About $3000 for the night”

“Shit how many guys fucked you last night…four…five?”

“A little more than that…I wasn’t in the casino much”

“No I guess you weren’t”

“Give it a week or two and if things dry up a little and I become old stock it will average out to around five a night and I’ll get about $2000 a night plus bonuses of course”

“You still want for me to open a new account in both our names…it is after all your money”

“No…no Rick it’s our money all this is for both of us…so we can afford nice things”

“Well nice things to me were just the two of us…happy with life as it was”

“Please let’s not start again sweetheart I hoped we had all this settled…I still love you only and things will work out for us just help and trust me…please Rick”

I wanted to argue still but knew I wasn’t going to get anywhere and I would achieve nothing.

It was her who threw me down on the bed and climbed on top of me her lips on mine warm and passionate as she rubbed and twisted her body against my loins, I was quickly starting to get another erection, when it was hard I felt her hand close around the hard shaft and guide me inside her, it was she who humped up and down making my cock slam in and out until I could take no more and screamed with ecstasy as I ejaculated into her.

The kiss that followed was long and lingering then she said

“OK lover go and do some work…let me get some sleep and I’ll see you tonight”

I was only half concentrating on my work. I organized an account n the name of Tasman Enterprises with Sandra and me with signing rights. I deposited the money she had earned on the Saturday night as a starter. I’d already done the math’s on what she could expect to earn at $2000 per night times 52, she was still paid for the down time she would have each month that was a whopping $728,000 per year plus any bonuses and then there was the meager $1000 a week I was to get from TM for gambling with, I knew I wouldn’t be doing much gambling maybe a couple of hundred or so.
I made my first appearance at the casino, well not my first but the first since Sandra had started work there. I approached the desk and introduced myself saying that Mr Mancinelli had said to make myself know.

“Ah yes Mr Sinclair…Sandra’s husband” He said quite casually “We’ve been instructed to extend $1000 worth of chips each time is that correct”

“Yes that’s what I believe” I replied

One of those other stunning woman on hearing the conversation turned and said she would take care of it

“Hi I’m Joanne I can organize the money side for you” which she did then proceeded to the front of the counter where I was standing.
“Here you are Rick…it is Rick isn’t it


“Yeh that’s right” I replied.

I was trying hard not to talk to her abundant breasts; I hate guys that do that

“Well Sandra’s dong well…you don’t need to worry about her…now as I said here’s the chips and should you need anything else and I mean anything you are just to ask me” She said her hand holding and squeezing mine and a twinkle in her eye. She didn’t have to draw a picture as to what she meant.

“Joanne I can guarantee should I need ANYTHING else I will come straight to you” Still trying but finding it impossible not to ogle her breasts.

“I hope you mean that Rick” she said squeezing my hand harder then giving me a peck on the cheek before turning to return to the other side of the desk, my eyes now dropping to her hind end as it swayed from side to side 

And so it was as the weeks became months I saw the account start to swell like a randy mans penis, we suddenly had more items than we’d ever had all good quality, she purchased a nice new Lexus but I hung on to my Honda Euro a car I’d become comfortable with. I’d set up some good portfolio investments borrowed further money to invest in good commercial property…all done with the help of Hans who was in Real Estate and new some good areas and also the not so good areas that we should steer clear of.

I was getting better at accepting Sandra’s hostess job, I now visited the casino more and I could see how TM could charge $2000 an hour his girls were all top notch and it wasn’t that the clients couldn’t afford them…these people had money and it was loose change to them…if they wanted it they just went out and got it, I was surprised at the number of civic dignitaries who were Sandra’s clients…most of them married of course, they made a point of not trying to recognize or be seen to be with her when they were accompanied by their wives. I think having me as accompanying her helped add credence.

I enjoyed just watching all those tight ass’s and low cut dresses as the sauntered by hips swinging form side to side…I knew they were all ogling Sandra in the same manner.

One evening I was busily chatting to Sandra when a tall elderly guy came up to us, pushing his arm between me and her and around her waist…virtually cutting me off.

“Well my dear should we go now” He said to her

“I’m ready when you are Sir Miles” as she put her arm around his waist allowing him to guide her to the lifts.

He looked at me with great disdain. I felt like grabbing him giving him a smack and telling him “Hey that’s my wife your about to take up stairs and fuck shit head” but somehow I think TM would not have approved.

I watched them head to the lift, the doors slide open with a ping…two people alight, having now finished fucking and were returning to the casino, there was some brief discussion, smiles a hug and a kiss on the cheek then they parted him to go one way…she the other no doubt to find another eager client. By the time I turned my attention back to the lift the doors had closed blocking any view of Sandra and Sir Miles, in another ten minutes or so he would be firmly between her legs fucking her.

One morning she came home quite excited.

“What’s got you in such a good mood TM given you a rise”

“Ho no nothing like that…even better”

“Such as” I asked

“Last night I had my first black guy…he was so nice and such manners”

“What had you expected someone with two heads”

“No…no I don’t really know but I liked him…and I think you would like him also”

“Was he big…they say black men are well hung” 

“Yes…yes he was” she replied with a dreamy starry look in her eyes, she was obviously reliving the events.

“Well I’m glad to hear it…I suppose I’ll be quite inadequate now” I said

“Oh darling don’t be silly…I’m just saying he was nice and I enjoyed being with him that’s all” She told me his name was Winston Thorn then she quickly shifted the conversation.

Now I had another video to play in my mind one with a big black cock inside her.

It was inevitable that I was to meet her new found boy friend, now that I visited the casino on a regular basis.

I’d been playing the odd machine and having the odd flutter plus watching all the beautiful women when Sandra came up to me.

“Hi honey you winning” she asked

“Ho a little not a lot” I said and we spent a moment together one of the few we got at the casino. It was then that this big handsome black guy approached us.

“Hi Sandra hope I’m not interrupting I just wanted to know if you were available tonight…I know its short notice but I’ve just arrived”

“No…no you’re not interrupting Winston and yes I’m available”

“Oh that’s great” He said then turned to me

“Sorry about this I do apologise for butting in” 

Before I could reply Sandra said “Oh by the way Winston I’d like you to meet Rick…Rick is my husband” His hand was outstretched ready to shake then hearing the word husband quickly withdrew.

“Oh my god…I….I never realized you were married…hey pal I’m sorry…I didn’t know Sandra was you’re wife” I could see he was immensely embarrassed.

“Hey that’s alright I know what she does for a living you don’t need to apologise” I said holding out my hand for him

This time he took it and it was a warm shake. I already liked the guy even though he was fucking my wife. He was tall and broad shouldered powerful looking the type you would like on your side when in a corner. I could imagine what his body was like big and powerful also no wasted fat on it I would think he had a keep fit regime. Now that I had seen him I could imagine his black ass humping up and down between Sandra’s thighs.

“Hey I better get back to work why don’t you two have a drink or two…get to know each other….I’ll come for you when its time Winston” turning to me she said “I’ll see you later sweetheart” giving me a squeeze and a kiss on the cheek.

Winston and I chatted and drank the more we talked the more I liked the guy. He did find it hard to believe I could let such a hot beautiful woman get screwed by so many guys.

“It’s a long story Winston…just don’t worry about it when the time comes just go up there and fuck her…enjoy yourself” I was a little pissed now…I’d never given my blessing before like that

“I will Rick…I will…god she’s the hottest woman I know…best in this casino…that’s why I always ask for her…don’t want anyone else…she’s got a lovely hot ass…god I love her ass…and her tits…her tits are so firm…beautiful…simply beautiful” He said he like me was getting pissed and his tongue was getting loose like mine

We continued in our discussion and the attributes of Sandra like a couple of school boys when Sandra suddenly appeared.

“Well you two seem to be hitting it of OK” she said

I put my arm around Winston shoulder “This Sandra is my very bestest friend Winston” I said with a slight slur as the drink took hold of me “He’s going to take you up stairs now and fuck you…so make sure you make him feel good…like you make me feel good”

Winston was almost a pissed as me “And this Sandra is my bestest pal Rick…he wants me to take you up stairs and have me fuck you till you beg for mercy” He said with a laugh

“Well now I am worried seeing my two favourite men in this state…now what about you Rick I hope you’re not driving home like that…and you Winston we’ll have to sober you up when we get upstairs” 
We were like two school boys who had been sharing their sexual exploits with each other, he had described in great detail how he enjoyed fucking Sandra and what he had done with her I like wise described how I liked to fuck her and my favourite positions

The drink had loosened our tongues up no end…by the end of our conversation there was nothing we did not know about our exploits.
Sandra wasn’t too pleased at our condition and had summoned over a security guard to make sure I got a taxi home and was instructed “Under no circumstances was I to drive”

“Don’t worry Sandra I’ll see he gets home safe”

I shook Winston’s hand “Good to meet you pal…I think we’re going to be good friends” I said

“Yeh I think so too…just as long as you don’t mind me fucking your wife” He said with a grin on his face.
“Nah don’t worry my friend you’re always welcome…you go do what ya got to do pal” I said the words now slurring more than ever as the drink started to take effect.

“We’ll catch up again buddy” He said slipping his arm around Sandra’s waist and led her toward the elevator and from there to one of the bedrooms.

The guard just smiled and said “Come on Rick let me get you a taxi…I don’t want to get on the wrong side of Sandra”

“Hey Winston won’t be on the wrong side of her will he” I said laughing at my own joke

“No…no he won’t be the lucky bugger” He replied then preceded to the entrance…me following.

I don’t remember getting home or putting myself to bed, when I woke my head hurt and Sandra was standing beside me with a cup of strong coffee and a couple of Panadol.

“Here I thought you might need these” she said 

“Oh god sweetheart you’re a life saver…I feel bad”

“You were bad…that and your new buddy Winston”

“Oh shit…how was he…could he still perform…I’m sorry”

“Oh yes he still performed…just…I gave him a bit of a telling off also then put him in a taxi back to his hotel…no doubt he’s in a state like you”

I smiled up at her “I love it when you’re mad at me you look so sexy…I’ve got a hard on” I said still smiling.

“Hm I shouldn’t really…let me grab a shower and I’ll be right back lover boy…just hold that thought”

Winston and I had now become firm friends…he was a very successful business man and as Sandra and my account got bigger we were pretty good with how we managed it. I had been promoted up the ranks within the firm, no doubt with the help of Tony so that my contribution was on the increase…we found ourselves becoming rich as the investments and assents started to rise also.

With the help of Hans and Winston we made some good purchases in business and property.

I was accepting the situation more and more. I had done as Tony and Sandra had suggested and looked upon the hostess thing as just a job. It seemed to be working OK Sandra was still with me and she seemed happy and had no intentions of leaving me…for which I was much relieved I still could not imagine being without her

Tony Mancinelli of course invoked his rights as her owner to “Entertain” her from time to time and he was the only guy I had real resentment against for fucking my wife…I just didn’t like it when he whisked her away to his apartment.

Sandra asked if I’d like to perhaps join her and Winston one night up in one of the rooms make it a threesome…but somehow even though Winston was now one of my best mates I just could not bring myself to watch whilst he fucked Sandra…maybe it was because we had become so close.
However things did change not too far down the track. It was one of those very rare nights that Sandra and I had together alone…we always made the most of them…a night out, a show then a nice meal somewhere.

We picked a good restaurant…one of our favourites for after the show and had been seated enjoying a wine before ordering, when two guys came in and were being ushered to their table, to get to it they had to pass ours, when they spotted Sandra they stopped to talk, the waiter politely told them where their table was to be and said he would return later.

“Hey Sandra good to see you…we were hoping to catch up with you at the casino tonight we’re one night only this time…but I see you’re otherwise engaged tonight…too bad I guess”

Sandra gave them one of her best smiles then said “Gents I’d like to introduce you to my husband Rick…Rick this is Stan and Trevor…they use the casino quite a bit”

I could see they thought they had made a big foompa by their expressions.

“Oh shit…oh shit” said the one they called Stan.

“Its OK fella’s believe me it happens all the time…don’t let it worry you…perhaps you’d like to join us…is that all right honey” I asked of Sandra.

“Of course it is…please take a seat…we’d be delighted”   

“Well I can say I feel somewhat embarrassed it getting caught out…seeing as you know what goes on we can talk freely Rick”

“Naturally we have no secrets”
“Well we had hoped to catch up with Sandra tonight…there’s no doubt she is one of the best…our first choice by a mile…but it seems we are going to miss out tonight….it was just by chance we picked this restaurant”

“Then it must have been fate that sent you guys here” I said

“Look why don’t we have the meal together and if you like take Sandra back to you’re hotel…I can grab a taxi…we left the car at home always a wise move when drinking”

Sandra didn’t seem to mind and said “Yes that sounds ideal why don’t we do that?” smiling her best smile at them

“Oh hey we don’t want to spoil you’re evening out do we Trevor” replied Stan.

I could see by their expressions they were keen to accept the idea but did not want to appear too keen.

“No that’s ok…its all part of the service Sandra provides…I can take a taxi”
“Er you could join us Rick…that is if you and Sandra approve…all together like”

“Oh I….I don’t know about that…I don’t think Sandra would like me there looking on”

“Nonsense Rick I’d love you to be there and I think it’s a great idea…a good way to finish the evening”

“It’s all settled then we all go back to our hotel…Sandra I’m sure you can have our account charged when you get to the casino tomorrow”

“Oh I can do that alright” she replied with a huge grin.

The meal and conversation was good and in no time we were all ready to leave, Stan and Trevor insisting on picking up the tab.

The car was parked close by, on leaving the Restaurant Sandra slipped her arm through Stan’s arm, I fell into step with Trevor, and once we arrived at the car Trevor suggested I sit in the front with him…that was going to be obvious.

The car was a four door Mercedes with leather trim. It was Trevor and I front Sandra and Stan back seat.

We pulled away and joined the traffic; it took only a short distance of travel before I heard the noise of shuffling from behind. I turned in time to see that Sandra’s skirt had been pushed up high; I could also make out the bare flesh between her stocking top and thighs. Stan’s hand was on her cunt a soft sigh from Sandra then a gasp and her body going taught as he drove his fingers into it and started to finger fuck her.
Her hand gripped his arm tight as she panted her pleasure.

I turned away and looked at Trevor who was smiling. “She’s hot man…real hot but then I don’t need to tell you do I you’re her husband”

There was more shuffling and movement from behind. This time when I looked Sandra’s pants were well down her skirt well up and Stan was now inside her, his arse slamming back and forth as he fucked her.

“Oh…oh…oh Stan…Stan…Stan” she was panting “Oh yes…oh yes…oh yes”

“Yeh babe…yeh babe this is what you like ain’t it honey…you love being fucked don’t you my sweet”

“Oh god yes…fuck me Stan…fuck me” she was pleading with him.

“Oh sweet my sweet I’m fucking you all right” as he arse continued thrusting into her.

The video had played in my mind many, many times. I’d seen all this in my minds eye but this was for real…I was actually watching my wife being fucked by another guy…there was no doubt they were both enjoying it and I was sitting in front with a hard on watching them.

“Sandra takes her work seriously doesn’t she…I guess that’s why she’ so good at it” said Trevor with a big smile.

As we drove into the hotels underground car park Trevor said “Come on you two stop the fucking…wait till we get inside you can start it all again”

Stan stopped and immediately pulled out, as Sandra was pulling her knickers back up I caught a quick glimpse of her cunt….the same cunt Stan had been inside only moments ago.

She saw me looking and gave me a smile and blew me a kiss. With her knickers back on and skirt pulled down we alighted the Mercedes and made our way to the elevator, now Sandra and Stan were close together arms around each others waist, he was kissing and licking her ear and she was giggling.

In the elevator it was as if there was no one else apart from Stan and Sandra as they continued hugging and kissing his hand continually between her legs. The action was brought to a halt momentarily as we left the elevator and made our way to their hotel suit. Trevor swiping the entry card to gain access. Once inside it was a continuation, hands and fingers were tearing at each others clothing eager to get them off and start on the business they had brought Sandra here for.

“Hey would you like a drink Rick whilst they get on with it” Trevor asked as I followed him

When I turned they had both vanished into the bedroom and I could hear the commotion that was going on.

“Let’s make ourselves comfortable here until they are finished…it’s our turn next eh?”

“Yes…yes it’s us next” I said turning my attention to the noises coming from the bedroom.

Trevor took off his jacket undid his tie and kicked off is shoes. “Ah that’s better” he said as he slumped into one of the chairs. I did like wise, sitting in the two seater next to him.

Trevor was talking but even so it was difficult not to listen to Stan and Sandra it was obvious he was inside her now, I could hear the rhythm of the bed as he humped up and down…this time they would both be naked.

“Oh god I love fucking you sweetheart you’re just the best fuck ever”

”I love to have you fuck me honey…oh yes…oh yes”

I tried not to listen but it was difficult. I took another drink and emptied my glass.

“Here let me top you up Rick” I held out my glass for more.

It had been almost an hour since they had gone into the bedroom, now things were a little quieter.

“Honey that was just great sex…as always”

“That’s alright my love as always I enjoyed it…you’re always welcome” I heard her say

“Just as long as we pay eh”

“Just as long as you pay sweetheart”

“Well you are worth it honey”

When they left the bedroom to join us neither had dressed they were both naked as, Stan’s dick was now pointing south and not north as it had done some little time before.
I watched as Sandra’s beautiful naked form as she crossed the room in particular the slit between her legs and sat beside me putting an arm around my shoulder, her firm left breast pushed into me, she took my drink and took a large mouthful.

“Oh I needed that sweetheart”

Her breasts were firm warm and full, I felt the warmth of her leg through the material of my trousers. I dropped my hand to her naked thigh, warm and inviting as I gave it a squeeze. I could see her slit as it vanished down between her legs. The slit that had been used so passionately only a short time ago.

I had a big hard on so I knew Trevor must also have an erection…viewing her naked form like this fired up the mind so easily.

“Hey I hate to split up the happy couple but it’s time to go Rick” He made toward us reaching down for Sandra who took his hand and willingly and eagerly let herself be led, I followed behind wondering if I could do this, but the bulge in my trousers help me with my decision, and the sight of Sandra’s tight ass as it went from side to side was another factor
Now it was Trevor’s turn to have his cloths torn from his body, shirt trousers socks all falling in a heap on the floor amongst the other clothing. I could see Sandra’s bra, panties her dress, they were all mixed together. In no time Trevor was standing naked in front of Sandra, she was on her knees before him rolling the condom over and down the hard shaft, the bedroom light making it shine like lacquer on a polished floor. He was a well hung guy there was nothing for him to be ashamed of. Trevor was quick to push it in her warm soft mouth I could hear the slurping as she sucked on it. Trevor’s eyes skyward, air being sucked in through clenched teeth.

“Oh fuck babe…babe…babe…you suck so well…yes…yes…yes…suck me…suck me….suck me” He sighed

There was a faint trace of lipstick now showing on the condom…most of it would be on the other one…the one Stan had used.

I decided it was time for me to undress at the same time keeping an eye on the action. This was the first time I’d been in a bedroom with Sandra and a client…it did not deter me I was hard and I was ready to fuck her just as soon as Trevor was through with her.
I watched her beautiful mouth and lips work their magic her blond hair almost covering the action like a veiled curtain. I knew the effect they were having on Trevor as I listened to his sighs and groaning. I slumped in the chair next to the bed and watched.

“OK honey…OK up on the bed and spread those lovely legs of yours”

She threw herself on her back and at the same time spread those lovely legs wide. I could view her cunt from where I sat, it was pink, wet and open like petals on a flower…she was ready for him. I watched as his head buried between her thighs a cry of ecstasy coming from her lips as he bit into her pussy, mouth sucking tongue delving deep into her crack as he sucked her honey from within.

There was little doubt she enjoyed her work and I had to admit she was a natural for the sex industry and she writhed and moaned with delight.
Now having had his fill of honey he pushed her legs wide apart again and knelt between them. Then one hand on her thigh and the other holding his hard cock he guided it toward her pink slit.

Smiling he said “OK honey I’m going to insert this inside you now”

“Ohhhh yes…yes Trevor please…please put it in” I watched dumbfound as the head first kissed the lips…then entered….then slid silently inside her.

Oh god oh dear god this was it, I’d never seen this before only imagined it…the shaft had just vanished, her cunt swallowing it like a hungry bird of prey. I had to stand and move nearer for a better look. Oh my god it was all inside…just his balls hanging down against her bum.

“Doesn’t that look good Rick…she’ nicely stretched open now eh”

My mouth was dry, my heart was racing as I said “God yes…it looks great”

He started to rock back and forth on his haunches so that I could get a better view of his cock as it moved in and out of her. He moved up the pace it was like watching a piston as it shot in and out, the bed shook back and forth with the movement her breasts like two large jellies also moved and wobbled back and forth with each and every thrust of his hard cock.
He saw the look of amazement on my face and just smiled back at me, “It’s good to watch eh Rick…good to see your wife getting fucked” 

Sandra was lying there taking it moaning…it was good to watch to see a hard penis inside her sliding in and out.
I just nodded in reply barely able to croak “God yes…yes…it looks fantastic Trevor” my own erection harder than ever.

At the speed he was screwing I thought he would take little or no time to cum…but I was wrong…I didn’t want him to stop…her pussy was a sight to behold all pink, fleshy and wet, as time and time again he thrust into her never stopping for a breather…I not wanting him to. The only pause was when he asked her to turn over his hands pulling her ass into a good position…she supporting it on bended knees. Now I viewed he pussy once again from behind…oh god it looked so good….so appetizing…I wanted it…I wanted to fuck her myself right now. Once again his penis vanished inside…I could hear the slurping sound it made as it flew back and forth, her hair and breasts hanging down her body and breasts swaying back and forth as Trevor thrust into her time and time again
I had to do something…I had to be part of it…I shuffled under her body…I was on my back presenting my erection for he to suck, her hand reached out and started to stroke the hard shaft…then her mouth opened wide I could see those pearly white teeth and soft pink tongue…and pink lips as her mouth closed around it.

I gave groan and fell back on the pillow and wallowed in euphoria. I could feel the bed move…move with every thrust of Trevor into Sandra’s hot and willing pussy…it was only when all remained still that I realised he had finished…his cock spewing and filling the bulb at the end of the condom with his sperm. Movement of the bed told me Trevor had now withdrawn from Sandra.
“I’ve had my fill for the time being Rick…I’ll leave you and your lovely wife together for while…I think you have something to give her eh” he said giving me a wink.

“Stay in that position darling I’ll enter from the rear same as Trevor”

My hard cock was only inches away from penetrating her as I stared at her pussy…a pussy that had only moments ago provided comfort and euphoria to Trevor and before that Stan…now it was my turn…my turn to feel that euphoria a euphoria I had felt many, many times before with Sandra…I ran the tip of my cock gently up and down the slit before plunging inside her…it was a feeling like no other feeling I’d had before as my hips swayed back and forth thrusting into her…I felt bigger and harder than I’d ever felt before…when I did cum it was a feeling of complete satisfaction…my sperm flowing fast, free and deep.
I let my hands run over her body from around her bum up around her waist under and gently squeezing her warm firm breasts…then massaging her shoulders and neck as I wallowed in the finals stages of elation. We stood facing each other…she put her arms around my waist drew me to her and kissed me full on the lips.
“Mmmmm darling I love you so much” she purred 

Stan and Trevor were just lounging around drinking both still naked…Stan in armchair Trevor on two seat settee.

“Here I’ve got a drink ready for you sweetheart…come and sit on my lap” said Stan.

Sandra took the drink and proceeded to sit on Stan’s lap…I took the only other available place which was next to Trevor. I felt a little embarrassed sitting naked next to another guy, but what surprised me was I also felt a certain thrill as I could see his penis lying limp across his thigh…I tried not to make it too obvious then turned my attention to Sandra and Stan…Stan had put his drink on the coffee table next to him and with one hand cupping her breast the other started to massage her thigh. My instincts told me that Stan was working toward another session. I was proved right when he buried his face in here breasts…then his mouth started to suckle one of here breasts before announcing they should visit the bedroom.
“Hmmmm I wondered what that hard thing was sticking in me” she said laughing, rose from Stan’s lap and led him into the bedroom…there was absolutely no doubt he was ready for her again the hard shaft swinging form side to side as he followed her. 

I wanted to follow and watch the action, but remained seated next to Trevor…my eyes trying not to look at his cock, we continued to drink and chat…just casual talk like two old friends. The slow thickening and rising of his cock had not gone unnoticed by me as I desperately tried to avert my gaze.
His hand felt warm on my thigh as he gently squeezed and rubbed it, my heart rate jumping up a number of beats, the last time I’d had another guy do that was when I was about fourteen or fifteen as a friend and I sat on a settee not too dissimilar to the one we were on now…both of us reaching for each others hard cocks and slowly working each other off…it was my first feel of another guys hard penis and it became a thing between the two of us, enjoying the sensation it gave.

I have no idea why I reached out that night and took hold of Trevor’s erection…I just did, maybe it was a memory of years gone by…but I did, I reached for it and started to work the shaft.

“Oh brother that feels good Rick…real good…nice touch buddy as he in turn continued to squeeze and massage my thigh, “Mmmmm…just like Sandra…that’s nice”
“Roll over and kneel down here” he said indicating the cushion of the settee…again I have no idea why I did as he instructed…but I did. He took up a position directly behind me, I felt his knees spreading my legs apart…something warm and hard caressing my ass and buttocks…then I felt the hard head as he attempted to insert it…the head was inside me before I started to realise what we were doing.

“God no…no Trevor…we can’t do this…I’ve never done it this way before”

“Shhhh calm down Rick…calm down” he said trying to reassure me and continuing to push inward.

“No…no Trevor please pull out…pull out” I said without raising my voice I did not want to draw too much attention to our own actions as I listened to the moaning that was coming from the bedroom.

“I’m not pulling out now pal…at least not until I’ve finished fucking you bitch” He said “If you don’t want it you shouldn’t egg me on” 

“I didn’t egg you on”

“I’ve been watching you…looking at my cock all the time I could see what you were wanting all the time…now its time to get it” he said  

“No…no…it’s…”

It was too late that’s what it was…I could feel him fully inside me now.

“Yeh there how does that feel eh…I’m going to fuck you just like I fuck that whore of a wife of yours…she loves it let’s see if you love it eh” and with that I felt his hard shaft move inside me as his hips set in motion.

“Oh god…oh god” I was saying as his ass continued to move back and forth making his cock thrust into me again and again. “Yeh you like that eh bitch…just like your wife…and you know how much she likes being fucked eh…now I’ve fucked the two of you” He said laughing as he did so. The end was quick as he thrust one last time his sperm spewing like hot lava from a volcano.
“You’d better go and wash away any of my cum from between your legs…before Sandra sees it and starts to ask questions eh” he said

“You’re not going to tell her about this” I asked.

“Ha don’t be silly I’ll not say anything as long as you and I can have our own private session next time Stan and I are here…just fancy that eh…me fucking you and Stan fucking your wife…the dynamic duo eh?”

It was early morning when Sandra and I left…Trevor had drawn me to one side whilst Stan was still fussing over Sandra taking my hand he shook it saying “You know I can’t tell you enough that wife of yours in a great fuck…I’m not surprised she’s as popular as she is…next time you and I are going to have to explore a little more deeply don’t you agree”

“Yes…I guess we are” I replied.

It had been raining whilst we had been inside the hotel but that had all past over now and the stars shone bright…everything had a fresh smell about it…another hour or so and the dawn would be breaking and a new day with a new beginning and new challenges.

Sandra slipped he arm through mine drawing close to me “Mmmmm what an absolutely perfect night darling” she purred. “I’m so glad you came with me…we must do it more often…perhaps next time Winston is here eh…my two most favourite men…oh Rick I do love you” the only sound was the clop of our footsteps as we made our way home.
