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    License Notes

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold, copied, excerpted or given away unless permission is obtained from the authors. Thank you for respecting the hard work of these authors.

    Disclaimer

This eBook contains taboo adults only erotica.

    If you ever want to get your wife or girlfriend to have unconventional sex, our advice is don’t bring it up, don’t talk about it, and whatever you do – Don’t ASK! A woman either does it initially as an experiment when she is exceptionally horny as a means of sexual release, or she could be encouraged by a very close friend, spouse, or come across it on the Internet which stimulates her imagination and curiosity.

    Credits

We are not illustrators. This story may contain selected existing drawn/illustrated images or photos from different sources to reflect scenes in a story, so there will be discrepancies in characters or colorizations. The images and photos that may be contained in these eBooks come from free stock photos or openly posted Internet pictures.

    NOTE TO READERS

Readers, this is a novel length story, with a long introduction which is critical to establishing the baseline and in fully creating the characters. Each succeeding chapter builds upon the previous chapter.
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      PROLOGUE
    

    A few years ago, I learned that no one really knows how they might feel or how they would react until they are there, especially when a set of circumstances falls into place.

    A man’s belief that he may wish to see an event or a fantasy come true can instantly change…, going from pleasure to dread then to horror, and the immense regret that occurs in just moments…

    This story is about a loving couple’s trials and tribulations, reconciliation, and discovery about themselves. Also about the danger spiked drinks and of the use of party drugs.

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 1 – INTRODUCTION
    

    Ever since our honeymoon, my wife and I have taken the very same vacation destination in the Spring year after year. And I do mean the very same; the same motel, the same dates, the same honeymoon bungalow, twelve years running now. For our Winter vacations, we do go to different vacation destinations, but this story occurred a few years ago during Spring Break.

    I’m sure that going to the same destination spot year after year may sound monotonous to some but during Spring Break we loved going back to that very special place where we had our honeymoon!

    First and foremost, this Florida locale had always been quite inexpensive but did not cheap out with the amenities which absolutely topped our list, the small motel offering amenities that were usually only found at large resort style hotels. It also had everything we were looking for in a cheap Spring vacation; great white sand beaches and emerald clear waters, great food, quiet, spectacular lagoon style resort pool and outdoor bar, all just outside our bungalow door!

    We had even grown to know the motel owners well. They are a free-spirted couple about forty years of age. The motel was small, only forty-one large up-to-date suites with two king-size beds in each suite along with a separate sitting area, with a convertible sofa bed and a separate kitchen. The suites formed an irregular half-moon around the exceedingly large free-style lagoon pool complete with waterfalls – an impressive Olympic sized pool design that you would typically see at fancy resorts! There was also a two-unit honeymoon bungalow that was physically separate from the suites. There wasn’t anything to dislike.

    However, after the first few years of discovering this little patch of sand, we soon realized it was becoming more and more popular with Spring Breakers. They were like locusts for those of us who were only looking for some down time. As soon as they invaded Panama City Beach and the truly wild Spring Break atmosphere, it was only a matter of time before they found Ft. Walton a short distance away.

    If you have ever been to Fort Walton beach within in the last two decades, you know exactly what I mean. How it used to be that great little panhandle beach with very few Spring Breakers.

    


    


    You probably also remember not having to worry about getting a good room. A week’s stay always broke out to around seventy-five bucks per night and you always had folks your own age to relate too.

    Sadly, over the years we watched as our little sanctuary slipped into the hands of the mighty Spring Break hordes; all the accompanying beach parties, beach concerts, bikini and wet T-shirt contests, booths and activities sponsored by tanning products companies and the beer and liquor companies.

    Despite the Spring Breakers having discovered our little piece of paradise, we continued to go. It was our place; we had too many memories to give it up. We finally conceded though that if we were going to keep it our little spot, we had to live with it. And as it turns out, the college crowd really were not rowdy enough to run us off, in fact, their antics were quite amusing to observe! Additionally, we enjoyed going to the Spring Break beach parties, the beach concerts and viewing the vendor booths.

    Being years-long regular customers, the owners always gave us one side of the interconnecting two-unit honeymoon bungalow. The bungalow had the best view and was also located nearest the beach and the pool, with a large shared porch with the adjacent bungalow. Then on our next visit during Spring Break the owners gave us coded wrist bands to wear as well coded keys to our bungalow. This was a new development for this year. The owners saw our surprise and explained,

    “Zane, Erin, we’re sure you have noticed our little piece of heaven has become quite popular during Spring Break over the last few years – and the accompanying shenanigans and drunken boisterous party events that now occur up and down the beach. While we enjoy them to some extent, they are just escalating more and more with each passing year. For this year, we have temporarily installed a fence along the beach frontage to make sure only motel guests enter the premises to enjoy the pool and bar amenities. There are two gates in the fence and they will open only to your coded wrist bands and/or key cards. At our traditional going away pool party at the end of the week, we will also have a couple of security guards posted at the gates to ensure no one tries crashing the party as it’s for motel guests only.”

    Erin and I had to agree with the owner’s precautions. Last year broke the mold in so very many ways. We first found ourselves literally surrounded by Spring Breakers, again not unusual for late March, but this particular year we found ourselves a literal magnet for many of the college hellions.

    As with the previous few years, the forty-one motel suites were fully rented out. As typical, the Spring Break college crowd packed into the rooms, extras sleeping on portable cots or camping mattresses on the floor. A few times I scanned the crowd coming and going from their rooms, to the pool or to the beach. Each time my count came close to the previous ones, about eight guys and about 165 plus female coeds staying at the motel…

    I puzzled over the large unequal ratio of guys and girls. Then the mystery was solved when a couple of pretty female coeds came up to talk with me. I learned that three sororities from a very prominent Southern university had rented the majority of the suites.

    It took the student crowd very little time to discover that my wife Erin and I were both educators at a large university in Ohio. I am a biology professor and Erin is a physiology professor.

    


    And as it turned out, that seemed to be part of the magnetism attracting them to us along with Erin and I being only on average ten years older than the students. The students were absolutely fascinated by the fact that we were normal, cool, and otherwise regular people able to have a good time. Somewhere in their minds, I’m sure they must have believed that we spent most of our free time finding new ways to flunk them into oblivion!

    Most students were standoffish the first day, but after the second day, the students finally figured out that we were actual human beings – especially after catching eyefuls of my gorgeous statuesque wife in one of her skimpy Rio style string bikinis that revealed almost all of her incredibly hard-ripped body! However to call Erin beautiful would be a disservice…

    Even though Erin was on average ten years older than the college crowd, once again she was the most beautiful and certainly the most fit of any of the female coeds present!

    Erin is one of those women who naturally oozes an overwhelming sexual allure! She can walk into a crowded room and part it like a wave with a following sea of appraising looks and envious stares. Erin possesses a very voluptuous and amazingly firm double D breasts and a hard-ripped body that was overflowing with irresistible temptations! The suntan oil glistening on Erin’s amazingly hard-toned body enhanced her burning sexiness, highlighting the deep sun tan of her luscious, voluptuous, lithe sexy body.

    Soon into our third day, it appeared that the patio of our two unit bungalow was becoming the ultimate hangout for some. Naively, I was sure at first it had much more to do with the fact that we always had beer and liquor and were generous about sharing it with the six coeds who had the adjoining unit along with the placement of our bungalow being nearest the beach as well, but eventually we found out differently…

    Most of the students were very likable so we just went with it. Plus, we always overbought when it came to alcohol, not wanting to run back and forth to the liquor store. Funny thing is my wife and I are only casual drinkers during the rest of the year except for holidays, but you would have thought we were mega-lushes with the amount we had purchased! I have to mention though, we were Nazis about who was and was not of drinking age and, to our surprise, the students very much respected our one cardinal rule.

    However there was one particular male student I had seen during the last couple days who stood out above all the other male college students, who had on several occasions when I wasn’t nearby or away, had flirted with Erin. My wife, as usual, was polite while attempting to dissuade him, explaining she was faithfully married and had no interest in other men.

    This male student was the tallest person at the motel, with myself coming in being second tallest at six foot four. He was at least six foot eight inches tall! He appeared to weigh close to 280 pounds, all of which was tightly packed on a very muscular ripped frame, with a broad, ripped chest, broad shoulders, already possessing a deep tan which he proudly bared with oil glistening on his torso.

    Erin always bragged about my own tall, hard, well-developed body, broad chiseled chest and heavily muscled shoulders and arms, but this college student could be on the cover of a body-builder magazine!

    


    He always seemed to have at least three or four girls hanging on him all the time! When he thought I wasn’t looking or wasn’t around he seemed to go out of his way to flirt with Erin whenever the occasion arose. While I fully trusted my wife, evidently this guy must have been exceptionally charming and unique in his pickup lines, because I sawErin once briefly touching his bronzed, suntan oiled chest while she laughed at some witty comment he had made.Seeing this I came up to him and Erinand his face instantly changed into one of supreme arrogance, projecting an air that he was bigger and younger than me, a typicalsnobbish attitude a lot of big guys assume ‘I’m the Alpha male here and you’re not!’

    When Erin and I walked away I caught him glaring at me. Having witnessed this and Erin knew I had seen it, I asked her about him. With a mischievous smile Erin said,

    “Oh, that’s just Jack…

    Evidently, he is one of the star players on his university football and baseball teams.

    He tried picking me up the first day he arrived…

    I told him my husband wouldn’t like that but that seemed to make him even more persistent!

    Since then, every time he sees me and he thinks you are out of earshot or not around, Jack has asked if I had changed my mind yet! Despite his charming personality, he has an outsized insufferable ego and is extremely cock-sure about himself, in more ways than one…”

    Erin then had given me a coquettish grin then she burst out laughing, with me joining in!

    Erin couldn’t stand guys like Jack! Those that thought they were God’s gift to women and better than everyone else!

    “Oh honey, his obnoxious ego is so huge its laughable! I feel sorry for all those naïve female coeds fawning all over him, they don’t know what a real man is like – which I’m so fortunate to have! And certainly a most handsome one who has an awesome monster cock bigger than the majority of porn stars and more importantly who knows how to exquisitely satisfy a woman to delightful exhaustive excess!” Erin laughingly exclaimed!

    To be honest, actually, Erin and I had a game of our own we had been playing the last few years…

    Over the years having seen countless men and women come up to Erin and start flirting with her, even with me by her side. I suggested she flirt back for both of our amusements. On these occasions Erin would eventually gently brush the guy off by cozying up to me, with us later having a good laugh about the inane and inept methods and statements they employed trying to come on to her.

    I always enjoyed Erin’s playful flirting, the attention she attracted when she walked into a bar, restaurant or club, watching how hard they tried, their antics, the amusing idiotic pick-up lines they would say, we both were highly amused over the years of men trying their damndest to pick up my gorgeous, statuesque, sexy wife!

    


    


    In fact, after several times playing our little game, Erin finally confessed that it kind of turned her on for men to flirt with her – strictly because it fired up her imagination of the things she could and would do to me once we got in bed!

    From the very beginning though, Erin warned me that some very limited verbal flirting with guys was the absolute limit! But never any touching or dancing with other men! That the naughtiness of it was quite enough and the only reason she continued to do it was because of how it paid off in our bedroom! Further, Erin telling me in no uncertain terms that there was “NEVER” any reason for it to go further…

    Erin always emphatically emphasized this because one time we were watching a porn video and it had a cuckold scene. Erin had expressed her disbelief of how any couple would jeopardize their marriage like that. I mistakenly told her that some husbands fantasize about watching their wife fuck other men…

    It was simply a thought her mind refused to process and it instantly resulted in a huge fight!

    Erin informed me very emphatically I had better not be one of those husbands! That she didn’t understand why I could have made such a disgusting comment like that and further, she couldn’t imagine a more damaging and destructive scenario to a couple’s marriage and commitment to a loving as to willingly having another man engage in sex with a man’s wife!

    Erin believed the only reason a man would have such a stupid fantasy would be because he wanted to justify being with another woman, stating that it was basically,

    “You fucked another guy, I’m going to fuck another woman.”

    I understood what Erin was saying, but honestly, it wasn’t ever my intention to mean it as a suggestion to gauge her interest – I certainly couldn’t abide it if there was indeed any interest, even the slightest interest, there on her part of wanting to have sex with another man – let alone of me even allowing her to do it!

    Nor did I mean to suggest that I desired to ever have sex with another woman if the opportunity ever arose…

    However I admit, when Erin she has been a bit intoxicated or more, I sometimes wondered if I completely satiated my own incredibly gorgeous sexually wild wife… frequently she seemed still ready to keep getting it on despite me fucking her brains out with my super thick, ten inch long cock! Hence her variety of vibrators and dildos that she often uses until I can recharge again!

    The one time I asked her about it Erin simply replied she could not ever get enough of her own very handsome stud of a husband and his magnificent donkey-sized cock! She also had stated she could not imagine there was a more wonderfully hung man in existence who could so proficiently wield such a huge thick cock as to drive a woman into wanting more and for it to never end!

    Well her statement certainly stroked my ego!

    


    


    Admittedly, my past girlfriends had also said something similar which of course I never mentioned what they had previously said to my wife! And so I never objected when there are times Erin brings out one of her “toys” to give her a few more climaxes which always quickly stimulates me to full recovery watching my gorgeous wife get herself off!!!

    However, what I most enjoyed seeing and what Erin preferred doing is engaging in flirting with women. The majority of men she said, just acted stupid and said even stupider things when flirting. Women on the other hand were more discerning and took it as a challenge, carefully thinking out tactics to successfully pick other women up.

    Then there was an odd fact that I noticed and wondered about; Erin’s strict, no touch rule with guys evidently did not apply to women…

    Since Erin and I have been together, there have been countless times when I had watched women flirting with Erin and Erin flirting back. I couldn’t help wondering what Erin’s sexual responsiveness would be with other women, well knowing how completely and wildly uninhibited she is with me! Especially since her no touch rule evidently did not apply to women, either receiving or giving!!!

    So flirting on both our parts with other women became our little spicy game! There were many instances when a woman who was flirting with me had realized that Erin and I were a couple, then she started to flirt with Erin too! It was quite astounding the lengths women would go to in trying to engineer a three-way!

    Our bungalow shared a very large covered patio with the adjoining bungalow, the patio facing both the pool and the beach, with six female coeds staying in the adjoining bungalow. On our third evening, Erin and I decided to stay in instead of going out clubbing or going to one of the nighttime beach parties, we had nine more nights to do all that.

    I had brought my guitar and I practice almost every day but hadn’t since we had arrived. I went out on the patio bringing my twelve-string guitar along with Erin. Three of the next-door female coeds were sitting outside drinking beers enjoying the evening breeze. I asked them if they minded if I play, and one replied “only if you don’t play very well…” in a bantering tone letting me know she was kidding.

    Erin grinned at me and I grinned back at her, the twelve-string guitar should have been a clue for them…

    I did some minimal tuning to adjust for the humidity, and then I launched into some songs by Pat Green and Robert Earl King, even threw in a Jack Johnson song.

    You should have seen the awestruck looks upon the three female coed’s faces seeing me play and sing! Hearing my singing and playing, the other three female coeds came out of the bungalow to listen, they also gave me another very reappraising look…

    


    


    


    Not bragging but I have been playing since I was seven years old. I’m considered a proficient expert from the music professors at our university, achieving a form of transport with a guitar, my hands playing strictly by touch as I jumped from song to song seamlessly transitioning. Other students nearby were drawn to the impromptu concert and soon there were about two dozen students crowding the patio and dancing!

    Erin – Zane launched into a fast melody. From the first notes the girls seemed to realize that they were hearing something special, something none of the coeds could have anticipated, everyone staring in amazement and open admiration, as did I, as Zane masterfully played an extremely complex song…

    Zane played the melody boldly, fingering a strong central theme. By itself it would have been startling but it was Zane’s masterful playing of the twelve-string guitar that lent it depth: brilliant, intricate harmonies that wove in and around his notes, it didn’t seem possible it was just one guitar, there were too many notes. The melody reached out hauntingly, daring one to define it. It teased at the outer reaches of perception, never quite finishing its plaintive phrasing. Only after a few minutes did I recognize the classic Spanish Toque Flamenco in Zane’s unbelievably complex and deeply moving version. The tempo changed. Zane’s fingers plucking at the settings as if each was a hot coal, the briefest of notes doubling and tripling in time. The effect was dazzling, machine-gun staccato, each note bounding and rebounding off the others.

    I found myself leaning forward half out of my seat, the others edged forward too. I and the other coeds in awe. Faster and faster the music swelled to its conclusion. Chords clashed, resounded, resolved. Once, then again, then a final time. One last full-throated chord of awesome beauty strummed with all the force that hope and triumph could produce.

    Then silence…

    The coeds leapt to their feet! Applauding wildly and cheering, as did the crowd that had been drawn away from the pool to the bungalow’s patio to hear Zane’s masterful playing. The applause was unrestrained, a tribute to what everyone had realized they heard – beyond technique, in some unknown fashion: captivating honesty.

    The six female coeds staying next door exclaiming that this was the most marvelous masterful professional guitar playing and singing either of them had ever seen or heard and asked if I was a recording artist!

    Zane – I admitted there had been times when I had thought about recording a demo but it would be just for fun to see if they sold and how well. I added that during high school and university I use to make spending money playing and singing at bars, restaurants and nightclubs.

    Between being married to the hottest and sexiest woman ever, and with my guitar playing and singing, it definitely broke the ice with all the college students at the motel! Our large patio became hangout central!

    


    


    Since that third evening, not a day went pass without me being asked if I was going to play again that evening! So I played most evenings when we did not go out to a beach party or after we got back from dinner. Playing either on the patio or beside the pool, always drawing an admiring crowd.

    Now being that folks over the age of thirty were indeed rare during Spring Break time, you would think that the students would stay away from us, but of the eight or so of the college boys staying at the motel, they all were very obviously awe struck with my tall statuesque incredibly beautiful extremely sexy wife!

    It wasn’t surprising in the slightest…

    Erin is truly brilliant, professional and naturally beautiful. The fact that Erin is a highly sexy thirty-one year old university professor evidently spread like wildfire at the motel and actually got Erin even more ‘Hot Points’ as some of the male college students called it.

    I sometimes wish I was more ignorant to men openly gazing or staring at Erin, but hey, I’m neither naive nor stupid when it comes to what they are staring at; it’s not the very skimpy bikini, it’s what’s under it…, other men fantasizing about the incredible goodness barely wrapped up in that cute sexy bikini…

    Where we teach, we had learned Erin’s nickname with some of her present and former male students is “Ultra MILF”…

    Erin has this intelligent, exceptionally attractive face attached to an extremely naughty, sexy as sin body!

    Jogging around the campus with my gorgeous wife, I had seen Erin receiving plenty of lustful and envious looks from other joggers – including female coeds. It was always a sight to see Erin jogging with our huge male German Rottweiler named Moose!

    Moose kept any strange men from coming up and hitting on Erin when she went jogging without me or when Erin kept running after I turned back, I only ran five to six miles while Erin typically did nine or ten miles! Moose reluctantly only allowed men Erin knew to slowly approach – but only after Erin gave Moose the command to allow them to approach.

    Moose was a lot larger than standard Rotties. We got him from a champion breeder who raises them to participate in weight pulling competitions. The breeder is very selective and only maintains a stable of twelve dogs. She even came to our house to interview us personally before obtaining one of her Rotties, and to ascertain if our property was suitable, secure and spacious enough for a large working breed dog.

    Moose weighs 180 pounds of solid rippling muscle and stands thirty-four inches tall at the shoulder! Our breeder once took him to the Atlanta Dog Show where he won first place in the sled pulling contest – 2,300 pounds! So now you have an idea how large and strong our very boy is – and we had Moose specifically trained to be protective…

    


    


    Over the years, Erin and I both began to interestingly note that her male students always made far better grades than did her female students. To me it was a no-brainer; her students were simply trying to gain her approval. Erin always laughingly told me it was her revolutionary teaching skills; to that I always rebutted,

    “Having a spectacular voluptuous hard lithe body and an irresistible cute ass is not a skill but an inspiration!”

    Erin truly is gorgeous and often I have observed my wife openly stared at, especially by her male students, males in general for that matter. It’s been said that if men stare at a woman as she walks by, she’s beautiful, but if both men and women stare, she’s hot! Over the years, I have seen numerous women openly flirt with Erin trying to pick her up!

    Since Erin first entered junior high school she started working out. Years of working out with weights and alternating running nine to ten miles every other day and doing 500 stomach crunches every morning, had sculpted Erin into a sleek and strong specimen of absolute feminine perfection!

    128 pounds of rock-hard muscle, an irresistible cute ass – with buns hard as steel! A thigh gap beneath her hard ass, beautiful cascading brunette hair with cinnamon highlights that fell well below her shoulders. Incredible emerald green eyes that brightly sparkle, flawless skin, perfect firm lithe figure, her waist small and trim, slim athletic hips, and an unbelievable rock-hard abdomen with astounding muscle definition!

    Erin has perfectly shaped double D cup upswept perky breasts that are extraordinarily very firm which perch high on her chest – often with the mistaken impression that Erin has breast implants they are so firm and so perfect! She has tiny nipples and almost non-existent areolas. And Erin is five foot ten inches in height!

    Erin’s face is one of incredible striking beauty with an aura of beguiling innocence that would transform with laughter into endearing captivating beauty.

    And if her students only knew….

    Erin is a sexual wildcat in bed!

    Her capacity for imaginative sexual innovation combined with Erin’s fervent sexual responsiveness made for an unbelievable combination! The passion! The intensity! Each time we had sex is like the very first time! Frequently coming up with something new, extremely easily aroused and multi-orgasmic! More than once I idly wondered if Erin was perpetually horny!!!! Her pussy is unbelievably incredibly tight – the tightest I had ever felt! More so, Erin has incredible extreme muscle control over her vaginal and anal muscles!

    Not to be bragging, but before I met Erin, I had way more than my fair share of girls and Erin is far, far more tighter than any one I ever been with, and none of them came even close to the vaginal muscle control Erin has!

    


    


    During our honeymoon we both were drunk on champagne and just had sex when I commented that I wondered how strong her vaginal muscles were and we both got curious.

    Erin filled up one of the big magnum empty champagne bottles with water and while standing, slowly inserted the neck of the bottle all the way. Then Erin started doing vaginal muscle repetitions… She got to twenty then she stopped still holding the bottle with just her vaginal muscles! Relaxing her vaginal muscles, she let the bottle slip downwards until her pussy was just holding the very top of the bottle at the rim, then she started doing repetitions again! Fully sucking the neck of the bottle back up inside her! Erin kept on going for thirty more repetitions when I laughingly told her to stop. Then I exclaimed to her

    “Oh honey! If you could only feel what I feel when you do that to me!” Erin responded,

    “Zane, if only YOU could feel what it is like being completely filled with your wonderful, thick, and so very lengthy cock reaching so deliciously deep within me! Even better, your incredibly talent at using it!”

    Later on when we got back home, we bought another magnum bottle of champagne. We measured the weight of the full bottle and it was 12.4 pounds!

    Soon after, Erin purchased a vaginal barbell to strengthen her Kegel muscles even more and modified it so she can attach weights to it. Now Erin makes this part of her every other day workout weight routines, doing sets of repetitions for fifteen minutes. Erin is now up to an astounding twenty-three pounds!

    My beautiful wife is not only blessed with the ability for multiple orgasms, but a seemingly effortless ease in achieving them – with a voracious love for sex! She is the most easily aroused woman I ever been with! Still, even after being together for thirteen years, Erin still keeps it spicy and interesting – sex is never boring or routine! Erin is always wildly imaginative, always coming up with something new!

    Erin loves daring erotic lingerie, explaining it is a big turn-on for her as well as for me! She also greatly enjoys porn movies, she is the one that usually rents them, again surprising me with her choices! The adult videos Erin rents and streams are definitely not the artsy, couple type category of porn movies! They are very explicit hard-core sex movies! Usually science fiction, fantasy or medieval themed, including girl-on-girl. Hell! Erin even has a fondness for porn movies that has space creatures and aliens ravishing women, even horror sex movies with monsters ravishing women!

    Erin is one of those women who would get only more beautiful as she got older!

    Hell! Her mother was almost in her mid-fifties and still wears a bikini with pride, still possessing a fabulous tight body, gathering open admiration on the beach and the jealous envy of women realizing her age! And it appears her mother can keep wearing skimpy bikinis for another ten years!

    Her mother had laughingly seriously joked that if she ever detected any sagging anywhere she would instantly go to a plastic surgeon and get it remedied!

    


    Erin more than once had stated the same sentiment! Erin’s grandmother too is still a beautiful woman in her mid-seventies, still active playing tennis and golf every week, exercising every day, and there wasn’t a wrinkle or sag on anything I could see!

    My wife and her friends tell me I am extremely handsome. Perhaps I am, but my innate modesty makes it embarrassing to talk about myself beyond that I’m six foot four inches, two hundred twenty-five pounds with bright cerulean blue eyes and a broad muscular chest. I keep my hard, rangy shape working out with weights and jogging five to six miles every other day, just enough to maintain my muscle tone.

    Still, before I met Erin, I never had trouble getting dates, in fact it was the opposite, with women frequently hitting on me!

    Even after we got engaged and then married in our junior year at the university, there were frequent times women would hit on me despite my diamond wedding band – even with Erin present!

    Erin always took these flirtatious encounters in stride finding them amusing, especially when there were times when a girl suggested a threesome! Erin then would actively engage her in conversation about it while flirting with the girl, but Erin was always leading them on – solely to get me all hot and bothered about the idea of it! Her ploy certainly worked! It made for some incredibly hot passionate nights!

    Hell what man didn’t fantasize having two women at the same time!

    Before I met Erin, I myself had the great fortune of it actually happening – twice! And yes, I told Erin about these drunken sexual escapades, and amazingly she found them to be very amusing! Saying it was just college exuberance; free being away from parents and too much alcohol indulgence.

    However, every guy knows that once a man has had two women at the same time, that desire may always linger…

    Since becoming a graduate teaching assistant then a professor, there were numerous instances of female coeds flirting with me in order to boost their grades, even outright propositions! But never did I take any of them up on their offers, the consequences with Erin would have been extremely severe…

    Besides, I couldn’t possibly imagine there existed a better, more sexually creative, more talented lover than my own incredibly gorgeous wife!

    From the very beginning since I had met Erin at the end of our university freshman year, I had noticed the lustful, leering looks guys have always given her…

    Witnessed and had been involved with many a drunken flirtation incident when a drunk guy simply would not take NO for an answer, even having a two hundred twenty-five pound, six foot four-inch boyfriend/fiancé/husband standing/sitting right next to Erin or dancing with her! I also have seen guys purposely jog behind Erin so they could stare at her cute hard ass and also flirt with her when they came up running alongside her till they quickly got the message she wasn’t interested.

    


    Shortly after Erin and I realized we were quickly getting serious (all of two weeks!) and seeing all the unwanted male attention Erin receives, I started, and continue to take, Krav Maga self-defense combat training from a retired Special Forces instructor. Krav Maga encourages students to avoid physical confrontation. If this is impossible or unsafe, it promotes finishing a fight as quickly and aggressively as possible. Attacks are aimed at the most vulnerable parts of the body.

    So that brings us back to Moose…

    Growing ever concerned with Erin’s safety after a stalking incident, four years ago I had purchased Moose when he was a puppy for Erin’s Christmas present. Along with the present was an already paid spot at a training facility for Moose to learn to be a family protection dog. So, when Moose was old enough, he had been sent off for training. When his training was over, we stayed for a few days to learn all his commands and it was then we realized how incredibly smart he is!

    Moose had been taught to understand and instantly respond to one hundred spoken words and silent hand commands! We observed Moose instantly take down with a flying body block a 250 plus pound man in a padded training suit and then hold him on the ground despite how hard the guy tried to break free and get back up! We observed Moose on command savagely ripping into a straw-stuffed mannequin tearing it from a rope and ripping it until it was totally shredded, then Moose came up trotting up and loving us both acting like, “See what a good boy I am! See what I learned Mom and Dad!”

    The training center told us that Moose was one of the smartest canines they had ever trained and the fastest learner as well! In learning Moose’s pedigree and talking to the breeder we had purchased Moose from, the owner of the training facility had waived the astronomical training fee in exchange for Moose’s stud services for his own Rotties.

    But back to our annual Spring Break trip.

    I didn’t think I had to worry about Jack anymore, however I was wrong…

    During the fourth day Erin and I were laying out by the pool. Erin got up to go to the outdoor bar on the other side of the pool to get us a couple more beers. As Erin walked by the pools edge on the far side of the huge lagoon-style pool, Adonis himself hoisted himself out of the shallows and intercepted Erin. They chatted about a minute but then I saw Erin’s features become dark and her body became visibly tense. Erin stepped aside to go to the bar but then Jack made the first of his two mistakes, he grabbed Erin’s elbow preventing her from leaving…

    On multiple occasions I had seen Erin turn a withering glare upon a guy with persistent intentions despite the dude having been previously warned that she was married and had no interest. Indeed, in a heated second she slowly looked down where Jack was holding her elbow then slowly looked up at him with a condescendingly look and gave him a withering stare for several moments. Though I was too far away to hear I could see Erin’s lips moving, I could clearly imagine the acidic biting words she was saying. Still Jack held on grinning like an idiot. Erin shook her elbow free and again tried to move past Jack but then Jack made his second and last mistake, he grabbed my wife’s elbow again…

    


    In a flash I was up and on the other side of the pool. It seemed it only took me a couple of seconds to get there due to the sudden adrenaline dump in my body but reality it was several. When I got there Jack was trying to pull my wife into the pool with him and Erin was having none of it! Repeatedly telling him to let her go! I grabbed Jack by his arm and in a move taught to me by my Special Forces instructor, I had Jack’s arm twisted up behind his back while applying pressure to a nerve point in his wrist that brought Jack instantly to his knees and kept him there.

    For a moment Jack had a look of shocked disbelief in his face, then his face turned ugly with rage. He tried to get up but a bit more applied pressure and a twist and Jack loudly howled in pain as the pool crowd looked on in shock. Erin loudly said,

    “If you ever dare approach me or touch me again, far worse will happen to you than what my husband is doing to you now!”

    For emphasis, I applied a bit more pressure, instantly Jack winced with additional pain, tears appearing in the corner of his eyes. I released Jack with a shove and then escorted my wife to the bar. I could feel the hated heat of his eyes blazing upon my back. All the while I never said a word during the entire encounter, but then, neither did Jack.

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 2 – THE GIRLS GET TRICKED
    

    On our fifth day of our Spring Break vacation, we ended up doing the typical tourist thing visiting souvenir shops, driving along the coast line to discover new places we have not been to, seeing what had changed, checking out other Spring Break activities and finding interesting places to eat at. It was early evening by the time we arrived back at the motel.

    Upon returning to the motel, three of the college boys were sitting on the porch of our bungalow along with three female coeds, the girls had been hanging out with us for the past three days after getting to know us and frequently asking me to play my guitar. Their names were Jill, Danni and Kelli. The three of them are very attractive in addition to being very outgoing and personable. We knew the names of the boys too as they were friends of the three female coeds, all six from two neighboring small towns and they all went to the same university: Brian, Alex, and Chris.

    As we walked up to the porch, we noticed all six students were playing a card game around the patio table. The game obviously involved some type of drinking challenge which required the loser to down a shot. As it appeared, all six must have been losing! There were plenty of empty beer bottles sitting around along with shot glasses and a large bottle of flavored vodka.

    Erin quickly said in a joking manner as we walked up,

    “Guys, that’s a game where even the winner’s a loser in the morning.”

    They all laughed and began heckling us to join them!

    


    


    Now, I’m not the type to enter a pissing contest over simple heckling, never have been never will be, but Erin on the other hand can’t help herself. She’s hard-wired for it with her extremely competitive spirit!

    Erin playfully began firing right back saying,

    “First of all, most of you lightweights are already buzzed, and second, I’m not one of your little girly buddies who follows you around and fakes being tipsy after a shot – ‘Oh, Brian, oh, Alex! That one shot made me a bit dizzy!’”

    The three female coeds cracked up with laughter with Erin’s parody that stoked the others even more! Erin and I both grabbed a beer and sat with the students as they continued heckling us to join in the game. After about fifteen minutes or so of this back and forth banter Erin finally said,

    “Fine… Fine. Okay! Even if I lose I’ll still be able to walk when all of you are curled up in the fetal position on the floor!”

    I must say I was trying my damnedest not to laugh because I knew what a lightweight Erin is in the drinking department and full on she was trying to bluff frat boys who majored in drinking! The only saving grace is that all six students already appeared to be drunk and Erin has only had one beer and that was during lunch hours ago.

    After a few more minutes of this harassing joust between Erin and her antagonists, she and I went into the room to change our clothes. I changed into loose fitting shorts then poured myself a large vodka tonic then went back out on the patio, waited on Erin.

    We began chitchatting about everything and nothing. The guys must have told me a dozen times how they were going to take Erin and the three female coeds to school on drinking! Bragging about what power drinkers they were, how many times they had played this, and how much they could hold. Typical drunk frat boy talk…

    At times, the boys thinking they might be overdoing it, they would quickly say,

    “Oh, but we’ll take it easy. Anyone can quit at any time.”

    I actually began wondering if anyone would be soberly coherent by the time Erin came back out. With the game paused, they continued to pound Tecate beer and flavored vodka shots the entire time! With every passing minute, I began thinking Erin might have been right about most of them ending up in the floor and her the sole one standing!

    Just as I was about to see what was keeping Erin, she slid the glass door open and walked out. She was wearing one of her skimpy Rio style string bikinis with a white gauzy tank top pulled over, quite normal for the beach, but not what I was expecting for her to wear in the evening, however it was still hot and humid. The three female coeds, Jill, Danni and Kelli, were wearing bikinis and cover ups, so I guess Erin decided she would get as comfortable as they are, plus Erin enjoyed taking evening swims, especially with a full moon out which it was.

    


    


    One of the buzzed male college students sitting around upon seeing Erin emerge couldn’t resist with his inebriated state saying,

    “Drs. Arnett, please forgive me, but I have to say this, Erin, you must be the sexiest professor that ever existed!”

    To my surprised Erin quickly giggled playfully, slapping him on the shoulder saying,

    “Don’t try to soften me up, buddy boy! You’ll be passed out soon and I will be the one laughing at you tomorrow! That is, if any of you can eek your way out of bed in the morning after the hangover I’m gonna put on ya.”

    My wife and the six university students continued razzing each other in full force! I just sat amusedly watching, cracking up as they played their drinking game with shots of Deep Eddy lemonade flavored vodka, with beer interspersed between shots. I too had a couple of vodka shots.

    Alex pulled some small packets of gummies from his pocket and began tossing a packet to everyone.

    “When I recently went skiing in Colorado, we have a family lodge there, I came across this custom candy shop that makes these wonderful gummies. They go great with the lemonade flavored vodka! They are loaded with B vitamins and are advertised as a cure for hangovers and other ailments. They might head off the hangover we all may have in the morning the way we are going!” Alex remarked.

    Each packet contained four gummies and Alex was right, they did taste great and went well with the lemonade flavored vodka. Erin remarked she hadn’t had gummies in years and remembered how well she liked them.

    After thirty minutes or so I began to get a good buzz on which I though was odd since I only had one mixed drink and two shots so far. Several hands of cards had been played, then one of the guys, Brian, said,

    “Dr. Arnett, with the utmost respect, sir, I believe your wife is cheating! We might need to raise the stakes…”

    I laughed, knowing almost instinctively what he might be alluding to, having participated in mixed-sex card games like this back when attending the university and everyone had been drunk off their ass…

    “Yes, Erin and the other girls do appear to be kicking your asses. What’s on your mind?” I replied.

    With a sly drunken grin, Brian immediately uttered, “Strip shots…”

    “If a side loses a combined hand, each person on the losing side has to remove a piece of clothing!”

    Now Erin was into her fourth shot and her second beer when she practically cut Brian off in mid-speech saying,

    


    “Oh, aren’t we funny! We girls are winning and you are talking about daring us to take our clothes off if we lost a combined hand? Try again!”

    I should mention that Erin had been enjoying the overt flirting these three young men had been doing with her for the past few days by this time…

    And Erin had flirted back a few times during this trip when it was initiated by female coeds!

    The flirting was particularly amusing with all the drunkenness and the shenanigans going on with the college students! Several of the female coeds acted seriously interested – as did the three female coeds that we were currently playing cards with, Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    As the days had passed, whenever Jill, Danni and Kelli saw us they would come over and engage us in conversation, then they began hanging out with us on the beach or on the porch of our bungalow.

    As the evening and the game progressed, the three young men, Brian, Alex and Chris, continued needling Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli insisting that ‘Strip Shots’ separated the ‘chicken-shits’ from the real players!

    Due to Erin’s high intellect and an intense competitive streak, she has never backed down from a challenge, sport activity, or from any game. Erin was now so into winning this game and she was getting pretty drunk in the process, as were the three other girls, neither Erin nor Jill, Danni and Kelli didn’t see the setup being orchestrated by the three frat boys…

    I knew full well that the guys were basically letting Erin and the other female coeds win… Carefully timing their moment when the three girls and my wife would get drunk enough, the alcohol decreasing their inhibitions enough in which the payoff would be her and the other female coeds drunkenly accepting the strip shots game challenge!

    I have to say that I began getting turned on by the possibility…

    With the exception of me, Erin has never been partially nude or totally nude in front of another man except one time with her long-term ex-boyfriend back in high school, let alone in front of three horny young men. However I really did not want my gorgeous sexy wife getting even partially nude in front of these three frat boys who have flirted with her off and on the past few days…

    But the three female coeds themselves were smoking hot!

    If my gorgeous wife had to show some skin in order so that I could see the three female coeds get partially nude or totally nude, well perhaps just this once so be it!

    My gorgeous hot wife and these three smoking hot female coeds all partially or totally nude sitting together, it was going to be the closest my fantasy would ever come of seeing my hot wife naked with another hot naked woman – women!

    


    


    Everyone was laughing, the three girls giggling and amazingly my wife giggling too! Clearly everyone was very well inebriated and in a party atmosphere, my wife was in rare form appearing to be in a very fantastic mood as was everyone including myself! I knew I was getting drunk, the other seven even more so! Strangely I felt a euphoric state on top of my intoxication which I had not felt before which just enhanced my mood even more, and also enhancing my intensifying desires to see Jill, Dani and Kelli in some state of nakedness along with my gorgeous wife…

    For a while I kept my mouth shut as more drunken taunts and dares were tossed back and forth between the two sides, then I suddenly blurted,

    “Aw hell, honey, you and the girls are cleaning their clocks! They’ll be the ones sitting there naked looking silly and embarrassed if y’all accept the boy’s dare to play the strip shot game.”

    “I’m in.” The female coed named Jill blurted out breaking the ice.

    “C’mon, Danni! We all need to cut loose a little bit, it’s Spring Break!” Jill said.

    The other two female coeds, Danni and Kelli, took a bit of convincing, but with their increasing intoxication they too eventually decided to take the dare to play the strip shot game, realizing that equally there were four women and four men, and with me not playing the odds were in their favor four to three. Of course, in their already highly inebriated state it didn’t take much effort to convince them….

    Erin jokingly put her feet up in the chair and tightly wrapped her arms around her legs, rather like trying to completely cover herself, she began giggling, replying,

    “For crying out loud, everyone here has about three articles of clothing on. What? Is it a three-minute game now? I think you all know we girls are winning, and it is four against three, you guys are just daring us to chicken out and quit!”

    I noticed neither Brian, Alex, nor Chris couldn’t help surreptitiously glance at the crotch of Erin’s skimpy bikini bottom as she sat with her feet up in the chair and her arms wrapped around her knees. It was wildly teasing when she would occasionally lean back… Erin’s Rio Style skimpy string bikini was very tightly stretched over the area of her pussy. With the thinly lined bikini bottom, her camel-toe outline was prominently unmistakable…

    While Erin was attending the university earning her undergraduate degree, tired of shaving, Erin had all the hair on legs and underarms removed by laser – including her pubic area, leaving just a small narrow hollowed out V, which seemingly pointed to Erin’s most erogenous areas!

    And Erin wasn’t the only one who had laser hair removal…

    Several years ago, I reluctantly let Erin persuade me to have my ‘package’ lasered too.

    I was not afraid of the pain, but of the female cosmetologists who would be doing it!

    I was apprehensive about having it done, especially with Erin being there.

    


    


    My wife thought it was hilarious watching the all-female staff trying to control their emotions when they saw how well equipped I am! And really, men have a much larger sensitive area in that location than women do! Thankfully a topical numbing agent had been applied before lasering to keep the pain bearable so there only had to be one extensive session.

    I must admit, with my pubic area hairless now, including my testicles (that area was really torture despite the topical anesthetic!) it accented the already large size of my ‘package’! Erin more than once teasingly stated that with my overall clean appearance, my wonderfully huge and perfectly sculptured cock along with my large testicles makes for an irresistible combination ‘package’ no woman could ever ignore – nor help feeling herself wantonly compelled to fulfill every carnal desire she could ever imagine!!!

    However, Erin also has remarked, partly in jest, part dead seriousness, that I would be a dead man if I ever was stupid enough to cheat on her…

    Over the years of buying clothes, I’m self-conscious about the outline of my considerably sized cock showing – and that’s in its flaccid state! And with swimwear it is especially problematic…

    When wet, my board surf shorts clearly revealed my size despite what style, pattern or support beneath it I wore. Erin was constantly being ogled at the beach or the pool but so was I – and it wasn’t just for my attractive looks!

    As the game continued, Erin and the other three girls didn’t realize it but they were being played right into a ploy and I was basically inching it along. I too began pumping Erin up as well as the three pretty female coeds saying things like,

    “What are you worried about Erin? You and the girls have only lost three hands.”

    Ultimately, I figured what the hell; I would love to see Jill, Danni and Kelli slipping some part of their bikinis off in front of these three college frat boys and the girl’s reaction in having to do so even if my wife had to show more skin than what her bikini was already revealing – and what the boy’s reactions would be! Especially my incredibly gorgeous statuesque wife in all her physically fit ripped glory! But at the time, I had no clue whether Erin or the other girls would go through with it.

    There’s no doubt Erin was in a very rare drunken, euphoric state, but I still had my doubts she was not quite intoxicated enough to go through with it because she is so hard-headed, despite having four vodka shots and two beers, and she was currently was well on her third beer. Jill, Danni and Kelli, however, were a different story, they were all pretty drunk! I have been married to Erin for twelve years, but seriously, in the unpredictable condition she was in, I didn’t know what she would eventually do…

    After another round of cards, the boy’s again started taunting Erin and the girl’s to start playing the strip shot game. However, Erin still had not yet agreed to play the game.

    Then Jill drunkenly stated to Erin and the other two girls,

    


    


    “Why the hell not? We will soon see these boys dropping their shorts and then we all will see what they have been bragging on about these past few days!”

    Then Erin apprehensively said slurring her words a bit, “Good grief, let’s at least go inside the bungalow if we are going to be this immature so no one else sees us playing this silly game…”

    I was shocked! I honestly thought Erin or one of the other girls would nix the game and make any excuse not to continue.

    They all immediately began picking up the cards and carrying on as they gathered their drinks, the three boys razzing the hell out of Erin and the female coeds with things like, “Oh, you won’t finish playing the game, you’ll chicken out! You know you won’t!”

    Erin and I must have winked at one another twenty times during all this, in reassurance to one another that it was all in good fun…

    After moving into our bungalow and getting all set up moving the bed and table around, Brian, Alex, Chris, Jill, Danni and Kelli began to do flavored vodka shots before the game even started! With her highly competitive spirit Erin wasn’t about to be outdone! She too threw back another shot, her fifth! Erin then gave me a dare look so I too tossed back another vodka shot.

    At this juncture the seven of them discussed the ‘strip shot’ rules. the rules. Finally agreeing that those who had to take off an article of clothing that intimately revealed something, after ten minutes of humiliation they could put their article of clothing back while the remaining players worked towards victory. I could tell Erin was hell bent on going through with it, but I also knew she was unwittingly confident that she and the other girls had been legitimately winning all along. It was quite comical watching my wife sneak on a pair of flip-flops. I knew she was going to consider that part of her wardrobe as she gave me a sneaky grin.

    On the very first round Erin and the girls lost! They each had to lose an article of clothing. Erin threw her tank top onto the bed, but still Erin looked ultimately confident as if it were just a fluke. The other girls were less fortunate as they only had their bikinis on. One by one Danni and Kelli took their skimpy bikini tops off to the loud whistles of the guys, freeing their large, very firm and very beautiful breasts, the contrast of their sun tans enhancing their sex appeal. Jill was last to take hers off and she left the three boys, and me, speechless…

    Both Jill’s tiny nipples were pierced with tiny gold barbells, each end of the barbells had a small diamond stud that flashed and brilliantly sparkled in the light!

    Jill grinned at their reaction and said,

    “The way you boys are staring you must have not seen a girl in the flesh who’s had her nipples pierced – and that’s not the only thing that’s pierced…

    Silence reigned for a few seconds then the boys and the girls including Erin whooped and hollered, rolling with laughter! We all sat around continuing to drink and talk for at least five minutes before they even began the next round. Jill, Danni and Kelli eventually becoming comfortable being bare breasted in front of four guys…

    


    To everyone’s surprise Erin and the girls legitimately won the next two rounds leaving Brian, Alex, Chris sitting in just their underwear. Again though I suspected the boys were letting the girls win to keep them in the game. And believe me, Erin had talked enough trash up to this point she would have a hard time backing out…

    Before dealing the next hand, and the fact that someone would undoubtedly end up totally nude if they lost, they actually added an addendum to the rules. Even with the new rules, I could plainly see that Danni, Jill, Kelli and especially my wife were having second thoughts, finally agreeing that those who became totally nude could put their bikinis back on after fifteen minutes of humiliation.

    As the next round was dealt, I watched as Erin stared at her cards with an ‘Oh, shit’ look. She laid down three cards and was re-dealt along with the others, then Erin unconsciously murmured, “You’ve gotta be kidding me…”

    They all began chuckling saying, “Oh, the big winner didn’t get the cards she needed?”

    Erin replied,

    “I don’t know what you all are laughing about! The three of you are about to be sitting there the way you came into this world and all I’m losing is my flip-flops!”

    They all began whooping and hollering about how she didn’t have flip-flops on when the game started, etc., etc., but she held to her guns and the boys let it ride. However, in accordance with the game rules, whomever lost a hand had to bolt back another vodka shot – Erin’s sixth!

    The next round Erin’s and the girl’s cards were better than two of the three boys, the girls immediately started razzing the boys to pay up!

    Once again, they all playfully began harassing one another when Erin started riding the losers too saying,

    “Hey guys, this was your idea! Remember, ‘Oh, let’s separate the chicken-shits?’ Lose the underwear guys!”

    This went on for a few minutes, and then Alex and Brian simply stood up, scooted their underwear down, and kicked them off…

    For a couple of seconds Erin and the female coeds watched the two frat boys strip, but I noted as the two boys fully exposed themselves, the three female coeds and my wife openly stared then began giggling. Erin turned her head and put a hand over her face with a rather embarrassed smile, but quickly she had turned back towards them trying to act as though it was completely normal!

    As a husband in this peculiar situation, I instinctively glanced at their packages. Let’s face it, if your gorgeously hot wife is playing a strip game, and strapping young college age guys in their prime are exposing their dicks, you will compare yourself to what she will no doubt see, no matter how much you act as if you’re not…

    


    I immediately noticed that one of the guys, Alex, was completely average, about five and a half inches in length and nervously quite un-erect. The other young man on the other hand, Brian, had a slightly aroused thick dick almost seven inches in length that had flopped out of his underwear…

    I guess any dick over six inches in length can be called a cock…

    I knew Erin looked right at it, surprised at seeing another penis substantially larger than average, still not anywhere near my own ten inch long cock with its very thick six inch girth, however, Erin played it perfectly nonchalant…

    I and certainly the women well knew their cocks would grow thicker and maybe a bit longer when fully hard and that bothered me for a split second, but knowing their cocks would not get anywhere near the size of my own monster cock was enough not to interfere with what was transpiring…

    The girls giggling at the boy’s exposure became laughter, the girls exuberantly shouting “WOO HOO WOO HOO!!!” as they looked at the two cocks and high-fived each other for their victory. Then each of the girls leaned over and high-fived my wife which set off Erin off laughing! It was obvious the guys were embarrassed, as some shrinkage occurred…

    Alex and Brian casually draped a hand and arm over their genitals as they sat there with Erin and the female coeds, the girls relentlessly razzing the guys saying,

    “Oh, let’s play strip shots, let’s play strip shots… Remember you have ten minutes to stay that way, yep you do!”

    Then Danni lost her hand, shyly she dropped her bikini bottoms, revealing her nearly hairless pussy except for a landing strip on her pubic mound…

    Then Jill lost another hand. She stood up and shyly began untying the strings of her bikini bottom. It dropped to the floor and not a word was said as everyone stared at her pussy…

    Jill’s pussy was hairless as well except for a narrow Brazilian landing strip on her pubic mound too… but what had held everyone’s fascination was that Jill had a clitoral hood piercing!

    Jill’s clitoral hood had a vertical piercing; a tiny gold barbell inserted through her hood, the upper barbell had a diamond stud and the lower barbell was a surprisingly large diamond that rested directly over and in front of her clitoris, the overall appearance enhancing Jill’s own very considerable sex appeal…

    Then Brian let a lone wolf whistle exclaiming

    “That is the hottest thing I had ever seen in real life!

    Damn Jill, is it true what they say about piercings enhancing sex?”

    Well that seemed to egg on a very drunk Jill and she started teasing the three boys, and me, saying,

    “Oh Yes Brian…, my piercings make it feel so intensely erotic and extra stimulating when I’m fucking…

    


    It dramatically enhances the sensations and the overall sexual experience! My hard nipples and jewelry dragging against a man’s chest – especially a hairy chest! My clit being so wonderfully stimulated with the diamond stud rubbing against it as he presses against me thrusting… or her…, or just when I’m playing with myself…

    Jill’s little pronouncement along with indicating she is bisexual left everyone speechless as we all stared at her pretty hairless pussy, the diamonds brightly sparkling in the light.

    Damn and Double Damn!

    Erin told me some of her wilder girlfriends have piercings and they have for years been trying to coax Erin into getting them as well!

    Her girlfriends have told Erin many times how it greatly enhances sex, that it is a totally new elevated level and type of intense sexual sensation, pleasure, and desire! Enabling climaxes much easier, more often and more intensely! Especially when a woman has a very high libido like Erin has…

    Just recently Erin had shocked me when she said she was finally seriously considering it! Of having it done before we take our first big trip abroad to St. Tropez, France this summer!

    When Erin told me she was considering having it done I was incredibly shocked!

    That Erin would consider having her most intimate erogenous areas pierced!

    But then I well knew what an incredibly sexually passionate woman Erin is with a seemingly unstoppable and unquenchable libido!

    I glanced over to Erin and she looked at me, Erin arched one exquisite eyebrow, then she shrugged at me and gave me a coy wink…

    HOT DAMN! Erin was still considering getting pierced!

    I felt an intense stirring imagining Erin with piercings and how attractive it would look – especially how extremely much more sexually responsive she would be than she already is! Just looking at Jill and listening to her unabashedly describing how it felt was stirring! I guess Erin hearing how it felt from another source besides her crazy, wild girlfriends had made up her mind for her…

    Not more than a few minutes later, Erin and the last guy wearing underwear, Chris, dealt their cards, Well by this time Erin was seriously feeling the six vodka shots and three beers she had consumed over the course of the evening…

    Erin’s coordination was really off, she was slurring her words, but so was everyone else, including me. I felt drunk off my ass despite not drinking as much as the others, feeling that odd euphoric high. I felt a devil may care attitude and my arousal was skyrocketing seeing hot Jill and gorgeous Danni with their bikini bottoms off – especially Jill with her piercings! Erin was in an outrageously fantastic mood and I was anticipating what would happen later when we were alone again. As long as she and the others weren’t falling down drunk, I let things go on.

    


    As Erin picked up her dealt cards, again she got that intense look of, “Oh, Shit” as she focused upon and repositioned her cards several times. Erin ultimately laid her cards down in a reluctant, ‘I’ve been cheated!’ manner.

    After being re-dealt, Erin threw her cards face down and said,

    “Ok you win. I quit… You all clearly said we could quit anytime.”

    They all simultaneously began laughing high fiving one another, the boys chiming in saying,

    “Oh, no, no, no! You have to keep playing! Remember us chicken-shits sitting here naked? What’s up with that? Let’s put our money where our mouth is… We had to. Yes, yes, we had to take’em off – and so do you!”

    Erin quickly looked at me with an apprehensive grin, almost as if hoping I would say something to keep her from having to do it, it was then that I replied,

    “I’m out of this! This is your game, not mine…”

    Erin’s knees began bouncing a mile a minute as she nervously put her hands over her face. This went on for several long seconds, then Erin finally mustered her courage saying,

    “Ok, you boys turn your heads and I will.”

    Again, they all began instantly chuckling, “No, no, no, we had to bare it all in front of everyone, you do too!”

    Erin kept bouncing her knees nervously. Finally she stood up expressing a nervous smile, indignantly stating with a very, very drunk, amused tone,

    “I see there are no gentlemen here who might insist that I maintain my dignity…”

    They all began roaring, “Nope, nope, none here, Oh, no, not with someone as beautiful and as sexy as you are!” Then one of the boys said,

    “At least you’ll have our respect! So what will it be Erin? The top or the bottoms?”

    Erin bolted another shot of flavored vodka shot bolstering her courage, now totaling seven shots along with three beers…

    Erin stared at me again for a couple of seconds, as if seeing I was still okay with it all, I just raised an eyebrow at her… In return Erin gave me a very drunk, exasperated look, then turning her back to the players she nervously giggled,

    “I must be nuts doing this…”

    She put her thumbs on the sides of her string bikini bottoms, then quickly slid them down to her knees, then she raised one long lithe athletic leg at a time off the floor to completely remove them…

    


    


    You would have thought this was an off-post military bar with thirty GIs the way these three college frat boys carried on seeing my half naked bare-ass gorgeous wife with her skimpy bikini tan lines and her irresistibly cute hard-as steel ass cheeks!

    Then as Erin turned around to sit, they all had a generous view of the most glorious, smoothest, cleanest, most beautiful vagina on the fittest hard core ripped body any of them had ever seen in their lives!

    Erin’s glorious pussy was nearly devoid of hair – except for the V shaped pubic hair design accent that seemingly pointed to her most erogenous areas! In response to the boy’s, and girls, enthusiasm, Erin sarcastically remarked,

    “Good grief, enough! Haven’t you ever seen a woman’s naked bottom half before?”

    They all began repeating things like,

    “Not as fine as yours, Mrs. Arnett! Not as fine as yours! You have an incredible ass! Dr. Arnett! Your wife is sooo freaking HOT! Oh, my God Mrs. Arnett you’re so hot!”

    Even the girls chiming in telling Erin she is incredibly hot!

    “Hey! I’m a university professor too! Its DR. Arnett!” Erin indignantly stated with a drunken laughing lilt in her slurred voice.

    I must have always taken it for granted, but Erin really did look amazing sitting there with only her skimpy triangle bikini top on – what little there was of it, her top barely covered her small areolas and tiny nipples of her large firm perky double D breasts.

    Then Jill shouted,

    “Hey! Chris still has his underwear on! I think he needs to join the rest of us!

    Then Jill launched herself at Chris! Quickly joined in by Danni and Kelli in yanking his underwear off!

    A shocked Chris had a cock that was a bit smaller than Alex’s, just over five inches in length from the quick glance I took… his cock not exactly quite limp from all the beautiful firm female flesh on display as well as their nude bodes pressing against him in yanking his briefs off…

    Erin couldn’t stop drunkenly giggling, telling them,

    “Do you realize I’m thirty-one years old and you guys are what, twenty-one or so? You should be chasing those ‘girls gone wild’ types I see running around here – present company excepted!” Erin laughingly drunkenly stated to Brian, Alex and Chris.

    I could tell after my wife’s initial embarrassment, Erin was thoroughly enjoying all the attention and compliments, as were Jill, Danni and Kelli who were totally nude.

    


    


    Jill, Danni and Kelli were either fully shaved or waxed with just varying designs of landing strips, and the three of them were clearly drunk enough that they seemed to lose all their inhibitions, as did my wife – and while Erin retained her bikini top she had lost just her bikini bottoms!

    However, everyone seemed to have forgotten the ten minute rule…

    They never did finish the game, but continued sitting there nude and semi-nude, well past their amended ten minute rule while chitchatting and harassing one another.

    Eventually Erin asked me to throw her a T-shirt. I grabbed one of mine thinking it would be long enough to completely cover her strategic areas, certainly not the gauzy tank top she had been initially wearing, and I tossed it to Erin. She pulled it on and it just barely covered her bae ass. I waited but she didn’t bother putting her bikini bottom back on…

    “Hey Alex, you have any more of those gummies?” Jill asked. “I’m getting a bit hungry and if we are going to do anymore vodka shots we better make sure we have some of that headache cure! I don’t feel like stopping now and I’m having a fantastic time!”

    Danni, Kelli and Erin chimed in they too were having a fantastic time. Based on my mood I’m sure they were and they had been drinking way more than me!

    “Let me check” Alex replied as he reached down for his shorts and started checking the pockets. Alex came up with three more packets which he then graciously divided the twelve gummies between Jill, Dani, Erin and Kelli.

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 3 – THE DARE GAME
    

    Then Jill suggested they all play ‘HAVE YOU EVER…’

    OMG, what a juvenile game! I thought.

    A game devised to determine how sexually adventurous a person is amongst a group of friends, usually first played in high school! That was when I first played it but not the last!

    I thought this may be interesting, all this time everyone still has been drinking and all were slurring their words, cracking up with how each other sounded. I bet none of them at this point could stand up and walk straight!

    Using the playing cards, they quickly decided on the rules; the person who held the best hand would get to ask the other side or a specific person a question.

    The game started and harmless questions quickly gave way to more risqué ones…

    Kelli asked Jill,

    


    “Have you ever showered with someone of the opposite sex?”

    Jill cracked up laughing and said “YES!”.

    Alex won the next round, yelling out ‘GROUP DARE!’ “Have you ever used a vibrator or dildo while masturbating or during sex?”

    All hands went up, Erin’s included…

    Jill won the next round.She got a bit of a devilish gleam in her eyes as she asked Erin,

    “Erin, have you ever French kissed another woman, I mean really kissed her?”

    Briefly, all was quiet as Erin shot me a glance, then she hesitantly replied in a drunkenly slurred voice, “YES…”

    WHOA! This was a revelation! Leading me to question what other things my loving wife may not have told me about…

    Erin has always been quite open with me about her sexual history, or rather lack of, as exhibited with her telling me she has only had sex with one other guy before me, her old high school boyfriend. The one time they had sex, she said it was lousy, over too quick because he quickly popped off in his condom just trying to get the head of his dick into her. Then she caught him bragging telling his friends how he has been fucking the hottest girl in school and then she dumped his ass. After that she never let another guy get past first base until she met me!

    Then, I began recalling mysteries only hinted at with her sly smiles, every now and then an inscrutable laugh, recalling Erin always appeared to be at ease flirting with other women, how intimate she and her girlfriends are with each other. However, with the men she flirted with it was entirely the opposite, Erin always seemed tense, the flirting forced…

    Danni, Kelli, Alex, Chris and Brian all hooted and hollered with Erin’s reply while Jill sat there looking speculatively at Erin, and I in puzzled wonder…

    Erin won the next hand and she retaliated saying “GROUP DARE! Who masturbates at least two or more times a week?”

    Hesitantly hands slowly went up, everyone’s hand, Erin’s hand the last…

    Okayyy… Erin and I usually have sex twice a week sometimes three times, now I’m learning she gets herself off without me???

    Then Alex won a hand and yelled “GROUP DARE!” How many sexual partners have you had?”

    That question clearly shook everyone up, especially the girls and Erin, initially nobody responded…

    Hell no girl wants to admit how many guys she’s been with!

    


    Though I abstained from playing this game too, I decided they all needed some additional liquid courage to get the answers out of them and said,

    “Okay everyone, refill your shot glasses then in turn, slam it back and quickly answer the question!”

    They all bolted their shots, eight vodka shots total now for Erin – along with three beers! Then they started answering the questions…

    Brian said nine

    Alex – seven

    Chris-five

    Jill – three

    Danni – two

    Kelli – two

    Erin said two, “and that includes my husband…”

    Looks of disbelief were passed around…

    Erin gave the students a drunk indignant look. Then she informed them saying,

    “Hey guys, I was a good girl! Trying to save myself for my future husband! The long-time boyfriend I did it with was lousy at it! The one time we did he popped offjust trying to get the head of his dick in me! And he was rather on the small side, I mean really small!

    Everyone hooted and hollered with Erin’s witty response!

    “Shit Erin! Considering how incredibly beautiful and extremely sexy you are I can understand how your old boyfriend popped off so quick!” Brian heartily exclaimed, with too much enthusiasm I thought….

    Erin laughed at his compliment, but I was surprised to see her develop a slight blush too…

    Chris won the next round and asked Brian,

    “Have you ever had a dream or a fantasy about another student, a teacher, or someone you work with?”

    Brian was obviously startled by the question. I also caught his quick glance at my wife before he quickly answered “YES…”

    Then Brian won the next hand, immediately he yelled out “GROUP DARE!” “Who has ever masturbated to pornography”

    


    I was surprised as everyone’s hands went up again. As Erin raised her hand, she gave me a quick drunken grin, well knowing her fondness for dirty movies, adult stories and comics!

    Erin was targeted again when Alex won the next hand and asked her,

    “Erin, what do you wear to bed?”

    “Usually just a smile like this one…” she slurring replied.

    Again everyone hooted and hollered with Erin’s witty response!

    Erin won the next hand and she again winked at me, then she asked Jill,

    “Jill, do you find older men, or women, attractive?”

    Briefly caught by Erin’s question Jill quickly regained her composure and replied,

    “Hmmmmmmm, well YES! I do find older men and women attractive! Those who are attractive, who keep themselves in good shape, and who are well educated… Besides, what does age have to do with it? It’s just a number used to judge others by…” Jill said all this while looking directly at me…

    Then Dani and Kelli both chirped in saying, “THAT’S TRUE!”

    I noticed all three boys had remained quiet with the veiled implication that Jill, Danni and Kelli were attracted to Erin and I, the boy’s had instantly developed slight flushes – and it was not from the alcohol!

    The three boys and the three girls were clearly infatuated with Erin, made all the more obvious with their highly inebriated states! Especially now having seen my wife’s bikini bottoms off baring Erin’s cute, impossibly hard tight ass with buns of steel – and that most glorious pussy of hers!

    I also suspected why Erin had asked Jill that question…

    Erin had picked up on Jill’s vibes that she was very attracted to me, Jill’s answer also making clear she too was not only attracted to me but also to Erin…

    Alex won the next hand, blurting out “GROUP DARE GIRLS ONLY!” Have you ever had anal sex?

    Only Jill and Erin’s hands went up.

    Alex again won the next hand; he had a follow-on question to his previous one, “Have you had anal sex more than a few times?”

    Again Jill and Erin raised their hands, Erin cutting me a look…

    Despite me being much longer and thicker than most men Erin and I have anal sex fairly often, she can actually orgasm from it but only when she is using a vibrator on her clit or she is fucking her pussy with a dildo at the same time!

    


    Face it, despite what porn movies portray, most women do not care for anal sex!

    Jill won the next round. Looking at Erin, Jill said to her,

    “Erin, since your husband is sitting out the game, I dare you to tell us just how large his cock is…”

    Erin intently stared at Jill, but then, a quirky, impish, and a very, very drunken grin started developing on my wife’s beautiful face…

    Erin started silently toying with her long neck beer bottle, tilting it this way and that, occasionally eyeing it, drawing Jill, Danni and Kelli’s attention to what she was doing as well as the boys’ attention to her antics with the bottle, building anticipation as to her answer. Coyly my wife slurred,

    “Well Jill, I’m extremely fortunate to have a very, very, VERY well-endowed husband!

    And the best thing is he’s an expert at getting me to have multiple orgasms!”

    Erin eyed the bottle silently, toying with it some more, then she asked,

    “What do y’all think? The height of this bottle is what, about nine inches? Pretty thick too…”

    Erin kept toying with the bottle with a big grin….

    Brian was the first to catch the analogy, his jaw began dropping, Erin’s drunken grin grew bigger…

    “NO WAY!” Alex loudly exclaimed.

    Ignoring the three boys sitting there with utter stunned disbelief on their faces, Erin directly addressed the three female coeds…

    While my husband’s wonderful cock is not quite as big around as this beer bottle, it still has an incredibly thick six-inch girth!

    And his immensely long wonderfully thick cock stretches and fills me completely creating incredible friction! Zane has incredible stamina and staying power! He keeps on fucking me until he has wrung every possible body racking, earth shattering, screaming orgasm from my body before he gives in to his own release! When I feel him start exploding so deeply into me, invariably it gives me my most intense orgasm yet!

    “Zane is the most talented, most considerate lover there ever is! He is not like one of those young stud muffins who pop off way too quickly that you most likely have experienced! Zane always thinks of me first! Ensuring my absolute pleasure! He is an expert at foreplay! Making sure he has built me up to a wild feverish pitch, and only then does he FUCK my brains out with his extremely thick and very long TEN INCH COCK!

    Silence filled the room…With incredulous awed surprise, Jill, Danni and Kelli all turned to look gazing at me in silent appraisal…

    


    


    Erin’s very descriptive words had definitely affected all three female coeds; the nipples on the beautiful still bared breasts of all three nymphs had grown diamond hard…

    Amusingly the boys themselves were looking waaay more than a bit uncomfortable. Suddenly shifting in their seats, moving their legs, concealing their shrinking penises…

    I just sat there smiling, not saying a word…

    While the next hand was being played out, I couldn’t help inwardly smiling as I pretended not to notice the furtive glances Jill, Danni and Kelli kept casting at me…

    Brian won the next hand and having noticed the girls kept glancing at me, he decided to break the infatuation and yelled “GROUP DARE GIRLS ONLY!” Have you ever had a same sex experience?”

    I was surprised to see Jill, Danni and Kelli all raise their hands! Despite my wife by now being completely plastered, I noted Erin suddenly appeared uncomfortable…

    Jill noticed it too and Erin knew she had, Erin shyly looked at me with embarrassment and then, then Erin slowly raised her hand…

    Okay, This Really, Really Shocked Me…

    Erin has never told me she has had sex with another woman! Up to this moment, I believed I had the kind of wife who tells her husband everything…

    Jill won the next hand then she capitalized on the previous question, yelling out,

    “GROUP DARE!” “Have you ever had a threesome?”

    Brian’s hand shot up, Jill raised hers. I almost fell out of my seat when my wife, embarrassedly, slowly raised her hand, furiously blushing…

    Before I knew it, with an incredulous loud voice as shock and anger instantly suffused through me I yelled at Erin,

    “Wait A Second! Wait A Second!

    You Have Always Told Me, And Then Again Just A Few Minutes Ago Everyone Here, That You’ve Only Have Had Sex With One Other Guy Besides Me and Just Once At That!”

    Erin cleared her throat, then slowly, hesitantly replied slurring her words badly,

    “Zane, I told you the truth when you asked this a long time ago…

    There has been only one other guy before you!

    I’m deeply sorry honey, I thought it best not to tell you everything about my prior sex life…

    


    


    Zane, before we had met, there had been times when certain of my girlfriends and I had sex together, sometimes three of us at the same time…

    When we were attending the university, a couple of my girlfriends had boyfriends attending other schools and there were times their horniness needed to be slaked, and two is always better than one in getting yourself off! Women intimately and instinctively know best how to pleasure another woman better than a man ever could!

    We were not sluts, not about to go out trolling for a man for a one-night stand just to temporarily satisfy our horniness! We all agreed that by doing it with each other it would later on negate the uncomfortable inevitable questions every future boyfriend or husband asks,

    ‘How many guys have you had before me? How was he compared to me? Were any of them bigger than me? How did it feel? Did he make you cum? How many times?’”

    Erin seemed to deflate with her confession. She reached for the Deep Eddy vodka bottle and poured herself another shot and bolted that one too, a total of nine shots now along with three beers! Seeing my still shocked expression, Erin shrugged her shoulders and drunkenly said,

    “Well Zane, would you rather had married a slut or enjoy the fantasy practically every man has???

    Of his girlfriend or wife being with another woman!”

    It was my turn to pour a double shot and bolt it back. Then I faced Erin saying,

    “As always, you’re right honey, thank you, I apologize for jumping to conclusions when I shouldn’t have…”

    Admittedly Erin’s revelation that she has had group girl sex before we met had conjured every imaginable erotic image my mind could churn out as fast as it could! Especially having seen how hot all her girlfriends are back when we all were attending the university getting our degrees. Now I have been provided an explanation of the very intimate displays of intimacy that I had observed between Erin and her girlfriends! All this enhanced by the three gorgeous coeds in their extreme drunkenness unabashedly sitting totally nude right in front of me!

    The game slowly died after this. I think an arrow may have been accidentally flung and struck the other girls, of their own less than chaste sexual pasts…

    During the next twenty minutes or so as the game wound down, they all continued drinking, the girls and boys throwing drunken taunts and dares at each other, daring each other to bolt more shots – which they all did!

    Ten vodka shots now for Erin along with three beers – all within an hour and a half!

    I wondered how many beers and vodka shots the other six have had before Erin and I had arrived. I myself was pretty drunk off my ass! In addition, I was experiencing a feeling of euphoria I never had while drunk and oddly, I felt almost at ease despite my wife’s naked ass being barely covered by my T-shirt in front of three young strapping male college students.

    


    I guessed I was rationalizing it because I was seeing my own gorgeous sexy wife sitting partially nude with three smoking hot totally nude coeds!!!

    Jill, Danni and Kelli sitting in their chairs around the table nonchalantly, totally nude, in front of their three guy friends and I showed just how drunk they were! The boys too sitting there naked – my wife included with her totally naked ass barely covered by my T-shirt

    Then Alex tossed out one final dare taunting Jill, Danni, Kelli and Erin by saying…

    “As a follow-on to my earlier question of ‘how many sexual partners have you had?’ I amend my question for the girls to admit how many same sex sexual partners have you had?”

    Jill said five,

    Danni said four,

    Kelli also said four,

    Lastly, Erin hesitantly glanced at me, then she drunkenly slurred, “uh, SEVEN, I think…”

    Erin’s admission rocked me back in my chair!

    My fantasies of my gorgeous wife having sex with another gorgeous woman went wildly rampant! Erin has had sex with seven, maybe more, with her very close gorgeous hot girlfriends!

    Deliriously I now wondered and fantasized how many dozens and dozens of times they all had sex with each other because they all were long-term close girlfriends! Some going back to junior high and high school then going to the university together!

    It also explained the reason why Erin only had a combined total of two boyfriends during high school and her first year at the university before we met at the end of our university freshman year – only one whom she was serious with! It also provided an explanation why several of her hot girlfriends did not seem to have many boyfriends either or go out on many dates despite how gorgeous each one is, seemingly preferring to go out with each other – now I knew why!

    Then a blinding light suddenly switched on! This too explained Erin’s expertise in sex that very first time we had sex together! It certainly was not from the one brief time she had sex with her previous boyfriend – it was from plenty of mutual learning experience with her hot girlfriends!

    Drunkenly, Erin gave me a shy grin, well knowing what was racing through my mind! Now I also had a clear explanation of her predilection of flirting more with women!

    The three girls, the three boys and Erin were all plastered! Sloppy drunk, badly slurring their words, none of them unable to walk without badly stumbling and holding on to.

    I’ve only seen Erin extremely sloppy drunk only a few times during the thirteen years we have been together and this is the most intoxicated I have ever seen her!

    


    


    As proof positive, Erin was still sitting around all this time with just a T-shirt on that barely covered her cute bare ass, Jill, Danni and Kelli were still completely nude and not once trying to cover up! The boys too were all still naked, surreptitiously ogling the three beautiful nude coeds -and also my wife when she shifted around in her chair trying to catch a glimpse of Erin’s pussy.

    After the silly game awkwardly ended, everyone commented they were taken quite aback and very surprised at the answers Erin had given – that she was certainly unlike any university professor they had ever known!

    Danni drunkenly blurted out, “Damn, I don’t believe I ever have been this drunk before and yet still feel so wonderfully fantastic!” Jill, Kelli and Erin laughingly replied they felt the same way too! All badly slurring their words. Include me as well! Then I noticed the three boys just glanced at each other, smirking smiles on their faces…

    “Well to come clean, I purchased the gummies from a marijuana specialty shop…” Alex drunkenly stated, the he added,

    “Each gummy has 10 milligrams of THC, so you girls have had a total of 60 milligrams and us guys had 40 milligrams. They are supposed to ease or completely eliminate hangovers when you have been drinking heavily. Plus there is the side bonus; with two or three they give you a damn great high. With four or six gummies an incredibly fantastic high …”

    Completely stunned I silently sat there trying to process what we just heard while looking at each other but I was having extreme difficulty in doing so, now knowing it was due to the ingestion of high dosages of THC and drinking our asses off! Even while I tried to rouse my anger at Alex for unknowingly slipping us THC – and a lot of it, I couldn’t muster the energy to do so… I had this fantastic euphoric high going on in combination with being thoroughly drunk off my ass, plus I was enjoying looking at the three smoking hot totally nude coeds sitting and joking with my wife and the frequent touching Erin, Jill, Danni, Kelli were doing with each other when they were cracking up with a joke or making a point …

    Strangely, I found it ironic that Erin and I had talked about going skiing in Colorado sometime soon, and for the novelty of it, we had planned to try a few legal marijuana edibles to experiment getting our ‘Rocky High On.’ Since we both have medical backgrounds, Erin and I had researched THC affects and pleasantly found out that while THC completely relaxes the body elevating a person’s mood imparting a wonderful high, it greatly affects women more than it does men.

    THC especially affects women in a fantastic way; it stimulates a woman’s arousal and heightens a woman’s sex drive while enhancing their sensual awareness and decreasing inhibitions. It greatly increases libido and enhances tactile sexual sensitivity with a perceived sense of time being stretched, all combined to allow women to have very incredibly intense, very long, repeated orgasms! Yes, Erin and I had look forward to a little experimentation, especially Erin…

    This now well explains how my gorgeous wife as well as the three beautiful female coeds were totally induced into this risky behavior of strip poker this evening; it wasn’t just being heavily intoxicated, it was being heavily stoned as well!

    


    Plenty of time had passed for the forty milligrams of THC they had ingested when they started playing cards to fully affect them, then they had a twenty-milligram booster just about thirty minutes ago! From our research twenty to thirty milligrams is plenty enough to make a woman high as a kite and unbearably horny – and Erin and the girls have had a total of 60 milligrams! Hell, just the forty I had ingested had me flying high, and watching all the sexy nude antics of the four women had my cock painfully throbbing in my shorts!

    Damn I was flying so high and being so damn drunk I just couldn’t get mad! Instead, I was enchanted with the three beautiful nude female coeds and my own half-nude gorgeous, sexy wife sitting in front of me!

    The three coeds and my wife were still silently looking at each other questionably, Jill suddenly started giggling, then Danni began to. This then triggered my wife to start giggling as well! However, it was Kelli who burst out laughing who set everyone off! The contagious laughter instantly spread throughout the eight of us! Even though I seemingly couldn’t help myself from laughing my ass off along with everyone else, all thanks to the synergistic effects of the THC and alcohol, still there was a small presence in back of my mind that knew if Erin wasn’t already so blitzed, I knew she would have felt otherwise if she had been sober…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 4 – CARRIED AWAY
    

    Then Alex began talking about going out to get something to eat, he stood up and promptly fell down in his drunkenness.

    I immediately told them that if they get behind the wheel of a car in the shape they were in they would most certainly regret it, but Alex insistently kept rambling on about it badly slurring his words.

    At one point, Erinalso stood up badly stumbling in the process, almost falling in her own extreme drunkenness and THC high, clandestinely grabbing a set of car keys one of the boys had set down on the dresser, and reeling the entire way, Erin took them into the bathroom, hiding them. I noted the three boys staring at the firm curves of my wife’s cute ass that my T-shirt didn’t cover…

    I knew what Erin was doing and acted as if I hadn’t even seen her do it. I too thought that if any of them tried driving in the shape they were in, they would kill themselves or someone else, and I too wasn’t about to let any of them drive.

    Then Alex said badly slurring his words, “Let’s stop talking about it and let’s go get something to eat.” He rose up weaving and grabbed hold of the table to steady himself and began scanning the room as he put his shorts and T-shirt back on, falling in the process, standing up and feeling his pockets, then looking around the floor and getting so dizzy in the process he had to sit back down.

    Erin then mischievously said in a barely understandable voice she was slurring her words so badly,

    


    “You’re not getting the keys,” as she fell back onto the bed and then pulled her T-shirt down to re-cover herself.

    Alex immediately began laughing replying, “Ok, what did you do with them?”

    Erin put her left hand behind her back acting as if she had them. Alex playfully knelt on the bed beside her, and jokingly began tickling my wife…

    Erin is very ticklish and she began shrieking and thrashing around on the bed. As this strapping young guy tickled my wife, oddly, I found it a huge erotic turn on watching Erin tightly clinching her long, tanned athletic legs together while raising her feet off the bed as she laughed. As she did, Erin exposed her beautiful bare ass and pussy – and I knew every one of them had to see it from where they were sitting…

    Erin laughingly kept shrieking as she playfully shoved with her right hand and blocked Alex’s hands with her knees, repeatedly saying,

    “No you can’t have them; you’re going to thank me tomorrow. You can’t have them, you’re all way too drunk to drive!”

    Then Jill and Danni rose up and knelt on the edge of the bed and got in on the action tickling Erin making my wife thrash and laugh even harder! However, I noticed that very beautiful and still very nude Jill was trying to tickle very intimate areas of my gorgeous wife’s body!

    With Erin’s extreme tickle reflex she was energetically thrashing about on the bed causing her T-shirt to ruck up from under her ass exposing her lower rock-hard flat abdomen and pubis flashing very intimate areas! Jill’s’ large firm breasts jostling while she tried restraining Erin and tickling her, Jill’s small nipples hard with her exertions. Erin was trying to tickle Jill in return, repeatedly Erin’s face coming into firm contact with Jill’s bare breasts several times while Jill tried to keep Erin pinned down and tickling her at the same time!

    I became wildly turned on seeing this hot naked female coed wrestling with my half-nude wife! I thought to myself, ‘Damn! All we need now is a plastic sheet and a couple of bottles of oil! I began trying to figure out how to provoke this titillating situation further, eventually blurting,

    “I know how you can get the keys…”

    Alex turned and jokingly said out of breath, “Hurry, tell me please. God she’s strong!”

    One third of my reply was the alcohol talking, while the other two thirds was my overwhelmingly intense curiosity speaking, I uttered,

    “You three are just not reaching in the right spots…”

    Alex quickly laughed saying almost out of breath, “I can’t get to her hand she’s frigging strong as hell!”

    I then replied, not quite knowing how Erin would react,

    


    “Tickling won’t get your keys but groping might…”

    Erin’s mouth dropped in amazement hearing what I said and she replied with a half-smile badly slurring her words,

    “Oh, nice, Zane, you just told a guy and two girls to grope me! Do you want to see them drive like this?”

    I slammed back the rest of my drink and said, “Of course not! Nobody’s going anywhere in the shape we all are in, I just wanted to see them grope you and see your reaction!”

    It was obvious my statement made Erin angry but she was also exceedingly very drunk and heavily stoned. After staring at me for a reaction and not getting it, Erin grabbed Alex’s hand and placed it on her T-shirt covered breast holding his hand in place, a very shocked look came over Alex’s face, then Erin asked me,

    “How’s that, honey? Guess what? He still doesn’t have the keys.”

    Chris began nervously laughing sensing the rising tension beginning between husband and wife, then he started trying to put his shorts on but stumbling and falling over on the bed in his drunkenness, then Kelli yanking them further down saying, “the game was not finished yet!”

    Then Brian laughingly stated,

    “Hey Alex, if you get the keys I hope Erin doesn’t kick the living shit out of you for groping her!”

    Alex nervously still had his hand being held to Erin’s full firm breast by my wife. Then Brian further provoked the tense situation by saying,

    “Um, I don’t think the keys are between her boobs. Ya mighta want to keep looking…”

    Now if you remember from earlier, Erin’s entire hard-headed mental makeup won’t even allow for her to back down – as evident by her playing strip poker for the first time! Somewhere in her brain there is an executable file that reads,

    ‘Pissing_contest.exe/default/run/damntheconsequences/.’

    Right or wrong, I began exploiting my wife’s extreme drunkenness while flying high on THC to the fullest to see how far it would progress, knowing that in a situation as matrimonial taboo as this, Erin knew that I would back down eventually…

    As dearly as I love Erin, she’s absolutely mental when trying to prove a point! And with the amount of alcohol and THC she had consumed it was enhanced by a factor of ten! So either way, Erin was as likely to let Alex, Jill and Danni continue to tickle her and in the process feel her entire gorgeous hard-ripped body while they continued searching for the car keys to solely prove her point to me as she was to kick Alex’s ass across the room if he tried groping her!

    


    


    What Erin’s badly impaired thinking hadn’t counted on, however, was my ever-growing erotic desire to escalate it into watching totally nude Jill and nude Danni groping her – hopefully with beautiful nude Kelli also joining in!

    It kept running and running through my mind as my cock engorged watching these three beautiful nude coeds…

    My fantasy was progressing in leaps and bounds! A few times in the past while watching my wife’s flirtatious activities with other men and women, a very erotic twisted fantasy had emerged…, just an idle curiosity that was slightly disturbing, wondering if Erin’s sexual responsiveness would be the same with another man – or woman, especially another woman, as it is with me….

    Now at this moment, this is the closest it may ever get, seeing my gorgeous half-naked wife being groped and tickled here and now by two hopefully soon to be three beautiful nude coeds!

    The years of seeing Erin flirting with other women had openly flamed that seed of desire! And now having just learned that Erin has had sex with other women before we met, the sexual desire of watching my wife doing it with another woman was a raging inferno!

    As the situation is now, totally nude Danni was partly lying on top of Erin trying to keep her pinned down to tickle her, Danni was holding one of Erin’s hands trapped between her legs – with Erin’s wrist firmly pressing against Danni’s bare pussy and one of Danni’s large, firm hard nipples just scant inches from my wife’s sensuous mouth!

    My thoroughly inebriated mind began processing a million thoughts per second…

    I began telling myself that this combination of events might never happen again!

    In seconds I convinced myself that the worst that would happen is that Erin would nix it at some point and at the very least, I might witness some pretty erotic touching and feeling…

    I wobbly stood up and slowly stumbled over to the bed, I was pretty sure that Erin believed I had reached my breaking point and was going to stop what was going on…

    Instead as I got to the top of her head, I playfully grabbed Erin’s arms pulling her left hand from behind her back and her right hand from between Danni’s thighs, Erin’s hand dragging against Danni’s bare pussy as I slowly pulled her hand free jostling Danni in the process with one of Danni’s hard nipples slowly grazing across Erin’s lips!

    Despite how drunk and high my wife was I still struggled against Erin’s strength, I finally pinned both her hands back to the mattress. As I managed to accomplish this, Erin slurringly said to Alex, Jill and Danni,

    “Ok, there, see? I don’t have the keys…”

    Her inebriated tone was a distinct combination of drunken shock and, “Okay, joke’s over…”

    As I held her arms pinned down I leaned over and kissed Erin, then with a big grin I asked my wife,

    


    “Ok, where are the keys?”

    I knew fully where they were, but Erin didn’t know that. Erin just raised her eyebrows and said,

    “All four of you can get off me now, I’m not telling.”

    “Maybe I better conduct a more thorough search for the keys…” I replied!

    I playfully put both of Erin’s arms between my legs and tightly held them. I then reached with my right hand and fumbled for a second between her legs, quite surprised feeling her pussy hot and very moist! Instantly I began quickly lightly stroking her slick pussy and I was astounded how rapidly the tip of my finger went inside her despite her extreme tightness Then I began pumping part of my finger in and out of her wet pussy a few times!

    Erin pressed her legs even more tightly together with my hand between them saying,

    “Damn Zane stoppppp… You’re, you’re fucking drunk and stoned…”

    I told Erin she was too! Then, I leaned over her and began deeply kissing her as I resumed pumping my finger… As Erin kissed me back with increasing ardor she murmured into my lips asking,

    “Zane, what, what are you doing??Not, not, notttt, ummm, in front of, ummmm, ahhhh….

    I then removed my right hand from her hotly aroused pussy and pulled at the underside of her right thigh trying to spread her legs…

    Breaking the kiss off I replied “Just looking for the keys honey… just making sure you didn’t sneakily hidden them elsewhere…”

    Danni was still beside Erin, as I struggled with Erin my T-shirt was slowly rucking up my wife’s slim body, then as I had hoped Danni slowly reached a hand out and began caressing my wife’s now bared rock hard lower abdomen, then Jill began caressing my wife’s bared upper torso…

    I was mesmerized! Totally lost in the moment of two very beautiful and very nude busty female coeds caressing my wife’s, long, lithe stunning athletic body, appearing as if beautiful nude Kelli, lustfully looking on, would imminently at any moment join in ganging up on my beautiful wife! A wildly fantastic dream come true!

    Then beautiful Kelli joined us displacing Alex! Alex backing off watching in amazement what was transpiring! As Alex backed away his loose shorts slipped down to his knees fully exposing his erection! Alex just stood there openly staring at three very drunk and high totally nude gorgeous female coeds working over my half-nude beautiful wife! Erin continued clenching her legs together as Kelli playfully put her hands on my wife’s knees as if trying to spread them…

    Then Danni started slowly sliding her circling caressing hand ever further down Erin’s hard, flat lower abdomen…

    


    


    This went on for several more moments as Erin weakly continued struggling against me, Kelli, Danni and Jill. I finally grabbed Erin behind her ankles and slowly pulled both her feet up towards me.

    Zane, stop, stopppp…., the, the keys are certainly not down there…..

    I continued holding Erin’s ankles and slightly pulled them towards me, then Danni suddenly leaned over planting a lip lock on Erin! Erin gasping with surprise as Danni began deeply kissing her as Danni slid her hand ever further downwards…

    After a momentary hesitation, Erin just as fervently began kissing Danni back!

    Kelli began easing Erin’s T-shirt up, exposing her amazingly firm ample breasts clad in her tiny bikini triangle top, once fully exposed, Kelli began caressing them…

    Danni and Erin broke their deep kiss off as Danni began ever so slowly, continued dipping her hand further down, down past the point of the V of Erin’s pubic hair design…

    “Zane, this needs to, needs to, uhhh, ummm, stoppp…” Erin breathed unconvincingly….

    Then Danni’s fingers reached Erin’s visibly glistening aroused pussy…

    Upon Danni’s fingertips lightly touching Erin’s already swollen clit, Erin deeply moaned, not objecting to this most intimate of contact by another woman…

    Danni lightly began massaging Erin’s clit, Erin moaning even deeper, slightly relaxing under Jill’s, Kelli’s and Danni’s manipulative touches…

    By this time it was plainly obvious what I was trying to make happen…

    Even though these events transpired in only seconds, I missed nothing…

    The one safe thought in the back of my mind was that I knew Erin could stop it at any moment as the four of us were not even barely holding her down…

    That actually drove me more erotically insane! The fact that Erin was now only half-heartedly struggling only intensified the moment and, to me, green lit everything that was happening…

    My own very inebriated mind should have realized Erin’s decreasing struggles were a combination of being so damn drunk and heavily stoned; the alcohol and THC suppressing her inhibitions while greatly stimulating her libido and sexual sensitivity with the sexual stimulation she was being subjected to by three beautiful nude coeds…

    Danni was caressing Erin’s inner upper thighs, her fingertips lightly caressing Erin’s labia, then Danni again leaned in and started sensuously kissing Erin, as their mutual kisses deepened, Erin began emitting more low lustful moans as Erin struggles finally ceased, Danni rubbing Erin’s swollen clit a bit more earnestly…

    


    


    I moved my hands from Erin’s ankles and then put my hand between on her knees and began to lightly apply pressure, trying to physically suggest for my wife to spread her legs but there was still some remaining resistance though my wife had quite struggling and was now laying there enjoying been sensuously caressed by a multitude of female hands…

    Danni broke the kiss off again and started concentering on massaging Erin’s hard clit while staring in fascination at her handiwork. I resumed passionately kissing Erin while reaching a hand down to Erin’s glorious pussy, four sets of hands are always better than one…

    Kelli softly and sensuously was caressing Erin’s magnificent large firm breasts, Erin had her eyes closed, Kelli started slowly easing aside each of the small triangle patches of Erin’s bikini top off to each side of her large firm breasts, revealing them in all their full, amazingly firm, perky double D glory that had made many a woman envious! Then, Kelli leaned over and began suckling Erin’s hard, tiny nipples! Instantly Erin responded! I watched as my wife slowly raised a hand up placing it against the back of Kelli’s head, then, began pressing Kelli’s face more firmly against her breast!

    While Danni was stimulating my wife’s clit I resumed fingering Erin’s pussy, slowly pumping my finger ever deeper into her hot tight clasping wetness, Erin instantly responding humping her tight pussy onto it…

    Then Erin broke off our kiss and in a very low and very drunk voice said,

    Zane… pleasse, stop…

    I, I Don’t Want To Do This…

    Not In Front Of Them…, not with the boys present…

    Again, I ignored my wife’s plea…

    In response, I renewed kissing Erin… Hungrily! Passionately! Pumping my long thick finger deeper into my wife’s exquisitely tight, glorious pussy ever faster! Erin instantly humping my thrusting finger ever harder while she moaned into my mouth, Danni massaging Erin’s swollen clit, Jill’s fingers caressing Erin’s labia, Kelli alternately suckling Erin’s hard, tiny nipples and caressing Erin’s fully bared breasts, then, Erin sighed another deep moan into my mouth as I tasted and breathed in my wife’s hot exhalations heavily tinted with alcohol fumes…

    As I continued pumping her pussy with my finger between my wife’s now half way parted thighs I began to feel her thighs tremble and then, very slowly relax as Erin incrementally began spreading her thighs from the undue influences of my finger fucking, Danni manipulating her swollen clit with her fingers, Jill caressing Erin’s labia, and Kelli paying the upmost sensual attention to my wife gorgeous amazing breasts…

    I slowly stopped finger-fucking Erin and gently, I began slowly pulling behind her right knee in an attempt to expose her glorious pussy in the wildest, most sexually exposed way possible hoping to entice Danni into going down on my wife, fulfilling my fantasy…

    


    


    My highly inebriated mind was a twisted mess at this point! Having enough erotic euphoria and semen built up to populate a new planet!

    Seeing Erin’s slightly continued resistance slowly fading, I knew Erin had reluctantly decided, in some carnal way, that she would willingly acquiesce to being pleasured by three beautiful, sexy, nude female coeds…

    As I continued kissing Erin passionately, it was intensely erotic as I smelled and tasted a combination of her cinnamon gum and a strong aroma of flavored alcohol on her breath as I felt my wife’s body sensuously moving responding sexually to Jill’s, Danni’s and Kelli’s triple stimulation…

    At this very moment, I was only wondering how horny my incredibly gorgeous wife would get being sexually stimulated by Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    And in my drunken out-of-control sexual curiosity, intensely desiring to see how far these three beautiful naked female coeds and my gorgeous wife would go with each other! I hesitated in fully analyzing my duplicitous behavior afraid it may break the spell and my long-held fantasy of seeing my gorgeous wife with another woman…. my fantasy supercharged with not one but three gorgeous, sexy nude female coeds pleasuring my wife!

    Then to my incredible delighted surprise, Danni leaned over and with evident expertise started sucking on Erin’s hard swollen clit!

    Now I was witnessing the most erotic thing I thought possible!

    Instantly I saw my incredibly gorgeous wife’s increasing sexual arousal and responsiveness to the three gorgeous nude women orally and physically stimulating her all at the same time!

    Then I felt a renewed surge of unreasonable desire once again surface wanting to see how much more aroused and sexually responsive my wife would get with three coeds pleasuring her, and for the moment, damning future consequences, yet still feeling a slight faint worry lurking in the hazy drunk and euphoric high I was experiencing…

    Then Alex crept into my tunnel vision of my view of my wife and the three nude female coeds…

    Alex slowly moved up to the edge of the bed, standing right above Danni sucking on Erin’s clit. His dick was completely erect standing straight up five and a half inches towards the ceiling. Being just over twenty years of age it was obvious his dick was ready the instant a situation arose. I immediately noticed the large veins running in every direction down his solidly excited erection that was visibly throbbing with his heartbeat making his dick jerk as he began kneeling on the foot of the bed. I also noticed his large set of nuts between his legs…

    This might seem too biological but being that this was an absolutely new situation and the fact that I am a biology professor, I began thinking his testicles had no doubt been manufacturing as much sperm as they possibly could during these moments of intense infatuation and ultimate sexual reality. I noticed his hands were actually trembling in sexual tension with the situation…

    


    Alex started slowly jacking his dick as he intently stared at my incredibly beautiful wife and her almost fully exposed incredibly fit body, staring at the stimulation that Danni, Jill and Kelli were doing to Erin. Stimulation by multiple female hands and mouths had caused my wife to spread her long toned tanned legs widely apart in her skyrocketing arousal. For several moments Alex stared at my wife’ highly aroused visibly wet pussy while he jacked his dick then slowly, he began making a move to get on the bed! Just as I was to tell him to stop Alex looked over at me and I shook my head at him…

    Absolutely NOT was I going to allow him or any other guy fuck my wife!

    However I thought I could possibly tolerate him jacking off onto her taut, gorgeous body, what I couldn’t ever bear is the idea of my stunningly beautiful wife and her extreme sexual passions having actual intercourse with another man…

    Alex did not push his extreme luck further…

    He saw my wordless warning stare and me shaking my head at him. Seemingly Alex got the message; I allowed him to go this far but he was to go no farther, seeing my gorgeous wife naked, letting him jack his dick above her was as far as I would tolerate…

    Serendipitously, it was at this time Erin opened her eyes and saw Alex standing right next to her legs stroking his dick just above her …

    Erin looked into my eyes and softly said, badly slurring her words in her extreme drunkenness,

    “This needs to, to stop, Zane, before a marriage vow is seriously annihilated…

    You well know I’m not going to ever allow any man besides you have sex with me…”

    However my wife’s words seemed to instantly spur Danni on in her efforts in sucking Erin’s clit making my wife deeply moan…

    I returned my full attention on what Jill, Danni and Kelli was so expertly doing and fully achieving with my wife! I was completely enthralled watching naked Jill, naked Danni and naked Kelli intently sexually stimulating Erin…

    Watching a beautiful nude woman working your wife’s swollen clit and two other beautiful nude women working the remainder of Erin’s taut, gorgeous body, fantasizing, hoping to see one of these hot naked female coeds straddling my wife in a 69 position as it imminently appears may happen at any moment…

    This has escalated to the point of a simultaneous state of extreme drunkenness combined with an overload of THC, extreme arousal and want – for both Erin and I…

    Danni moved to where she was fully up on the king-sized bed with my wife!. With incredible lustful joy I watched as Danni repositioned herself to where she was now kneeling next to Erin as she continued sucking on my wife’s clit!

    


    


    Danni’s knees were widely spread apart with me gaining a fantastic view of Danni’s most intimate areas spread and bared before me! Danni’s cute firm ass facing Erin’s face just a few scant inches away… My incredible fantasy almost completely fulfilled!

    What would make it complete was Danni straddling my wife and Danni and Erin performing cunninglus on each other at the same time!

    In my own drunkenness and highly stoned state, I absolutely convinced myself I had to see it…

    Evidently Kelli and Danni had the same thought as well…

    Kelli was expertly tending to Erin’s bared breasts, alternately sucking her tiny hard nipples, caressing her breasts, then Danni reached between Erin’s legs and began pumping her finger into my wife’s exquisite tightness while simultaneously she sucked on Erin’s clit…

    As she did, Erin tightly wrapped her arms around Kelli ‘s neck pulling Kelli to her and then Erin began kissing Kelli in the most erotic sensual way I believe I had ever seen or experienced since knowing one another!

    After only ten seconds of this intensely erotic kissing, Kelli turned her head and began kissing Erin’s neck, I watched as Erin slowly began sliding a hand up Kelli’s inner thigh…

    Then Kelli positioned a hand inside Danni’s lower inner thigh to physically encourage Danni to throw her long leg over my wife and get into the 69 position with her! Danni immediately picked up the hint and began raising her leg to throw it over Erin…

    At that moment, I knew I was about to witness the most erotic fantasy fulfillment of my life!

    My incredibly gorgeous wife pleasured by not one but three beautiful women!

    Dani eased her long, lean nude body over on top of Erin until she was fully straddling Erin in a 69 position, never once did Danni break the suction lock that she had on Erin’s clit. I watched as Erin slowly slid one of her hands up Danni’s thighs, then her other hand, caressing them, then begin caressing both of Danni’s’ firm, cute ass cheeks. Then, incrementally, Danni started lowering her hips closing the distance between her pussy and Erin’s lips…

    In total, fascinated complete amazement I watched as my wife began feasting upon Danni’s pussy!

    With no tentative hesitation by my wife!

    As the moments passed, Erin and Danni both began writhing with ever increasing mounting passion with Erin literally devouring Danni’s pussy! Staring with intensity I watched as Erin’s finger’s began edging in-between the openly parted cleft of Danni’s cute firm ass cheeks! Enthralled I watched as a fingertip of Erin’s began softly stroking Danni’s anus, then, began gently prodding, then incrementally easing in with a slow pumping action…

    Danni in reaction noisily sucking on Erin’s pussy while slowly rocking her cute ass deeper onto Erin’s delving finger…

    


    I was still standing by the bed so utterly worked up watching as Danni and Kelli work Erin over, barely did I notice totally Jill sliding my shorts down exposing my raging ten inch long monster cock, not really until she started gently stroking my throbbing cock while she stared enthralled at it…

    However, despite Kelli’s and Danni’s preoccupation with Erin, all three girls now seeing my ten inch long erection and thick six-inch circumference, my cock had instantly grabbed the girls attention!

    All three female coeds were now hungrily staring at it! Clear, amazed, astounded lust shinning in their eyes…

    Jill had a look of awe-struck astonishment as she slowly stroked my cock, her eyes perceptively widening when she realized she couldn’t get her encircling fingertips to touch! Danni re-focused her attention upon Erin while Jill continued stroking my hard shaft as she closed the distance between us…

    In my own drunkenness and intense arousal I was not thinking what my wife’s reaction would be if she had chosen right at that moment to open her eyes and see around Danni’s cute ass that was firmly planted in her face…

    Seeing a nude gorgeous female coed stroking my cock with intense lust shining upon her face, the first woman to do so since Erin and I had met…

    Surprised by Jill’s strength and sudden move, Jill suddenly pushed me back directly toward the reclining chair in the room! Being drunk and stoned off my ass I stumbled backwards landing in the recliner which then did as its design purpose was to do – it reclined! Scant moments later Jill wasted no time in straddling my semi-prone position!

    Jill leaning over me, her hard nipple gorgeous firm breasts dangling in my face, she started sliding her very hot and very moist, highly aroused pussy back and forth along my thick ten inch shaft, her swollen labia laying partly on either side of my six-inch girth. Vainly I fought the overwhelming urge to thoroughly fuck Jill’s hotly aroused pussy! Wringing every last orgasm that I could from this incredibly beautiful female coed!

    Vainly I tried rising out of the chair but the combination of being very drunk, high on THC and Jill’s weight pressing down on me kept me fully prone in the recliner!

    In a panic I glanced over at Erin! Terrified she was seeing what Jill was trying to do! But what I observed was an incredibly arousing, erotic steamy spectacle of Danni and Kelli sexually stimulating my wife and Erin’s astoundingly extreme enjoyment of being pleasured by two incredibly beautiful nude women as Erin continued giving oral to Danni’s pussy!

    I felt Jill centering the head of my bloated cock tip against her pussy and begin sliding it up and down in-between her swollen openly parted labia…

    


    


    It was but a few moments later that Jill, in her drunken and heavily stoned arousal, was unable to resist delaying any longer and she began centering the tip of my cock at her vaErinl entrance and began humping her hotly aroused pussy against the broad blunt tip of my cock…

    Several times Jill impatiently tried to force my cock in…

    I watched the growing astonishment upon Jill’s face as she began realizing how extremely large I was, then what seemed to be questionable doubt briefly floated across her face, of how Erin could even fuck me, let alone her…

    But then Jill redoubled her efforts…

    Slowly, very slowly, Jill’s hot exquisite tightness began incrementally engulfing my painfully hard throbbing cock taking my breath away! Then Jill explosively climaxed with just a couple inches of my thick cock inside her!

    Her nails painfully digging into my shoulders as she orgasmed, feeling her vaErinl sheath began rippling around my cock, feeling her muscle control as it gripped and re-gripped rapidly contracted around my cock, massaging my cock, hungrily sucking on it, drawing it further in…

    Dimly aware, I heard Erin began moaning in sexual ecstasy, her moans become more and more frequent, I glanced over seeing beautiful nude Danni and Kelli earnestly working her over, Erin passionately performing oral on Danni’s pussy while Erin pumped one of her long fingers in and out of Danni’s cute ass…

    As Jill slowly worked my thick long cock incrementally ever deeper into her, I watched Kelli caressing Erin’s completely bared large firm breasts, then while sucking on one nipple Kelli began lightly began pinching Erin’s other hard, tiny nipple…

    Erin loves nipple play! To have me tug and lightly pinch them while having sex doing so increases her passion! Erin even has a small collection of clamp on nipple jewelry stating she loves the way the jewelry tugs on her nipples while they are dragging through my chest hair and the way the dangling jewelry swings about tugging on her nipples when she is riding me!

    Suddenly I simultaneously felt Jill’s fingernails again biting into my shoulders and her pussy begin spasms as she began creaming upon my cock with just four or so inches into her! Her marvelously tight pussy repeatedly contracting around my cock as Jill leaned in planting an unbreakable lip lock upon my lips as she furiously humped her pussy in her orgasmic throes trying to working my cock even deeper in!

    Then suddenly panic shouting! I heard Erin drunkenly yell, badly slurring her words,

    “DON’T! STOP!! STOP!!!

    DON’T PUT IT IN!!!”

    I jerked my head breaking Jill’s lip lock and looked, staring, over at Erin…

    


    


    Preoccupied with Jill, I hadn’t seen Alex creeping up on the bed, Erin too, evidently not noticing either as involved as she was with Danni and Kelli…

    Alex was now kneeling between Erin’s widely spread thighs! Both his hands firmly on the inside of my wife’s thighs forcefully keeping them spread, his five and half inch erection arrowing inwards as he lean forwards, Erin violently thrashing her hips from side to side to thwart Alex’s intentions as she pushed Danni’s pussy away from her face as Alex’s straining dick spearing in-between the juncture of my wife’s thighs, Kelli’s face showing shocked surprise seeing the head of Alex’s dick began breaching Erin’s exquisitely tight vaginal opening…

    I was absolutely stunned!

    Witnessing the tip of this young man’s cock defiantly trying to enter my wife’s extraordinarily tight pussy despite being told not to!

    Alex ignoring my instruction to just jack off on to her body! Stunned even more upon hearing and then seeing Erin’s reaction feeling her fantastical tight pussy being breached! Erin drunkenly protesting badly slurring her words telling Alex not to put it in! The sudden surprise coming over Alex’s face that despite Erin’s intense arousal and wetness, the extraordinary amount of pressure he was having to exert just trying to get the tip of his cock into Erin’s extremely tight pussy…

    Then Erin suddenly tensing up! Breathlessly exhaling…

    No, no, no, no… Erin softly uttered…

    Then Erin repeatedly drunkenly gasped,

    “Zane! He’s Going Inside Me! Oh, My God Zane! He’s going inside…”

    I Don’t Want It In! I Don’t Want It In! No! No! Noooo… Stoppppppp…

    Take it out…. Oh, oh… take it out…”

    Sudden shock of the situation struck me hard overwhelming me with what I had instigated and allowed!

    OH SHIT! Erin’s gonna kill me for letting things get out of hand!

    My duplicitous behavior wanting to see these three gorgeous nude female coeds play with my beautiful half-naked wife to fulfill my fantasy of watching my wife have sex with another woman…

    DAMN IT! The Boy Was Only Supposed To Jack Off On Her Not Try To Fuck Her!

    I was shocked by Alex’s attempts to fuck my beautiful wife but I was more intensely shocked with immense dread with the coming impending wrath I will be facing when my wife sobers up!

    I was so shocked that I was paralyzed with inaction!

    


    


    I tried to shake off my lethargy, tried to rise up out of the recliner, but despite my size and strength I was so damn drunk and stoned with a beautiful nude female coed straddling me doing her utmost trying to fuck more of my monster cock into her I couldn’t rise up from my almost prone position in the reclining chair!

    As just seconds passed and events continued to progress my shock deepened seeing how far things have and still were getting out of control! I knew the impending dreadful wrath to come later which seized my entire being fully hindering my ability to react and stop what was happening…

    “no, don’t do this… don’t do this… oh, oh! ummmm… don’t, don’t, ahhh, ummmm, fuck meeeee…” Erin repeatedly drunkenly slurred softly shocked hearing my wife’s interspersed moaning…

    Danni resumed vigorously sucking Erin’s clit and despite the situation Danni instantly made Erin deeply moan again – also inducing Erin to repeatedly buck her hips due to her overwhelmingly drunken and drugged sexual responsiveness, her bucking inadvertently further facilitating Alex’s entry! Sudden realization it was Danni’s intention!

    Involuntarily, Alex let out a long, low groan as Erin’s hot, exquisitely tight, rippling muscular velvet sheath very slowly incrementally engulfed his dick, his eyes closing in ecstasy feeling the tightest, most talented vagina he will ever experience…

    Then while Danni was vigorously sucking Erin’s clit with one hand, Danni used her other hand to begin playing with her own wet pussy! Both intensely erotic images overriding the disbelief of this college student’s dick now sliding into my gorgeous wife instead of him jacking his cock off onto her…

    Watching this beautiful nude female coed intently working my gorgeous wife over while playing with herself fully absorbed all my attention, displacing concerns of Alex actually putting his cock inside my wife’s exquisite pussy and my wife’s eventual impending wrath, or of the beautiful coed vainly trying to hump more of my thick long cock into her…

    Then, Erin groaned lustfully, feeling his dick slowly penetrating deeper…

    Quickly I saw that with just a few passing seconds Alex was no longer taking short thrusts but had developed into harder and longer fast rhythmic thrusts! A few more seconds into his forcefully thrusting his pelvis hard against Erin’s, I leaned up to finally view what I was now seemingly unable to stop…

    When I raised up, I instantly noticed Alex’s soaked and glistening dick rhythmically rapidly sliding in and out of Erin’s tight pussy! My wife’s fabulous pussy so tight every time he withdrew his dick it pulled her pussy outwards…At the same time Danni vigorously continued sucking Erin’s swollen clit while Erin herself had now resumed earnestly passionately sucking on Danni’s pussy!

    I couldn’t take my eyes off Erin’s exquisitely tight glorious pussy – and of beautiful nude Danni sucking Erin’s swollen clit with demonstrative expertise…

    I saw Erin’s taut stomach muscles began fluttering… I sign I knew well that an impending orgasm was beginning to boil up and then violently erupt…

    


    Alex would occasionally raise his body on a back thrust. As he did, his cock would widely stretch and spread the top of Erin’s swollen pussy lips, making the sides of her tight tiny pussy bulge out while tightly clinging to his cock. I was still in denial that this college student’s dick was actually inside my wife! FUCKING MY WIFE!! Then, Alex started fucking Erin like a rabbit! Fast! Furious! As if he had only moments to do so – which indeed he had…

    In just seconds after Alex began rapidly fucking Erin, he began erratically thrusting, his climax already nearing! Alex intensely gritting his teeth trying to delay, moaning and pulling on Erin’s firm ass cheeks,

    The boy was not lasting long at all…

    The combination of Erin’s incredible beauty, her hard-ripped voluptuous body, her exquisitely tight pussy and her incredible talent with her vaginal muscles, it all conspired to betray Alex’s body entirely way too soon, and not only for him but also for Erin too…

    Erin began moaning almost continuously as Alex fucked her as fast as a rabbit! I could see the muscles as tight as a drum in my wife’s neck, her slim hips began lewd coital movements fucking Alex back, passionately Erin was attacking Danni’s pussy spurring on Danni’s own vigorous actions sucking Erin’s swollen clit, Erin’s writhing and humping her hips up trying to meet Alex’s erratic thrusts now left no doubt an orgasm was near to eruption but it seemed that Alex was going to get to the finish line first…

    Erin was trying to match his rhythm fucking him back but with his impending climax Alex was too erratic. In less than thirty seconds after entering Erin, Alex was already popping his wad! Alex letting out a roaring, almost possessed “AAAHHHHHHH, OHHHH!!!! FUUCKKKKK!!!!” As he did, Alex strained and violently slammed all the way inside Erin’s pussy! Slammed against Erin so hard he dislodged Danni’s’ oral ministrations upon Erin’s clit.

    As Alex held his forceful climatic ream inside Erin for a few moments as he busted his nuts Erin jerked her face out of Danni’s pussy and loudly gasped,

    “NO! NO! NOT INSIDE MEEEEE!!!”

    Suddenly Erin pressed hard against Danni pushing her off to the side, Erin laying there in visible shock sharply gasping. Startled by Erin’s alarmed shout Alex yanked his cock out and several strong jets of thick gelatinous, milky streams of semen shot all the way up onto my wife’s heaving hard nipple breasts as only a youthful man in his prime years can do…

    Then Danni in her alcohol and THC heightened arousal and lust reached out grabbing Alex’s dick and began rapidly jacking it off onto Erin’s heaving body onto her flat ripped stomach…

    There was no doubt in my mind that Alex had explosively shot the first few shots of semen as deeply as he could into my wife’s pussy, he had held the thrust too long…

    I knew because the instant Alex shot the first jet of his hot seed inside Erin, her first frantic gasp had said it all…

    


    ‘No! Not Inside Me…’

    Yet Erin feeling him beginning to explode his load into her, I had witnessed my wife instinctively raising her ass up and thrust her pelvis against him just once, HARD, and as she did, she had let out a lustful moan…

    It was as if the head of his dick had spewed a shot of seed point blank at Erin’s cervical entrance…

    Then Erin must have suddenly realized what she was doing and burst out saying “NO! NO! Not Inside Me!” getting Alex’s attention causing him to quickly withdraw his dick from her…

    I kind of reasoned that Erin might have said what she did to Alex because in some way, even though we were doing something so matrimonially taboo, she could at least tell herself that it wasn’t the whole deed if he wasn’t busting his nut cumming inside her…

    I was mesmerized having witnessed my gorgeous, incredibly horny, very drunk, highly stoned wife totally overcome with intense sexual arousal induced by three gorgeous nude female coeds! My wife fully involved with girl-on-girl sex! Wondering if Erin fully realized what she was doing at that moment…

    And the extreme consequences that will come for me later…

    As Alex continued straining Danni still rapidly jacked his dick with her hand, the jets of semen beginning to reduce to thick, dripping globs as his orgasm diminished, Danni squeezing the last few ropy streams which fell directly onto Erin’s pussy as Danni continued vigorously massaging Erin’s cum covered swollen protruding clit and pussy…

    With the volume Alex had put on my wife’s breasts and stomach and the force with which the semen had shot from his cock after his frantic pull-out, I couldn’t imagine what the first few most powerful jets must have felt like for Erin… point blank shots battering directly against her cervical opening…

    Of all the things to remember, I knew full well, even when Erin was pushing against him when he first tensed up telling him not to cum inside her, she had felt the first powerful jets of his seed explode inside her! See her expression feeling this was, unmistakable, and now something I will always regretfully remember…

    After Alex was completely spent, looking as if he might pass out, he slowly withdrew and fell onto the side of the bed, then he rolled off it. Danni was still slowly caressing Erin’s pussy, seemingly enthralled with the beauty of it now covered with sticky, white cum, her fingers still toying with Erin’s engorged clit…

    With Alex jostling the bed when he rolled off, a sense of visible shock came over Erin’s face, dawning awareness breaking through her alcoholic and drugged haze of what had just happened…

    Erin turned her face completely to the wall, stunned, shocked, this college kid had just briefly fucked her against her will, no, had raped her… Erin still seemingly heedless of my whereabouts, of Jill straddling me in the recliner in the corner…

    


    My wife just laid there breathing hard, her firm breasts heaving…

    In Erin’s shocked state Erin didn’t even try stopping or hinder Danni and Kelli’s continuing caressing of her cum soaked pussy, her swollen clit, her breasts…

    I noticed Erin’s exquisitely tight vaginal opening had a slight trickle of semen running from her vagina then down between the open cleft of her cute firm ass cheeks forming a small puddle touching her ass and the sheet, clear evidence Alex certainly had a load of cum built up…

    Alex seeing the angry look upon my face and my futile attempts to rise out of the reclining chair trying to get at him with Jill still straddling me, Alex momentarily stared at me in growing shock and alarm, then Alex quickly grabbed his shorts in pulling them on then stumbled in drunken haste out the bungalow door…

    Even though it was not ever my intention to let Alex fuck my incredibly hot sexy wife, and actual intercourse had lasted less than half a minute, I could see it still had the very obvious effect of firing up Erin’s own incredible sexual responsiveness – almost starting her astounding multi-orgasm machine! And Danni and Kelli were there, caressing her still…

    Erin always has been ridiculously easily aroused – especially when she has been drinking! It was now quite clear the THC had a similar synergistic affect upon Erin… Her sexual fires had quickly been well stoked to a blazing inferno – and Danni’s fingertips were still concentrating on massaging Erin’s clitoris expertly manipulating Erin’s swollen, protruding clit while Kelli sensuously continued caressing Erin’s body, her breasts, nipples…

    As I laid in the recliner with dreadful thoughts of increasing recriminations fomenting, Jill was still doing her damndest to get more of my thick long cock into her tight box, but all I could think about in a stunned state of disbelief was of my reprehensible, duplicitous behavior in wanting to see my long-held fantasy come true of my wife having sex with another gorgeous woman…, and the unintended consequence of some young frat boy seizing the opportunity to fuck…

    The combination of intoxication, THC and three gorgeous female coeds having sex with my wife creating an overloaded ultimate fantasy come true tossing all my sense and judgement completely out the door…

    Then Brian intruded…

    Brian had been standing all this time on the other side of the bed stroking his own erection while he watched his friend fuck my wife…. Thankfully, Erin still had her face turned towards the wall because I’m sure she might have reacted in such a way as to say,

    “One time I got carried away and did it but twice in the same night with another guy? How About A Divorce?”

    Apparently Brian thought this might be his time to capitalize on the extremely drunk and drugged situation….

    


    


    After seeing what his buddy Alex got away with, I knew for certain Brian thought this was his open invitation, but it wasn’t…

    As if reading my thoughts, Brian glanced over at me and I shook my head at him. He stared at Jill humping me for a few moments then he gave me what I could only assume was an amused smirk at the double standard seeing Jill impaled upon my cock, then he turned back to watch Danni and Kelli with Erin…

    Then I felt Jill beginning to climax once again distracting me…

    Jill erupted with another thunderous climax! Her tight pussy massaging my thick cock with intense, powerful, rippling contractions that must have lasted for at least thirty seconds! The hazy, dim worry that I had vanishing into the alcohol and drugged mists as I continued witnessing the most erotic thing I thought possible!

    My incredibly gorgeous nude wife still being sexually involved with not one but three beautiful nude women! And one of them, a beautiful, busty firm nude female coed doing her best still trying to get all my monster cock into her tight pussy!

    Chris now began passionately getting involved with Kelli! While Kelli was leaning over with her legs spread apart caressing and stimulating my wife sucking on Erin’s nipples, Chris was busy with two fingers pumping Kelli’s pussy while gradually working his thumb in Kelli’s bucking ass!

    Then Danni reached a hand out and started jacking Brian’s cock!

    Being yet another strapping twenty-one something year old college student right at six-feet tall with a chiseled chest and good looks too, Brian’s cock was wet with precum with his excitement, having probably watched the most vivid sex act of his young life in person and now with Danni jacking him! Having ignored Brian from the onset, I hadn’t really noticed his erection at this point being so completely enthralled watching Danni going down on my wife and Erin’s incredibly sexual responsiveness to it…

    He was the young man I had pointed out earlier in the evening while they played strip poker, Brian, one of the two who had lost their underwear on a losing hand; the same one who had the semi-erect very healthy sized cock that Erin had briefly stared at…

    Then it was painfully apparent to me that Brian was fairly endowed…

    His swollen throbbing erection now nearly seven inches in length with an average sized girth, not anywhere near as thick nor near as long as my own hefty ten inch long cock with its thick six-inch circumference….

    Then Danni leaned over and despite Erin’s pussy covered in Alex’s cum, Danni resumed sucking on Erin’s clit while she jacked Brian’s cock! Feeling Danni’s encircling lips upon her swollen clit instantly Erin bucked her pelvis a bit but surprisingly Erin did not stop what either Danni or Kelli were doing to her! However Erin kept her head turned away in the opposite direction of where we all were, her eyes closed…

    


    Long moments passed… despite her shock of what Alex had just done, what she had done, what Erin was still allowing Danni and Kelli to do, visibly, Erin’s sexual responses were renewing under the continuing expert ministrations of Danni and Kelli…

    Then Erin slowly raised a hand up and placing it on Kelli’s head pressing it firmer against her hard nipple breast. Erin’s hips were slowly undulating under Danni’s suckling lips pressed firmly against her pussy, Danni had quit stroking Brian, instead her hand was now on the inside of Erin’s thighs, one of Danni’s fingers began thrusting in and out of Erin’s cum-soaked pussy…

    Then as if in a magic instant Brian had appeared between Erin’s widely spread legs! Awkwardly positioning himself!

    Erin seemingly not aware that yet another frat boy was again between her legs absorbed as she was with the dual oral stimulation she was receiving! Certainly not with Danni vigorously sucking on Erin’s clit and finger fucking Erin’s pussy at the same time while Kelli sucked and tweaked Erin’s nipples…

    Again I was frozen with shock seeing this second young man positioning himself between my wife’s widely spread legs! For what seemed like an eternity I debated but in reality it was only a couple of passing seconds…, debated whether to end it all right then and there but unable to move and unable to make a decision especially with a hot female coed doing her damndest to fuck all my monster cock into her tight pussy keeping me pinned down in the recliner as her bountiful naked firm hard nipple breasts pushed against my chest…

    Extreme recriminations hit me! What had already happened and momentarily would happen again if I didn’t stop it! Again I futilely struggled to rise from my semi-prone position not wanting this second male college student fucking, RAPING, my very drunk and very drugged gorgeous wife! Jill reacted by slamming my shoulders back down against the recliner and kept her hands against my shoulders as she furiously humped her pussy onto my thick cock! Jill’s large firm breasts bashing my face with her exertions! By feel I could sense Jill had now managed to work six inches of my thick ten inch long cock into her…

    I knew full well Erin hadn’t seen Brian’s fairly well-endowed cock other than when he was half limp at the card table during the game and Erin still had no idea what was happening as she intentionally kept her head facing the wall with her eyes closed while Danni kept vigorously sucking her clit and Kelli her diamond hard nipples. Then I saw Erin’s rock-hard flat abdomen again fluttering – a sure give away indicator Erin was near to having an orgasm thanks to Danni’s and Kelli’s expert oral ministrations…

    Erin and I got married in our university junior year and since then, I think I’ve come to know her completely…

    Erin had told me that before we had met, she had intercourse only once with a previous long-term high school boyfriend, and to hear her tell it, it was so awkward it couldn’t even be considered sex it was over so quickly – for him! He had barely gotten the head of his cock in before he popped off! And Erin did mention he was very below average in size…

    


    Despite the long-term relationship, Erin’s boyfriend couldn’t keep his mouth shut once they had sex, bragging to his buddies how he finally got to fuck the hottest girl on campus. Once Erin found out, she immediately ended their relationship.

    I asked myself if I really wanted my wife to feel the size of him, having a second frat boy fucking her tonight who was not her husband, if I wanted to watch another frat boy fucking my wife, more so what the extreme consequences will bring after Erin sobers up and realizes what happened…

    One boy was too much already, but two, there surely will be double hell to pay if not more…

    Yet my drunken curiosity and raging hormones kept trying to convince me that the same set of coincidences may never fall in line in such a way ever again – of seeing my gorgeous hot wife with two other beautiful nude women going down on her making her repeatedly climax, let alone while another beautiful female coed fucked me…

    Yes, Erin has played with dildo’s of varying thicknesses and lengths, realistic and anthropomorphic fantasy dildos, but they were not real, throbbing semen squirting human cocks…

    Back when Erin and I had first met and then started having sex, it was a few months before she could barely fully accommodate my thick, ten inch long cock…

    In hindsight, I guarantee you that without having an elevated alcohol level such as mine boosted by a heavy dose of THC, the volcanic testosterone pulsing through my veins as three beautiful naked coeds were being sexual with my wife and me, I would have made a very different decision – and certainly Erin definitely would have…

    As a biology professor I well knew the effects of alcohol and of THC after researching it. Both are social and sexual ‘disinhibitors’ because it lowers inhibitions and increases sexual arousal, while THC also induces a relaxed state, a euphoric high, increased sexual arousal, desire, and heightens sexual sensations. Alcohol and THC greatly stimulates the production of testosterone and estradiol. Testosterone controls in part the strength of libido in women and this causes an increased interest in sex and sexual arousal. Moreover, while both alcohol and THC lowers sexual inhibitions, overconsumption with either one can completely suppresses inhibitions, especially alcohol, lowering it to the point that very little or no discretion is used when approaching or choosing sexual partners.

    And Erin had way plenty of alcohol consumption…

    Erin was thoroughly plastered, sloppy drunk, badly slurring her words, the most drunk I have ever seen her, and heavily stoned on top of it!

    Hell, we all were!

    I was greatly surprised Erin hadn’t passed out, three beers and ten shots of that very smooth great tasting Deep Eddy lemonade vodka – all within an hour and a half!

    Also, there is the fact Erin has a naturally very high libido and is easily multi-orgasmic…

    


    And sixty milligrams of THC had hugely escalated her already high libido and sexual sensitivity!

    My overwhelming desire and ultimate fantasy of seeing my gorgeous hot wife having sex with three hot female coeds along with one of the coeds riding me cowgirl style doing her damndest to get all of my thick ten inch long cock into her was overriding any glimmer of common sense! All blinding me to the image of this second frat boy preparing to have his way with my wife too…

    Then, a glimmer of reason began emerging bringing sanity to this insane situation…

    This Had To Stop!!!

    It already had gone too far and There Will Be HELL To Pay afterwards…

    All this debate and thoughts had transpired in brief moments since Brian had begun positioning himself on the bed, yet my dawning awareness of the extreme consequences to come were apparently too late…

    In Erin’s highly intoxicated and extremely aroused state, with Danni furiously sucking Erin’s clit while fingerfucking her and Kelli lavishing Erin’s breasts and nipples with her tongue, Erin’s rock-hard flat abdomen was now rapidly fluttering as she was nearing an orgasm! Erin began letting out long deep sexual moans as she gripped Danni’s head pressing it tight against her pussy.

    In moments Brian seized his opportunity edging the tip of his erection to Erin’s undulating pussy….

    Again, I vainly struggled to rise out of the recliner yet Jill again pushing me back down! The alcohol and the THC sapping my strength as Jill kept holding me down while concentrating on furiously working my monster cock deeper into her! Now very slow going with seven plus very thick inches in her hotly dripping tight box….

    I didn’t want to see it! I didn’t want to think it! I wish all this had never happened!

    The horrible realization resoundingly struck me that with Erin’s extreme intoxication and heavily stoned state, with two hot nude female coeds very expertly working all her alcohol and THC stimulated erogenous zones, my wife would be unable to resist responding…

    Then with breaking heart I stared as my utmost fears became true…

    I could see that Erin was on the brink of an orgasm teetering into a massive climax when Erin’s eyes suddenly popped wide open! Her mouth flew open in a panicked gasp! Erin screaming out,

    “OHHHH FUCCKKK!!!”

    In his young eagerness, despite Erin’s extreme tightness, Brian had thrust with his entire body weight managing to instantaneously ram more than half of his nearly seven-inch long erection into my wife!

    


    


    With his selfish, greedy thrust Erin immediately had raised her ass off the bed placing a hand to his hip trying to prevent further penetration in the process knocking aside a stunned Danni off her pussy! Brian instantly thrust two more times in rapid succession making Erin scream with each thrust – and they were not screams of pleasure…

    Brian’s actions and Erin’s agonizing shrieks paralyzed me!

    Erin now fully aware she was being fucked by another guy! The shocked look on her face said volumes….

    Seeing her look I instantly regretted all this…

    Her look, her screams fully breaking through my alcohol and THC daze…

    There will be Hell itself to pay, in blood, and then some…

    Yet Brian was not deterred by Erin’s shrieks or her futile resistance! He was rapidly thrusting away! Hammering at Erin’s tightly resisting pussy trying to get to more of his cock in… Erin pressing her hands against his hips trying to force him back out of her, drunkenly slurring in a weak voice,

    “No, No, Not Again…

    “I Don’t Want To Do This, I Don’t Want To Do This, Stop, Please Stop….”

    Heedlessly Brian still kept plunging away…

    I well knew with Erin’s incredibly developed vaginal muscle control she easily could have prevented his cock from penetrating further – IF she hadn’t been so damn drunk and so heavily stoned…

    Hearing Erin’s words did not stir me into action – just the opposite!

    Immense dread had seized me of the impending dire consequences to come, now compounded by not preventing this second college student from fucking my gorgeous wife – raping her!

    Then Danni resumed furiously sucking Erin’s clit then Kelli resumed caressing Erin’s fully bared breasts and tweaking her nipples! Then my shock deepened! To my horror I saw my wife slowly begin to acquiesce…

    In her drunken and drugged intensely heightened arousal, Erin was unable to resist the energetic triple stimulation, the rapid thrusting of a nearly seven inch long cock furiously sawing in and out of her tight pussy, horrified I watched as Brian’s cock gradually went ever deeper…

    Erin was incrementally easing her vaginal muscle constriction gradually allowing Brian to finish hammering his nearly seven-inch long cock all the way inside her! Then, he started rapidly fucking his full length in and out…

    


    


    With a little more thrusting and Danni still sucking hard on her clit and Kelli lightly tweaking Erin’s nipples, Erin’s hands began slowly dropping away from his hips…after a few more moments of rapid thrusting, Erin began slowly moving her hips, rolling her hips upwards with each thrust…

    Then, Erin started fucking Brian back…

    Slowly at first then rapidly in mutual intense arousal, meeting each other’s pounding thrusts, their corresponding actions seeming to spur the other on until wet flesh was furiously slapping against wet flesh with loud smacking noises…

    Brian relentlessly hammering away so hard he was violently jolting my wife’s body on the bed!

    Danni was unable to keep sucking Erin’s clit and instead began using her hand to vigorously massage Erin’s swollen, protruding clit, Erin raised one hand up, searching, finding Danni’s bare thigh, her hand began sliding up…

    Danni spreading her knees widely apart as she kept manipulating Erin’s clit with her fingertips while she stared at the thick, nearly seven inch long cock rapidly plowing into Erin’s frothy pussy inches from her face…

    Danni suddenly closed her eyes as she began moaning, feeling Erin’s hand cupping her own highly aroused pussy, caressing her clit, then Erin began working two fingers into Danni’s’ s already dripping wet pussy as Erin began finger-fucking her! Erin’s thrusting pace rapidly increasing as Erin began peaking…

    Suddenly Erin screamed out “OHHHHHH FUUUCCCCKKKK!!!” as an intense body-racking orgasm thundered through my wife’s body quickly followed by another! Her double quick climaxes making my wife furiously fuck Brian back even harder to promote more orgasms as he strained to pound his nearly seven-inch long cock into her as hard and as fast as he could!

    In stunned realization I knew that there was no way Erin would have had the same experience if Brian had tried fucking her first instead of Alex – it probably wouldn’t even have happened, Erin would have stopped him from fucking her…

    The cold hard damning fact was that with Alex going first Alex had stoked Erin’s sexual inferno which has always been quick to ignite – especially when she had been drinking, then Alex had shot off some of his semen inside her easing the way for another penetration making it possible for Brian to fuck my wife’s brains out – short-lived as it was for both of them…

    Before I could even wrap my mind around the fact that Brian was stretching Erin’s pussy and entering depths that Erin had only previously felt with me or with a dildo, in way less than a minute after having entered Erin Brian too was already climaxing! Brian also unable to resist Erin’s incredible beauty and her unique vaginal talents!

    Brian suddenly slammed inside Erin hard! He began jerking his hips like he was having an epileptic seizure! Brian’ eyes rolling back in his head as he began busting his nuts yelling out,

    “AAAHHH YEA! AAHHH AHHHH! AHHHH OHHHH FUCKKKKK!!!!”

    


    Brian’s entire body jerked and convulsed and jerked and convulsed again! As he did he repeatedly savagely slammed his cock into my wife over and over again jamming it as brutally hard and as far as he possibly could up inside Erin! Erin again screaming out as yet another intense orgasm racked her body and as her orgasm took her I heartbreakingly watched as my wife pulled her legs up and outward as far as she could spread them as if trying to insure she could take his all of his cock and his sperm as deeply as possible into her…

    After only a few seconds of beginning busting his nuts into my wife, it was obvious Brian couldn’t, and wouldn’t, pull out…

    With short pounding thrusts Brian still kept brutally slamming his cock into Erin over and over maximizing his orgasm and pleasure making Erin repeatedly scream out in her own intense pleasure with each pile-driving thrust that jerked her long legs upwards…

    I knew Brian had clearly heard Erin telling Alex to pull out…

    But with how Erin was widely spreading her legs while screaming out as yet another of her own intense orgasms racked her body, seeing her tight pussy powerfully clenching his cock, her vagina repeatedly spasming around his girth milking it with her own orgasm – it wasn’t even remotely humanly possible for either of them to stop at this moment…

    As Brian continued pounding away at my orgasmic wife with hard, sharp jabs, I noticed Erin snatching her hand away from finger-fucking Danni depriving her then Erin had grabbed the top of Brain’s thighs with both hands digging her fingernails deep into his skin pulling him hard into her as yet another crashing orgasm thundered through her…

    Heart rendering extreme doubts and regrets renewed assailing me..

    My wife, my loving extremely gorgeous wife! Being so, so extremely responsive having another guy fucking her and fucking her so well…

    I rose up sharply from the recliner desperately wanting to stop their mutually fully unrestrained fucking of each other! To stop this frat boy from flooding my wife with his semen!

    Jill resolutely pushed me back down…

    I couldn’t bear the dreadful thought any longer of this twenty-something frat boy busting his nuts inside my wife! The vivid image blasting my mind of him exploding his hot sperm past her cervical opening flooding into her womb…

    I fervently wished Erin would come to her senses and end it!

    I was stunned and heartbroken at Erin’s mutually reciprocating actions enthusiastically fucking Brian back! Erin still splaying her legs erotically wantonly wide! Forcefully pulling harder at his hard muscled ass trying to get Brian as deep inside her as she possibly could!

    


    


    


    I reached over and grabbed the bottle of vodka off the bedside table to drown my sorrows, I will never forget this sight, this oh so regrettable night, realizing it was being painfully seared into my memory…

    The sight of my gorgeous, tanned wife and her incredibly hard voluptuous body… her hands tightly gripping the hard cheeks of his young muscular ass… the sight of her flashing diamond wedding rings on his firm ass… watching his cock explosively delivering massive amounts of sperm deep into her rapidly convulsing pussy… Erin lowering her feet to the bed and then pushing her feet against the bed pushing her body up hard against his as yet another intense orgasm racked her beautiful statuesque body, her pussy milking his cock…

    No words or the heart break I felt could ever be described…

    It was almost like an out-of-body experience as I watched his scrotum smashed tightly against my wife’s semen greased pussy and ass, his nuts clenched up into his sack, his nut sack rhythmically pulsing as he continued ejaculating…

    Since it was absolutely my duplicitous doing from the very beginning, yet seeing how far the situation was getting out of control and not stopping it, then when the fucking started not immediately yanking either frat boy off my wife and kicking their asses, I just turned up the bottle of Deep Eddy vodka and drank deeply…

    As I drank in my deeply shocked mesmerized state, I watched the half-inch space between Brian’s ass and nuts continued pulsing rhythmically as Erin kept her legs splayed wantonly wide apart, my wife still humping herself up into Brian as she took in his copious semen…

    Jill was still doing her damndest to fuck my monster cock all the way into her but failing to do so but still keeping up an alcohol and drugged fueled valiant effort! Then I felt her pussy again began strongly contracting around my thick shaft as her body convulsed and shuddered as another intense orgasm slammed her body…

    Even as Jill again climaxed around my cock my full attention was still held by my wife’s continuing ecstatic responses…, By this time I was nearing a nervous breakdown from the terrible unease and intense regret overwhelming me and the consequences to come…

    My wife very enthusiastically having sex with another man! Her alcohol and drug stimulated sexual responsiveness was, was, overwhelming…

    Her multiple intense orgasms evidence of utter enjoyment of being pleasured, overwhelming…

    My heart suddenly started racing! My chest painfully began hurting! Then I realized it was my heart being completely being rendered in two…

    ‘What Have I Done?’

    I thought I could handle the transition from curiosity to reality…

    


    


    Suddenly I felt sick, watching my gorgeous wife still so enthusiastically fucking this college student with complete abandon! Her multiple, intense, body racking screaming orgasms…

    Forgotten was the intense erotic sight of Erin’s sexual responsiveness being with three beautiful young women…

    I Let My Wife, My Love! My Soul Mate! Get Fucked – RAPED! By Two College Frat Boys!

    Real life has smells, sweat, real semen – and uncontrollable opportunistic horny studs…

    Watching this well-hung stud going on and on busting his nuts inside my wife, trying to get the utmost out of the amazing situation he found himself in, Erin still furiously humping her hips up hard into Brian fucking him to spur yet another orgasm from her very intoxicated and drugged highly aroused body…

    I knew I would permanently have these devastating memories and feelings over and over again the rest of my life, overridden watching three beautiful naked female coeds so effectively sexually stimulating my drunk, stoned, extremely horny wife. Now I deeply regretted letting it happen to Erin, forcing her to do it, allowing it, I easily could have stopped those two guys…

    I was setting the vodka bottle down so I could resolutely get out of the recliner and from Jill fucking me to yank Brian off my wife and kick his ass and then out of our room when Danni leaned over and once again began sucking on Erin’s swollen clit. Instantly I heard my wife’s responsive pleasure stopping me, then Kelli rejoined in leaning back over sucking Erin’s hard nipples while caressing Erin’s extremely firm, up thrust breasts…

    Once again I froze stunned by my wife’s continuing incredible sexual responsiveness, not even bothering to stop Jill in her own intense drunken and stoned arousal from still furiously humping her tight pussy onto my thick throbbing cock as quickly as she could, almost ignoring Jill as she yet again had another orgasm fucking me…

    Erin then loudly screamed out another intense orgasm!

    Surely Jill must have been experiencing discomfort forcing my thickness in as fast and as hard as she was doing, but she also seemed to have come to a point to where she could get no more than eight inches of my monster cock into her, then I felt Jill climax yet again around my cock, her vaginal muscles rippling up and down my thick shaft…

    With Jill’s pussy tightly gripping my cock, Jill still in the throes of her long, drawn out orgasm, I reached both my hands down to her firm, slim hips and gripped them preparing to thrust up into her!Partly to take out my frustration from not preventing two opportunistic frat boys from fucking, no raping my gorgeous sexy wife! Intentionally drugging the girls and my wife and I so they could have their way with them!

    I sensed a deep orgasmic upwelling from inside along with growing unbearable resentment!

    I wanted to make sure it went deep and hard into this beautiful, hot, duplicitous female coed to partially alleviate that frustration!

    


    To hear her ecstatic screams making her forcibly orgasm on the full length of my donkey cock!

    To see her large beautiful firm hard nipple breasts rapidly jolting up and down as I rapidly jackhammered my thick, ten inch long cock up into her forcing orgasm after screaming orgasm out of her drugged sexually stimulated body giving her an experience she will never, ever have again …

    Then before I could begin hammer thrusting up into Jill’s tight pussy Brian glanced over at me…

    Seeing me staring at him with an intensely angry look upon my face. I watched with some little satisfaction as rapid startlement and embarrassment came across Brian’s features, then fright…

    He quickly yanked his still almost hard cock from Erin’s extremely tight pussy making a loud slurping, sucking noise as his cock rapidly came out! Then quickly he back away from between Erin’s widely splayed legs!

    Brian jumped off the bed and stood up beside it, swaying with his intoxication. He immediately began loudly profusely apologizing stammering out,

    “Oh, Shit, Oh, Fuck! I’m So Sorry…”

    Startled, Danni popped her head off Erin’s clit as did Kelli off one of Erin’s tiny hard nipples. I myself began panicking that Erin would turn her head towards me seeing Jill astride me with my cock inside her! I gently started pushing Jill off me, Jill eliciting a disappointed sexual groan as eight inches of my thick ten inch long cock began slowly snaking out of her tight pussy with a very prolonged slurping, sucking noise.

    I finished pushing Jill off me, my swollen cock emerging from her sopping tight pussy with a loud sucking noise, hoping that Erin had not seen she was fucking me! Quickly I stood up and put my shorts back on. I well knew that despite Erin’s extreme intoxication and heavily stoned state, and despite that she herself had just been fucked by two guys, instant jealous outrage and flashing green fire would volcanically erupt from Erin seeing another woman fucking me! Her extreme intoxication throwing gasoline on the inferno!

    Chris and Kelli had been partly blocking Erin’ view of where Jill and I were, Chris standing behind Kelli finger fucking her pussy, his own shorts down, appearing he was just about preparing to fuck Kelli from behind as she was leaning over Erin sucking her nipples…

    Evidently Erin and I both were caught off guard by Brian’s sudden withdrawal and then his loud apology because it somewhat snapped my wife back to reality…

    Erin’s face suddenly developed a look of intense shock of instant lucid realization, what had just transpired, what she herself had just done…

    With the still shocked look upon Brian’s face I immediately realized that Brian, being a frat boy stellar student, never trying anything too risky in his entire life, he had just realized he had participated in what could be constituted as a rape incident instigated by alcohol and drugs…

    


    And it was – and I, I Allowed It To Happen…

    I tamped down my raging emotions a bit, for my wife and the three female coeds…

    I told Brian with everyone being so drunk and so heavily stoned playing two sex games, we all got caught up in the moment, but it would be best if he and Chris left, NOW…

    Erin instantly shot me a look though…

    For indeed I had forced the situation, allowed it to proceed… Even holding Erin in place until she was overwhelmed to the point where her alcohol and THC enhanced intense arousal had become unbearable and with her inhibitions drastically reduced, she was no longer able to resist it – and she damn well knew I let it all happen!

    I well knew we were going to have very intense words later…

    Then, Erin blew my mind and stoked my regrets when she said somewhat lucidly,

    “Like my husband said, we all are extremely drunk and heavily stoned, not thinking rationally… We all got caught up in the situation but still, It shouldn’t have EVER happened…

    Taking advantage of someone who is too drunk let alone drugged who is unable to make rational judgements is morally wrong… and I did say, REPEATEDLY! I Did Not Want To Do This!”

    As soon as Erin said it, Brian and Chris scared looks upon their faces grew alarmed. The two boys quickly gathered their shorts and shirts while I began preparing as best as I could for the coming storm…

    With Erin’s somewhat lucid statement, I realized her system suddenly had been flooded with adrenaline from the shock of realizing two college students had just fucked her – and she had fucked them back! The adrenaline surge temporarily mitigating some of her extreme intoxication and drugged euphoric high…

    The alcohol and drug mists in my own mind were somewhat dissipating, but not completely. I just futile hoped since Erin had a lot more to drink than I and certainly more THC, it would mitigate somewhat the coming storm…

    Erin leaned up on her right elbow, her action causing an enormous glob of slimy semen to push out of her pussy. As she rolled to her side, it smashed between her legs and ass, with most of it sliding down the back of her upper thigh.

    As Erin moved up more on her elbow, more slimy semen pushed out and leaked from her, a large gelatinous puddle of semen now on the sheets, and Erin was fully aware of it…

    Erin grabbed the sheet and scooted it between her legs to soak it up as well as covering herself up. In a very firm, lucid tone, Erin told them it was best for all of them to now leave…

    From the inflection in her tone, I could tell Erin’s words were extremely forced, plus she was gripping the sheet so tightly the tendons were standing out on the back of her hand.

    


    Brian quickly glanced at me but then just as quickly looked away, embarrassed and plenty scared. He quickly began yanking his shorts on as he began stammering out,

  
    “Thank you for having me here tonight. Dr. Arnett, I don’t know what to say other than, thank you.

    This will be something I will always remember! You are indeed the most beautiful woman ever! I’m going now, thank you, I’m sorry, yes, thanks, thank you. I’m sorry if I… thank you… Bye.”

    Brian practically dashed out the door. Chris, a scared, apprehensive look on his face, was quickly out the door right behind him, leaving Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    With Brian’s parting words it only fueled my wife’s growing rage, Erin looked like a volcano fixing to erupt…

    An embarrassed Danni, Kelli, and a very sexually frustrated Jill gathered their clothing and bikinis putting them back on. Danni and Kelli were moving slowly, having somewhat shocked expressions on their faces of what they had been caught up in…

    Suddenly Danni embarrassedly exclaimed,

    “Oh, Damn! I can’t believe we just did this, I feel like a total slut!”

    Kelli visibly jerked hearing Danni’s words. Then looking at Erin Kelli softly said to her,

    “I, I’ve never done anything like this before! Erin I’m, I’m so, very sorry…

    Sorry I did it, sorry what happened to you.” Then Kelli burst into tears.

    Erin woozily sat up on the bed, bracing herself with one hand, then Erin said still slurring her words,

    “Girls, a very unfortunate thing happened this evening to our everlasting regret and shame. While we all may have been able to hold our liquor somewhat and just keep it to the stupid strip and dare games, the four of us, my idiot husband makes five, were intentionally drugged without our knowledge!

    Alex, Chris and Brian knew the gummies contained THC! They intentionally drugged us! That was just plain wrong any way to look at it – and illegal! Fortunately none of us were harmed except for everlasting shame…

    Zane, walk the girls back to their room to make sure they get back safe and unmolested further…”

    Danni took hold of Kelli’s hand and holding it, led a very distraught crying Kelli out the door. Silently, Jill followed them out the door without saying a word…

    When I returned, Erin was still sitting upright in the bed with a hazy faraway drugged look in her alcohol and drug glazed green eyes. Slowly my wife turned her head to look at me. Rolling her eyes, she fell back onto the bed. Then, in a very harsh voice while pressing her hands tightly to her eyes stated,

    


    “OH, That Was Some Wholesome Family Fun…”

    Erin then stared hard at me, in a very deadly voice she asked,

    “Did you mean to really allow me to get as drunk and stoned as this? To see your little fantasy at last come true? To See Another Man FUCKING My Brains Out???

    It wasn’t what you expected, WAS IT?!!!”

    Before I could answer, Erin continued,

    “I certainly didn’t, and not with one but two male college students – and three female coeds…

    A REGULAR GANG BANG!”

    Quickly I replied,

    “Yes and no. I mean, I didn’t ever intend or wanted either guy to have sex with you, the female coeds…yes, I admit. I’m, I’m still trying to process it all…”

    “What About Me?” Erin asked sarcastically…

    “When did our vacation become this ‘FUCK MY WIFE THING?’ What ever happened to this just being a ‘game’ – harmless flirting???

    My repeated statement to you over the years that there is NEVER any reason for it to go further…

    And what part of ‘STOP’ and ‘Don’t Put It In’ and ‘Take It Out’ did either of them not understand?”

    “Let alone ‘STOP FUCKING ME!!!’”

    “DAMN IT! I felt Brian blowing his load up inside me!”

    In drunken, still stoned dumb ass stupidity I cautiously asked,

    “You do know the first guy, Alex, came a little in you too, don’t you?”

    “I saw your face when you felt it…”

    Erin rubbed her face again, pausing for a second as she began staring at the ceiling as she pulled her long hair behind her, then Erin said with a disgusted voice,

    “I think that’s a No Shit… I felt him cumming inside me too…”

    Erin continued staring at me; belatedly I could tell she was fixing to really explode!

    My drunken, stoned idiotic question had further primed Erin for her inevitable cataclysmic eruption! With a disgusted grimace Erin said,

    “Geez, I really can’t believe you really enjoyed that…

    


    What on earth makes a husband want to see his wife being fucked by another man? TWO MEN!”

    As Erin was asking it, I didn’t have a definitive answer whatsoever, especially since I now totally regretted what happened! After a moment I could only reply,

    “No clue, I guess some do because seeing their beautiful wife having sex with another man and seeing how aroused and responsive their wife gets, in turn, it arouses the husband…

    But Erin! I never wanted those two college boys to have sex with you! I thought they were only going to jack off on you while watching you and the three female coeds get it on with each other.

    I never, ever desired for you to have sex with another man let alone see it!

    Erin, a few years ago when we discussed the rules of the flirting game, we both wholeheartedly agreed it was just strictly to be only flirty conversations and maybe a bit of sexy dancing. To never let anything remotely intimate happen! It was just for our amusement to see what fools men would make of themselves with you!

    Erin, I couldn’t bear it if you ever desired or even fantasized about having sex with another man – let alone actually doing it! Now I know, and it hurts tremendously more than I can ever describe and I thoroughly regret what has happened. I well know how this has damaged our marriage…

    But admittedly, you, my incredibly sexy, irresistible wife! Getting it on with another gorgeous woman, that has been a long-held fantasy, and there was not one but three of them…

    The innumerous times sexy women came up and flirted with you and you flirting back with them, how the flirting grew really intimate at times, exchanging roaming hands while dancing with a beautiful woman – it’s the hottest thing I could ever imagine! It’s practically every man’s favorite fantasy seeing two beautiful, sexy women getting it on with each other!

    As time went by, every time a hot woman came up and flirted with you, seeing you intimately flirt back with them – which you never did or would do with men… Having noticed how intimate you are with your extremely attractive girlfriends that you have gone to high school and college with, knowing how incredibly sexually responsive you are with me, I couldn’t help myself imaging the erotic salaciousness of you having sex with another gorgeous woman…

    Especially after hearing you say tonight that before we met, you have had sex many times with your girlfriends…

    Then Jill, Danni and Kelli being naked and practically on top of you, seeing how aroused they were making you… It inflamed my fantasy of seeing you with another woman…

    Watching this fantasy seemingly come true of seeing you having sex with not one but three beautiful young women overrode any sense of what ALL was occurring…

    Yes I could be a sorry bastard and blame it on being extremely drunk and stoned off my ass…

    


    


    That I was overwhelmed seeing how amazingly quick and incredibly sexually responsive you were being so drunk and stoned off your ass having three women play with you, but I’m not…

    It was just plain wrong – all of it! It should have stopped it when the boys proposed the strip game.

    When Alex looked at me appearing as if he was going to get on the bed with you, Danni and Kelli I shook my head at him. Then instead of Alex jacking off and he started fucking you, I was stunned by his defiant action! Then, then, I was totally shocked when you began fucking him back…

    Went I went to stop Alex he had already quickly popped his wad shortly after he entered you! Then, the same thing happened with Brian…

    Brian had quickly taken advantage of the situation by moving into position before I could stop him! Then he immediately began ramming himself into you as hard and as fast as he could!

    I was tremendously shocked that now a second guy was having sex with you!

    I was paralyzed with inaction! Complete dread overwhelmed me! Of the consequences for not stopping either guy! For letting things get so far out of hand! And what your reaction will be later…

    But then, I saw your sexual responsiveness, how quickly it had again erupted…

    And then you ardently started fucking Brian back…

    I was completely stunned! Utterly shocked and dismayed seeing you enthusiastically having fully unrestrained sex with him! Like you do with me…

    I went to yank Brian away from you and kick his ass out the door but then he too popped off in a almost as quickly as Alex had…

    Erin, I deeply regret to my everlasting sorrow letting any of what happened tonight happen…

    Again, I should have said NO when the boys first dared the girls and you to play the strip shot game…

    I thought I could handle the transition from curiosity to reality but I couldn’t… not after seeing you start fucking Alex back…

    Then, how enthusiastically you fucked Brian! Your multiple intense orgasms in such a very short amount of time, just seconds…

    It, it devastated me…

    You being with other men…, your sexual responsiveness with them…

    It will be something I can’t ever forget and it will forever haunt me…

    Erin, I’m deeply sorry. I just hope you can forgive me some day…

    Erin started at me for a long moment, and then she replied with incredulity,

    


    “What? Your little fantasy didn’t turn out the way you thought it would? Unbelievable!

    Despite how drunk and stoned I was and still am, I see numerous holes in your version of what transpired…

    Despite being more intoxicated than I can ever remember being, plus soaring astronomically high on THC, I clearly recall repeatedly saying ‘STOP, I Don’t Want To Do This, Take It Out! Stop Fucking Me.’ Then again with the second boy, repeatedly saying loudly ‘No, Not Again.’

    You are a real bastard Zane forcing me to do this – and this is the first time I had ever thought this of you! I can’t believe you could ever do such a thing TO ME!”

    Erin angrily shook her head which was a mistake, as it made the room start spinning for her. On wobbly legs, she rose up, grabbed a clean T-shirt from the top of the dresser, then told me she was going to thoroughly douche and then take a long, hot shower. Erin instructed me to strip off all the sheets from the bed, and that she was going to sleep in the other bed – without me! Then Erin pointedly stated,

    “Despite the regrets you NOW have, don’t get any ideas about pursuing sexual reciprocity with another woman!

    All these years, I have long prided myself there had been only one other guy before you, and I have always regretted having sex with him the one quick time we did do it! After him, I never allowed another guy to get past first base! I always have, and still do, wish you had been my one and only…

    NOW I Am Totally Disgusted Beyond Belief!

    You have made me feel like a total slut! A complete whore!! VIOLATED!!!

    In case you are not fully aware by now, if I hadn’t been so damn drunk and stoned, this would have NEVER happened!

    Worse of all You Forced Me To Do It!!!

    Holding Me Down Not Letting Me Up! YOU took advantage of my intoxication and THC reduced inhibitions! The alcohol and THC stimulating my naturally high libido and sexual sensitivity to such an intense level that I would be overwhelmed, eventually giving in to it, too drunk and stoned to resist – Which Is Exactly What Happened!

    The combination of being heavily intoxicated with the overdose of THC I felt so disembodied! I couldn’t summon the strength or the will to effectively resist! Spacing in and out, feeling extreme joy, euphoria, and a care-free attitude. The THC made me acutely aware of every heightened sense, every erotic touch upon my body, all seemingly magnified a thousand-fold which further eroded my will to resist! Completely enfolded in the erotic sensations being performed on me all the while experiencing an incredible euphoric high!

    


    


    You and I both researched the effects of THC on a woman’s mental state and the intense effect it has upon female arousal and sexual sensitivity. We were looking forward to going to Colorado and trying it for the novelty. Unfortunately, instead it was a shared experience with two young opportunistic men, not with my beloved husband…

    Zane, I can’t prevent my body from automatically involuntarily responding to sexual stimulation especially when my already naturally high libido and my sexual sensitivity has been heightened by alcohol and THC. Just like some rape victims cannot help themselves from having an orgasm while being sexually assaulted, the body is automatically responding to the sexual stimulation! And that’s exactly how I feel right now! A rape victim who was unknowingly drugged, because,

    I WAS RAPED!

    Worse of all, YOU Allowed It To Happen! YOU Watched It Happen!

    I can’t even begin to describe the extent of the painful sorrow and heartache I’m feeling having been raped by those two students – and you letting them!

    I can’t even begin to understand why you even allowed it to happen – or encouraged it!

    I can’t and I won’t ever accept your explanation because of your long-held desire to see me with another woman! And you were too drunk and stoned yourself to stop it!

    Zane, YOU Are The Only Man I Had Ever Wanted Or Desired, Or Ever Will!

    I never once fantasized or desired to have sex with another man besides my own husband! And after what just happened, it reinforces that feeling that much stronger!

    I’m feel a complete sense of loss in our trust and love for each other…

    Zane, what happened our marriage vows we had lovingly said to each other?

    ‘Forsaking All Others, Be Faithful Unto Each Other…

    My Belief In The Sanctity Of Marriage Is Absolute!

    When we started dating and then got engaged three months later, I promised with all my heart you will be the only man I will ever love and always be faithful to – No Matter What!

    FOREVER!

    “My heart, my soul, my life, my desires – they had beat only for you Zane!

    ONLY YOU!

    I Can’t Believe You Did This To Me…

    And you, you not stopping any of it…

    Just so you could see your fantasy come true of watching me have sex with another woman…

    


    Just to make absolutely clear – this will never, ever happen again!

    And if it does, there will be extreme consequences you will not ever be prepared for…

    Now, all I want to do is take a long hot shower and go to bed.

    We’ll talk more, later…”

    Erin then badly stumbled off to the bathroom, more than once having to catch herself on the way, clear evidence how thoroughly she was still intoxicated and stoned. I knew how I still felt, knew she was even more heavily still under the influence…

    I respected what Erin said out of pure fear…

    If my dumb ass didn’t keep cool, I would end up trying to explain this to a divorce attorney…

    This was such uncharted territory for both of us; neither of us fully absorbed it at this point…

    We both threw recriminations at each other which only inflamed the situation, enhanced by both of us being heavily inebriated…

    Actually, I figured I had been slightly lucky… Erin hadn’t freaked completely, cutting our vacation short with a scene I’d never forget!

    I continued reasoning with myself, realizing even as I was doing so that I was just trying to justify my actions in seeing a fantasy come true of my gorgeous wife with another beautiful woman, a fantasy I now deeply regretted thanks to Alex and Brian’s unwanted opportunistic involvement.

    I was extremely thankful that both boys had dicks that were not anywhere the length and thickness of mine, but more so, they both had very short fuses even being as drunk as they were…

    Both boys had been like rabbits and just as quick!

    They both had fucked Erin as fast as they could without any consideration as to what she was feeling, as if their own fantasy moment with this superbly gorgeous, irresistible sexy woman would be over any second – and it was…

    Unable to resist the combination of Erin’s incredible beauty and her uniquely talented muscular control over her exquisitely tight pussy, both frat boys had each popped their wads in less than a minute.

    However, Jill’s, Danni’s and Kelli’s demonstrated expert assistance sexually stimulating my wife along with the second guy Brian fucking her as hard and as fast as he did – it was more than sufficient to quickly and completely fire up Erin’s drug and alcohol stimulated multi-orgasm machine…

    More so, I was thankful that both boys were so damn quick on the trigger that they did not get the experience what my incredibly gorgeous wife is fully capable of when her considerable, seemingly insatiable sexual passions are fully unleashed…

    


    In hindsight, realizing if that had occurred, it would have utterly devastated me more than what I was already feeling. Even now there remained a dull throbbing pain in my heart…

    Discussing this any further with Erin was ludicrous, not fully knowing what she might do in her righteous anger…

    That it even had happened after Erin had clearly stated a number of times these past few years that it was only playful flirting that added a little spice to our sex life – it was strictly just that, harmless flirting…

    Erin repeatedly emphatically stating that she never, ever, had desires arise to have sex with another man besides her own husband, let alone ever fantasize about another man.

    It was abundantly clear Erin felt that I had forced her into doing it, and Erin was right, I had…

    I stripped the bed of the sticky sheets, balling them up and tossing them in the corner by the door. Then thinking it would be better to completely remove them from sight, I picked the sheets up and took them outside and walked over to where the laundry services were located and dumped them there.

    A long while later Erin came to bed. Before she got in, she shot a quick look at the other king-size bed stripped of its sheets. A look of utter disgust instantly came across her beautiful face. Then Erin looked at me and harshly stated in no uncertain terms,

    “Zane, despite your now sudden remorse after what just happened, when we get back from our vacation we are going to a marriage counselor who is also a sex therapist, to determine why you didn’t stop what was happening…

    You allowed me to be RAPED – TWICE!!!

    Just so you could see your fantasy come true of me with another woman…

    Furthermore, for your elucidation if you are not already fully cognitive of it, our little game of me flirting with other men for grins and giggles is done with! OVER!”

    The flirting with men, I just did it for you! I was never comfortable doing it. If I hadn’t done it at all tonight wouldn’t have ever happened!”

    Erin then crawled into the bed but she kept to the far side…

    Erin didn’t utter another word after she was in bed, nor kiss me good night.

    This was the first time she had ever withheld affection…

    We always feel asleep cuddling each other…

    Another wave of deep insecurity and heartbreak overwhelmed me, full knowledge of the destruction I had done to our wonderful marriage, to our love, to the trust between us…

    


    Then I made another mistake…

    After a while, no longer able to stand this separation I got in the other bed with Erin…

    I snuggled up with Erin like we always do, making sure any semblance or perception of being sexual was non-existent, knowing it would result in Erin explosively erupting in another moment of reality telling me what a piece of shit I am…

    As our bodies touched I instantly felt Erin’s physical reaction… Erin tensed up and she stayed that way for several moments. Then none-to-gently Erin pushed me away, leaving plenty of cool, distant space between us in the king-size bed…

    Besides, her face plainly said it all as she had stumbled off to the bathroom,

    “I just got fucked, RAPED, by two college students! My husband wanted it, he forced it to happen, and I don’t remember THAT being in my marriage vows…”

    I woke repeatedly throughout the night thinking about it, not knowing what mood Erin would be in after she awoke in the morning, or what our future would be….

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 5 – THE NEXT DAY
    

    Next morning we slept in late, we both awakened with fuzzy, pounding heads. While I fixed Bloody Mary’s for us both, Erin took another shower then we went out to eat breakfast. Since Erin had awakened she had said only a few sharp short words to me, not normal for her bubbling personality, she remained cool and distant.

    Neither one of us mentioned what happened, I think we both trying to pretend it didn’t…

    I well knew Erin wished it hadn’t. It was only her very intoxicated and highly drugged state which had completely eliminated her inhibitions and surged her already naturally high libido that had allowed her defenses and resistance to utterly fail. Moreover, there was still that lingering undeniable fact that she was forced to have sex with two college students…

    After coming back from breakfast, we got ready to go to the beach. Erin went into the bathroom to change then came out after changing and got ready to go without saying a word to me – all the while my jaw was dropping and I was rendered speechless!

    Erin shockingly surprising me with a new bikini that she looked absolutely stunning in! It was also extremely daring…

    “Ummm, honey? Are you sure you want to wear that?” I hesitantly asked.

    “Why? You think it’s too much?” Erin coldly replied.

    


    “I bought it to surprise you when we go on our big trip to St. Tropez later this summer. I wanted to keep you from being too distracted looking at all the topless and nude French girls on the beach…

    But before we left home I checked what activities were planned at Panama Beach and I saw pictures of what the majority of the female coeds are wearing – or make that barely wearing. I decided why not? No need to wait until we went to France!

    Erin was barely wearing a stunning and very skimpy black sparkle string bikini!

    Her new bikini could only be described as a minimalist string bikini, just enough to barely cover the basics but very vividly stir imaginations!!!

    Hell, I have seen her wearing brief panties that covered more than this bikini!

    The string bikini bottom provided little more than minimal basic coverage of the pubic area – and scooped daringly low in the front!

    HELL! It just barely covered the edges of her labia! Gold chains were slung high over each hip that connected the front and back panels of her bikini bottom which left the hips and her front entirely bare! Then in addition, her cute rock-hard ass had minimal itsy bitsy coverage with lots of firm ass cheek showing! Not quite a G-string but close!

    But what made the bikini bottom spectacularly devastatingly sexy was the front panel had a peek-a-boo open keyhole cutout in the center – and the cutout stopped just short of the beginning of Erin’s vaginal cleft!

    A crystal pendant dangled in this cutout opening reflecting colorful scintillating rays of sunlight. As it was designed to do, the crystal pendant automatically drew a person’s eyes to this extremely daring opening and at the shocking, almost intimate revelation! I could also tell the bikini bottom had a minimal thin lining the way it clung and outlined Erin’s pussy!

    The skimpy bikini top was also almost daringly non-existent! Consisting of a very tiny micro teardrop top that barely covered her small areolas and almost left her entire double D firm breasts totally exposed! It too had minimal lining as I could see the outline of Erin’s tiny nipples pushing against the fabric! The tiny top just accented how extraordinarily firm her large amazing perfect breasts were magically defying gravity!

    Erin had never worn such a daringly small bikini before or one with such minimal lining! I had to admit she looked spectacularly ravishing in it! It was more erotic lingerie than swimsuit bikini!

    No lingerie or swimsuit model could come anywhere near profiling this barely-there bikini as marvelously as my incredibly beautiful wife with her stunning hard-ripped athletic body and her very firm fantastic large breasts!!! As the saying goes, if you got it then flaunt it!

    And Erin could flaunt it extremely well!

    


    


    


    No other woman I had ever seen in real life or profiled in men’s magazines came close in comparison with Erin’s incredible beauty and unimageable statuesque hard ripped lithe body with her perfectly shaped, extraordinary firm, double D cup size breasts!!!

    I complimented Erin telling her she looks incredibly, indescribably hot! That she will definitely be the hottest, sexiest woman on the beach (and that’s quite considerable seeing what some of these female coeds were wearing!). Then, I made a dumb ass stupid remark, realizing my incredible mistake as the last word left my mouth…,

    “I may need a baseball bat to fend off all the college studs that have been ogling and fantasizing about you since we arrived…”

    Erin gave me a long cold stare and then she replied,

    “No, I will wield the bat since you have proven yourself incapable of protecting me…

    And Zane, don’t get any ideas about having sex with me anytime soon! It’s going to take quite a while for me to get over what happened last night, what you FORCED me into doing…

    Despite how extremely drunk and stoned I was last night, I clearly remember everything that happened and everything I said to you afterwards – and I meant every word that I said!

    In case you have not yet realized it, YOU have severely damaged our marriage, our relationship, and my trust in YOU, forcing your fantasy to come true…

    And YOU Better Think Twice About Any Idea Of Reciprocity With All The Female Coeds Who Have Been Openly Flirting And Throwing Themselves At You!” Erin snarled at me…

    We’ll talk more about this later when we get back home, but be preparing yourself to go see a marriage counselor – you have no choice in this, or else…”

    Her words painfully exploded my heart, I had really, really screwed up…

    Now absolutely knowing the extent of my huge mistake which had brought our marriage to the edge of a precipice – all because of my idiot, perverted, twisted fantasy…

    We were the first few ones out on the beach for a while, having an odd moment of blissful peace as we smelled the ocean air and felt the slight breeze. We got up from the lounge chairs and strolled along the beach. I attempted to hold Erin’s hand as we walked but after a moment, Erin pulled her hand away, giving me a look…

    She had never rejected me before…

    As we strolled the beach looking for seashells, Erin and her minimalist bikini most definitely caught the eye of every person of both sexes on the beach!

    There were plenty of lingering stares of open admiration, envy and lust! Twice as joggers ran toward us they stumbled staring at Erin!

    


    As it was when we were strolling on the beach or as Erin reclined in her lounger, every person who walked by had their eyes drawn to my amazingly beautiful wife with her incredibly fit body and her erotic minimalist bikini! So much so I was thinking about asking Erin to go change her bikini! As time passed, I recognized a few familiar faces that had previously walked past and then had returned for one or more appreciative views!

    As the sun got to full force and the students began emerging from their rooms after their late night partying, we began drinking somewhat. And when I say somewhat, we both decided that if what had made us feel so bad, well then maybe the laws of the universe might dictate that it might make us feel better.

    I also noticed that as more and more students emerged from the motel and onto the beach and saw Erin, they tended to cluster near us. Erin, as usual with her great beauty and fantastic fit body, she acted as a magnet attracting them toward us…

    After a few trips back to the room for additional beers and to cool off, Erin enduring stares coming and going, my wife startled me by harshly stating,

    “If I even suspect they told their friends about last night and I get targeted as the easy motel slut – we’re out of here…”

    That was Erin’s absolute first mention of it, but I had been preparing myself all morning for something to be said, knowing it was coming. It had to…

    I blindly replied, honestly having no idea if they would say anything,

    “They’d be nuts to say a word considering what happened and how it happened. They all were shook up afterwards. The boys were notably very scared because drugs were involved. They knew the gummies contained THC and you, I and the girls didn’t. I wouldn’t worry about it.”

    Erin simply replied, “We’ll see but I’m dead serious Zane…”

    Some time passed then we noticed Jill, Danni and Kelli coming towards us from the motel carrying their beach items, Danni and Kelli giving each other unsure embarrassed looks as they realized where Jill was leading them. They walked up to us and Jill asked,

    “Drs. Arnett, do you mind if we join you?”

    Erin looked over her sunglasses at them and said,

    “Girls, after last night’s very unfortunate incident, I believe you can dispense with our professional titles and call us by our first names…”

    Sudden blushes developed on all three of their faces, then Kelli began profusely apologizing,

    “Erin, Zane, please believe us! None of us had ever done anything like that before! We all were plastered and flying higher than we ever have and we all got caught up in the moment! We were incredibly horny as hell and got even more so watching and participating in what began happening…

    


    Erin, you are so incredibly beautiful! And with the most fantastic bod we had ever seen! And the guys, especially your husband, are so incredibly handsome! Your husband, and to a much, much lesser extent Brian, well, they are so very well, ummm, endowed…

    Erin, none of us are ever going to say a word what happened – including Chris, Brian and Alex!

    The six of us all come from small to mid-size towns near each other. We all have very respectable affluent families that move in very close mutual social and business circles. The six of us have known each other before we all attended the same university due to our families social and business interactions and competing school events over the years.

    Our reputations and our families’ reputation would suffer if this ever got out! It would probably affect our future employment opportunities not to mention dating and marriage opportunities in our hometowns since the three of us are planning to move back home after graduation.”

    Erin replied saying,

    “Sit down girls and let’s talk, then we can get back to what we all came here to do, relaxation and fun…”

    Erin did the lecturing for both of us. Reiterating and re-educating them on the effects of too much alcohol as they witnessed and experienced themselves. Alcohol and THC’s effect of being a social and sexual “disinhibitor” because it increases sexual arousal, desire and sensitivity. How THC, just like alcohol, affects women more than it does men, especially how THC greatly stimulates female sexual arousal and sexual sensitivity. Pointedly Erin told them they well knew themselves how with enough alcohol consumption inhibitions are lowered to the point that very little or no discretion is used when approaching or choosing sexual partners, getting so drunk and being forced into have sex which constitutes rape, Erin clearly emphasized…

    All three girls repeatedly blushed during the conversation, as they all, including Erin, occasionally glanced at me, my wife’s stern look lingering on me…

    Erin returned to her lecture stating,

    “Girls, we all were caught up in the Spring Break mood, wanting to cut loose and have a great time before we returned to our respective universities. As my idiot husband stated last night, it should have stopped when the boys proposed the strip game, and Zane should have stopped it! WE should have stopped it! But by then we all were well on our way to getting really drunk and our judgement was already badly impaired along with being duped into eating THC gummies – way, way more than is recommended…

    While the boys did eventually come clean about the THC gummies after we ate the second batch, by then we all were so far drunk and heavily stoned out of our minds, each of us experiencing an unbelievable euphoric high, we thought it was funny!

    Girls, this was an unfortunate, not to mention an unbelievably embarrassing and sorrowful lesson we all learned. The four of us became another Spring Break sexual assault statistic…

    


    Things of this nature happening during Spring Break locations everywhere appear to be getting worse and worse it seems. This was a hard, painful lesson for us to be more careful.”

    Jill, Kelli and Danni settled in and the girls and Erin engaged in chitchat; about the university they were attending, their majors and minors, shopping and music, best friends and boyfriends. I was surprised to hear that not one of them had a current boyfriend which I found odd considering how very beautiful, athletically fit and personable each were. I also noticed Jill, Kelli and Danni more than once surreptitiously glancing at Erin’s daring bikini which so enhanced and showcased Erin’s incredibly toned physique!

    The conversation drifted to what exercise regime Erin did to keep her body in such fantastic shape. Erin described what scholastic athletics she had been involved with since junior high school and the additional weight training and jogging she has been doing for years, plus she had been blessed with outstanding family genes. Then Kelli said,

    “Erin that is the most spectacular, most erotic bikini I have ever seen! You marvelously profile it better than any supermodel could! You look so incredibly HOT! Where can I get one?

    Erin told them it was a Wicked Weasel bikini, with a website of the same name where they could order one. Erin then returned the compliment, telling them with their very attractive looks and excellent physiques, they too wore their bikinis better than most swimsuit models she has ever seen!

    At around 2P.M. Brian appeared on the beach…

    He immediately saw us and proceeded toward us. Without asking permission and kick starting my ire into the stratosphere, he brazenly plopped down on the sand between Erin and I and almost in a whisper, began saying,

    “Erin, Zane, I again apologize, I’m so very sorry that things got carried away last night…

    I spoke to Alex and Chris and they too agreed it was a huge mistake. If possible, we’d like to keep this on the down low…

    We’ve had time to think about it and we realized we were forcing ourselves on the situation, taking advantage of it, and that really scared us afterwards…”

    We should have told you beforehand the gummies contained THC and let y’all decide if you wanted to get high. We were all pretty drunk by then, thoroughly distracted by the unbelievable beautiful, sexy company we were in! Before we realized it, y’all had scarfed down all the gummies! The three of us at the time were embarrassed to say anything, not until later after we all were drunk off our ass and higher than heaven itself. Again I’m truly deeply sorry and apologize for all of us what happened…”

    Oddly I could see the relief melt onto Erin’s face. I’m sure she thought the boys would braggingly tell everyone who they were with what happened last night, and actually so did I. However, I was still mad enough to kick Brian’s and Alex’s ass… However the only thing that held me back from doing so was Brian may reveal to Erin that I allowed Jill to fuck me…

    


    Erin replied to Brian, “What happened last night was indeed very wrong – and very illegal. Taking advantage of a very drunk and drugged woman, women rather, because Jill, Danni and Kelli were also taking advantage of, that’s considered sexual assault…

    We all had way too much to drink, not to mention the overdose of THC. I agree with keeping it quiet. Just make sure you and the others never do it again. This all could have gone terribly wrong more than it already has. What you three did could have jeopardized your futures in completing your university studies and also your careers after you graduate. It was very mature of you to tell us that though.”

    Brian became embarrassed when Erin told him things were okay. He sat there quietly gazing out at the water and the beach activities, contemplating Erin’s words. Then after a while, I noticed he began surreptitiously checking out my wife as Erin was leaning back in her lounge chair… He instantly blushed when he realized I caught him doing so…

    I can just imagine the instantaneous, salacious thoughts that flashed through his mind seeing my gorgeous wife wearing a minimalist bikini, all bronzed up with tanning oil glistening on her skin. I was fixing to confront his impudent ass when Brian was astute to realize what I was going to do seeing my face. Brian quickly got to his feet and hastily he stuttered his words when he tried to say he would see us later on…

    I stared at Brian as he strolled away. All kinds of punitive thoughts swirling through my mind…

    One particular thought stood out – feeling sorry for the young women Brian and Alex claimed to have had sex with…

    Those two, and I assumed Chris too, have a very long way to go in learning how to completely pleasure a woman – and learning restraint so they don’t climax in less than a minute or less…

    After Brian had walked out of hearing Kelli couldn’t stand it and said,

    “Erin, I couldn’t believe you said that! It was probably the most gracious thing I had ever heard considering! Putting it mildly, he and that other sorry bastard Alex took advantage of you last night! I couldn’t have done that… just now I could barely hold myself back from slapping him as hard as I could and then kicking him in the nuts as well!

    Hell! Those three have been trying to get into our pants since beginning of high school!”

    Erin replied, “Kelli, like I explained earlier, alcohol and drugs readily affect women more than they do men. They have a lot more physiological effects upon us due to our body fat is greater than a man’s and our bodies have less water content than a man’s. When drinking in moderation and pacing themselves, most women can maintain a semblance of self-control and the associated alcohol induced arousal that arises.

    However, when drinking excessively, woman are no longer able to control their alcohol induced surging arousal and associated increases with sexual pleasure. Extreme intoxication suppresses our psychological inhibitions, increases the desire for sex, and with our lowered inhibitions, engaging or being placed into risky sexual situations.

    


    Last night the four of us were way too drunk. We all were given an overdose of THC. We were NOT in control of our minds, our reduced inhibitions, our bodies, nor our surging arousal – and we certainly had completely lost the ability to rationalize things…

    There is a synergistic effect between alcohol and THC that intensifies the effects of both. Then there was also a visual synergistic effect upon Brian, Alex, Chris as well as my own idiot husband being in the presence of four extremely drunk and extremely attractive nude women combined with being very drunk and heavily stoned themselves overriding rational thinking. It sent their male hormones raging which dictated their irresponsible actions.

    Still, that is no excuse for anyone, morally and legally, to sexually take advantage of a woman, especially for one person in particular…” Erin stated shooting me a cold look.

    This conversation was making me very uncomfortable and embarrassed especially with the four of them giving me occasional glances. However I damn well I deserved it and then some, but I couldn’t listen to it anymore…

    “I’ll let you girls continue your conversations while I go get us some cold water, Gatorade, and more beers…”

    Later in the afternoon, Chris and Alex came and found us telling us much the same thing, apologizing to each of the girls and Erin. After hearing both say their apologies, Erin finally began having a vacation attitude again.

    We all took it easy the rest of the afternoon. At one point the girls asked us if we will be attending the pool party tomorrow night. Erin assured them we will. The motel owners had sprung for a DJ and rented some frozen daiquiri, margarita and other fruit drink machines along with a couple of bartenders so all the student guests could dance and drink and party safely by not having to go anywhere.

    Jill asked if we minded if they hung with us again at the party. Kelli immediately chimed in saying the events of last night really shook them up and they believe they would feel safer if we all could be together, and if we didn’t mind if they could do so for the remainder of our stay. Erin replied we would look forward to doing that, starting with them going out to dinner with us this evening…

    “Don’t worry about the dinner tab, Zane will pick up the tab for you.” Erin giving me a very pointed cross look as she said it…

    As we continued sitting there baking in the sun, we periodically jumped in the surf or the pool. It was approaching 4PM when Erin said, “Okay, I’m done with the sun. If we are going out to dinner later we have to get ready. I need to take a shower, a brief nap, then I’ll be ready to go.

    Erin and the girls grabbed their towels, electronic tablets and drinks and headed up from the beach while I lagged behind gathering the lounge chairs and cooler. As the Erin and the girls entered the pool area, to my extreme annoyance, once again I saw Jack come up to Erin and tried flirting with her as they continued walking to the bungalow.

    


    


    Erin developing a highly annoyed look at his persistence especially after he manhandled her resulting in the take down I had given him a few days ago…

    Jack made no attempt to conceal his open leering as his ogling eyes roamed over my wife’s long, lean, lithe, sexy body almost fully revealed by her daring minimalist bikini. Being out of earshot, whatever he was saying to my wife, I hoped that his flirting was due to her daring bikini and not some rumor about what happened last night…

    Thankfully, the encounter with Jack lasted just momentarily as Erin and the girls kept on walking, not stopping to talk ignoring him then reaching our bungalow.

    Erin made reservations at a very nice, albeit expensive, restaurant which kept out most of the Spring Breakers. The five of us had a wonderful meal and only a couple of drinks each. We went back to the motel and we all sat on the veranda while I played my guitar and sang for little over an hour, which eventually drew in about a dozen other listeners. We called it an early night, everyone still feeling the effects of way too much alcohol and THC from the night before and from the intense sun today.

    The next day was more of the same, sleeping in then Erin and I took Jill, Kelli and Danni to breakfast. Again I picked up the tab without having to be told, I also picked up sub sandwiches for lunch later for all of us then we returned back to the motel and spent the rest of the lazy afternoon on the beach together, Erin again wearing her daring black sparkling bikini.

    Unbelievable, Jack yet again made an unwanted appearance…

    While I stayed on the beach with the girls, Jack saw Erin walking back to our bungalow and intercepted her. Erin tried sidestepping him but he blocked her way while displaying an open leer. Instantly I saw Erin get annoyed. Then Jack said something which put a stormy look on Erin’s face. As I was getting up to kick his ass this time I saw Erin pointing a finger at him and then she stalked off from Jack. He turned to follow but he cast a glance over his shoulder and saw me getting up from the lounge chair and he clearly saw the anger upon my face. He quickly walked off toward the other side of the large lagoon pool.

    I followed Erin back to the motel room and asked her what was up with Jack’s repeated flirting and then pestering her other day and just now. Wasn’t he warned off when I took him down in front of everyone and embarrassed by it? Erin heatedly replied,

    “How the hell should I know except Jack’s being a totally self-centered god’s gift to women and he made entirely inappropriate comments to me. What made it worse was he was saying it while he openly leered at me…

    I too thought he had learned his lesson the other day to stay away from me when you brought him to his knees and humiliated him in front of everyone.”

    Hesitantly but I had to ask,

    “He didn’t say something related to the other night, did he?”

    


    “NO ZANE! I told you I already took care of it! Don’t make a scene or worse, go after him!

    Despite his bigger size I know you can easily take him before he realized what happened as you proved to him the other day. I told him if he bothers me one more time you and our friends who own the motel will take care of him!

    And Zane, the next time you bring up what happened the other night it better be with the marriage counselor we will be seeing! I won’t ever forget, or forgive, that I was unwilling forced to have sex with two college boys while you were in the same room doing nothing to stop it while indulging watching your fantasy come true having three beautiful, hot, nude college girls getting me and YOU off!

    Damn it Zane! For now let’s just temporarily forget about what happened until we go see the marriage counselor, I want to try to enjoy our remaining time here…”

    Realizing Erin’s choice of words; not using the appropriate term “rape”, but instead using “unwillingly forced”, reluctantly I quickly dropped the subject. I was still ready and wanting to soundly beat Jack’s perfect features to a pulp. However, I wasn’t about to risk renewing Erin’s anger even more than she expressed just now by pressing her on exactly what Jack had said to her. Erin was right about the other night…. In no uncertain terms she was raped, and I allowed it…

    Sticking to our routine, when 4PM rolled around Erin was ready to go back to the bungalow to take a shower and get a brief nap in, then Erin and the girls and I went out to dinner.

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 6 – THE POOL PARTY I
    

    After a light dinner again with Jill, Kelli and Danni and a couple of drinks watching the sunset at the restaurant, we went back to our bungalow around 9PM to change. I put on another pair of surf shorts and a Hawaiian shirt while Erin again put on her daringly erotic minimalist bikini after washing it earlier before going out to supper.

    Erin topped off her skimpy bikini with a black semi-sheer patterned sequined beach tunic with a deeply plunging V cut front, the tunic coming down to just below the firm curve of her ass cheeks. The whole ensemble was quite breezy and sexy, silhouetting all her fine hard curves and her erotic bikini!

    I was eagerly looking forward to dancing with Erin. When we danced, we always seemed to connect on some very deep primal level, I hoped dancing together would begin healing our first and only serious rift in our marriage…

    I also looked forward to watching Erin dance…

    Erin had taken dance lessons ever since she was eight years old!

    


    


    Then since we have been married Erin had taken dance instruction from a well-known professional dance choreographer who had several movies, television shows and plays to her credit. The choreographer had said that Erin was one of the best students she’s ever had – with Erin excelling at dirty dancing!

    Jill, Danni and Kelli came to our bungalow wearing their bikinis too with beach coverups over them. Then we all walked over to the pool party. I looked around where we could all get a table together and the location of the bar set up near the pool, and at the elevated sound stage for the DJ. The DJ certainly had come prepared for her gig, yes, her…

    The DJ was probably in her late twenties, smoking hot with a killer body, wearing a tiny bikini top over what had to be breast implants – they were so firm they hardly moved! She also was wearing low rise hip hugger ripped up blue jean cut-off short shorts cut up daringly high each firm shapely hip!

    The DJ and three bikini-clad helpers had set up several portable bubble machines, fog generators, strobe and laser lights around the lagoon pool, and on the edge of the pool they had set up a large foam machine. A very impressive sound system was set up that towered in the air next to her elevated sound stage, with equally tall wireless satellite speakers set up all around the large resort style pool providing a 360 degree immersive sound experience.

    Other loud beach parties were occurring nearby up and down from the motel location. Apparently, these other parties kept the motel party from being crashed, along with the security measures that the motel had been emplaced with the temporary gated fence that prevented unauthorized access from the beach unless you had a coded wrist band or access card.

    After we had been here several days and with around 175 people staying at the motel, we easily recognized those staying here and I did not see any others who were not guests. Doing a head count to confirm my assumption, I again counted about eight guys and about 165 girls, about what it has been the past four days.

    I was surprised and more than a bit annoyed that Alex, Chris and Brian showed up each carrying two drinks in their hands which they thrust into the hands of Erin and the girls before anything was said. Then, Brian asked Erin to dance…., his two sycophants followed suit, the three boys apprehensively looking at me as they asked, as if seeking my permission.

    Erin too looked at me, as if seeking my approval. While attempting to keep the annoyed tone out of my voice but still letting them know I wasn’t pleased I said,

    “Honey, that is entirely up to you – considering what happened…

    I know how much you dearly love to dance but I can’t dance the entire time with you! Every time we go out dancing you quickly wear me out while you still are going strong…”

    “Okay Zane, if it’s alright with you…” then while I began seething having been sure that Erin would turn the boys down, she danced off into the dancing crowd with Brian…

    


    


    Erin stayed near enough so I could keep a careful watch, then in turn, Alex and then Chris danced with my wife.

    It was clear all three boys were infatuated with Erin, especially since two of them had an opportunity to very briefly fuck her two nights ago…, experiencing the tightest most talented pussy they would ever feel in their lifetimes…

    I kept an eagle eye on each boy while they danced with Erin but never did I detect anything inappropriate with any of the boy’s behavior.

    Still I was thankful that after just one dance with each of the boys none of them asked to dance with Erin again. Subsequently, Erin danced only with Jill, Danni, Kelli and I – along with several other female coeds that came seeking out Erin to dance with them seeing what an incredible dancer she is!

    As the evening progressed I noted while Erinwas partying and dancing almost nonstop, she was drinking, heavily…

    Rightfully I assumed she was drinking as heavily as she was to make the most of the evening and the pool party trying to temporarily forget what had happened to her two nights ago – and my culpability in it…

    So, I decided not to caution Erin to pace herself. I wanted her to enjoy herself to the maximum extent possible, and in the morning, I would take great care of her and the extreme hangover she would surely have…

    As the evening wore on, the DJ showed her skills in getting the crowd really pumped up with rhythmic body pulsing music. The crowd was getting really drunk and boisterous cutting completely loose! I myself had more than a great buzz going on. The DJ transitioned into playing music that was deeper, more insistent, more sensuous with very sexually explicit lyrics, resulting in the dancing devolving into mostly dirty dancing!

    It was sweltering hot with nary a breeze combined with high humidity. The eight or so guys present, outnumbered by the 165 plus female coeds, the guys all had either taken their shirts off or had completely unbuttoned them, as I had completely unbuttoned mine some time ago.

    It was very plainly clear to see that with the heat and humidity a lot of the female coeds wearing beach cover-ups had dispensed with their bikini tops underneath! And with most of the cover-ups being somewhat sheer to semi-sheer their unencumbered breasts were quite visible under their thin tunics freely shifting as they danced!

    Bubble, fog and mist generators were blowing along with several super-soaker squirt guns being utilized, turning the dancing crowd into one super large wet T-shirt contest with the semi-sheer cover-ups they were wearing!

    Nonchalantly, the crowd kept up their frenetic dirty dancing despite the intimate revelations! I rationalized with all the alcohol being consumed and most of the dance crowd being female was the reason for all the uninhibited displays.

    


    Dense clouds of bubble, fog and mists floated and swirled all around the huge lagoon pool, the dancing crowd drifting slowly thru the calm, humid, hot night air. Strobe lights and lasers lit up the bubbles, mists and fogs with scintillating reflected radiance and colorful other-worldly glows. At times the clouds of fog, mists and bubbles so dense it obscured portions of the dancing crowd, at times limiting visibility to just a few feet as dancers moved in and out of the surreal clouds.

    The very attractive, scantily clad tall female DJ had really worked the ebullient crowd into a frenetic dance mood! even she herself was absorbed into the same dance vibe that pulsed and throbbed through the wildly dancing crowd. The DJ was dancing and gyrating to the music – just as erotic and sexy as were the students!

    I was surprised when the DJ took off her bikini top while yelling out it was too hot to be wearing it! Fully baring for all to see her extremely firmly enhanced beautiful breasts! Her body was dusted with sparkling glitter and she had draped loops of multi-color LED light chaser necklaces around her neck. Her pierced nipples had sparkling dangle jewelry hanging from each nipple that were wildly swinging with her gyrating dance moves! The nipple jewelry scintillating in the flashing strobe and laser lights!

    The DJ looked absolutely spectacular with the style of nipple jewelry she was wearing and the way the dangles moved and sparkled, I never knew how erotic nipple jewelry looked having never seen in real life a woman having it until the other night, then my imagination began sparking as I remembered Jill describing how it enhanced foreplay and sex! The topless DJ now seemed to incite other coeds to remove their bikini tops from under the beach coverups!

    I danced several times with my wife. Thankfully Kelli, Danni and Jill also danced with Erin while I took needed breaks from dancing with my wife! Then Jill danced up to me while I was sitting down and without asking, insistently Jill just pulled me into the dancing crowd to dance!

    Jill was wearing her skimpy bikini bottoms with a very thin-cropped T-shirt on – but no longer her bikini top! Her cropped T-shirt was just below the swell of her gorgeous breasts! Jills firm generous breasts and tiny pierced hard nipples clinging to the wet fabric clearly visible…

    Jill then asked, “Zane, have you noticed how wildly uninhibited everyone is dancing? How most of them have shed their bikini tops under their tunics, now you can plainly see their breasts thru them…

    Look around some more…

    Look at Erin! Have you ever seen your sexy wife dance so freely, so erotically…

    Someone has slipped Ecstasy in several batches of Margaritas and Mojitos all the girls, including Erin, were drinking from…

    Having experienced it myself more than once I well know what it feels like, I have also seen tabs of Ecstasy being freely passed around…

    And I so do want to finish what we started the other night…

    


    I’ve never had a cock so wonderfully thick and especially nowhere near as long, as yours…

    I prefer men that are a bit older and more mature! They are so much better at many more things, including lasting much, much longer, as we all saw the other night with Alex and Brian…”

    Stunned at the revelation that the drinks being served had been spiked I tried wrapping my mind around it. As a biology professor and having peered reviewed several articles on the subject of Ecstasy as well as including drug effects in my human anatomy and physiology lectures that I teach, I well knew the effects of the recreational drug…

    Ecstasy, or MDMA, is a psychoactive/psychotropic drug that has both stimulant and hallucinogenic properties. It imparts an altered state of consciousness that had made it so popular at raves and dance clubs! It changes the way a person feels and thinks, eliminates anxiety and causes extreme relaxation, and it increases a person’s susceptibility to peer influence. Sound and lights are enhanced along with the stimulation of a high energy level and euphoria – the reason for E’s popularity with clubbers. People enjoy being touched while under the influence of Ecstasy because the experience and the tactile sensations is highly magnified by the drug. It makes the brain greatly stimulate the production of its ‘feel good’ chemicals dopamine and serotonin, dopamine is also responsible for sexual arousal and orgasms.

    Ecstasy greatly increases female arousal and libido along with increasing the sensitivity of sensual touch, greatly reduces one’s inhibitions, and prolongs sexual endurance. In women Ecstasy reduces resistance, promotes sexual disinhibition and enhances receptivity to being sexual and enhancing the sensual aspects of sex. Female lubrication, desire and satisfaction are profoundly increased by MDMA, with orgasms greatly intensified and prolonged. MDMA causes people to act against their considered judgment, engaging in regrettable sexual encounters, and also is commonly used as a weapon to commit rapes – a date rape drug! If repeated doses are taken it can act as a memory block of very recent events, aka blackouts!

    Oddly, while Ecstasy has a profound sexual arousal and enhanced libido effects upon women, with the majority of men it has the opposite effect and tends to inhibit erections in men.

    With all the alcoholic drinks Erin has had, plus very lively energetic dancing, Erin was clearly looking quite heated with a flushed face, neck and chest as were most of the female coeds dancing in the sultry atmosphere. However, I knew it was another effect of Ecstasy along with being heavily intoxicated…

    If more than one dose of Ecstasy has been taken in too short of time, it raises a person’s body temperature, and along with the drug reducing a person’s inhibitions, a person has the tendency to shed clothing in an attempt to dissipate the intolerable flushed heat from their bodies.

    It was quite obvious the alcohol and Ecstasy combination were increasing blood flow to their lower bodies and to the surface of their skin causing Erin and the other affected female coeds to sweat quite profusely, clear evidence of body temperatures increasing, which was also enhancing the positive mood effects of the Ecstasy/MDMA…

    


    


    Right then I vowed to keep an eagle eye on Erin at all times to make sure things did not get too wild and crazy! I knew alcohol has a very strong synergetic effect with Ecstasy. I figured as long as Erin kept dancing only with me or with the female coeds, everything should be okay.I rationalized with myself that my wife needed to cut loose and have a great time tonight before we head back home in a few days and resume facing what had transpired…

    Yet I certainly was not about to let my wife dance with any more male students again seeing how very drunk she was getting, especially now knowing she had several drinks – and no telling how many of those drinks had been spiked!

    I realized I myself must have had a touch of Ecstasy in one of my drinks! It would explain the fantastic euphoric feeling I was experiencing on top of feeling slightly drunk. No more mixed drinks for me! From now on only beer that I pop open myself…

    Looking around the dancing crowd and observing the increasingly very uninhibited dancing, I could accurately guess that the majority of drinks being served had all been spiked!

    Still I was not overtly concerned; the majority of the dancing crowd of 165 plus female coeds only contained about eight male students who were staying at the motel, and each one of those guys were fully occupied with one or more girls!

    I further rationalize letting Erin cut loose tonight because she always gets incredibly horny when we been out dancing and drinking! I was fervently hoping that later tonight I would get to experience the benefit of that side effect – combined with Erin’s first ever experience with Ecstasy and the sexual enhancement and stimulation Ecstasy provides! Hoping with all my might the drug enhanced sexual experience will go a long way in repairing the incredible damage I had caused to our marriage the other night…

    As Jill suggested, again I scanned the dancing crowd more closely this time, observing many, many other female coeds obviously feeling the synergistic effects of the alcohol combined with Ecstasy…

    Most of the cover-ups the female coeds were wearing had deep plunging necklines like Erin’s – there was a lot of flashing of full bared breasts occurring! There were several female coeds dirty dancing with each other that had no cover-ups on and were totally topless as were others frolicking in the pool! I also noticed a lot of very intimately roaming hands moving freely all around…

    I assumed that with almost the entire dancing crowd being female and as drunk and high as everyone seemed to be, combined with the pulsing music with heavy sexual overtones blended into it, most of the female coeds seemingly had pretty much shed their inhibitions! Being comfortable in doing so amidst an almost entirely female crowd all being from the same university, all of whom were staying at the motel and were all sorority sisters who lived together in their women only sorority houses and dorms.

    Then all three boys appeared once again carrying extra drinks which they gave to Erin and the girls, then Brian asked Erin to dance again…

    


    


    Erin drunkenly smiled and replied with a slightly slurred voice, “NO, that has been it for you guys, one dance each was enough.”

    Previously a few of the braver male students had asked Erin to dance too but Erin had replied, “I don’t believe my husband would care for that…” and they quickly backed off.

    Erin and I danced again, and she danced exceptionally dirty and very, very erotic…

    Clearly no other female coed I had seen tonight had the professional dance moves that my amazing wife has – especially the dirty ones! Her dance skills seemed to attract never ending requests from female coeds to dance with her! Every time Erin got up to dance there were multitudes of eyes watching her every move!

    As we danced, I hotly whispered in her ear,

    “Honey, look around, see how wildly uninhibited all the female coeds are dancing – and you are too! Most of them are now topless under the beach tunics, a lot of them topless in the pool horsing around with each other…

    It’s not just because of all the alcohol consumption…”

    “What do you mean Zane?” Erin drunkenly slurred in my ear with her hot breath.

    Jill told me someone had spiked some of the drinks with Ecstasy. By the way you are dancing, you have had more than one hit of it yourself…”

    “Oh Zane I feel so incredibly wonderful!” Erin drunkenly slurred hotly in my ear…

    “The music and lights are sooo enhanced! I feel the music pulsing through my body! Every sensation seems hugely enhanced! I have never felt such a high-energy level and intense euphoria! Your touch is so sensual upon my body as if it’s greatly enhanced too!”

    “But Erin!” I exclaimed. “The other night you, we, were unknowingly drugged then too! Now it’s happened again tonight! This time with a well know party drug that is both a stimulant and a hallucinogenic – and it also makes women really horny!”

    In reply Erin exuberantly drunkenly exclaimed,

    “Oh Zane, I feel too fantastic to stop now! Just stay close my dearest love and keep watch over me and the girls so we can keep having fun!

    I love you darling! I can wait to get back to our room so I can show you how much! You’re right about the Ecstasy making women horny! I’m so unbearably horny I can’t stand it! However, for now I have to work off more of this pent-up energy by dancing and I’m having so much fun dancing! We will go back to our bungalow in an hour or so then I will show you how much I love you! I hope you will be ready for I guarantee you will not ever forget the experience!”

    


    


    I was ecstatic that Erin in her state of inebriation and Ecstasy euphoria had seemingly fleetingly forgotten what had happened! I planned to fully take advantage of it later this evening before we returned to the reality of what happened tomorrow…

    We ended a dance and Kelli arrived back with another round of drinks that the girls and Erin quickly drank down in the heat. Briefly I idly wondered if they had been spiked as well, but then Kelli pulled Erin to her feet and they took off dancing…

    I watched Erin dancing with Kelli, evidently Kelli was well affected too as Kelli started intimately sliding her hands all over Erin’s slim, firm curvaceous body – with Erin reciprocating as well! Kelli was one of the majority of female coeds who had removed her bikini top letting just her semi-sheer beach tunic provide the barest decorum of modesty.

    Then Erin began dirty dancing behind Kelli…

    Felt my libido rising as in amazement I watched as Erin’s hands began sliding higher and higher until my wife was caressing Kelli’s bare sweaty hard nipple breasts under her semi-sheer tunic as Kelli leaned her head back resting on Erin’s shoulders as they swayed slowly together!

    Then for the second time ever I saw one of the hottest things I had ever seen my wife do!

    Kelli had placed her hand behind Erin’s head and brought her face close, then Kelli started kissing my wife! And Erin didn’t not pull away… after a moment Erin was fervently returning Kelli’s kiss!

    Before the other night with Jill, I have never seen Erin kiss another woman except exchanging chaste kisses on the lips and cheeks with her best girlfriends! Didn’t even know she had ever done so until the game had revealed it – let alone finding out she has had sex with her girlfriends many, many times before we got engaged!

    As their kiss deepened while they continued slow dancing with each other, Erin kept one hand on one of Kelli’s firm perk breasts but then Erin began sliding her other hand off Kelli’s other breast, her hand began inexorably slowly sliding down Kelli’s hard flat stomach…

    Erin’s hand reached the top of Kelli’s bikini bottom, then she kept sliding her hand downwards on the outside of the fabric till she was caressing Kelli thru her bikini!

    It was only a matter of moments that Kelli’s free hand grabbed Erin’s hand and slipped it IN TO her skimpy bikini bottom and held it there! Then I Was Blown seeing Erin’s hand begin slowly working away!!!.

    It seemed as if only seconds had passed when Kelli’s legs suddenly slightly sagged breaking their passionate kiss, Kelli’s body trembling, her lips parting as she very clearly and very obviously had an orgasm as Erin held her tightly…

    I Was Fucking Astounded!

    Once again all kinds of fantasies instantly materialized!

    


    


    Imagining I and my wife with one of these gorgeous female coeds – especially since I have seen Jill, Danni and Kelli all nude just the other night! Danni and Kelli getting finger-fucked! Dani going down on Erin! Jill unsuccessful trying to fuck all my cock into her!!!

    I continued watching as Erin and Kelli slowly swayed together for several more seconds then Kelli turned around and now facing Erin, she tightly clasped Erin to her and she gave Erin another slow sensual erotic kiss! They finally broke apart and Kelli grabbed Erin’s hand and led her over to one of the bar areas at the far end of the pool, collecting Jill and Danni along the way…

    Even though Erin was with the girls I still kept watch. Good thing I did because I saw Brian, Alex and Chris approaching the girls while they waited on their drinks and started talking to them. Apparently, there was some light bantering going on, with Erin and the girls laughing…

    Then I saw Erin shaking her head NO, not once but twice, rather emphatically the second time. She pointed toward my direction then she held up her left hand close to each of their faces flashing her sparkling diamond wedding bands to them, once again shaking her head at them.

    I gathered one or both boys had asked Erin to dance again and she told them NO but they had still persisted.

    Brian then bellied up to the crowded bar turning his back on Erin and the girls. Brian waited on the drinks to be served and when they were he had just started making his way back over to the girls when asshole Jack appeared. Jack and Brian talked for several moments then Jack took off again, Brian then resumed walking back to the girls and handed their drinks to them, all of them still engaged in conversation with Alex and Chris. Just as I was heading over to the bar to chase Brian and the other two boys off and tell them to stay away from Erin and the girls, Erin and the girls broke away and came back to where I was. Erin and the girls sat down and again quickly finished their cold frosty fruit drinks.

    Then Jill took Erin’s hand and pulled her out to dance…

    I watched as Erin danced with Jill to a particularly nasty number with very explicit sex lyrics being blasted by the surround sound system. Amazed I watched as Erin allowed Jill to freely roam her hands all over my wife’s long, lean, firm curvaceous body…

    Jill slid her hands up under Erin’s tunic, up her back – then untied Erin’s bikini top!

    The top fell away freeing my wife’s large amazingly firm glorious breasts! Thankfully Erin had her tunic on even though it was semi-sheer! I quickly looked around! Luckily the few guys at the party that I could see were on the other side of the huge pool or in it frolicking with the topless coeds! As my wife and Jill erotically danced with each other, the silhouette of Erin’s large firm breasts were barely discernable as they shifted under her semi-sheer tunic with her dance movements. The intensely bright strobe and laser lights hitting my wife’s lithe body offering an occasionally clearer though brief intermittent view of Erin’s now bare breasts thru the semi-sheer fabric…

    


    


    With all the mist, fog and bubble machines blowing and all the super soaker squirt guns being used hosing the dancing crowd to help cool them off, it had only been a matter of time before Erin’s top had become completely transparent, clinging to every firm curve of her gorgeous breasts as it already was with most of the other female coeds!

    Jill then began sliding her hands around to Erin’s front, into the deep open plunge of Erin’s tunic, Jills hands began lightly caressing my wife’s breasts – then fully exposing them to anyone that glanced their way!

    Again I quickly looked around. With the exception of two male students who were thoroughly absorbed with multiple dance partners, the few other male students present were still over in the second crowd on the other side of the huge lagoon pool or were in the pool. That made all the others in the dancing crowd on our side female coeds dancing with other female coeds…

    Still I was becoming more and more alarmed seeing no resistance from Erin having her bikini top removed by Jill then allowing Jill to freely fondle her breasts and fully exposing them to view! Things have gone far enough…

    Erin had been heavily drinking and was thoroughly drunk plus flying high from who knew how much Ecstasy that had been put into her drinks along with the drinks of the other female coeds staying at the motel. After this set of songs was over I was going to take Erin back to our bungalow.

    Erin’s eyes were closed as she danced in the pulsing rhythm pressing her body tightly against Jill’s. More amazingly, I saw Erin’s hands come up and started caressing Jill’s breasts! Her hands sliding up, rucking up Jill’s short-cropped T-shirt over her breasts fully exposing Jill’s full firm breasts, watching incredulously as Erin started tweaking Jill’s nipples! Lightly tugging on her nipple jewelry! Then! Then! They began sliding their hard nipple breasts against each other…

    Despite my rising concerns it was being offset watching my super-hot wife again fondling and being fondled by a hot female coed! Especially after seeing my extremely drunk and stoned wife kiss and finger-fuck Jill two nights ago…

    Feeling slightly intoxicated with a bit of euphoria myself, I unreasonably reasoned that as long as Erin was wearing her semi-sheer beach cover-up, and most of the eight or so male students were on the other side of the pool or in the pool, and the dancing crowds stayed as densely packed as they were, with the dense mists, fog and bubbles drifting through the crowds obscuring the dancers at times, I could tolerate what was happening a bit longer…

    Jill started sliding her hands downwards over Erin’s slim hips as they danced, then further down until Jill was cupping my wife’s firm cute ass in both hands then Jill pulled Erin tightly against her until their pubic areas were grinding and gyrating around each other!

    Still tightly hold Erin’s tight ass, I watched as Jill extended one long finger and began slowly sliding her finger underneath the edge of Erin’s skimpy bikini bottom! But then a couple danced in front of me denying me of seeing Erin’s initial reaction…

    


    


    Briefly Erin and Jill emerged in view again both clearly enjoying the intoxicating rush of dancing in the midst of a densely packed swaying boisterous mob of sexy female coeds, a numerous amount of them topless now except for mostly sheer beach cover-ups which clearly showed their bare breasts underneath, their dancing gyrating bodies rubbing against others indiscriminately…

    At one moment while Erin was dancing with Jill and another female coed, I saw my wife’s cute ass being caressed by the female coed!

    Erin had no idea who was doing it, nor apparently did she care…

    The female coed was rubbing her exposed hard nipples against Erin’s back as the female coed pressed up against Erin’s sweat slicked body while they danced…

    Then again Erin and Jill was absorbed into the densely packed dancing gyrating crowd. Five minutes later just as I was going to look for them they reappeared holding hands, both their faces flushed…

    Before Erin and Jill came back to our table, Danni intercepted them and began dancing with Erin. I watched as Erin and Danni began gradually moving deeper into the densely packed dancing amoeba-like gyrating crowd. Another coed came up to me sitting at the table and without a word grabbed my hands pulling on me to dance with her!

    Coed after coed came up to me insisting on dancing, none taking no for an answer!

    Hell, I was gradually getting drunk too and I couldn’t resist dancing with pretty coeds, especially when I could see their unencumbered breasts thru the wet clinging transparency of their cover-ups!

    They all were dirty dancing with me and even rubbing their breasts against my sweaty bared chest as we danced, some of them even pulling their breasts free from their cover-ups so they could slide their bare breasts against my hairy chest! Their hands encouraging me to let my hands roam, sometimes very insistently as they grabbed them and directed my hands to where they wanted them to go…

    The next time I saw Erin she had just ended a dance with one coed when another immediately took her place. It was a lively very attractive coed with wildly messy long two-toned blonde hair, a taut athletic body, medium-sized tits, long muscular legs and a spectacular cute ass! This enthusiastic creature started off by grabbing Erin and kissing her hard! My wife reciprocating! Then Erin and the coed proceeded to dance energetically together, frequently humping each other’s thighs as the coed and my wife made out with each other!

    When the coed made to move away it was Erin’s turn to grab her and pull her back, kissing her hard then biting her lip! The girl laughed and Erin proceeded to squeeze and knead the female coed’s spectacular firm cute ass in her hands. In response to my wife’s kneading her ass the female coed slipped her hand down between the two of them and pushed her fingers up between Erin’s legs slipping them inside her bikini’s bottom!

    


    


    Amazed and highly aroused I watched as the coed’s fingers played with Erin’s exquisitely tight pussy!Erin pulling the girl’s head to her own and kissing her passionately! Following the coed’s lead Erin moved her own hand down to the coed’s bikini clad crotch slipping a hand inside…

    I could hardly believe this! Erin and the female coed were making out in the middle of the dancing crowd while they fingered each other!

    My wife and the coed swaying together, hardly dancing at all, while their fingers moved in and out pumping each other’s wet pussies, palms pressed against the other’s clit, then, the densely packed gyrating crowd swirled in and they vanished from my view…

    This was getting waaay out of hand, then too, seemingly the entire crowd was extremely intoxicated and drugged with a hell of a lot of Ecstasy – my wife one of them!

    I didn’t care that most of the dancing crowd were female coeds! Most of them were dancing wildly uninhibited as drunk and flying on Ecstasy as they all were, careless how much intimate skin they were showing! And for the second time this evening another coed was being extremely sexual with my wife!

    I needed to reclaim Erin, take her back to our bungalow, then bang her until I wrung every last possible orgasm out of her incredibly horny beautiful body!

    As I moved to search for Erin I was intercepted by Jill who clamped onto me wrapping her arms and legs around me as she began quite erotically and very dirty dancing with me! Jill stunning me as she held me close, then reaching a hand up and rucked-up her cut off T-shirt above her bare breasts pressing her hard pierced nipples against my bare hairy chest!

    Then Jill began grinding her bikini-clad pussy against my crotch…

    An involuntary erection instantly erupted! Feeling this Jill’s face developed a devilish sexy grin feeling what she was doing to me through my thin surf shorts…

    Then Jill amped it up by deliberately grinding her pussy directly against my erection…

    Jill was holding my hands pressed to her slim firm sweaty hips as we danced together, she pulled her hands away and slowly began caressing my chest as she enjoyed the attention I was giving to her bared breasts as they swayed and jolted as we danced. Then Jill dropped her hands again and a moment later she had placed my hands back on her hips holding them there.

    As drunk as I was getting I didn’t notice until it had happened…

    Jill had gradually slid one of my hands downwards while we were dancing, then she had pressed my hand against her hot bared pussy!

    She had distracted me by caressing my chest and dropping her hands from holding my hands on her hip, then she had pulled aside her bikini before taking hold of my hand again!

    God Help Me! This gorgeous smoking hot coed with her bikini bottom off to one side was forcefully holding my hand against her hotly steaming pussy as she pressed and gyrated around it!

    


    In my own drunkenness and flying somewhat on Ecstasy, I couldn’t resist…

    Extending a finger, I easily slid it into her hot, tight welcoming depths as Jill lustfully groaned into my ear…, then I began finger fucking Jill…

    Bringing on more lustful groans Jill hotly blowing in my ear…

    I felt her hand fumbling… reaching under my loose surf shorts and hastily, and rather painfully, pulling out from under my shorts my ten inch erection exposing several inches! Then Jill started gyrating her hot wet steamy pussy against it…

    I pulled my finger and hand away from Jill’s pussy and Jill instantly began trying to work the broad tip of my cock into her! Then Jill began hump fucking me while we still danced! I felt it beginning to slide in inch by slow fat inch into her hot steamy tightness as we continued dancing amidst the wildly gyrating dancing crowd pressing their sweaty bodies against Jill and I…

    Jill had managed to work in about a quarter of my length in to her when my senses finally regained control!

    “I’m sorry Jill I can’t do this to my wife” I stated as I pulled away from her readjusting myself. Then I looked around then began pushing my way out of the dancing crowd to go find Erin and take her back to the bungalow.

    I circled both sides of the huge lagoon pool looking for Erin, stopping off at one of the bars for some cold water. Then another pretty female coed came up asking me to dance and before I could say no she dragged me into the dancing melee…

    Then, across the large lagoon pool by the pool’s edge I saw Erin dancing – with JACK!!!

    God Damn It! What the hell was she doing dancing with that asshole! Or any other guy!

    Especially not while she is extremely drunk and flying high on who knew how much Ecstasy!

    Erin had made it perfectly clear she only wanted to dance with me and with other coeds. Erin had given Brian, Alex and Chris exactly one courtesy dance each because they were being so polite, and she had turned down the second requests they had made to her telling them “That Was It!”

    As I stared at Jack and Erin getting madder by the microsecond, it was then I noticed that Jack had a firm grip on Erin! It appeared he was forcing Erin to dance with him! Then I saw Erin try to pull away but Jack pulled her back into his clingy embrace. Then Erin weakly pushed against him but with no effect. Again, she weakly tried but he held her even tighter against his body. Weakly??? Instantly I knew something was terribly wrong! Erin is a physically strong woman…

    Politely I struggled to break free from the clingy coed to get my wife away from that asshole, keeping an anxious eye on Jack and Erin while I tried to disengage from the coed. Repeatedly I saw Erin trying to break free from Jack but each time he pulled her back to him and held her tight against his body clearly forcing Erin to move with his dance movements, dance movements that were not at all subtle with his overt sexual suggestiveness…

    


    My blood quickly reached boiling seeing Jack’s bold, forceful actions with my resisting wife however it seemed as if I could not dislodge this clingy half-naked vixen without being rude and being physically forceful with her!

    Then, Jack did an odd thing… suddenly putting his large hand firmly against Erin’s mouth for a second!It appeared that he was holding something in his hand!

    Suddenly Erin made a sudden shocked and distasteful face knocking his hand away as she jerked away. Again, Erin tried to break free of his hold but was unsuccessful! Seemingly she was even weaker than moments before…

    Again, Erin tried pulling away however Jack kept a tight grip around Erin. She kept trying to pull away from Jack but he had one long muscular arm around her slim waist holding her while his other hand slipped though the deep plunging cut of her tunic and began groping my wife’s unencumbered bare breasts from her now missing bikini top – fully exposing them to open view of the dancing crowd! Two topless female coeds were dancing nearby and seeing Erin’s bared breasts they instantly gravitated to Jack and Erin, tightly pressing their half-nude bodies upon Jack and Erin while dirty dancing, then the two coeds began groping both Erin and Jack!

    Seeing Jack now intimately groping my wife my boiling blood flashed into steam!

    Forcefully I tried ending the dance with the clingy coed to go kick Jack’s ass but when I tried to break away from the female coed she latched onto me like an octopus and wouldn’t let go!

    I saw Jack’s hand around Erin’s waist begin slipping down until it was cupping Erin’s tight firm ass his large hand on my wife’s bare skin due to the minimalistic bikini bottom she was wearing! He kept pulling a visibly resisting Erin more tightly into him to keep my struggling wife from breaking free, forcing her to keep dancing with him and the two coeds! Erin hampered by the two topless coeds pressing tightly against her and Jack while all three groped Erin! Then I became even more infuriated! I saw Jack extend one very long thick finger sliding it against my wife’s ass, and then, then he began easing his finger beneath Erin’s very skimpy bikini bottom…

    Erin’s hips suddenly violently bucked feeling unwanted penetration!

    Erin yanked back and away, but Jack again roughly pulled her back to him! Grinding his crotch tightly against her barely clad pussy in her minimalist bikini as he held Erin tightly against him, the two topless female coeds dancing with them freely roaming their hands over both Jack and Erin…

    This had already gone too far! WAY TOO FAR!

    Erin was being sexually assaulted! With all the spiked drinks she had Erin was excessively drunk and heavily drugged! Unable to resist and kick his ass!

    Erin’s stern warning it had better not happen again resounded in my skull like a gong…

    I broke off the dance with the clingy coed, forcibly having to peel her off me so I could go kick his ass but not before seeing Erin trying to pull away again!

    


    Again, Jack roughly grabbed my wife who futilely resisted. Pulling her towards him, forcing Erin to keep dancing as he held her tight against his body as one of the topless coeds caressed both of Erin’s exposed breasts as they danced. Then I saw Jack again reaching his hand down cupping Erin’s small firm ass, again extending his finger slipping it beneath her minimalist bikini bottom, Erin’s hips again begin savagely bucking as Erin was once again roughly penetrated!

    With much difficulty I began slowly pushing my way through the dense press of the wildly gyrating drunk and stoned dancing crowd that considerably slowed my progress as multiples of coeds constantly kept grabbing me to dance with them as I squeezed by! I kept glancing over to check on Erin and Jack’s location on the other side of the huge Olympic size lagoon style pool.

    I glanced over just in time to see Jack with his other hand grabbed one of Erin’s hands then pushing her hand down his surf shorts! Even from where I was I could see my wife’s sudden surprise feeling his erection! After her moment of surprise Erin yanked her hand back out but Jack again forced it back down into his surf shorts and forcibly held her hand there! After a few moments of struggling, my wife ceased trying to pull her hand out and away…

    Much more than infuriated, I was horrified to realize Erin was no longer really struggling! She was settling down into dirty dancing with Jack and the two topless female coeds! The two female coeds taking turns caressing Erin’s exposed breasts and Erin’s ass, Jack’s finger still underneath the edge of Erin’s bikini bottoms…

    Then shock and indescribable anger descended overwhelming me because after a few moments again I saw Erin’s hips begin bucking, repeatedly… knew with painfully certainty Jack was now fully finger-fucking my wife!

    When Erin sobers up in the morning she is gonna fucking kill me then divorce me!

    But not before I beat the hell out of Jack for assaulting my wife!

    Then my heart was sent plummeting to a bottomless depth…

    I saw Erin’s arm and her hand begin moving in Jack’s surf shorts, no doubt about it… My wife was now stroking his cock as they danced…

    Then other dancers on the other side of the pool blocked my view of Erin and Jack. Belatedly I realized it was Jill, Danni and Kelly dancing with Brian, Alex and Chris…

    OH FUCK NO! This is an impending disaster!

    They all were moving together dancing as a group deeper into the dense dance crowd on the other side of the pool, Jack so tall I could easily spot him, but that was all I could see from the dense press of the ebullient dancing crowd.

    Shaking off my shock seeing my wife now seemingly accepting her sexual assault – and reciprocating, I again moved to reclaim my wife who has been for quite some time clearly not only drunk off her ass but very heavily drugged as well – as evidenced of what she was allowing to be done to her and what she herself was doing…

    


    I hadn’t stopped it before because Erin had only been dancing with me and with other coeds. It had all been very erotic sexy fun watching my wife dancing with Jill, Danni and Kelli and the other female coeds wearing their transparent cover-ups, most of them topless underneath, even Erin dancing a couple of times with two completely topless female coeds!

    Seeing almost every young man’s fantasy come true of seeing his girlfriend or wife having sexy erotic fun and pleasure with another beautiful woman, their very intimately roaming hands caressing each other’s bodies as they erotically dirty danced together, tonight they all were greatly enjoying it and having fun – but not with a guy! Especially Jack! Certainly not with what happened the other night…

    This evening no telling how much Ecstasy was involved combined with the acute synergistic effect of copious amounts of alcohol having profound effects upon Erin, Jack groping her, intimately – and unbelievably in my wife’s extremely intoxicated and drug-addled state, Erin fondling him back…

    My marriage had already been bashed upon the rocks and tonight this had become another unmitigated disaster!

    Erin’s stern warning it had better not happen again gonging in my skull like a fire alarm!

    It was slow going pushing my way through the dense gyrating heated dance crowd and it was a long way to get around the huge Olympic size lagoon pool to the other side where I last saw Erin with Jack. I barely had made any headway before two beautiful topless female coeds grabbed me and started dancing with me, sandwiching my body between theirs, tightly holding on to me, hands roaming…

    I did not notice the female coeds maneuvering me closer to the pool as I tried to free myself from their tightly clinging grip upon me – not until they pushed me in and then jumped in after me!

    They started groping me! Sliding their hands into my surf shorts grabbing my cock!

    With their insistent actions I involuntarily gained an erection! The two female coeds feeling it swell and realizing the much, much larger than average size seemingly boldly spurred them on even more!

    One female coed grabbed my hand and slid it into her bikini bottoms! Holding my hand there as she began humping my hand while the other female coed started trying to yank down my surf shorts which she rapidly did!

    Then two other topless and one completely nude female coed joined in the melee!

    Now five female coeds were ganging up on me! The nude female coed straddling my hips tightly wrapping her feet behind me and locking her ankles together! Feeling another girl grabbing my stiff ten inch cock trying to guide my huge erection into the female coed straddling me!

    


    


    Luckily the combination of the size of my huge cock and the pool water removing any lubrication frustrated the coed’s attempts at any actual real penetration but still I felt the intimate heat of her pussy against the tip of my cock as she furiously humped herself against it trying to get it in!

    Then the foam machine at the edge of the pool started blasting a torrent of foam into the pool hampering my attempts to get out – also completely obscuring my view of the other side of the pool where I last saw Erin, Jack and the others disappearing into the dance crowd!!!

    It took me several minutes trying to get out of the pool with continuous assaults by horny female coeds – more joining the sexual melee by the minute which hampered me even more! I finally broke free of at least nine female coeds that had surrounded and ganged up on me barely managing to climb out of the pool. Luckily, I hadn’t lost my surf shorts in the wild pool melee!

    The bubble and misting machines had been going full blast on both sides of the pool obscuring the search for my wife. In intense growing panic I circled both sides of the pool and through the two large dense groups of the dancing crowd while fending off several insistent female coeds who wanted to dance and weren’t taking NO for an answer! During my searching actually seeing a few boy/girl couples actively fucking each other while they danced and multiples of other female coeds groping and frigging each other as they danced with the other!

    Not seeing Erin, I ran out to the beach thinking Erin and the girls they may have been dragged by the four boys to one of the other beach parties being held a short distance away both up and down the beach from the motel.

    I ran up the beach to a party being held there, circling through the crowd not seeing Erin, Jill, Danni or Kelli. There was another beach party being held down from the motel. Again I ran down the beach to that party, circled through the dancing crowd futilely looking for Erin and not sighting her or any of the others. Then I ran back to the motel and again circulated through the pool party looking for Erin and the other girls.

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 7 – DRUNK, DRUGGED AND ASSAULTED!
    

    Frustrated not finding Erin or any of the others, I ran back to our bungalow hoping Erin had managed to make it there before I started searching again – but she hadn’t!

    Now thoroughly beyond desperate panic, I racked my brain trying to recall what room Jill, Kelli, Danni were staying in! Trying to recall if I ever saw what room Chris, Alex and Brian were staying in, but I wasn’t exactly sure of either…

    Panicked, I began pounding on doors close to where I thought I had brought the girls back to their room the other dreadful night. Door after door remained closed to my incessant pounding, yelling out Erin’s name at each door, most of the occupants still at the pool party or passed out within, I became ever more frantic not caring how hard I beat on doors and plate glass windows!

    


    More than an hour has now passed since I lost track of Erin! I was beyond desperate to find my wife! Thinking if I did not find her soon I was going to find the motel owners and demand a master key to make sure she was not passed out in some other room, or worse…

    Finally, a drunk female coed opened a door, thankfully not too drunk or high that she did not recognize me…

    “OH! Yeah sure Dr. Arnett, Jill, Danni and Kelli have the room five doors down from me,” pointing in the direction of the doors that I had just checked.

    Just then a door in the direction she indicated flew open, Jack and Brian colliding in their haste to get out at the same time! Something flying out of one of their hands…

    The two of them saw me and immediately took off running in the opposite direction! Then immediately on their heels a clearly panicked Chris and Alex followed them out the door…

    I ran toward the room, thankfully the door remained opened, a cell phone was laying by the door, then I looked through the doorway, what I saw completely stunned and devastated me…

    The two king-size beds had been pushed together, Kelli, Danni, Jill, and Erin laying upon them…

    Instantly I felt a painful abyss open in my heart, so suddenly and painfully it made me gasp.

    All four passed out, naked on top of the beds, the overwhelming pungent musky scent of sex, sweat and semen permeated the room – and the sight of it…

    Cum coated all three girl’s bodies, as well as my wife’s…

    My wife was a disheveled, sweaty, sloppy mess…

    Erin’s genitals were so swollen and red I couldn’t believe it was Erin’s pussy. Copious, sticky sperm coated her face and breasts, worse, it was all over her pubic mound, her swollen labia, and on the inside of her parted thighs. Her vagina was seeping semen and running down the crack of her ass. Her breasts were various shades of red as if they had been mauled…

    The boy’s sorry lying ass’s! Their apologies earlier in the day – totally meaningless…

    I began trembling with red rage, then fear with profound heartbreak knowing my marriage was over…

    I tried rousing Erin. Gently patting her cheeks, bringing her to the edge of consciousness, but she was totally unaware, senseless, too heavily intoxicated and heavily drugged, mumbling incoherently, and then she began badly slurring her words that I could barely discern…

    “come on Zane fuck me some more… I want to cum again…”

    Erin’s words rocked me back in shock!

    


    


    With my wife’s words I reeled backwards having to sit down suddenly feeling I was going to throw up! Though it was quite clear coming through the door what had happened…

    A Wild Orgy Is What Happened…

    A drug and alcohol fueled, no hole barred, no limit too far FUCKING ORGY OF RAPE…

    Covering their nude bodies, for now I let Erin and the girls be, both beds reeked of sex and cum, the rumpled sheets discolored with copious male and female sex fluids…

    I paused before covering Erin up, staring at the copious cum that coated my wife’s pussy, ass, stomach and breasts. I went and got a wash cloth and wiped my wife down, then I covered her up with a clean sheet that had been discarded on the floor. Not once did she stir…

    The door was still open and I went to close it. It was then that I again saw the cell phone laying by the doorway. It was one of the new high-end models with five camera lenses. On impulse I checked it. Sure enough, it had an ultra-high definition video of what happened…

    From the view point it was clear the cell phone had been set up on the dresser to catch all the action…

    I stood there stunned watching the rape orgy that had taken place, reeling in shock, I had to sit down as the video played on…

    The beds pushed together with Jill, Danni and Kelli already on them, totally nude, with Chris…

    Hearing Jack laughingly saying,

    “Dudes! After we spiked the drink machines how wild and crazy did this party get??? Man, I’ve never seen so many topless chicks in one place! Dancing so dirty with each other and with us and getting felt up!!!”

    Hearing and watching all four boys heartily laughing their sorry asses off…

    Then Erin appearing with Brian and Alex holding her. Erin had a dazed look, eyes glassy, totally out of it! Clearly she was not aware of what was happening! She was unable to stay upright on her feet without assistance which was being provided by Alex and Brian – both who were standing on either side of Erin, both boys completely naked sporting erections…

    Then Jack reappeared on screen telling Brian,

    “Here, put a few more drops of this under Erin’s tongue, the others as well. I already forced Erin to take it when I was dancing with her by using a small bulb syringe and squirting it into her mouth – you should have seen the look on her face when I did! It was the only way I could drag this super-hot wildcat in here!

    Erin wasn’t quite yet agreeable enough after that last round of spiked drinks she and these three other girls had that you gave to them. After hearing from you what an incredibly tight, fantastic wild fuck this super-hot bitch is I want to make sure she fully unleashes all her wild passions!”

    


    “What is it?” Brian asked.

    “It’s liquid LSD with a touch of PCP – Angel Dust!” Jack gleefully exclaimed, then continued saying, “I made it in organic chemistry lab over the course of a week at night when everyone was gone, telling the prof I needed some extra lab time. My double major in pharmacology and chemistry is going to serve me very well for my future profession creating designer party drugs! Hell, I made enough to get every chick staying here incredibly high and horny every night! I have already tested it on a few girls since I’ve been here and it is exceptionally potent!

    Squirt a few concentrated drops in a girl’s mouth and it starts acting in half a minute! A few drops in a drink and it starts acting in ten to fifteen minutes! What I previously gave you to slip in their drinks before you handed the drinks to them was just additional Ecstasy – except the last round was LSD and PCP so we could get all four of these hot bitches in here! That’s why I told you to make sure that you were the one to get each round of drinks to take to them so you would have the opportunity to spike the drinks before you rejoined them.

    When the pool party was in full swing the bartenders were super busy and it was easy to spike the frozen drink machines with Ecstasy without them noticing. The drinks served afterwards were enough to get the whole crowd loose and energized – but not enough to carry out our plans to get these four super-hot bitches in here. That’s why it was necessary to spike a few of their drinks with additional Ecstasy and then the LSD and PCP combination.”

    “LSD AND PCP!” Brian exclaimed. “I thought it was just more Ecstasy that you squirted into their drinks! I don’t know about all this…”

    Jack then replied, “Don’t be such a wuss! Look At Them!

    Three of the hottest female coeds here at Spring Break and they are in here naked and out-of-this-world horny beyond description Ready To Fuck!!!

    LSD and PCP have a synergistic effect with alcohol and Ecstasy. As drunk and as high as they were before, getting their drinks spiked with the LSD/PCP combination made them super horny more than they already were from just the Ecstasy and alcohol alone!

    Then There’s This Indescribably Super-Hot Bitch!

    She has got to be the hottest woman I have ever seen!

    Hotter than any Playboy, Penthouse or Hustler centerfold – or any porn actress!

    Seeing her around the pool and at the beach rocking that incredibly sexy, hard body of hers in those skimpy string bikinis, she’s a walking wet dream for anyone who lays eyes upon her! I bet a wet dream for women too the way I have seen coeds stare at her and talk about her!

    Hell! Several times this week I overheard several coeds seriously stating how they would love to have sex with her! And did you see all those hot coeds dirty dancing with her and feeling her up and how much she enjoyed it!

    


    With the multiple does of Ecstasy and LSD/PCP they each have had, plus being drunk off their asses, they will fuck like crazy as long as we can keep it hard which we will thanks to the triple dosages of Viagra each of us has taken along with a snort or two of cocaine! And when we can’t, then the girls will have sex with each other until they pass out!” Jack enthusiastically stated, then he asked Brian,

    “Brian, you did say Erin is an incredibly wild fantastic fuck and she has the tightest, most talented responsive cunt you’d have ever felt! This super-hot bitch has been rebuffing me all week claiming she’s faithful to her husband!

    The bitch never should have rejected my advances in the first place but since she did, that made me even more determined to fuck her! And after that big bastard husband of hers humiliated me at the pool I was determined to teach both of them a lesson…

    Fortunately for us, both esteemed professors are gullible as the other night proved when you were able to trick them with all the alcohol they had been duped into drinking into playing strip poker and the dare game. With the gummies that I enhanced with Ecstasy that I gave you all to use on the girls and that big bastard, the THC and the Ecstasy was guaranteed to ignite their libidos sending it rocketing! With the alcohol, THC and Ecstasy acting in synergistic effect with each other it all drastically lowered their inhibitions almost eliminating them making them susceptible! You told me you all got Erin and the three coeds so drunk and heavily stoned the other night that Jill, Danni and Kelli had sex with Erin and then Alex and you had fucked her!

    Well Now It’s My Turn!

    Unfortunately, the hot bitch’s big bastard husband avoided most of tonight’s drug festivities when he had switched to beer. I wanted him so fucked up he couldn’t interfere with our plans tonight instead of running all around searching for his super-hot bitch wife like he is doing. Fortunately, with the crowd he didn’t see us make off with the girls to have our fun time!

    With the LSD and PCP combination tossed in along with the combination of alcohol and all the Ecstasy, all four are tripping so hard right now it guarantees that come morning they will not remember a thing what happened to them – So No Repercussions On Us!” Jack stated.

    “Geez Jack, they are already pretty fucked-up! They all are sloppy drunk and delirious with all the Ecstasy and the LSD and PCP. As is, they don’t know what’s going on now, I don’t know about giving them more of the LSD/PCP combination, it seems it might be dangerous to do so.” Chris said.

    Jack replied, “Boys, this is probably your only chance to ever have completely uninhibited wild fantasy sex with four beautiful sex-craving women!

    To do to them and them to you anything you had ever fantasized about doing!

    Hell, with the extreme horny state they are in they all would willing fuck a dog if one was here and not realizing they are doing it – and afterwards not aware they had done it! I’ve seen it happen several times!!!

    


    The sex-enhancing drugs get them so into it they’ll actually fuck the dog back! They can’t get enough of that lightning-fast rapid-fire pounding doggy cock! It’s unbelievable watching a girl repeatedly cum on a huge doggy cock!

    Boys, I tell you when a sexy coed gets her tight, luscious body knotted and stuck onto a Mastiff’s thick eight-inch cock and then his knot starts swelling up inside their pussies until it is the size of a tennis ball locking them tightly together – it makes them go wild! Hell! They can’t stop cumming with a huge knot locked inside their pussies pressing and rubbing hard against their G-spots!

    The orgasms keep on exploding out of them! Then they begin climaxing even harder when they start feeling the dog busting his nuts with copious hot cum exploding into and past their cervixes into their baby-making wombs! It’s Incredible!

    Too bad I couldn’t have brought the fraternity’s Mastiff mascot, he’s been the male porn star in many of my videos!…”

    The three boys looked stunned hearing this, then,

    “Well okay Jack…,” Brian replied, “the only reason we’re going along with this is because you guaranteed us they won’t remember what happened to them…”

    “No need to worry boys!” Jack began assuring them, “As insurance just in case any of the girls at my little parties do happen to somewhat remember, I always video the activities… That’s sure to keep them silent once they see ‘ALL’ the things they “willingly” did…

    To date I haven’t had the need to use any of this documented persuasion against any of my previous starlets. These four super-hot bitches have had so much Ecstasy and LSD/PCP its absolutely guaranteed they won’t remember a thing! Though for safety sake due to Erin’s big bastard husband, I just might send a heavily edited video clip of his super-hot wife wildly fucking us – with our faces obscured of course, as punishment for humiliating me and making him think twice about any repercussions that might cross his mind…”

    As I listened and watched the video in ever-growing disbelief, being in the midst of the orgy aftermath, I could hardly believe what this incredibly sorry bastard was saying! Then again, look what he had accomplished with Erin and the girls and the entire pool party!

    Then I watched as Jack took a dropper from the bottle, pinched either side of Erin’s mouth making her open her mouth, then squirted the LSD/PCP liquid under her tongue – and it wasn’t just a few drops either…

    Then Jack went over to Jill, Danni and Kelli and in turn, forced their mouths open then squirted a full dropper’s worth in too….

    “In about a minute this bitches will be completely and utterly deliriously tripping hard from one colorful fantasy to another, continuously bounding from one sexual peak to the next with the barest of stimulation – and we are all going to fuck them HARD! As Hard As You Want! Any Way You Want! Any Hole You Want!” Jack gleefully stated…

    


    Brian and Alex then stripped Erin’s tunic off leaving her topless with only her skimpy string bikini bottoms on. Then, each one of the boys leaned over and immediately started sucking on a nipple. Stunned I watched as Erin instantly had an immediate sexual response! Stunned witnessing the intense sexual responsiveness that my very drunk and heavily drugged wife was exhibiting!

    Erin immediately began loudly moaning desirously having her double D size breasts suckled and played with. Brian then reached a hand down and pressed it against Erin’s barely clad pussy and began firmly stroking one finger against the fabric…

    To my horror I watched as Erin, again with immediate sexual response, pushed her pussy against his hand! Then Brian pulled Erin’s bikini bottoms to one side baring her pussy and started fingerfucking her… With heart wrenching pain I watched as my wife immediately spread her legs apart and began humping her pussy against his thrusting finger, then to my increasing shock, I watched as Erin slowly reached for Brian and Alex and began stroking their already hard dicks…

    Jack reappeared in camera view and very roughly pushed Erin onto to the bed and she fell onto her back – bouncing on the bed with the force of Jack’s shove!

    “WHOOHOO BOYS! Look At That Super Awesome Rack On Her!!! Jack heartly exclaimed, then,

    “Her large fantastic tits are so firm they stick straight up without any flattening with her laying down!

    I wonder if she’s has implants? I have never seen such firm breasts as hers defy gravity!

    She has to be at least a double D!”

    Then Jack reached for Erin’s skimpy string bikini bottoms and roughly tore them off!

    Looking at what he had revealed, Erin now totally naked, Jack let out a loud whistle seeing the most glorious pussy and the fittest hard core ripped body he had ever seen…

    Then briefly turning to grin at the cell phone video camera, Jack pulled Erin forward then began lightly tapping each of Erin’s knees several times prompting Erin to start spreading her legs erotically wide baring all…

    Jack again turned and grinned at the cell phone camera, then turned his attention back to my wife…

    Jack pulled Erin closer until her legs dangled off the end of the bed, then he knelt down and started eating her pussy – and he was not gentle about it!

    Jack acted like a rabid dog! Instantly savaging her pussy with his mouth! Erin immediately bucking her hips and grabbing his head with both hands forcing his face into her…

    “OH GOD YESSSS! EAT MY PUSSY ZANE!!!”Erin drunkenly yelling out!

    


    


    Jack tried to raise his head up from between her legs, acting as if he wanted to say something, but Erin kept his face firmly planted between her legs as she kept bucking her pussy hard against his mouth! Jack only managed to emit a loud muffled unintelligible something…

    It was further resounding proof of how heavily drugged my wife is…, Erin yelling out my name, totally unable to recognize it was not me going down on her…

    Then Brain and Alex climbed onto the bed with Jill, Danni and Kelli; the three boys started going down on the girls, the girls exhibiting the same drug enhanced fully unrestrained sexual responsiveness as Erin was exhibiting with Jack…

    The ultra-high definition video clearly showed see the taut muscles of Erin’s rock-hard belly rippling with her rapidly escalating drug enhanced arousal; her tiny nipples hard as diamonds on her large heaving breasts, my sexually overwhelmed wife arching her back as her breathing increased to gasping breaths…

    Mortified I watched as my naked sweat-drenched wife twisted and writhed in sexual ecstasy as she deliriously moaned, spreading her long, tan, athletic legs wider, her taut tanned stomach twitching, her legs beginning to tremble as Jack continued tonguing her eager pussy towards meltdown.

    Then Jack reached a hand up extending one very long thick finger…

    Erin’s hips suddenly bucking even harder! Bucking her hips high I saw he was finger fucking Erin’s tight ass!

    Slowly Jack thrust his thick long finger in and out penetrating Erin’s tight ass ever deeper, then he began going deeper, faster, ever harder… until he was ramming his knuckles against her ass!

    Erin’s body was jolting with each ramming thrust he was so violently finger-fucking her ass as he kept his face planted in her soaked pussy, Erin using both her hands keeping it firmly there…

    It was but scant moments later that Erin screamed out,

    “AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH FFFUUUCCCKKKKKK”

    My wife’s intense orgasm thundered through Erin’s quivering body, her hips violently bucking her pussy hard up into Jack’s face, her back arching so high looking as if it may snap – and still Jack rapidly continued pile driving his immense long finger into Erin’s convulsing, spasming tight ass while viciously he continued eating her pussy drawing her immense orgasm further out…

    I was stunned, horrified and heartbroken at how intense and how long Erin’s orgasm lasted…

    DAMN IT! THEY WERE PUSHING ALL OF ERIN’S BUTTONS!!!

    She loves having her breasts and nipples played with! She loves me going down on her! It especially drives her crazy when I finger fuck her pussy and ass at the same time with two fingers while I go down on her…

    


    Then Jack stood up saying,

    “DAMN! THIS GORGEOUS BITCH IS IMPOSSIBLY TIGHT!

    I COULD BARELY GET THE TIP OF MY TONGUE INTO HER!

    HER ASS IS UNBELIEVABLY TIGHT TOO!

    I COULD BARELY GET MY FINGER UP HER ASS!!

    WHEN SHE CAME IT FELT AS IF HER ASS WAS GOING TO PINCH MY FINGER OFF!!

    I CAN’T WAIT TO FEEL HER HOT TIGHT CUNT WRAPPING AROUND MY COCK – AND THEN HER CUTE TIGHT ASS!!!

    HAVE YOU EVER SEEN SUCH A FABULOUS ASS LET ALONE TAP ONE AS FANTASTIC AS THIS!!!”

    Then Jack grabbed Erin and very roughly turned Erin around until her head was hanging over the foot of the bed closest to the camera. Jack momentarily disappearing then reappearing, crawling on the bed by Erin’s feet, he was now naked. He reached up with his hand and started roughly rubbing Erin’s protruding swollen clit…

    Responsively Erin spread her legs in the wildest, sluttiest way…, grabbing her knees and then spreading and pulling them upwards spreading her thighs as far apart as possible…

    Jack quickly rubbing with two fingers, he started pinching Erin’s swollen, protruding clit and twisting it around!

    The sharp twinges sending a mix of pleasure and pain making Erin moan out even louder as she undulated her hips, more of her juices freely lubricating her pussy as he steadily worked that intriguingly hugely swollen protruding nub between his fingers…

    Belatedly I realized the combination of the three sex-enhancing drugs had swollen Erin’s clitoris beyond any normal state of arousal that I have ever seen before! Her labia too was extremely swollen…

    Jack got between my wife’s spread legs, raising himself up over Erin by placing each of his hands on each thigh, and then I saw his dick jutting erect above Erin’s pussy, his dick lurching powerfully with anticipation…

    Despite his extremely tall height and over-built physique, Jack’s cock, while sizeable, was about seven inches in length with an average girth…

    Despairingly, the cell phone video camera view was optimal…

    


    


    


    The video showing Erin’s head slightly over the edge of the bed, her large firm breasts jutting upwards, her tiny nipples diamond hard, his cock lurching in the widely spread lustful V of my wife’s long, toned athletic legs, his seven inch long cock almost touching her highly aroused swollen pussy which was visibly wet from her intense arousal…

    His cock visibly was twitching and lurching with his arousal as it poised above my exceedingly beautiful naked wife with her long, toned legs erotically splayed wide open in her uncontrolled drug and alcohol induced wanton lust, the tip of his cock visibly showing precum dripping from its tip…

    Even though Jack’s cock was three inches shorter than mine, still it was longer than average, and seeing it in this aspect, another man’s cock poised to rape into my gorgeous wife, it completely stunned me…, especially being aware that it had already happened…

    Despite how passionate and how horny Erin got, she almost couldn’t accommodate me. We always had to initially take it slow due to the combination of my huge size and her extreme tightness, and some artificial lube was always helpful. I just hoped Jack had been considerate when he started raping her…

    Jack teased Erin by moving his body around letting the tip of his dick brush against her pussy without using his hands…

    The helmet of his swollen cock tracing a line between Erin’s highly aroused swollen labia which lay openly parted, glistening with her wetness…

    Then intensifying shock again rocked me back into my chair as I watched thunderstruck as Erin began bucking her hips up trying to get his dick into her then she reached down grasping his dick and positioned the tip of his dick herself at her tight vaginal entrance!

    “ZANE! FUCK ME! NOW!!!”

    Erin almost unintelligible drunkenly slurred loudly, showing the true extent of her extreme alcohol intoxication and the intense sexual effects of the three psychoactive drugs…

    Then Jack did, and rough he was, violently rough…

    Jack started ramming his cock against Erin’s exceptionally exquisitely tight pussy!

    Making Erin loudly scream with pain with each thrusting lunge! Jolting her entire body trying to rapidly force his cock into her extreme tightness…

    However, getting it inside her was problematic at best, despite Erin’s vastly heighted drug stimulated arousal, with Erin’s pussy so extremely abnormally tight, it was always, always difficult to get inside her…

    Over and over the bastard rammed the tip of his bloated cock against my wife’s extremely tight entrance!

    


    


    Each time Erin painfully screamed out as her extremely tight vaginal entrance began being forced to incrementally spread but only enveloping half the tip of his cock. Erin continued letting out ear-splitting screams as her extremely tight vaginal entrance was stretched in too brief amount of time! Her fists squeezing the mattress hard and pulling at it – Erin is that tight!

    Jack pulled back and drove forward hard! Then again and again! Erin’s extremely tight pussy incrementally opening as another painful cry erupted from my wife’s mouth! Her swollen labia slowly spreading around his girth…. sucking him in…

    “TAKE IT YOU HOT CUNT! TAKE IT! TAKE IT!” Jack yelling at her…

    Despite repeatedly ramming into Erin, her intense arousal and her dripping wetness, it was still very slow working inch after slow inch into Erin’s extremely tight entrance and muscularly over-developed narrow vaginal sheath. The combination of which slowed his penetration to small increments despite Erin’s extreme arousal.

    Erin still loudly screaming with each thrust but she was also insanely horny with drunk and drugged lust – she was fucking her tight pussy up into each lunging thrust!

    The other dreadful night Alex was only able to enter Erin somewhat with difficulty was because he was kind of on the small size in his girth and the girls had already thoroughly gotten Erin highly aroused with their kissing, sucking her pussy and finger-fucking her.

    Erin’s entire body was being jolted by Jack’s thoughtless relentless pounding into her extremely tight pussy with his nearly three hundred pound muscular physique, Erin’s ample hard-nipple breasts jolting like crazy with each savage thrust despite how firm they were…

    “FUCCKKK! THIS GORGEOUS HOT BITCH IS SUPER TIGHT!

    I’VE NEVER FUCKED A PUSSY THIS TIGHT BEFORE!

    DESPITE HOW WET AND DRUG RANDY HORNY SHE IS I’M HAVING TO FIGHT EVERY INCH INTO HER!”

    Jack gleefully exclaimed…

    Yessss… I intimately well knew how fantastically abnormally tight Erin’s pussy is, not only her vaginal entrance but also her narrow, highly developed muscular vaginal sheath – how hard Erin worked her pubococcygeus muscles with heavy vaginal weights to increase her tightness…

    And up to other dreadful night and to my immense sorrow, only one other man besides me had fully rejoiced in her unbelievable extreme tightness…

    The cell camera view of Jack keeping his upper body raised above Erin, his lengthy cock slowly entering her, pumping his hips, pushing my wife’s entire body up and down in time with rapid jackhammer thrusts of his dick forcibly rocking the bed, increasing dread watching his huge nuts getting closer and closer to my wife’s ass was numbing…

    


    


    But seeing Erin taking it in and more so, her forcefully fucking back trying to hurry it in was even more shockingly numbing…

    The horror of watching my wife being raped, of her facilitating her rape in her extremely drunk and heavily drugged state, my incredibly sexy wife being fucked by yet another man, then, incredible shock, hearing Erin drunkenly yelling out believing it was me…,

    “FUCK ME FUCK ME! COME ON FUCK ME!

    FUCK ME HARD ZANE!”

    Jack started cracking up with laughter while still keeping up enthusiastically ramming his cock ever slowly deeper up into Erin’s exquisitely tight pussy, Jack yelling out,

    “HAH! THIS INCREDIBLY SUPER HOT NYMPHO IS TRIPPING SO HARD SHE THINKS HER HUSBAND IS FUCKING HER!

    I WISH I COULD SEE THE EXPRESSION ON HER FACE WHEN SHE LEARNS IT WASN’T!”

    I then knew exactly how extremely drunk and dangerously heavily drugged Erin was…

    In her drugged delusional state, Erin was unable to discern who she was having sex with, how many, or the disparity in penis sizes, completely incapable to realize what she was doing…

    AND IT WAS ALL MY FAULT!

    Then, Jack and Erin began fucking each other more wildly than ever…

    The way my wife’s hard-nipple large breasts bobbed and circled with her body’s quickening coital motions was pure torture to watch as she was raped…

    Then Brian moved to the edge of the bed, knelt on the floor beside the bed, and he began kissing and sucking on Erin’s breasts…

    Instantly Erin arching her back in sexual responsiveness! Further emphasizing her generous firm breasts as Jack’s seven inch long cock jackhammered itself in and out of my wife’s pussy brutally savaging her tight pussy while Brian got ever rougher with her breasts and nipples – rougher than I had ever been… It was at that moment I began to think there was no line to cross…

    Then Jack loudly shouted out with glee,

    “GOD DAMN! I’VE NEVER FELT A PUSSY AS FANTASTIC OR AS TALENTED!

    HER CUNT IS SQUEEZING ME LIKE A VISE!

    DUDES! IT’S UNBELEVABLE HOW SHE’S WORKING MY COCK WITH HER CUNT MUSCLES!”

    Jack’s exuberant words completely rendered my heart….

    


    Knowing how exceptionally talented Erin is in utilizing her incredible strong vaginal muscles, knowing she was now doing the same for Jack…

    After not more than thirty seconds into Brian kissing, sucking hard on her nipples and tweaking them and roughly feeling her large firm breasts, Brian rose up and pushed his almost seven inch long cock toward Erin’s mouth…

    Erin took hold of it with her right hand pushing it away from her cheek. Erin continued holding Brian’s cock and then she started jacking it but keeping her face looking straight at Jack with heavily drugged glazed eyes, a sheer look of intense upmost ecstasy upon her face as he continued hammering away at my wife’s tight pussy, Erin’s chest broadly heaving from ragged breaths, her drugged gaze never leaving his…

    Then as Erin was looking at Jack, I saw her face take on a quizzical puzzled expression…

    “ZANE???” Erin breathlessly drunkenly slurred….

    “YES IT’S ME ZANE YOUR HUSBAND WHO’S FUCKING HIS INCREDIBLY GORGEOUS NYMPHO WIFE WITH THE BIGGEST COCK SHE WILL EVER FEEL AND REPEATEDLY CUM ALL OVER!”

    Jack gleefully responded, then he lunged especially hard, driving his dick even deeper making Erin loudly scream out which further spurred Jack on to repeatedly ram his seven inch long dick into Erin to make her take it all…

    “FUCK JACK YOUR’RE SO FREAKING WRONG!” Brian loudly exclaimed as he laughed.

    DESPITE YOUR TALLER SIZE HER HUSBAND’S COCK IS A HELL OF A LOT LONGER THAN YOURS!

    HE HAS A TEN INCH MONSTER!!!

    AND IT’S THE FATTEST ONE I’VE EVER SEEN! BIGGER THAN ANY PORN STAR!

    Man, I can’t believe he fucks her with that huge monster cock! I can’t understand how it even fits!”

    “Brian SHUT THE FUCK UP!” Jack angrily replied then said,

    I don’t need to hear SHIT that someone is bigger than I am – especially the husband of this super-hot BITCH!”

    To emphasize his point, Jack started brutally fucking Erin even harder than he had before!

    “AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!

    ARRRRRHHHH ARRRRHHHH AAARRRRGGGG!!!!”

    Erin loudly screaming out with her savage brutal rape-fucking as Jack furiously pummeled her body jolting the entire king-size bed!

    


    Still, Erin kept her grip on Brian’s cock! Furiously stroking it, her face full on to the camera lens, her mouth wide open yelping, gasping for air in-between screams, then she began yelling out,

    “HUHH! HUHH! AAAAAARRRRR CUM! CUMMMING!!

    AAAHHHHHHHHHHHH FUUUCCCCKKKKKK I’M CUMMMING!!!!!”

    Erin screamed out as her intense orgasm hit her in a violent wave of release! Her whole body taut and visibly shuddering with her massive climatic release! Erin turned her face to Brian’s cock as she gasped and gasped as her body violently jolted in yet another orgasm!

    Then Erin began to put her sensuous lips over the head of Brian’s cock, just holding it in her mouth as she began greedily sucking on the tip while rapidly stroking his shaft…

    As she did, Jack slammed another particular forceful raping thrust inside Erin’s tight pussy finally achieving getting his all of his seven-inch long cock Fully Into My Wife!

    Instantly Erin’ body again convulsed under his full-on attack! Erin threw her mouth wide open in another piercing scream!

    “UHH! AAAAAAARRRHH AARRRGGGGHHHHHHHHH!!!!!”

    While her mouth was openly gasping, I plainly saw streams of Brian’s pre-cum stretched between my wife’s lips with a clear sticky stream connected from the corner of her mouth to the head of his cock…

    As Erin turned her attention back to Brian’s cock that she was still holding, putting her sensuous lips over the head of his cock again, Brian began thrusting inside her mouth! Making Erin exhale and moan through her nose in the most erotic way imaginable…

    I knew Erin’s combination of being extremely drunk and heavily drugged was the only way she could ever accept Jack’s seven-inch cock into her exceptionally tight pussy and endure the extremely brutally violent rape-fucking she was being subjected to, the alcohol and the drugs relaxing her vaginal muscles just enough…

    AARRGH! TAKE IT YOU HOT BITCH TAKE MY BIG COCK!!

    HOLY SHIT I LOVE YOUR HOT CUNT!!

    I LOVE FUCKING YOUR SUPER TIGHT CUNT!!!

    Jack violently began slamming inside Erin harder than ever! Brutally ravaging her tight pussy as his scrotum smacked against her ass. Erin instantly letting out yet another orgasmic scream that thundered throughout the room!

    With her orgasm Erin had instantly removed Brian’s cock from her mouth but continued to furiously jack it off as she arched her pelvis into Jack taking him as deep as possible….

    


    


    The cell phone camera suddenly jiggled as someone picked it up moving it, then held it getting a shot up Erin’s widely spread legs as Jack’s cock pummeled her frothy pussy! Then the camera jiggled again showing the space between their two bodies, down Erin’s jolting, hard nipple firm breasts, down her rock hard flat abdomen, then of Jack’s seven inch long cock rapidly speeding in and out of my wife’s tight frothy pussy, Erin furiously undulating her pussy up into the rampaging dick thrusting into her meeting the thrusts…

    The microphone this close to Erin had picked up her loud breathless exclamations each time his long cock rapidly thrust itself in to its hilt, the loud wet slapping sounds of his dick ramming into her tight, soaking wet frothy pussy…

    The cell phone camera pulled back showing Erin now had her hands tightly gripping Jack’s ass, she was widely spread eagle with her long legs raised up almost to his armpits taking him balls deep…

    Jack’s pelvis slapping so forcefully against my wife’s cute hard ass it was jolting her hard nipple breasts violently with each hard thrust. Every third or fourth thrust the two of them would grind together with him fully inside her, Erin loudly moaning with ecstasy…

    It was repeated heartbreak watching Jack’s cock stretching my wife’s small, tight pussy as they squished their genitals together between the smeared slimy mess between her thighs and crotch.

    “HARDER! FASTER! ZANE! FUCK ME HARDER!!!”

    Erin drunkenly yelled and Jack did just that, somehow increasing the speed of his rape fucking even more! Ramming into my wife so hard that her body rocked harshly against the bed as Erin let out scream after scream of pleasure as her most powerful orgasm yet began slamming her taut trembling body under his relentless savage assault upon my beautiful sexy wife…

    Yet after only a very short minute or so of Jack roughly rape fucking my wife, quickly he began straining in that very familiar way all men do as they are fixing to climax! Jack too, unable to resist the incredible muscle control Erin has of her extraordinarily developed vaginal muscles and the extreme tightness of her vaginal sheath…

    “OH SHIT! DAMN IT!

    THIS HOT BITCH AND HER INCREDIBLY TIGHT CUNT IS ALREADY MAKING ME CUM!!!

    TAKE IT! TAKE MY NUT YOU HOT BITCH!!!”

    Jack violently began slamming his cock a few last times into my wife making her loudly scream out with each harsh thrust! Crushing his entire massive body weight against hers as he began flexing his muscular ass and yelling out as he began climaxing into Erin’s rapidly convulsing vagina…

    “AAAAHHH YEEEAAAAA AAAHHH FFFUUUCKK YEAHHH!!!” Jack yelling out…

    


    Jack exploding as deeply as he could inside my wife’s incredibly tight, talented vagina. Erin feeling his explosive ejaculation into her instantly triggered two more intense screaming orgasms one right after the other. As Jack flexed his ass and raised his body, his cock wildly stretched Erin’s incredibly tight pussy, Erin screaming out,

    “AH DON’T MOVE! DON’T MOVE! AAHHH OOHH FUCK I’M CUMMING AGAIN!!!”

    Stunned anew I watched Erin tightly holding onto Jack’s muscular ass cheeks pulling Jack back in to her! Digging her fingernails into his ass cheeks as she began sluttily moving her ass and hips in the most animalistic way imaginable, and as she did, Erin began lustfully moaning in a way that freaked me out completely…

    At the end of Erin’s last forceful moan, I watched the space between her ass and pussy begin to rhythmically pulse, indicating Erin was actively beginning to milk Jack’s cock to squeeze every last drop from it, Jack groaning with lust feeling her working his dick with her extraordinarily powerful and talented vaginal muscles…

    Jack gleefully yelling out,

    “OHHHH GOD YESSSSS!

    SHE’S MILKING MY COCK LIKE NO OTHER BITCH I HAD EVER FUCKED!

    GOD! HER FANTASTIC CUNT IS SUCKING THE CUM RIGHT OUT OF MY BALLLLLS!!!”

    After twenty seconds or so, Erin again began gyrating her ass and Jack began moving his cock inside her wildly but with almost no thrusting. He kept doing this for about twenty more seconds when he ground out several forceful hip movements against Erin and practically yelled,

    “OHHHH FUUUCKK YEAHHH!!! THIS BITCH IS INSATIABLE!!!”

    Jack’s movements stimulated Erin into having yet another back arching screaming orgasm! Erin bucking her hips hard into his with bruising force while loudly urging him to keep on fucking her….

    For long, long moments, the two of them grinding their slick genitals together in a sticky seminal and vaginal cocktail as he kept flooding my wife with his sperm…

    Erin still had her widely spread legs held up now resting them on Jack’s broad shoulders; the nails of both her hands still tightly digging into his ass keeping Jack pressed tightly against her. They both seemed to remain a sexual trance-like state, clenched together, as if trying to insure she was fully inseminated…

    After several long eternal dreadful moments of what seemed like Jack was trying to squeeze the last swimming sperm in his cock directly up into her uterus, Jack slowly caught his breath and began watching his seven inch long cock as he slowly withdrew it from my wife’s sucking, tightly clasping pussy…

    


    


    Watching Jack’s seven inch long cock sliding out of Erin, it was as if a very long, greased, slimy slug was slowly sinuously exiting my wife’s tight vagina…

    It was shockingly surreal and heart rendering watching another man’s penis coming out of my wife…

    White semen copiously seeping from my wife’s pussy while the head of Jack’s cock still resting at the tight entrance of Erin’s red swollen pussy lips…

    When the head of his cock finally exited, Erin’s pussy quickly snapped back together as a plug of his semen leaked from her and slowly drained down between the middle of her parted ass cheeks.

    I was surprised Jack was still fully hard despite climaxing, then I remembered the bastard and the other three had planned ahead, each of them had taken a triple dosage of Viagra plus snorted cocaine so they could fuck as long and as many times as they wanted to…

    Then Brian started methodically thrusting his cock in to my wife’s mouth again…

    Erin reached a hand down and started furiously rubbing her swollen protruding clit while with her other hand she rapidly began jacking Brian’s cock as she eagerly sucked on it…

    “DAMN! SHE’S SUCKING MY COCK LIKE A PRO!”

    Brian loudly exclaimed, but yet again Brian was very quick…

    Letting out a loud,

    “OH FUCK! OH FUCK!! OOOHHHH MYYYY GODDDD!!!”

    Brian was freakishly rigid as I watched his cock move and pulse inside Erin’s mouth shooting his load into her mouth as Erin continued sucking on it and rapidly jacking his shaft! He jerked his body as he arched his back and moaned wildly.

    I thought at any second Erin would gag and spit his load onto the sheet. Brian stayed bone crushingly tense like this for long, long, long moments while Erin kept jacking his shaft, then, Brian began panting in almost a sense of relief.

    Closely I watched my wife as to what she would do with his semen. He had been shooting it in her mouth for a long time and I could tell Erin just holding it in her mouth as he ejaculated.

    When Brian was without a doubt completely finished, he, at a snail’s pace, began slowly withdrawing his cock from Erin’s mouth, as he did, Erin’s lips slid along his still swollen shaft till the head of his nearly seven inch long cock reached her lips. Erin clasped her lips around his cock head and began visibly sucking hard at it as she rapidly stroked his shaft while she kept furiously fingering herself…

    Finally, Brian slowly pulled his cock past my wife’s clasping lips, I watched as a thin thread of his semen stuck to them. Brian too was still hard as a rock, proof positive of the effectiveness of the triple dose of the erection drug and cocaine all four boys had taken.

    


    A thread of slimy semen suddenly slowly dribbled out a corner of Erin’s mouth and I realized she was still holding his load in her mouth! To my renewed shock and horror I watched as Erin began bucking her pussy up and down as she furiously massaged her clit quickly bringing herself to yet another drug stimulated orgasm!

    But as Erin again loudly climaxed, I saw her face wince, almost as if taking a shot of one-hundred eighty proof liquor – then she swallowed!

    As Erin swallowed hard, another small leak of slimy semen oozed from the corner of her mouth. Erin immediately gasped dropping her head overcoming a gag reflex…

    Brian practically collapsed to the floor his knees were so weak from his intense climax, and Erin… she was in a state I had never seen before…

    Damn, Erin had never swallowed my load, saying it’s just too gross. Instead Erin jacks and sucks me off but always pulling her mouth off at the last instant blowing my load onto her face and tits…

    With Brian now out of the way, Danni climbed over on top of Erin getting in a 69 position and planted her face firmly into Erin’s sopping pussy while Erin started sucking on Danni’s clit! Chris positioned himself behind Danni and started fucking her with his just over five inch long dick directly over my wife’s face as Erin continued sucking on Danni’s clit! Both Erin and Danni quickly climaxing from each other’s efforts and Chris’s.

    Jack then roughly pushed Alex and Danni off Erin, Jack’s seven-inch long cock still raging hard and swollen with all the blood trapped in it by the triple dosage of the erection drug, Brian too had recharged quickly as testosterone filled young men in their early twenties can do…

    Brian laid down on his back and pulled Erin on top of him then pushed her up straddling him! Then he pushed Erin back on to his cock. Stunned I watched as Erin immediately started fucking Brian!

    “JACK! Tear her ass up while I’ll fuck her fantastic cunt hard! Brian instructed.

    I watched as Jack positioned himself behind Erin, staring in horror as he prepared to fuck my wife’s tight ass with his seven-inch long cock while Erin was fucking Brian!

    Feeling Jack’s long cock beginning to invade the open cleft of her parted ass cheeks in disbelief I watched as my wife pushed her exquisitely tight cute ass back onto Jacks’ seven-inch long cock! The tip of his cock head visibly struggling to enter with no sign of success, Erin began pushing back harder as Jack pushed harder, then,

    “AaaaaAAAAAIIIEEEE! OH FUCK! FUCK!! FUCK!!!” Erin letting out a loud drawn out painful scream as Jack’s cock began breaching her tight muscular sphincter and began impaling her tight ass way too quickly. Jack harshly worked a few inches in all the all the whileErin loudly painfully screaming as he did so! Jack exclaiming,

    “OH FUCK GOD DAMN!

    


    THIS SMOKING HOT BITCH IS SQUEEZING MY COCK OFF WITH HER TIGHT ASS! AND SHE’S ONLY TAKEN IN THE HEAD!!!”

    Then Jack started slapping Erin’s firm ass cheeks – HARD! Erin bucking with each stinging slap!

    In reaction to Jack’s hard spanking it seemed as if a sexual insanity switch was flipped on inside my wife as she started wildly fucking both of their cocks!

    Aaarrgghhh… YES!

    FUCK ME! FUCK MY PUSSY!!

    OHHH YESSSS! FUCK MY TIGHT ASS!!!

    Damn! I had playfully lightly slapped Erin’s cute ass before but she had always immediately slapped mine even harder! There had been several times we have been naked in the bathroom or bedroom and this had occurred.

    At times I had retaliated, spanking her a bit harder, but to quickly drive her point home, Erin had hit me even harder! Sometimes Erin had grabbed me around the waist and started to wail away at my ass as hard as she could and it hurt!

    I’ve always suspected spanking may have gotten her either mad or a bit aroused based on the unequal force of her increasing retaliation…

    Jack kept on giving Erin alternating stinging slaps on her firm muscular cute ass cheeks, watching Erin herself furiously driving her tight ass deeper and deeper onto his seven-inch long cock until it was all the way in!

    “OH YESSSSSS! FUCK MY TIGHT ASS HARD ZANE!!!” Erin yelled…

    Both guys then did as Erin had commanded, both firmly grabbing Erin’ hips, then they went berserk raping her in a seesaw fashion! Alternating pounding into her ass and pussy!

    “FUUCCK! HER ASS IS JUST AS TIGHT AS HER PUSSY!

    SHE’S SQUEEZING HER TIGHT ASS ALL OVER MY COCK!”

    Jack yelled out, slamming my heart again, well knowing how incredibly developed Erin’s vaginal and her anal muscles are, what she can do with that fabulous tight ass of hers as well…, now hearing she was doing the same for Jack as what she does for me, doing the same for Jack and Brian both at the same time…

    Dimly I was aware that Jill, Danni and Kelli too were also repeatedly screaming out their own orgasmic pleasures and encouragement but I only had eyes and ears zeroed in on my wife’s own vocal shrieks of pleasure and exhortative urgings…

    The camera view jiggled again and then it refocused with a close-up of the two cocks brutally reaming Erin’s tight ass and savagely fucking her tight pussy…

    


    My wife’s tight pussy gushing all over Brian’s balls, lubricating his shaft and taking him balls deep. Then the camera was repositioned back on the dresser to show Erin enthusiastically fucking both cocks…

    The video repeatedly captured the flashing radiance from Erin’s four-caret diamond engagement ring, completely surrounded on both sides with solid diamond ring guards, poignantly driving the fact into my stricken heart it was my wife being brutally raped by these bastards…

    Witnessing my beautiful sexy wife subjected to incredibly violent, rough sex! Being rape fucked by two guys at the same time, I remember reading a crude sexual term,

    Bedroom Bull…

    What I could not understand was Erin’s positive responses to such sexual rough brutality…

    Sure, Erin and I have very physical sex, Erin especially likes fucking rough, but I have never been this rough with her! And certainly not spanking her hard beyond a playful swat, nor having her nipples pinched hard and twisted as was being done to her…

    “GOD DAMN THIS SUPER HOT BITCH FUCKS BETTER THAN ANY PORN STAR!!!”

    Jack gleefully shouted.

    Hearing Jack’s shout, again I felt my heart rip asunder…

    Erin does fuck better than any porn star I have ever seen in any adult movie which Erin and I often watch together…

    Orgasm after screaming orgasm ripped from Erin’s mouth. Erin drunkenly screaming at them both to “FUCK ME HARDER!” as she furiously fucked both of them back as hard as it was being given to her…

    Brian and Jack began no longer alternating thrusts – both began thrusting into my wife at the same time!

    Erin was totally lost to orgasm after rapturous orgasm on their two cocks… Erin was fucking through each of her orgasms driving herself to provoke yet another screaming orgasm from her drug fueled sex-charged body…

    “AH!

    OOOHHHHH….YESSSSSS….

    THAT’S IT ZANE! PUSH IT IN DEEPER! MORE! MORE!!!

    Then I noticed Jack suddenly ramming Erin’s tight ass more than he already was, brutalizing her… His eyes closed in ecstasy with a look of utmost concentration upon his face, his body tensing, an obvious visible prelude to his impending orgasm…

    


    “AAHH FUUUUUCCCKKK! THIS IS THE BEST ASS I EVER HAD!!!!

    GOD DAMN IT! THIS BITCH IS ALREADY MAKING ME CUM AGAIN!!!”

    Then in rapid succession Jack brutally rammed hard into Erin’s ass twice making Erin loudly scream out each time! Then he brutally rammed into Erin a third time but kept himself pressed hard against her ass with a tight grip on her waist, pulling her tight against him blowing yet another load up into my wife…

    “OH FUCK YES ZANE! I CAN FEEL YOU EXPLODING SOOO DEEPLY IN MY ASS!

    AAARRRHHH!!! YES! YES!! YEEESSSSS!!!

    YOUR’RE MAKING ME CUM AGAIN!!!”

    Erin bucked against both embedded cocks as best as she could with the tight grip the two boys had on her as both boys blew their second loads into my wife, feeling their dual ejaculations inside her in response making Erin have yet another intense body-racking screaming orgasm…

    I couldn’t comprehend how Erin could be repeatedly yelling out my name while two dicks were rape fucking her…

    And still Erin kept right on fucking back…

    Fucking through her massive orgasm, making both Jack and Brian loudly grunt and clench their teeth breathing hard with the suddenly heighted increase of sensations as they were both climaxing – and still Erin kept on fucking them both! Fucking them until their semi-hard dicks came slowly snaking out of her ass and pussy…

    “OH GOD DAMN! THIS FEELS SO FUCKING WONDERFUL!”

    HER ASS IS SO INCREDIBLY TIGHT! SHE’S CLAMPING DOWN SO HARD AROUND MY COCK I CAN’T PULL IT OUT!!!”

    Jack exuberantly yelled out. Finally Jack snaked his still hard seven inch long cock all the way out of Erin’s tightly clenching ass, then he got up from behind Erin and got off the bed. Erin rolled off Brian lying flat on her back on the bed, breathing heavily, sweat glistening off her body from her drug heated exertions. Immediately Jill slithered her nude beautiful sweat slick body on top of Erin and then kneeled above Erin! Alex positioned himself behind Jill and started fucking her while Jill and Erin hungrily, greedily, began kissing each other, alternatively sucking and mauling each other’s breasts, then Erin reached between them with one hand and began rubbing Jill’s clit…

    Kelli maneuvered between Erin’s legs to where she could get to Erin’s sloppy pussy and started eating her cum-filled pussy! Erin began furiously humping her pussy up into Kelli’s face as Kelli devoured Erin’s pussy! It was only a matter of moments before Erin was yet again screaming out another thunderous body-racking climax…

    Chris was laying on his back while Danni straddled him cowgirl style, furiously fucking him as if she was riding a bucking bronco while he bucked his hips hard up into her…

    


    Watched as Chris reached behind her and grabbing his dick, repositioned it, and then he started raping Danni’s tight ass onto it busting her anal cherry! Danni emitting screams that were partly pain and partly pleasure…

    Then I remembered that Danni and Kelli had said they had never done anal sex before, now Danni was experiencing it for the first time – by being ass raped…

    After Chris had managed to work half of his just over five inch long dick into her tight ass, Danni resumed fucking him…

    Brian and Jack, again quickly recovered thanks to the triple dosages of Viagra, helped along watching Erin, Jill and Kelli going at each other. Alex blew his load into Jill causing her to have a screaming climax as well, then Jill rolled off Erin.

    Kelli then rose up and assumed a 69 position above Erin, then Kelli resumed eating out Erin as Erin buried her face into Kelli’s pussy! Erin’s hands were on Kelli’s cute ass cheeks spreading them apart to get as deep as she could, I watched Erin alternately suck on Kelli’s swollen clit, then tongue fucking her pussy, and to my immense surprise, her anus as well!

    Erin began concentrating on Kelli’s pussy, then Erin extended one long immaculately manicured finger and she started finger fucking Kelli’s bucking ass! It wasn’t long before both Erin and Kelli were screaming muffled orgasms into each other’s pussies…

    After their mutual climaxes Kelli rolled off Erin and Jack laid back down on the bed and horrified, I watched with heart-stricken grief as my wife immediately straddled Jack and Erin herself inserted his still hard seven inch long cock into her pussy and began enthusiastically pumping her slim hips in drug induced sexual insanity fucking her exquisitely tight pussy onto his seven inch cock. Then, I watched in horror as Brian got behind Erin and began to tag team Erin in her tight ass with his nearly seven inch long cock while Jack fucked her pussy…

    Or rather, it was Erin who was fucking them both – hard and furiously…

    Erin fucked them until both boys couldn’t stand it then they went berserk fucking Erin! Both again heedlessly without a care brutalizing both my wife’s pussy and ass, Erin moaning in concert with each of their hard thrusts…

    Once again I was heart-stricken hearing Erin begin drunkenly yelling out for them to,

    “COME ON! FUCK ME HARDER! FUCK MY PUSSY HARD!!!

    YES! OH YES! FUCK MY ASS HARD! OH YES! YES! YES! FUCK MY ASS!!!

    GIVE IT TO ME ZANE!!!”

    And both boys were doing exactly what Erin was yelling out for them to do in her drunk, drugged wanton state; Jack mercilessly savaged Erin’s pussy while Brian brutalized her ass, with Jack being exceptionally rough mauling Erin’s breasts!

    


    


    Jack tweaking and pinching her nipples none too gently making Erin scream out which oddly seemed to enhance my wife’s sexual responsiveness and subsequent orgasms…

    The over-indulgence of alcoholic drinks in the sultry heated atmosphere while dancing and the three drugs combined were making Erin have countless extremely intense screaming orgasms, the alcohol and drugs having boosted her already naturally high libido to astronomical levels…

    I was unable to ignore how many screaming orgasms Erin had experienced so far…

    Far more than I had ever witnessed, each screaming rapturous orgasm another dagger in my torn and bleeding heart…

    I reasoned the only way Erin could have possibly taken Jack’s seven inch cock all the way in her pussy and ass as quickly and as brutally as she had was due to her extreme alcohol intoxication acting in conjunction with the combined synergistic effects of the Ecstasy and LSD/PCP which had slightly relaxed her vaginal and anal muscles just enough.

    Thankfully, the two boy’s cock were around seven inches in length or else they really could have hurt her as brutally as Jack and Brian were raping her…

    Erin always has told me that my ten inch cock with its six inch circumference was certainly the longest and the thickest she could ever handle – and that was always taking things very slowly at first and often with artificial lubricant, and here Erin was being mercilessly raped-fucked by two cocks around seven inches in length at the same time! It was overwhelming and thoroughly devasting to watch my loving wife in her overwhelming intoxication and drugged sexual delirium fucking back just as hard it was being given to her…

    Then Jack yelled out,

    “GOD DAMN! THIS BITCH IS INSATIABLY FUCKING HORNY!

    NEVER HAVE I HAD A WOMAN THAT FUCKED BACK JUST AS HARD AS I GAVE IT TO HER!

    THIS SUPER HOT NYMPHO LOVES IT ROUGH!

    SHE’S MAKING MORE NOISE THAN A PORN ACTRESS ON COKE!”

    I shut the damn cell phone video off…

    Unable to watch or hear any more of my heavily drugged and intoxicated delusional wife wildly fucking two rapists back at the same time with complete wanton wild abandon and immensely enjoying the hell out of it…

    I knew completely in my heart of hearts that Erin never would have willingly done this, knowing the depths of her feelings and convictions that she had so intensely expressed to me two nights ago…

    


    


    It was the synergistic combination of extreme intoxication and the multiple hits of Ecstasy and LSD/PCP that had turned Erin and the three other girls into mindless sexual banshees…

    Erin and the other three girls had mindlessly reacted to the sexual stimulation…

    Along with the extreme alcohol intoxication, the psychoactive properties of the three drugs made Erin and the other girls completely unaware who they were having sex with…

    Too, due to the alcohol and multiple hits of the three drugs, their bodies had automatically instinctively responded to the overload of sex stimulating hormones which their bodies had been producing in massive quantities. The drugs, not only being psychoactive but also psychostimulants, had directly hyper stimulated the production of sexual hormones from their hypothalamus and pituitary glands.

    Even if they had been barely aware, not one had the capability to resist being raped or prevent themselves responding in engaging in sex for the pleasure and for the orgasms, no, not with the huge amount of sexual hormones surging through their bodies firing their libidos to incredible extents…

    All four women had been mindlessly driven completely over the top in ultimate sexual stimulation and relentless sexual hunger by multiple hits of the three psychoactive drugs and alcohol, each of them deliriously tripping hard with psychedelic fantasies, unable to discern reality…

    Their bodies had been on autopilot with only one undeniable, overwhelming, burning primal instinctive desire driving their lust inflamed bodies and minds – to experience as many orgasms as they could, no matter what, or with what…

    Hell, as senselessly heavily intoxicated and drugged as they all were, totally divorced from reality, as Jack had so succinctly stated – each of them would have unknowingly let anything fuck them, even an animal if one had been present, just to feel another cock fucking them so they could be stimulated into having yet more orgasms…

    A renewed stab of pain shot through my heart! This had all gone way too far and it was all my fault for encouraging, NO, forcing it upon Erin that first time the other night…

    Let’s call it what it really was…

    I facilitated the gang rape of my own wife – TWICE!

    The first time two nights ago, encouraging Erin to get sloppy drunk with the coeds, well knowing that it would reduce or completely eliminate their inhibitions and skyrocket Erin’s already abnormally high libido. Over the years I have seen it happen often enough, how randy and how uninhibited Erin can get when she is drunk…

    All because I couldn’t resist seeing my fantasy come true of watching my beautiful wife having sex with another gorgeous woman, in this case, three of them!

    


    


    Now I knew from the recorded cell phone video the THC gummies had also been laced with Ecstasy which enhanced the effects even more, which helped explained the laissez-faire attitude feeling that I had experienced that night, but still I didn’t think it explained all of it…

    Then tonight, Erin and all the female coeds at the motel had been targeted with the alcohol and Ecstasy spiked margaritas, mojitos and fruit drinks, then Erin and the girls had been served drinks by the boys spiked with LSD and PCP…

    Jack had staked out my wife, waiting until she was sloppy drunk and really high from the multiple hits of psychoactive Ecstasy from the many spiked drinks she had been drinking. Then while Erin and the girls were near the bar while Brian got them drinks, Chris and Alex had kept them distracted. Then Jack had rendezvoused with Brian to spike all their drinks with the LSD/PCP combination. Then while dancing with Erin, Jack had forced even more concentrated LSD/PCP into her mouth and then held Erin so she couldn’t get away until it had quickly affected and overwhelmed her! Rendering my wife completely unable to resist, making Erin begin to trip psychedelically so hard she was totally incapable of discerning reality…

    During our stay, I’m sure there were plenty of guys that had some degree of fixation on my stunningly beautiful wife and her voluptuous, incredibly ripped hard lithe body, fantasizing what they would dearly love to do to her if the opportunity and circumstance ever arose…

    And Jack had been the lucky one…

    Brian too, again…

    My gorgeous loving wife on the receiving end of a raw, merciless brutal rape fucking from two young studs at the same time – and she immensely enjoying every second of it…

    Jack and Brian, they too had raped fucked Erin like rabbits! Unable to contain their enthusiasm and incredible luck with my stunningly gorgeous wife. Fucking Erin as fast and as hard as they could so they could rape her as many times as possible in the short time allotted before the drugs began wearing off and Erin’s and the girl’s lucidity began returning as the hallucinations began fading away, or they were discovered – as indeed had happened, but not in time for me to prevent their rapes…

    The cell phone video had clearly recorded my pounding on the door and bay window as I shouted Erin’s name. Recorded the shock and fright instantly seizing all four boys, breaking off their rapes and then their subsequent mad scramble for their clothing.

    It never crossed my naïve mind that with 165 plus female coeds and about eight male students staying at the motel and all the Spring Break sexual shenanigans going on, that four of those male students would be sexual predators, deliberately targeting my wife to rape her, with Jill, Danni and Kelli being an additional bonus….

    I sat there numb, devastated, heartbroken, sick to my stomach…

    Before me, Erin had only been with only one other guy, her previous long-term high school boyfriend, and they barely, had very brief sex, and just that one time…

    


    And after what happened the other dreadful night, I had learned the hard, painful lesson that I absolutely could not handle fantasy becoming reality…

    Now, another indelible painful memory has been permanently seared into my mind to forever haunt me…

    Hearing and seeing young men touching my stunningly beautiful wife, experiencing her incredible sexual responsiveness, being inside her…, her unbelievable extreme tightness, feeling her unbelievable vaginal and anal muscle control, feeling and hearing her intense orgasmic responses, young men who had repeatedly vaginally and anally raped my wife and filled her with their cum…

    Will Erin ever feel the same way about me again?

    Will her commitment still be there? I doubt it, no, not after Erin had already threatened me with divorce after the other night…

    These questions, and others, will forever arise; will Erin ever be only mine again after what happened – if she is still willing to be married to me after this? And if she does, after having watched – and she had to watch this video to prove I was not involved, how much she enjoyed being fucked by two guys at the same time, will the urge, the need, ever arise within her to again experience more than one man at the same time???

    This and many other painful memories will permanently haunt me forever…

    WHAT A DUMB STUPID SORRY DESPICABLE BASTARD I AM!

    Then renewed heart rendering agony tore through me torturing my soul anew…

    Jack’s seven-inch long cock…

    Did it push and thrust aside Erin’s cervix or did it penetrate through that most intimate portal and into the very heart of her womanhood…

    Erin and I had long practiced to achieve this greatest of intimacy that a wife could ever give to her husband, and even while thinking this torturous thought, I couldn’t help imaging that he did…

    The head of Jack’s cock penetrating through Erin’s narrow cervical opening, ejaculating his copious load of sperm directly up into her womb…

    Tears filled my eyes and began coursing down my cheeks, I brushed them away as I brought my attention back to the cell phone and started checking the photo gallery, quickly determining it belonged to Jack after seeing the selfies. No fucking surprise there. I bet he was the one who orchestrated with some of the other guys to do the Ecstasy spiking of the drink machines at the bar…

    I then checked the settings and saw Jack’s access to cloud storage. Sure enough the dumb ass never signed out of it the last time he had accessed it.

    


    


    I reviewed his photo and video albums on his cloud account to make sure the video hadn’t been uploaded. I discovered plenty of photos and a shocking amount of videos of him fucking numerous girls – several of which were rape videos of coeds who were clearly drunk and/or drugged, showing Jack savagely raping them as he had done to my wife.

    There were seventeen other large video files with beast in the title. I clicked one open and was instantly shocked to see it was a bestiality film with a very pretty brunette coed! Clearly, she was heavily drugged, getting fucked and just as enthusiastically fucking back a huge Mastiff! Stunned I watched as a tremendous thunderous screaming orgasm racked her body! Seconds later she had another one!

    The video clearly recorded the sounds of a loud raucous party going on in the background in other rooms, with loud music, shouting and laughter. Then Jack appeared in the video with another gorgeous naked blonde female coed, she too appearing as if heavily drugged. Then I knew for sure as I watched Jack use a dropper to administer a liquid to both girls…

    Jack got the brunette to lay down in front of the blond and then pulled her towards the blonde coed, the blonde kneeling spreading her knees widely apart. Then Jack pushed the blond coed’s head down into the brunette coed’s sloppy dog cum filled pussy! The blonde then began enthusiastically eating the brunette out while the Mastiff mounted her and began fucking her!

    I skipped the video ahead, then seeing the Mastiff turned ass to ass with the blonde coed! The Mastiff had knotted her!

    I could only just imagine how large his knot had swollen up inside her pussy! But clearly the blonde coed was enjoying it to the fullest as I watched her rock back against the Mastiff seeing and hearing two more intense screaming orgasms racking her body!

    I skipped the video ahead again, then seeing the Mastiff now laying on his back, the gorgeous brunette enthusiastically riding him cowgirl style, his doggy dick inside her ass…

    Jack’s statement came back to haunt me that he had seen it before, and girls had willingly done it! Yeah, with the help being either very drunk and/or heavily drugged…

    Then Jack showed the university newspaper on the video, focusing in on a photograph of two girls as the same two coeds being with Mastiff. The photo caption identified the blonde as the university homecoming queen and the brunette as the head cheerleader! Clearly the bastard was documenting his triumphant trophy conquests…

    Ghostly images flickered through my mind…

    In all probability, if Jack had a dog present, the bastard would had done the same thing to Erin – and recorded it as another of his ultimate victory and trophy mementos…

    Sudden rage renewed at myself that I was even beginning imagining Erin being fucked by a huge dog and her fucking back! A red film of anger coating my eyes, quickly I banished the decadent thoughts and images…

    


    Out of spite, I deleted all the photo files stored in his cloud space, and then just as I began to do the same to his video files I hesitated…

    Instead, I transferred all Jack’s video files from his cloud account over to the cloud account that Erin and I jointly share, then I deleted the remainder of his files on his cloud space, also changing his password and email address to his cloud account so he could not access it anymore, then finally deleted his ID from the account.

    Later I planned to set up a fake email account on a private email server. After I had fuzzed out the rape victim’s faces, but not Jacks, I planned to email select rape videos that had Jack clearly in it, but certainly not the beast ones, to the president of the University he attends, as well as to the athletic director and the director of student conduct.

    I then reviewed Jack’s cell phone photo and video albums. I was stunned seeing several photos of Erin that Jack had taken from creep distance over the course of the past several days and then today, in her very erotic minimalist bikini…

    I started to wipe all the files off his phone but again hesitated, thinking I will need proof of what happened to show Erin if she doesn’t believe me, else I will get the full blame for what happened…

    I pulled Jack’s memory card out of his phone and installed it in my twelve-inch tablet then uploaded the video and photos to it and to our shared cloud account. I reinstalled his memory card into his phone then wiped out the memory card, then deleted all file directories in the phone software, reset the phone to its original configuration, then wiped his SIM card.

    I pulled his memory and SIM cards back out and crushed both under the chair leg and flushed them down the toilet.

    I sat there staring at Jack’s cell phone; it was one of those latest high-end models. As the clarity of the video had showed, it had a very high definition video camera with an excellent microphone that had picked up every grunt, every feminine squeal, all the wet sex noises, every crude encouraging explicit word uttered or yelled, and every orgasmic scream…

    Yes, it’s a mighty nice and very expensive phone. Kids these days seem to freak when they lose their phones.

    I sure hoped Jack didn’t have cell phone insurance…

    I placed his phone on the floor and then slammed the leg of the chair down again and again until I obliterated the damn thing…

    Dimly I began wondering about my future relationship with my wife, if one still existed, and of our professional futures and reputations…

    Erin waking up in the morning then calling the police to report the rapes, knowing it will eventually be known at our university. Only briefly did I think about this, then my mind turned to more important matters…

    


    Feelings of rage overwhelming me; murderous thoughts directed at those four young opportunistic frat boys, overwhelming rage with myself that my wonderful marriage has been destroyed, all of it because of me…

    For hours, I sat there in the chair contemplating the disastrous destruction of my wonderful marriage, my impending future single life, the huge unforgettable loss I have caused, the tremendous hurt I have inflicted upon my incredible wife – all due to wanting to see my stupid fantasy come true of watching my gorgeous wife having sex with another beautiful woman…

    I was solely responsible for all of it…

    During the long early morning hours, I brought myself to briefly review a few of the other seventeen beast videos. One was about sixty minutes long again with two college age girls in them, another video forty minutes in length with just one college age girl. The video with just the one girl, Jack again had documented his trophy conquest; on the video he had a page open in the annual university year book with a nearly full photo page of the girl voted as most beautiful.

    All three attractive girls appeared to be extremely intoxicated and heavily drugged. In both beast vids, a large hand appeared on screen squirting the contents of a dropper into the mouths of the girls in the videos. Unfortunately, there was not a male face or a body shown that went with the large hand, just the occasionally snippet of comments or encouragement of a male voice – which I clearly recognized by now belonged to Jack…

    In both vids, it appeared to be the same large Mastiff as in the first video I discovered, also the same college theme decorated room in an older house, presumably a fraternity house, with fraternity symbols on the walls. In the background of both videos, you could hear a loud party going on with shouts of laughter and music blaring. The fraternity symbols on the walls of the room clearly identified which fraternity…

    In both videos, all three girls loudly exhibited enthusiastic pleasure and screaming orgasms being pussy and ass raped/fucked and knotted by the huge Mastiff…

    I was astounded and shocked of the size of the swollen knot coming out of their vaginas! Couldn’t believe something that large could come out, again wondering how large it must have swollen inside the girls before it reduced enough to be pulled out, the pullouts accompanied by very loud screams that were an odd combination of pain and pleasure…

    Both videos appeared to have been edited from longer videos, as the Mastiff had fucked each of the three girls twice…

    I decided to wait to delete the thirteen beast videos after I had time to consider sending them as additional proof of Jack drugging and raping coeds after fuzzing out the coed’s faces, already leaning toward not sending them to protect the coeds from possibly being identified and profiled having willing sex with an animal…

    Sometime before sunrise, I fell completely apart from a swollen broken heart, knowing I would be worthless without Erin in my life…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 8 – AFTERMATH
    

    Erin finally woke up mid-morning, she woozily asked,

    “Damn my head hurts really bad. Why is my pussy and ass so sore? And so are my breasts….

    Then Erin realized Jill, Danni and Kelli were in bed with her…

    For a moment shocked silence reigned then Erin suddenly sat up and exploded,

    “WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED TO ME LAST NIGHT!”

    “YOU BASTARD WHAT DID YOU DO TO ME – AGAIN!”

    “ERIN! I HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH IT THIS TIME!” I shouted.

    “BULLSHIT!

    IF THE FIRST TIME HADN’T OCCURRED THEN WHATEVER HAPPENED TO ME LAST NIGHT WOULDN’T HAVE OCCURRED EITHER!

    YOU WELL KNEW HOW DISGUSTED AND ASHAMED I FELT ABOUT IT!

    AFTER THE DISCUSSION WE HAD YOU SHOULD HAVE STAYED BY MY SIDE THE ENTIRE TIME LAST NIGHT!

    YOU! YOU ALLOWED THEM TO RAPE ME AGAIN YOU BASTARD!

    NOT ONLY ME BUT WITH JILL, KELLI AND DANNI NAKED IN BED WITH ME YOU CLEARLY ALLOWED THEM TO BE RAPED TOO YOU SORRY SORRY BASTARD!

    I HATE YOU!

    THIS IS ALL YOUR FUCKING FAULT!

    THAT’S IT! I CAN’T TRUST YOU!

    I warned you of the consequences and I was deadly serious what I said…

    WE’RE DONE! MARRIAGE OVER!”

    “PLEASE ERIN! I’M TELLING YOU THE TRUTH! I WASN’T INVOLVED!” I pleaded as tears sprung to my eyes.

    “Zane, whether you were or not, like I just told you, if the first time hadn’t had happened, then last night wouldn’t have EITHER!” Erin hissed at me.

    “Erin It Was A Plot! Both Times!! IT WAS ALREADY PLANNED OUT!!!

    


    Jack, Brian, Chris and Alex had planned to rape all four of you! The night of the card game and last night! They intentionally drugged you and the girls both times!

    The night of the card game the THC gummies had been laced with Ecstasy!That is why we all were affected to the degree we were!And with all the alcohol everyone had it had created a synergistic effect making it even more potent! Then last night all your drinks had been spiked with Ecstasy then LSDAND PCP!” I stammered out as tears coursed down my face…

    Jill, Danni and Kelli had been woken up by Erin’s angry screaming, obviously shocked and surprised to find themselves nude in dirty sticky stained sheets next to each other and Erin, their bodies sticky with dried cum. They all sat up in bed pulling a sheet up to cover their nakedness.

    “Erin, Zane, what happened to us last night?” Kelli fearfully asked. “What, what did we do…”

  
    Erin angrily spate,

    “Girls, we are fixing to exactly find that out, but a dead man will be leaving this room afterwards…”

    “Please Erin, hear me out! You four weren’t the only ones!

    Most of the girls staying here attending the pool party were drugged with Ecstasy too! The drink machines at the bar had been spiked by Jack, Brian, Chris and Alex!

    Jack and Brian also gave the four of you drinks that had been additionally spiked!

    You and the girls were having a great time dancing and partying! Erin, you wanted to dance with the other female coeds! I know how much you love dancing!

    You danced with Jill, Kelli and Danni and several other female coeds! All of you and practically everyone else were extremely drunk, but you four more so and it wasn’t just the alcohol! I found out much later, you and almost every female coed here who had received mixed drinks from the bar had been affected by multiple doses of Ecstasy!

    Early in the evening Chris asked you to dance and I said no, but you said it was okay. I carefully watched you both dancing but he made no overt sexual moves toward you, then Alex asked to dance with you and I again said no but you overruled me on that too. Alex made no moves on you either, so, I figured it must be okay. Besides, the eight or so guys staying here were vastly outnumbered by the 165 plus coeds also staying here – all partying away!

    Then you danced with Jill and Danni again, then with Brian… I carefully watched him too but he did nothing untoward you as well.

    You were having a fantastic time dancing, as were all the other girls! Yes, you were drunk, really drunk, and high on Ecstasy, but you were having a great time! Then a coed insisted I dance with her and she was the one who told me the drinks had been spiked with Ecstasy, that she had taken it before and knew how wonderful it felt… (I made sure I did not tell that it was Jill who had told me it was Ecstasy to confine the damage that had already been done…)

    


    


    I watched you closely for a while believing it was your first experience with Ecstasy and not knowing until last night finding out it was your second time…

    Beyond some pretty uninhibited dancing with other coeds and exchanging some freely wandering hands with them, you were greatly enjoying yourself! And everyone else dancing was doing the same! I mean dirty dancing with each other and wandering hands, so I thought you and everyone were doing okay…

    The party and the dance was really ramping up and you and the crowd was fully immersed into it and having a fabulous time! I wasn’t about to spoil your fun! Knowing you needed to really cut loose which you were doing…, I constantly kept checking on you to make sure you were still doing okay…

    Then you and I danced again. I told you I found out someone had slipped Ecstasy in the drinks that were being served to the crowd and you had one or more hits in you…

    You replied you felt incredibly wonderful with a high energy level and an intense feeling of euphoria! That you wanted to dance some more to enjoy the vibrant sensations then take me back to our bungalow and make love to me…

    Then you, including Jill, Kelli and Danni went to the bar for another round of drinks. While Alex and Chris kept the four of you distracted, Jack spiked your drinks with LSD and PCP then Brian rejoined you all bringing the drinks…

    Then you started dancing with some other female coeds and over time you ended up on the other side of the pool from me. It was then I saw you dancing with Jack…

    I got mad seeing that Jack was forcing you to dance with him! Twice you tried breaking away but each time Jack pulled you back and forcefully held you against him making you dance with him. Then I saw Jack forcibly squirt what I now know was concentrated LSD and PCP into your mouth and held you while it rapidly started affecting you! It looked like it hit you in half a minute!

    Then I caught a glimpse of Jack starting to grope you! Very Intimately!

    While you two continued dancing Jack kept at it… Then he shoved your hand into his surf shorts and you tried pulling it back out but he shoved it back down again…

    Then you kept your hand there….

    You started fondling him while you two continued dancing together, with Jack still being sexual with you….

    I then saw Jill, Danni and Kelli dancing next to you and Jack, dancing with Brian, Alex and Chris…

    Then I lost sight of you and the others in the crowd…”

    “BULLSHIT ZANE!

    


    


    I WOULD NEVER LET ANOTHER MAN GROPE ME LET ALONE ME CARESS ANOTHER MAN!

    I DON’T EVEN REMEMBER DANCING WITH JACK – NOR WOULD I!

    HE’S WHAT I TOTALLY DESPISE IN MEN!

    OVERLY CONFIDENT AND TOO DAMN FULL OF HIMSELF!”

    “Please Erin, let me finish..” I pleaded, unable to stop my tears.

    “I frantically looked for you seeing what Jack was doing to you and well aware how every male student staying here at the motel had been ogling and fantasizing about you! And what you yourself were doing to Jack…

    I was on the other side of the pool and tried making my way over to stop what was going on but two female coeds grabbed me and started dancing and they wouldn’t let me go! The next thing I knew they had pushed me into the pool and they jumped in too! You and the other’s disappeared dancing moving toward the back of the crowd and then the foam machine came on and completely obscured the view of the other side of the pool and where I last saw you! The two coeds and the crowd in the pool wouldn’t let me get out! When I finally managed to get out I couldn’t find you!

    I ran up the beach to the next party and looked for you and the others in the crowd! Not seeing you I then ran down the beach to the other party and not finding you there either! I ran back to the motel and again searched for you and the girls at the pool party!

    The party was wildly degenerating! A lot of the female coeds were topless, some completely naked in the pool, others were completely naked under their cover-ups, and there was a lot of groping going on between most of the students, not only guys with the girls, but girls dancing with girls! By the time I got back from the other two beach parties there was fucking going on in the dance crowd as well as in the pool! By this time I had spent over an hour searching for you!

    I tried remembering what rooms Jill, Danni, Kelli and Chis, Brian and Alex were staying in. I went and banged on several doors and windows yelling your name. Then a coed opened her door in response to my banging on her door and she pointed out this room five rooms down from hers whose door I had just banged on moments earlier! At the same time as she was pointing out this room, Jack, Brian, Alex and Chris ran out and took off in a panic in the opposite direction. I found you and the girls here, naked, passed out from all the alcohol and drugs…

    The four of you… had been, raped….

    Jack and Brian were tag teaming your pussy and ass at the same time, more than once….

    Jack and Brian were extremely rough and very abusive having their way with you…

    That is way your pussy and ass is so sore, your breasts too…”

    ZANE HOW THE HELL DO YOU KNOW ALL THIS!

    


    DAMN IT YOU BASTARD! YOU WERE HERE!

    YOU LET THEM RAPE ME AGAIN! YOU WATCHED THEM RAPE ME!”

    Please Erin! I told you I couldn’t find you until the coed pointed out this room! In Jack’s panic running out the door he dropped his cell phone!He Was Using It To RecordYourRapes! I have the video to prove all I just said!

    I Wasn’t Here When You All Got Raped!!!”

    Two of the girls loudly gasped, Jill buried her head in shame and started sobbing…

    “WHAT VIDEO…”

    Erin replied in a very deadly voice…

    Silence reigned…

    The old cliché that you could have heard a pin drop was indeed true as I unknowingly had signed my own death warrant…

    “Erin! Jack recorded it! I deleted it and then destroyed his phone!

    But before I destroyed Jack’s phone I downloaded the video onto my tablet in case you did not believe me after what happened the other night like you not believing me right now! Then I accessed Jack’s cloud storage…

    I found evidence he had drugged and raped several other coeds! I transferred his rape videos to our Cloud account for proof for the authorities then I deleted all his files. I then destroyed his SIM and memory card and then his phone!”

    I bent down and frantically grabbed pieces of the broken phone…

    “SEE! I did destroy his phone to make absolutely sure this did not get out…”

    “Zane, Show Me The Video, I STILL Don’t Believe You!” Erin said with that still deadly tone to her voice…

    I cued up the video, turning the volume most of the way up and then handed Erin my twelve-inch tablet. Jill, Kelli and Danni fearfully leaning in to see the screen…

    Erin and the girls heard Jack telling Brian that it was an LSD and PCP combination and not Ecstasy that he had slipped into their drinks at the bar before handing the drinks to them. Then instructing Brian and Alex to give the girls another hit of the LSD and PCP combination so they will fuck like crazy, that they would fuck a dog if they had one there and not realize they are doing it, then hearing Jack saying he had seen it multiple times, and come the next morning they will not be able to remember what happen to them…

    


    


    Upon hearing the part about ‘fucking a dog’, Erin and the girls had an automatic knee-jerk reaction, Erin glancing up giving me a very sharp look while a deep blush covered the faces of Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    At this point I told Erin to pause the video which she did. I told them Jack’s cloud account had over fifty videos of Jack having sex with coeds; a lot of the coeds were either drunk or high on drugs, several of them were clearly rape videos, and there were seventeen videos of coeds engaging in sex with a Mastiff…. Most appeared either drunk or stoned or both, all in the same frat boy room, several with Jack in them as well.

    Then I said three of the videos had the same girls in them. According to the date stamp the three videos were recorded at a later date than the ones they originally appeared in when they were drunk and or high on drugs. This time the girls were not drunk or stoned, and it appeared they were reluctantly engaging in having sex with the Mastiff again. Jack’s voice was clearly heard giving them directions. These girls evidently were being blackmailed by the previous videos when they had either been drunk or drugged into doing so…

    Erin, Danni, Jill and Kelli stared at me in disbelief, then Erin restarted the video…

    The girls hearing when they all played the strip and dare games the other night that the THC gummies they all had were laced with Ecstasy, again Erin and the girls briefly glanced up at me, Jill, Kelli and Danni’s faces blushing again, Erin’s face becoming a tempestuous storm…

    A few seconds passed as the video played, then Jill let out a shocked gasp seeing the raping begin…

    Erin herself became deathly still. All four women silently staring in stunned shocked silence as the video kept playing…

    Moments later the video reached the part where Jack calls Erin a ‘HOT CUNT’…

    Instantly I saw Erin’s anger flaring, reaching new heights and depth, knowing Erin despised the slang word ‘Cunt’, her belief it was the most degrading and demeaning thing that ever could be said to a woman.

    Then incredible shock and disbelief came over Erin’s face as she saw and heard herself yelling out to Jack for him to ‘FUCK ME WITH YOUR HUGE COCK ZANE!’

    Erin’s incredulity showing on her face seeing that in her extreme intoxication and heavily drugged state that she had believed she was having sex with me…

    Then moments later Erin and the girls heard Jack’s exuberant exclamation what a fantastic tight fuck Erin is and how she was really working his cock with her cunt muscles…

    At this Erin looked up at me and to my immense surprise she gave me a sorrowful glance…

    It’s one thing to watch yourself laying there being fucked against your will, Being Raped, it is quite another seeing yourself enthusiastically fucking your rapist back…

    


    


    Even knowing it was the Ecstasy, LSD/PCP and alcohol fueling sexual passions rendering Erin completely unaware who she was having sex with, it clearly hurt Erin as well as I more than words can ever describe…

    After five minutes of continuous playing Erin started skipping ahead; she played the section seeing herself giving Brian a blowjob. Erin seeing herself swallowing his cum, I saw Erin have an involuntary gag reflex watching herself swallow his load…

    Erin kept playing, skipping, playing, then skipping ahead then playing again, doing this several times, several segments playing for a couple of minutes or more…

    Seemingly, every segment Erin played had Jack loudly talking or yelling out what a fantastic fuck my wife is or how tight she is, or Erin yelling at them to fuck her harder…, to fuck her pussy and ass hard…

    By this time, I had hung my head in utmost despair and incredible hurt, unable to stop my free flowing tears, again having to hear my wife lustfully yelling at her two rapists to ‘fuck her harder, fuck her pussy hard, fuck her ass hard’ – and my wife’s screaming multi-orgasmic ecstatic shrieks of utmost pleasure…

    Again, I felt my heart completely ripping apart, being rendered, the hot tears coursing down my cheeks…

    Knowing it was not I that had inspired such emotional, lustful ecstatic cries from my wife…

    Knowing I will never be able to unhear those impassioned lustful words for the rest of my life – nor ever forget the images of my wife passionately and energetically fucking two men back…

    I knew all too well what happened was my entire damn fault, not only with Erin, but also to Jill, Danni and Kelli too…

    My stupid, distorted fantasy! And when fantasy became reality, I couldn’t handle the emotional outcome, and certainly not the resulting destruction of my marriage…

    No man in his right mind could…

    The probable chances are I will never hear my beautiful wife ever again screaming out her enthusiastic urgings, her loud orgasmic cries, at least not to me…

    After an interminable amount of torturous time Erin finally got to the end of the near hour-long video…

    The final scene was the loud noise of me pounding on the room door yelling Erin’s name, then Jack yelling out,

    “FUCK! It’s The Bitch’s Husband! We Gotta Go!”

    Then Brian saying loudly, “Oh Damn It! I was just about to bust my nuts again up her super-tight cunt!”

    


    The boys madly scrambling to pull their shorts on, the video blurring crazily as the cell phone was grabbed off the dresser, then the video ended…

    The tablet slipped from Erin’s hands into her lap, she and the girls completely stunned with what they have seen, seen and heard – and suddenly realized…

    There Was No Evidence Of Rape…

    No, it was more damning…

    The video showing all four of them enthusiastically fucking and wailing like wild insatiable banshees… actively and violently participating in no-hold no-limit sex…, screaming at the boys to fuck them HARD…

    All three girls started sobbing and clinging to each other, Erin unsuccessfully trying to comfort them… The girls then desperately mobbed Erin seeking comfort heedless of their nude bodies pressing tightly against each other, Erin’s own tears began free-flowing down her cheeks…

    Then Erin turned her attention back to me…

    Emerald green eyes brightly ablaze with intense anger…

    Erin continued silently staring at me, unheeding of the tears streaming down my own cheeks, the veins in her neck begin pulsing, the tendons popping out from intense stress. Then, Erin spoke in a dead voice…

    “Zane, I have told you more than once, again just recently the other night! I’ve never had, nor will I ever have, a desire to have sex with another man – MEN!

    YOU well know I would NEVER do anything willingly as to what happened TWICE this week if I hadn’t been coerced! FORCED! Heavily intoxicated, intentionally drugged! RAPED!!!

    While it is undeniable during the two incidents that while I was being raped I actively screwed and fucked back and repeatedly climaxed, you have to understand it was a fully involuntary bodily reaction! My body as well as my mind was strictly automatically responding to the intense sexual stimulating effects of the overload of alcohol, THC, Ecstasy and LSD and PCP – NOTHING ELSE!

    The first time with the heavy intoxication and, the overdose of THC and Ecstasy spiked gummies was horrible enough! I was able to remember everything that happened! But last night I have no remembrance of it all! However, as this horrible video clearly shows, the combination of alcohol and three powerfully psychotic drugs had completely overwhelmed my defenses and annihilated my inhibitions! The alcohol and the drugs drastically stimulating my libido. My body automatically physically responded to sexual stimulation…

    THERE WAS NO EMOTIONAL ELEMENT! NO CONSCIOUS THOUGHT!

    IT WAS STRICTLY PHYSICAL! AN AUTOMATIC BIOLOGICAL REACTION ARTIFICIALLY STIMULATED BY PSYCHOACTIVE SEX ENCHANCEMENT DRUGS!

    


    AN INTINCTIVE AUTONOMOUS PHYSIOLOGICAL REFLEX TO THE STIMULATION OF A FEMALE’S EROGENOUS ZONES!

    DAMN IT! I Don’t Remember A Thing That Happened Last Night…

    The last I recall we had just gone to the party and you and I were dancing…

    I recall thinking how much I love dancing with you, that I was looking forward to seeing a marriage counselor and sex therapist to resolve what happened so we could resume our wonderful marriage!

    I also recall that I intended to get thoroughly drunk and have a great time dancing the night away so I could at least temporarily forget what happened to me, what you forced to happen two nights before…

    From watching this damn video, now I know the other night the girls and I were intentionally given THC gummies spiked with Ecstasy that also had affected you killing your own good judgement…

    As we both saw in the video, last night I was completely delusional from the drug overdoses and the alcohol!

    Unable to discern YOU were not the one I was having sex with!

    Zane, when we get back, as I had previously stated in no uncertain terms, we’re seeing a marriage counselor and a sex therapist to determine why you didn’t stop what happened the first time, nor this second time…

    TWICE! You have inflicted upon me severe sexual and emotional traumas that I cannot resolve on my own! If I myself do not get counseling it will eat away at me, ultimately resulting in destroying what little is left of our marriage…

    As I have now told you three times before…

    If the first time hadn’t had happened then I wouldn’t have been raped AGAIN last night!!!

    Since we first met, never have I had desires arise to have sex with another man! The flirting was all supposed to be playful fun! Sex Was Never To Have Happened!

    However, somewhere along the way you got this fantasy you wanted to see come true of me having sex with another woman – even if it had to involve another man! This blew our marriage vows completely out of the water! Destroyed Them!!!

    Zane, when we married, I completely gave you my heart, my body, My Trust!

    I take our marriage vows and our love seriously. I will state this only once and very clearly:

    I WILL NEVER, EVER! HAVE SEX WITH ANOTHER MAN! ONLY WITH MY HUSBAND!

    If you ever so much as attempt to contrive another situation by getting me extremely drunk or drugged, we will be bypassing the marriage counselors and going straight to divorce court!

    


    A marriage, our marriage, cannot survive if a spouse can’t trust and depend upon the other to keep them safe!

    When we married, you vowed to protect me…

    You have proven twice now just days apart that I can’t trust you!

    That your love and respect for me is worthless!

    LOVE, HONOR and RESPECT!

    You better always remember those words we said to each other or else we are DONE!

    Now get the hell out of here so we can take showers and get clean!

    You will go to the nearest pharmacy and buy at least eight douche kits. In addition, look for one of those old-style douche bags that you hang up and if you find one, get a bottle of vinegar so I can balance the pH of the water. Get plenty of Gatorade and some liquid B12 vitamins. On your way back, pick up some light breakfast for all of us that will be easy on our stomachs.

    By the time you get back I will have located a 24-hour emergency clinic and I and the girls will go get checked out and tested.

    The girls and I will be in our bungalow. They are staying with me the remainder of our stay.

    While you are gone, I will pack your things and you will be staying alone in this room…”

    At this point it seemed I couldn’t convince my wife I had nothing to do with last night…

    It seemed she had gotten it into her hard head that the first incident was linked to last night, that if the first time hadn’t happened then last night would not have happened! She clearly seemed to disregard the fact that Jack had planned with the boys to make sure it happened one way or the other as the recording clearly proved – and the first time had been preplanned as well!

    But in Erin’s and the girls current emotional state I wasn’t about to argue the point…

    After getting back from the CVS pharmacy and picking up light breakfasts from a nearby diner, the remainder of that day I kept looking for the boys – especially Jack…

    I was going to kick all their asses!!! Even as I was thinking it, it was with a heavy and completely broken heart…

    Because even with thirteen years of self-defense hand-to-hand combat training from a retired Special Forces instructor and winning every martial competition I had entered – I had utterly failed to protect my wife! However, I never did see any of the boys…

    Early in the afternoon, I again went by Chris, Brian and Alex’s room and saw the housekeeping cart keeping the door open.

    


    


    I glanced in and saw the boys had departed, their things gone. I then went to the lobby, spoke with the owners. I gave them a generic explanation they had sexually harassed Erin, Jill, Danni, and Kelli, including forceful unwanted touching.

    The owners were shocked. They were already upset about the previous night with the drink machines being spiked and how wildly the pool party got out of control. They gave me the boy’s information, including Jack’s, stating they will blacklist their names in the reservation system so in the future they will be flagged and denied rooms. I also paid for the girl’s room for their entire stay.

    Briefly, Erin came out of the bungalow to talk to me alone about reporting the rapes. She said,

    “As much as it disgusts me not to report it, I’m afraid if I did it may get back to our university administration, and there are sure to be certain questions you and I do not want to answer, nor do the girls…

    Then there is the fact the four of us have thoroughly douched so there is no evidence for rape kits, and the sheets have long since been laundered. I will talk to the girls and encourage them to seek rape counseling when they get back to campus, and request they leave our names out of it. Even though neither you nor I have to work thanks to our family inheritances, we both enjoy teaching and the research that we do and prefer to continue to do so.”

    I then reminded my wife about accessing Jack’s cloud storage and discovering other rape videos with Jack in them that proved that he is a serial rapist. That I planned on setting up an anonymous email client and sending select, edited videos with the victim’s faces concealed to officials at the university he attends.

    “Erin, we have to do this! Jack has done this numerous times and has not been caught! And he will keep on doing it – hurting and ruining other lives! Last night proved he would do anything to have his way even giving his victims a dangerous overdose like he did you and the girls!”

    “You’re right Zane, do it when we get back home…”

    Then Erin looked at me for a long solemn moment then said,

    “Zane, I’m mad as hell and upset beyond what any words can ever describe…

    However, nothing more needs to be said at this time that hasn’t already been except restating one thing – Being Raped Twice In One Week Is Entirely Your Fault!

    Especially last night… Knowing I was drunk off my ass and having my second ever experience with Ecstasy, how much I was enjoying the experience, that there was a high probability I had multiple hits from all the spiked drinks we all have been drinking – You Should Have Stayed Right By My Side The Entire Time…

    You failed to protect me, again…

    


    


    With that said, we both saw the video of last night of me and the girls getting raped, of me actively participating in my own rape… fucking the boys back…

    Zane, I told you the truth, I don’t remember doing any of it!

    You and I both know I would never cheat on you no matter how horrible things got between us!

    Nor would I ever voluntarily consent in ever doing those things I did this week with another man, men…

    It was a combination of force, drugs, and being physically and mentally incapacitated to the point I could not fight back – or else it would never had happened!

    Our love and marriage is too important to ever jeopardize!

    But to be absolutely clear, what happened has tested our bond to its very limit…

    And it still may break if we do not get professional help in resolving what occurred…”

    THE NEXT THREE DAYS – Jill, Danni and Kelli stayed with Erin, they did everything together, never straying out by themselves, seeking comfort and security in a group. We picked up all their meals costs and their alcohol purchases. Each time I pulled out my wallet to pay Erin never said a word, and we ignored their pleas to let them pay for their meals, alcohol and the motel room.

    I knew why Erin never said anything…

    If I had stayed sober that first time I wouldn’t had forced my absurd fantasy to come true with my wife, and Jill, Danni and Kelli also would not have been violated, raped, and forced into debauchery with Erin. What happened to them was fully my fault as well…

    The day came for us all to go home. I paid to fill up the girl’s car and then gave them five hundred dollars for additional gas, meals and a hotel room while on the road to get them back to their university. Tearfully, they each gave Erin long, clinging tight hugs, setting off Erin’s own tears, the girls promising they would seek counseling when they got back to campus. Then I was greatly surprised when they each gave me a quick hug and a kiss on the cheek before getting into their car…

    The ride home was a very silent one in our Suburban with hardly a word spoken…

    Typically we gab all the way, the huge vehicle seemingly cavernous with Erin and I on opposite sides…

    At one point during the ride home Erin looked at me and said,

    ‘Zane, I’m dead serious about us seeing a marriage counselor specializing in sexual issues…

    Somehow you misplaced our marriage vows somewhere between Ohio and Florida and I want them back…

    


    You have tremendously hurt me more than words can ever describe! You have completely betrayed and destroyed my trust and faith in you. For now, I cannot even fathom how I can ever trust you again – or regain what we once had…

    You have single handedly destroyed what I have believed since our wedding day twelve years ago to be the most incredible wonderful marriage two people could ever have!

    Still, I want our marriage to be salvaged…

    Such is the depth of my love for you…

    But know this! The limit has been reached… and still it may break…”

    The writing was clearly on the wall and my wife was absolutely right…

    Hardly another word was spoken between us the rest of the long way home back to Ohio…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 9 – COUNCILING AND RECONCILIATION
    

    When we arrived home, Erin told me to go sleep in one of the other rooms till she said otherwise…

    I called our best friends and they brought our Rottweiler Moose back whom they have been keeping for us. Moose, as always, was ecstatic greeting us, loudly whining for a solid five minutes as he went back and forth between Erin and I. It upset us each time we took a trip and we were unable to take our big boy with us. At that moment I resolved to try to take Moose with us on trips as much as possible.

    Immediately Erin started researching marriage counselors who were also sex therapists. Despite how large our hometown is, there were only a few who were, and after checking their bios and if they had research and published articles and not seeing anything, Erin came away frustrated, not being impressed with their credentials.

    Erin then broadened her search and she kept coming across numerous published research articles in highly regarded publications not only here in the states but also abroad by a Dr. Kate Temple in Austin, Texas. Erin checked the peer reviews on several of her articles and was duly impressed.

    Coincidently in a couple of weeks, we both were attending a conference in Austin. Erin called and inquired if we could get an appointment with Dr. Kate. The receptionist asked a few slightly probing questions because of the short time frame, explaining that Dr. Kate was usually booked several months in advance, preferring to work with couples on successive days.

    After Erin gave a very a brief and sketchy synopsis, the receptionist put Erin on hold for Dr. Temple. When Dr. Temple came on line Erin stated she sounded very pleasant and was instantly concerned and asked Erin to go into a bit more detail.

    


    After hearing a more detailed account, Dr. Temple said that Erin was indeed quite fortunate that something more serious did not occur with all the alcohol and especially with the dangerous doses of drugs, that a more violent assault did not happen more than it already did.

    Dr. Temple stated she would have her receptionist rearrange her schedule so she could see us, but for us to plan for the first session to be a full day event starting on a Monday, then at least three or more successive half-day sessions in the same week, with periodic sessions every two months, more often if needed.

    So Erin and I arranged for our teaching assistants to take over our classes and oversee our research for not one but two weeks while we were away. However, it was a long, chilly, distant two weeks between my wife and I before the time would arrive for us to fly to Austin…

    Even after twelve years of marriage, Erin and I still had sex at least three times a week! She has this incredible sex drive and she keeps our sex life so spicy it keeps me revved up!

    I also knew Erin had bouts of intense arousal due to her higher than normal libido, there were quite a few times when Erin had come into my campus office and had me screw her brains out on the desk!

    I couldn’t imagine Erin ever going without sex since she wanted it at least a few times a week for the past thirteen years that we have been together, so I wanted to confirm my suspicion…

    Erin keeps her dildos and vibrators in the two drawers of her bedside nightstand. I opened each drawer and took a photo with my cell phone. Then each day when she wasn’t around I would quickly look in the drawers and see if their positions have changed by comparing it to the photo. If I saw her ‘toys’ had been moved I took another photo.

    During the two weeks until we flew to Austin, I determined she had used her ‘toys’ to get off seven times…

    Even knowing Erin was getting sexual relief, my own seemed to have completely vanished…

    Each time I saw her ‘toys’ had moved, dread had seized my entire being, not letting go…, wondering what Erin was thinking about while she was getting herself off…

    These thoughts kept repeating seeing her toys having been moved and periodically through each day and during sleepless nights, painfully slamming my consciousness over and over again if she was thinking about that first night, or remembering the video of herself the second time, or if she had actually accessed our shared cloud account for the video, or the other videos…

    With all the alcohol, Ecstasy and LSD and PCP combination affecting her, watching the insane sexual succubus Erin had become, all reacting with each other to make her an insatiable screaming banshee wantonly fucking two dicks at the same time with all her considerable might…

    And the most troubling thought – fearfully wondering if in the future, the desire would ever again arise within Erin to experience having two dicks at the same time…

    


    During those long two weeks I set up an anonymous email client and then selected rape videos that had Jack very clearly stating to himself or to his rape victims that he had drugged them, and that had him in them. I’m sure Jack’s voice alone and the same frat boy room would be enough to easily convict him even if his face wasn’t in the videos.

    I debated long and hard about the beast videos and decided not to use them. Instead, with the exception of Jack in his other rape videos, I completely blurred out his victim’s faces in the seven videos I decided to use but I left enough hazy detail to discern they were all naked. I made sure the videos I had selected clearly showed all the rapes had occurred in the same fraternity houseroom and the fraternity symbols on the walls clearly indicated the fraternity house they had occurred in. All together the bastard had fifty-seven rape videos…

    I was also able to pull the metadata off all seventeen beast videos as well as the other rape videos to discover the dates they had been filmed. Then I sent the seven edited videos to officials at the university that Jack, Alex, Chris and Brian attended, naming the last three as participants in rapes as well.

    None of those three were in any of the other of Jack’s rape videos, and I damn well was not going to send the university officials Erin’s and the girl’s rape video which did show the three boys in them.

    In the email to the university officials, I suggested they correlate the video dates with dates that parties had occurred at the fraternity house. I also cc’d the university rape crises center on the email so they could do a concentrated campaign to get the victims to come forward so they can be counseled.

    Two weeks later the time arrived for Erin and I to fly to Austin for our conference but mainly our for counseling sessions with Dr. Temple. When we arrived at her office with office views overlooking Lady Bird Johnson Lake, we had a brief introduction with Dr. Temple.

    We both were expecting an older, middle-age professorial/doctoral looking individual however Dr. Temple was far from that!

    Dr. Temple was young, appearing to be the same age as us – and beautiful! Tall about five feet ten, with reddish-blonde hair, large firm breasts and a hard toned body. She was dressed in cowgirl chic with low-rise hip hugger jeans tucked into fashionable brown dress boots that came up to her knees, wearing a cowboy belt.

    Dr. Temple was wearing a button-down semi-sheer floral blouse that was deeply unbuttoned; down to the point where the two halves of her lacy sheer quarter cup bra met, granting a very deep generous view of bare décolleté along with tantalizing glimpses of sun-kissed firm tan breasts peeking in-between the lines of the lacey floral design of her sheer bra and semi-sheer blouse. Her blouse gave a hazy see-thru view showing Dr. Temple has a hard, flat stomach. The back of her tight jeans were rounded out by a small, firm curvaceous bottom.

    


    


    Dr. Temple explained that her counseling therapy sessions consisted initially of two parts; first a simultaneous physiological and psychological examination consisting of body analyzers while answering detailed questionnaires, essays and viewing videos while analyzers in real-time measured our body and mental functions, physical and mental reactions and bodily secretions. The questions and essays along with the equipment measured our physiological and emotional responses as we answered each question and essay and viewed a video. The second part consists of individual one-on-one counseling. Then the consecutive joint counseling sessions begin with both spouses for the remainder of the week.

    Erin and I were then shown into separate rooms and instructed to disrobe and put on fluffy robes like the kind resorts use. Each room was equipped with a very plush recliner resembling what is in a dentist office, with a flat panel monitor mounted on a swing arm along with a boom microphone. A clear, Plexiglas shell was suspended over the recliner. There was a lot of analytical equipment in the room and I was hugely surprised to see a very high-end real-time gas chromatograph/mass spectrometer (GC/MS) and a real-time enzyme assayer.

    I was instructed to lay back then the various types of attachments were applied to our bodies as we were hooked up to the equipment. It was explained that the equipment measured our pulse, temperature, heart rate, respiration, skin conductance and brain wave activity.

    We were instructed to attach sensory devices to our nipples and also onto and into our genitals which would sample and quantify our penile and vaginal secretions and other physiological responses.

    I was informed Erin and I were to answer long very detailed and very intimately probing questions and essays by speaking to the boom microphone. Speech recognition software will allow us to answer the questions and essays while displaying and providing a written transcript of the essay questions and a voice recording. Additional software will analyze our voices for stress and emotions.

    The clinician provided additional explanation that the equipment measured our pulse, temperature, heart rate, respiration, skin conductance, brain wave activity and bodily secretions, and that my wife was having similar attachments placed on and in her.

    Then Dr. Temple came in and explained that while it was very expensive real-time analysis equipment, it was a great benefit in helping accurately interpret our reactions to questions and our answers knowing our physiological and emotional responses to each question, essay and video, a quantum improvement over the old-fashion paper questionnaires and relying just on skull sessions and possibly built in subjective bias.

    I told Dr. Temple that I recognized the GC/MS spectrometer and the enzyme assayer and inquired what they were used for. She explained it was used to identify secreted hormones and pheromones that were produced keyed to each section of questions and essays, and in real-time it quantified the type and level of each emitted compound.

    


    


    Dr. Temple added that this equipment is additional but more accurate diagnostic tools. Her real understanding of our situation will come from reading and listening to the answers to our questions and essays and the correlation to the real-time analysis, then from meeting with us individually and extensively talking, then having joint sessions with both Erin and me.

    It took all morning and past lunchtime to complete the questions, essays and the videos. The questions were intimately very probing and left nothing unexplored or touched on – no matter how personal, graphic, intimate, extremely sexual, or what some may be considered sexually deviant in nature. There were no boundaries that were not penetrated and fully explored, embarrassing and shockingly so…

    There were sexual terms and practices I had never heard of! I had to click on the information balloons to learn what they were, often learning to my incredible shock that people would actually do these things for pleasure!

    While answering the questions, I realized the computer was analyzing my answers in real time! Each answer was then cued to a next set of related questions. The final written essay was having me described how I felt about my wife before the incident occurred, my feelings for my wife now, how I emotionally felt myself, and what it would take to reconcile with my wife.

    The whole process was emotionally very taxing and afterwards, I was physically and mentally wrung out. We both were!

    We adjourned for a very late lunch, Dr. Temple gave us directions to a small cafe down the block from her office. As we walked to the café, Erin glanced at me then hesitantly, she slowly took my hand in hers…

    I squeezed her hand tightly, Erin giving me a brief fleeting smile…

    Still, Erin and I had a quiet mostly silent lunch, totally opposite of our usual bantering gabfests we have when we’re together. I assume we both were reflecting on the very detailed probing questions we had to answer, I certainly was…

    I really wanted to talk to my wife about the process we just went through. I was fascinated with the advanced technology that was involved. Previously I had though it was all skull session work. I now understood the extremely high rate Dr. Temple charged!

    After the late lunch Dr. Temple held separate sessions with Erin and I that lasted well into the evening hours, I went first…

    Dr. Temple insisted I call her Kate because she does not believe in formality, especially as it pertains to marriage counseling and couples sex therapy, and Erin and I were close to her own age.

    Dr. Temple explained that while Erin and I were undergoing the evaluations, her two assistants and she were monitoring us both so they could provide additional questions in real time and delve deeper into certain subject areas that came up, which required further exploring.

    While we were at lunch, she and her two assistants had reread and listened again to our transcripts.

    


    We discussed the results of my answers and essays, then my session ended and Erin’s began.

    I noted Erin’s private session with Kate was much longer than mine…

    Erin visibly wearily emerged from her session, her eyes red from crying…

    Kate had us adjourn for the evening and scheduled to come back the next morning.

    The next morning, again I went first…

    “Zane, after extensive discussions with Erin, and after viewing the video of Erin’s and the girls gang-rape, are you fully aware and putting it mildly, of your reprehensible culpability in what happened, what you allowed to happen, especially the first time the night of the drunken card game?

    That first time, when you saw how intoxicated everyone was getting, the responsible thing that you should have done was to have abstained from further drinking and insisted the others do as well. And when it was suggested everyone play the strip game you should have immediately firmly said NO! Especially seeing how dangerously intoxicated you saw your wife was getting! I calculated Erin’s blood alcohol content was at least .45! And that’s not considering the Ecstasy laced gummies!

    Over the proceeding years Erin had repeatedly and clearly stated to you that she never wanted nor would she ever desire to have sex with another man, that flirting was only to be a ‘game’ for amusement, to spice things up, that there was ‘never ever a reason for it to go farther’ than that!

    You, Erin and I all know she would NEVER willingly have sex with another man…

    Erin dearly loves you and your marriage to ever let anything threaten it!

    It is plainly clear from my discussions with Erin that because of your fantasy, you have come to a knife’s edge of getting divorced – and I’m referring to the first night!

    I already know that both you and Erin had researched THC in preparation for a trip to Colorado, however, I believe it needs reinforcement with you…

    The optimal dosage for a woman to experience a fantastic high is approximately 20 milligrams, dependent upon body type. Coincidently it is the same dosage that creates extreme arousal – and Erin had unknowingly taken had three times that amount!

    To make matters worse the THC gummies had been laced with Ecstasy!

    From the video I understand that the gummies had been intentionally laced with Ecstasy in order for Brian, Alex and Chris to get ‘lucky’ with the girls, something they had already preplanned but that brings me back to the main point – if you had moderated your own drinking you would have been able to still rationalize what is right and what is wrong!

    


    


    Zane, you being a human biology professor! You know that between extreme intoxication, the overdose of THC in the gummies and the gummies being laced with Ecstasy, there was a synergistic enhancement effect between the three. Erin had no control whatsoever of what was being done to her – or of her body’s involuntary responses to sexual stimulation! Erin did not have the capability to resist any of it!

    The quantity ingested of the alcohol alone, or the THC alone, and Ecstasy alone, would have had the same effect of Erin being equally incapable of being able to effectively resist! The combination of the three was not necessary. All three induce the lowering of inhibitions, and in high enough quantity can completely eliminate inhibitions as what happened! Even more so, THC is a female sexual stimulant and Ecstasy is an especially powerful sexual stimulant.

    Then the night of the big pool party with the drinks being spiked at the pool bar, I wouldn’t be surprised that Erin and the three female coeds were not the only ones that got raped because that is what happened to Erin and the three female coeds – Both Nights! RAPED!

    That first night letting Erin get extremely intoxicated in order to trick her into having sex with another woman, women in this case, and then inadvertently, intercourse with other men – is RAPE!

    I will use the term ‘rape’ because the video made quite clear that was the preplanned intention by all present those two nights – and as defined by law.

    Both nights, especially the second time when Erin was not only extremely intoxicated but also very heavily drugged to a very dangerous level with three very powerful psychotropic and sex stimulating drugs, Erin was in a severely impaired physical and mental state at the time.

    Erin lost complete control of her mental faculties along with elimination of her free will, and of course, all her inhibitions had become completely suppressed, temporarily eliminated.

    Erin and the other three girls experienced an alcohol and drug blackout, not remembering anything that happened – evidence of how extremely intoxicated and heavily drugged they were!

    Being drunk and having one or two hits of Ecstasy, Erin would have been okay, able to keep her awareness. However, being sloppy drunk with multiple hits of Ecstasy, Erin didn’t stand a chance, especially after she was served drinks spiked with an LSD and PCP combination, then she was forced by Jack to take a larger hit of LSD/PCP when she was dancing…

    Erin and the three girls were totally incapacitated well before the time they were dragged into the motel room! Then once in the room they all were given additional does of the LSD and PCP combination! I’m still surprised no one OD!

    We both know that LSD as well as PCP greatly enhances the overall synergistic effects of Ecstasy and alcohol. What happened to Erin and the other three female coeds both nights by legal definition amounted to sexual assault and rape! By legal definition, genital upon genital contact constitutes sexual assault if the person does not consent or is under the influence or incapacitated by alcohol, drugs, or both.

    


    


    The legal definition for rape is penetration, no matter how slight of the vagina or anus, with any body part or object, without knowledgeable consent.

    The night of the pool party, you again allowed Erin to get sloppy drunk! However initially in your defense, unknowingly Erin and all the others at the pool party were drinking Ecstasy spiked drinks, but then you later found out the drinks were spiked.

    The sexual genital contact while dancing – that constituted sexual assault and rape!

    After the first incident, Erin stated to you that she felt a sense of loss in her trust and love for you.

    Then Erin stated, ‘Just to make clear to you, this will never, ever happen again’.

    But it did happen again, and worst of all, it was the two nights later!

    Zane, Most of It Was Entirely Your Fault! Both Nights!

    You should have moderated your drinking and never have gotten drunk and you should never had allowed Erin to get as drunk as she did at the pool party! You are a human biology professor who is trained to observe and compile information! You’re also a medical professional! You already knew Ecstasy has a lesser effect upon men as it did with you, but you had been heavily drinking too! However, that still does not excuse what happened the first time!

    As soon as you realized everyone was getting drunk off their ass you should have ended things and sent everyone back to their rooms – especially when the card game evolved into strip poker!

    Then at the pool party, one of the female coeds told you the drinks being served to all the women at the pool party had been spiked with Ecstasy, including your wife’s…

    You saw how wild the pool party was getting with all the gratuitous nudity, the extreme dirty dancing, and the out-in-the-open groping that was occurring. You should had stayed right by Erin’s side after telling her she was being affected by Ecstasy!

    Hence, Erin’s complete loss of trust in you…

    No longer does she feel safe around you! For you to protect her from harm! Because you allowed her to be drugged and raped multiple times twice in the same week because you yourself did not drink in moderation!

    Zane, you have to clearly understand that Erin is in a very sensitive emotional state! She is experiencing trauma that rape survivors’ experience…

    In their minds, the emotions, the horror, pain, fear of rape, the actual rape, and the physical enjoyment of sex are now confusingly mixed together.

    Self-blame and shame start to grow as every thought of the moments preceding the rape and the rape itself brings with it the painful remembrance of her autonomous involuntary physical sexual responses; of her unwanted sexual desires and physical responses at that time, of her disgust and revulsion at being unable to control these involuntary sexual responses.

    


    Erin has feelings of being unworthy of her partner, YOU! Unworthy of being loved by you – feeling that she has betrayed you – and that YOU have betrayed her…

    While Erin had an alcohol and drug blackout not remembering the actual event, Erin viewing the video of her rape had an even more severe and traumatic emotional impact.

    Based on extensive cumulative research with rape victims, about forty to fifty percent of women experienced having one or more involuntary orgasms, however, this figure in reality is thought to be actually much higher due to victims being understandably embarrassed both by the rape and by having one or more orgasms during unwanted, forced sexual intercourse. This contributes to the guilt often experienced later as part of ‘rape trauma syndrome’.

    And Erin viewing the video witnessing herself having numerous orgasms and she actively participating in sex with her two rapists, it devastatingly traumatized her…

    Particularly traumatic was viewing and hearing herself calling out your name, believing it was you she was having sex with…

    Zane, you have to take what I say to heart or you yourself will not be able to move past what happened and it will detrimentally affect repairing your relationship with your wife.

    You have to realize and fully understand that Erin was so severely affected by the combination of alcohol and psychoactive dissociative drugs that she was dangerously divorced from realty! Completely unable to realize it was not you she was having sex with, let alone discern the difference between having one man raping her or two men raping her at the same time…

    For your edification, despite whatever the circumstance is, including rape, some women just cannot physically stop experiencing a climax when sexually stimulated due what is termed ‘autonomic sexual reflex response’. Our female sexual organs cannot distinguish between a mauling rapist and the gentle touch of a lover. Our bodies involuntarily and instinctively react to sexual stimulation the way they were physically designed to respond.

    If a woman is extremely intoxicated and/or under the influence of drugs like THC, Ecstasy, LSD or PCP, she will not be able to prevent one or more orgasms from occurring due to the drugs greatly heightening arousal and sexual sensitivity. These drugs in particular, THC, Ecstasy, LSD and PCP, greatly enhances the sexual and sensual effects in women, usually with a woman experiencing several intense prolonged orgasms.

    With severe alcohol intoxication or an alcohol/drug combination greatly enhancing the sexual stimulation a woman feels, it provokes her body’s autonomic sexual reflex to actively participate in having sex with her rapist – the woman not conscious or lucid enough to be aware that she is doing so! If a woman has a naturally high libido, as Erin does, her sexual responses are drastically escalated even more!

    


    


    


    In rape awareness education classes, one of the toughest things to convince a rape victim about as well as get this point across with other women, is to get the rape victim to accept there was nothing mentally the rape victim could have done to prevent her body from physically automatically responding to sexual stimuli and having an orgasm.

    Sexual arousal and orgasms are uncontrollable involuntary physical responses that can happen independently of cognitive agreement. In other words, the body and the mind don’t have to cooperate with each other in order for the body to react or respond to physical sexual stimulus. While the conscious mind is horrified with rape, it is impossible to block the sexual stimulation and resulting instinctual sexual feelings that arise from it.

    Sexual arousal and orgasms originate from the autonomic nervous system – the same reflexdriven system that underlies heart rate, digestion, perspiration and fear. Our control over sexual arousal is no better than our control over the dilation of our pupils or how much we sweat.

    Quite simply, our bodies instinctively respond to fear and our bodies instinctively respond to sex. Our bodies instinctively react! They do so uniquely and often entirely without our conscious permission or intention.

    Orgasm during rape isn’t an example of an expression of pleasure, it’s an example of an involuntary automatic physical response to sexual stimulation! A physiological response to the stimulation of a female’s erogenous zones whether the mind’s on board or not. Our sexual organs and erogenous areas are simply involuntarily reacting to sexual stimulation the way they were physically designed to respond – purely biological behaviors.

    An analogy would be that when someone tickles you, even against your will, your body responds by laughing and smiling. These responses are programmed into the sensation of being tickled but have nothing to do with enjoying or welcoming it; people will laugh during tickling even when they hate it!

    Extreme alcohol intoxication reduces and can completely eliminate men and women’s self-awareness. With extreme alcohol intoxication or an alcohol/drug combination, most women the next day cannot recall their rape, nor recollect the events that happened during the last few hours preceding their rape – which is what happened to Erin the second time she was raped along with Jill, Danni and Kelli. Not one of them could not remember anything that happened! Neither the pool party and dance, nor the gang rape back in the motel room …

    Your wife is in an extreme emotional and identity crisis not of her fault and not of her own making! Erin is experiencing extreme guilt and suffering from ongoing agonizing hurt. You Zane are solely responsible for what happened to Erin and what she is now feeling because you did not moderate your drinking.

    How you now respond will make a great difference in how well and how fast she heals.

    Statistics say it also will make the difference whether your relationship survives or not…

    


    


    Zane, you have to remember, the night of the first incident as you well know, Yes Erin did make a huge dreadful mistake letting herself get as drunk as she did – and you letting her get that way and allowing her to play the erotic games that she did, then you instigating getting her sexually molested…

    Well aware that in her extremely intoxicated and highly stoned state her inhibitions had been completely suppressed!

    Well aware Erin was totally incapacitated due to extreme intoxication and the THC gummies – unable to physically resist! Well aware the alcohol and the THC had greatly escalated her naturally high libido! Well aware that with adequate sexual stimulation, you hoped Erin would eventually give in to her artificially heightened sexual urges…

    Only later on did you find out that the THC gummies also had been laced with Ecstasy which only compounded the rapid loss of her and the three coeds inhibitions, but as I mentioned before, the amount of alcohol alone or THC alone probably would have resulted in the same outcome.

    That night of Erin’s first rape, your own intoxicated and drugged state overrode common sense, and from what I understand, you were the least intoxicated of all present! However, any degree of which does not excuse your moral and legal responsibility to not protect your wife!

    Erin repeatedly said, ‘I Don’t Want To Do This’ and to ‘Stop’

    Whether shouted loudly or whispered, ‘Stop means STOP!’”

    Even when that first college student started raping Erin, despite your shock that it wasn’t supposed to happen, for things to go that far – you let it proceed! You allowed that young man, two men! To rape your wife!

    Just so you could fulfill YOUR intense desire to see a long-time fantasy come true of your beautiful wife having sex with other beautiful women…

    Then, two nights later at the pool party, Erin was extremely despondent over what had happened. Erin began drinking, intended to get drunk, to party and dance the night away – all done in order to try to forget, for just a little while, what had happened! What YOU facilitated and allowed to happen to her two nights before…

    Then you finding out the drinks had been spiked with Ecstasy, all the drinks Erin had and how intoxicated she was, her being affected by multiple hits of Ecstasy, you then allowed her out of your sight…

    Zane, couples come to me not for me to assign blame, nor is it my job to do so – it’s to patch couples back up who still love each other!

    In this case, however, knowing the incredible marriage you two had before all this happened, even with you realizing the terrible mistakes you made… Incalculable damage has been inflicted upon your marriage! And most importantly, Erin’s state of mind…

    


    Erin is devastated! The devastation what YOU allowed to happen to her and the devastation that has been done to her marriage! Her experiences devastated her love for you and your marriage!

    Zane, with you, it needs to be reinforced over and over again…

    Shock and awe tactics! To permanently reinforce the incredible precious love and marriage you two once had together in order to give your marriage a possible second chance to continue and to succeed…

    Zane, the reality is, you yourself are a rapist! You facilitated the rape of your own wife that night of the first incident!

    And you could have prevented her from again being raped two nights later…

    All because of your long held desire to watch your wife participate in an intimate sexual situation with another woman!

    Your Desire! Your Fantasy! You made your wish come true twice within the same week resulting in your wife’s complete heartbreak!

    All because you did not moderate your own drinking resulting in the loss of your rational judgment…

    For the first time in my career, I cannot be the dispassionate counselor who patches a marriage back together…

    I’m infuriated and upset that you have been complicit in destroying one of the most incredible marriages that I have ever come across!

    However, despite what all happened, miraculously, Erin still deeply loves you – more than you will ever realize!

    Otherwise, you two would not be in my clinic and would instead be in divorce court!”

    


    ZANE – Dr. Kate’s reassurances that she would patch our relationship back together, her shock and awe tactics, they did work, all too well…

    It felt like I had just turned off that damn rape video, unable to watch and hear anymore…

    My heart was bursting with unbearable incredible pain! Tears flooded my eyes and cascaded down my face and for the first time in a very long time, I cried…

    And boy did I cry! Cried with the irreplaceable loss of our love, of Erin’s trust, as if a dearly loved one had died, and in essence, it had…

    I buried my head in my hands; my body heaving as each terrible racking sob came welling up coursing with indescribable pain.

    


    I wanted to immediately go to Erin and throw myself at her mercy, beg for her forgiveness, yet I couldn’t face her so terrible was my shame and the pain of what I had allowed to happen to my loving wife, my soul mate…

    Kate pushed something in my hand, a tumbler of whisky. I choked half it down, unable to get it past the painful lump swollen in my throat, finally forcing it, quickly followed by the rest.

    “Zane, go to Erin, she’s waiting for you…”

    I jumped up and barged through the door like a wild man! Erin sitting right outside jumped up startled and frightened by my sudden frantic appearance, then shock, seeing how incredible distraught I was…

    I grabbed Erin pulling her into a bear hug! Squeezing her tighter than I ever remember doing, hearing her painful gasp as I desperately crushed her body to my own, repeating over and over and over again how much I dearly love her, to please forgive me, that I can’t live without her…

    Our hot tears mingled with our mutual loud body racking sobs as she too in desperation clutched me as tightly as she could as if to prevent any more loss to escape between us…

    Kate let us be for five minutes, then handed each of us a half-full tumbler of whisky.

    “You two go into my private washroom, splash some cold water in your faces, then we all will talk together, to resolve and start restoring what you two once had…”

    We both went into the washroom and for long minutes, we just stood tightly clinging to each other…

    Seemingly I could not stop mumbling into Erin’s nape how sorry I am while I stroked her long luxurious hair over and over, saying how deeply sorry I am for hurting her so much, for destroying our marriage, sorry for the incredible damage I had done…

    Finally, doing as instructed, we splashed plenty of cold water in our faces, dried off, then emerged to begin…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 10 – ERIN AND ZANE’S JOINT COUNSELING SESSION
    

    Kate lead off our joint session by saying,

    “There is a very appropriate quote by Euripides, an ancient Greek playwright,

    ‘Stronger than love is lovers hate, Incurable in each the wounds they make.’

    As Euripides clearly stated, ‘There is no terrible hurt as that which is inflicted unto another by a lover.’

    There is another quote I am fond of,

    ‘The things that people in love do to each other, they remember. If they stay together, it’s not because they forget, It’s because they forgive.’

    Erin, Zane, I assist couples in determining if their roots have become so inextricably entwined that the mere thought of parting is inconceivable. That’s what real love is…

    Not breathless desire or lying awake all night long longing for someone’s touch. But true love, the kind that endures…

    From what I already know of you two, despite what happened, you both still have that true love for each other! My mission in life is to salvage marriages when a couple have hit a rough patch in their relationship who still deeply love each other as you two do!

    We can work this out! Put you back on the path to a happy, blissful, fantastic marriage!!!

    Zane, Erin, let’s first talk about what caused this problem…

    Every man, knowing his significant other has been sexually intimate with another before they had met, has a pained curiosity…

    Despite how painful it is, it is unable for him to resist wondering how sexually responsive she had been with the other person. Too afraid to know, yet unable to resist wondering if the other person had been a better lover than him…

    This in itself can damage a relationship as a husband’s self-doubts can continue to grow and eat away at his confidence despite repeated assurances a wife may tell her husband that HE is the one she married and is sexually happy with. Nearly every man wishes that his wife was sexually innocent before they met and married.

    Then there are a small number of men who have an odd sexual fetish; the husband who enjoys watching his wife have sex with another man – or woman. It ranges from wanting to give her an erotic experience they can both share to an almost core neediness on his part.

    It’s considered a fetish because its very oddity betrays a fundamental and age-old norm that has been the guiding light in much of the Western world since the dawn of agriculture – monogamy.

    A fantasy has more power to arouse if it is shocking or taboo, as this certainly is. It has a voyeurism element also, loving to watch’.

    For some men they think their wife is the most beautiful and sexiest woman in the world so they want to show her off, knowing that no matter what, her heart still belongs to him. For others they love to see their wives getting off in ways that they alone cannot manage.

    Zane, you have stated that you believe that Erin is the most intelligent, beautiful and sexiest woman in the world – and from what I see, I wholeheartedly concur! In addition, you both have stated that Erin is highly sexual, with a naturally high libido. And Erin, Zane’s has the belief that you have a greater sexual capacity than he is able to satisfy, even considering how extremely well endowed he is and how talented…

    


    


    Men who have this fetish of wanting to watch their wives have sex with other people typically report that their wives are highly sexual beings with a greater sexual capacity than the husband, as Erin has. It highly arouses the husband, and it pleases them to be able to see their wives being sexually satisfied to a degree by others that the spouse himself couldn’t match.

    There is also the degree of vicarious experience here – by being a part of the experience. The husband gets to remotely experience by proxy what it is like to have that greater sexual capacity. The husband identifies in a strong manner with his wife and her essence of female sexuality in a way that most men never experience.

    Zane, you have expressed elements of this fetish, but only in the context of desiring to see your wife having sex with another woman but not with another man.

    At the outset of the night of the first incident, you stated you knew it was wrong, but the combination of being very drunk, heavily stoned, and the presence of three beautiful nude female coeds overrode what little common sense you had remaining.

    However, Zane, as you yourself rapidly discovered when two young men inadvertently interceded on your fantasy of seeing your wife having sex with another woman, three women in this case, it only took a brief moment for you to realize that ultimately, the results for a long lasting enduring marriage are catastrophic…

    When the woman a man loves ends up in bed with another man, something will go haywire in his mind…

    Because buried deep within the male psyche is the fear of not being able to fully possess his wife both emotionally and physically, of not being ‘man’ enough to prevent her sexual attraction to other men, and the greatest fear – of not being able to satisfy her like he use to after seeing her sexual responsiveness with another man…

    Her ‘sex face’ would be one the husband would never be able to ‘UNSEE’ if she appeared to be in ecstasy while having sex with another man…

    Jealousy and insecurity would take over the entire being, if not in that exact moment, then after the deed was done – hours, days, weeks, even months later, in which jealousy and insecurity will continue to grow and fester.

    Then a wife’s question will ultimately arise how much a husband actually loved her if he could ‘give her’ to another man…

    Marriage is a sacred entity between two people and two people only! When a couple marries, it is usually because they believe that they have found each other’s soul mate. A married couple vows to be faithful to one another! So if a husband has no problem allowing his wife to have sex with someone else, she’d think their vows meant nothing to him – which might in turn give him the wrong idea that it would be permissible for him to have sex outside of their marriage…

    


    


    Thoughts and feelings will arise that are otherwise not a part of a healthy, happy marriage. A couple is traveling down a dangerous slippery slope in a marriage or long-term relationship when introducing another person into their sex life.

    Zane, you admitted that you have a terrible persistent worry you cannot shake after seeing Erin ‘in action’ with other men, her sexual responsiveness with them…

    You now fearfully wonder if the desire would ever rise in Erin to again experience having sex with another man, or with more than one man at the same time…

    And then there is always the possibility that the wife may fall in love with the other man…

    Surveys and research have shown only about 9% of women have ever fantasized about a threesome with another man.

    Erin has emphatically stated she never has had this fantasy! Further, Erin just as clearly emphasized that since she met you she never has had any attraction, desires or arousal arise for another man or even fantasized about another man!”

    


    ERIN

    Then Erin spoke saying,

    “Zane, before what happened, I strongly felt this way – and that is a gross understatement!

    Perhaps when we started our little game of me flirting with other men and women for fun, I should have been more firm and clear about my stance on extramarital sex with another man, men…

    I thought you knew how incredibly strong and deep our love and commitment is for each other…

    That if extramarital sex with another man ever occurred, the extreme damage it would do to our marriage, our trust, of our deep love for each other…

    Now after it happened, TWICE, words cannot describe the incredible disgust, the shame, the incredibly emotional hurt I feel…

    You of all people know I have to be deeply in love to have sex! Why I restrained despite my higher than normal libido in not having sex with another guy until I met YOU! Determining that YOU are my Forever one!

    You are the only man I ever desired! Ever wanted to have sex with! To make love to! And Zane, I still do…

    Such Is The Depth Of My Love For You…”

    


    


    


    I replied saying, “Erin, I cannot find the words that adequately describe the feelings that I have, the intense sorrow of what I had done, the incredible hurt and heartbreak I have inflicted upon you…

    The terrible realization that I was wholly responsible for your first rape, what I failed too late to understand…

    How Terribly Wrong And Mistaken I Was!

    Not strong enough to resist an incredibly stupid fantasy! The betrayal of our marriage! Your incredible hurt that I am solely responsible for…

    Then, two nights later, I utterly failed you a second time… not protecting you from rape, again…”

    At this we had to temporarily stop as Erin came into my arms. We both tightly clung to each other in anguish, trying to prevent any more loss from escaping, our combined renewed sobbing of the tremendous hurt we felt and what we had lost…

    Then Kate resumed the discussion saying,

    “Zane, a husband’s greatest fear is that as a man he will not be able to fully satisfy his wife…

    This is especially true once men confront the sheer erotic power and the multi-climactic nature of the female libido which is so much more potent and longer lasting than a man’s, and as you well know, Erin has a naturally very high libido…

    Zane, after talking to Erin, there is no problem with you satisfying her at all – far from it!

    Compared to the majority of all men, you are very fortunate to be so very well-endowed as well as being so talented with what you have been so generously blessed with!”

    I replied, “Kate, I know but still I feel as if I’m letting Erin down because she still wants to keep going after I’m done! While I keep in excellent shape I’m no longer the hotshot kid who can reload four times an hour and keep going, nor can I recover as fast as I use to. And nearly each time I can tell that Erin is still raring to go…”

    Kate replying, “Zane, I’m sure you are well aware of the fact that you very intelligent, very handsome, and much taller than most men with your six feet four-inch height, with a great rangy whip cord muscular build!

    The average height of a North American male is five feet nine inches so you are much above average height, and as we have already discussed, you are extremely attractive with a great personality, have an incredible musical talent, you are an excellent dancer, and your wife has emphatically stated you are terrific lover!

    Studies have repeatedly shown that if a man is considered unattractive but has some of the other attributes that you possess Zane, upon getting to know the man, most women will consider an unattractive man attractive due to these other attributes! Hence the odd counterpoint seeing unattractive men with attractive women!

    


    So Zane, you extremely fortunate to possess all these qualities of being extremely attractive and very personable along with being extremely intelligent and musically gifted! Now let’s discuss another way you are not so average, in any way – penis size.

    There is a considerable range of what can be considered an average penis length; from 4.7 to 5.6 inches, with the mean average length being 5.16 inches. Then when considering overall world-wide averages, only 2.5% of men have a penis size longer than 6 inches. Also the thickness of an average penis circumference with an erection is 4.7 inches.

    Zane, you off the scale with your ten inch long penis and way above average in girth with your six-inch penis circumference! Only 0.01% of men – 1 in 17.5 million! Have a penis your size! You are extremely much more fortunate than the majority of men!

    In psychological terms, you are what is termed a hyper-masculine male!

    Basically, with your impressive build, height and looks – you exude masculinity!

    Zane, in reviewing yours’s and Erin’s responses to the questionnaires, you are extremely talented in repeatedly bringing Erin to her maximum sexual enjoyment – and she does the same for you! As you both know well, the combination of Erin’s unusually narrow vaginal sheath with her extreme tightness and her extremely well developed vaginal muscles, it takes some effort to fully work your impressively thick and very long penis all the way in!

    Extensive research over the years shows that women prefer girth over length. In fact for women, girth tends to be more important than length. A wide penis puts more pressure on the vestibular bulbs which gives a pleasurable feeling of fullness at the vaginal opening. A wide penis also creates more tension on the labia which, in turn causes more tugging and movement at the hood covering the clitoris. This adds stimulation to the clitoris in addition to the surrounding tissues.

    With that said, Erin, you having a husband who has both a fantastically long and very thick cock and who knows how to properly use it – you are doubly blessed!

    Zane, Erin, you two together are extremely well suited for each other sexually, physically as well as emotionally! You both are perfectly matched as a couple who greatly complement each other! And if we put any credence to Erin’s premonitions back when you two first met in college – You Two Were Truly Destined For Each Other!”

    Let’s now discuss the three psychotropic drugs, Ecstasy, LSD and PCP, that Erin had unfortunate experiences with. I think we can dispense with any further discussion on THC which both of you have already researched for your upcoming Colorado trip. I have already talked individually with you about the effects of THC; how it reduces inhibitions, how an overdose can cause lack of control and inducing a lack of ability to resist, and heavy alcohol intake adds to the effects and enhances the effects overall.

    The first time, you Erin had been hit with a triple whammy. With three beers and ten shots of vodka in just over an hour, I calculated your blood alcohol content to be at least .45! I’m quite surprised you didn’t pass out with this high of BAC.

    


    Then unknowingly you both ate THC gummies laced with Ecstasy, Erin eating more gummies than you Zane. And as I have already discussed with you both, the synergistic effects alcohol has with party drugs and how women are more susceptible to alcohol and party drugs than men are. All resulting in Erin’s complete loss of control and resistance, losing her inhibitions, the THC and Ecstasy also being sex stimulants boosting Erin’s already naturally high libido.

    Again we have to remember this was preplanned by the three boys to order to have sex with the three coeds, they knew the gummies had been laced with Ecstasy and they were already well on their way in getting the three coeds drunk before you two arrived back at the motel. Erin, you were the added bonus…

    The second time at the pool party,Erin you were hit with a quadruple whammy. This timeoverindulgence again with alcohol along with three different powerful psychoactive hallucinogenic drugs: Ecstasy, LSD and PCP, one of which, PCP, is adissociative.

    Erin, you knew that you had Ecstasy spiked drinks in the early phase of the pool party. To clarify this, Zane you informed Erin that she had been drinking spiked drinks after Jill told you – however Jill had already previously told Erin! By time Jill told you Zane and then you began dancing with Erin again she was already pretty well intoxicated and flying high on Ecstasy. And you Erin stated to Zane you no longer cared because you were feeling so fantastic. At this point you were well down into Alice’s rabbit hole unable to extricate yourself…

    Again we need to remember all of this was intentionally done by others, preplanned, to ensure Erin and the three coeds lost full control of themselves – physically and mentally, in order for them to rape Erin and the three coeds. In this, they had overwhelming success in doing so! Both Nights!

    Zane, you need to realize this right now and always remember: Erin lost total control – mentally and physically! Both nights she was deliberately intoxicated and drugged, and most dangerous of all, the night of the pool party, unknowingly to her, Erin and the three coeds were intentionally very heavily drugged…

    There are three factors we will discuss that affected and totally overwhelmed Erin and the three coeds that made them lose full control, mentally and physically, to the extreme point that the four of them could not maintain reality thereby losing conscious awareness of their actions, nor could they control their actions. These factors are:

    – Alcohol intoxication and drug influences,

    – Subconscious large penis primal sexual attraction, and

    Autonomic sexual reflex responses.

    In our human culture throughout the ages with both primitive and refined societies, sexual selection has taken place mainly through the agency of dances, games, and festivals. Decades of sociological and psychological research proves that accomplished male dancers viscerally stir and excite a woman’s sexual passions. There is an old adage that dancing is sex standing up! And it is a very true proverb – especially with today’s modern, grinding dirty dancing!

    


    The 1987 movie ‘Dirty Dancing’ with actor Patrick Swayze was a huge hit with primarily female attendance. Psychologists attribute this to the movie making women feel emotionally uninhibited, sexually liberated, empowered, and stirring and exciting their primitive sexual feelings.

    The first and main underlying factor is the heavy intoxication combined with the extremely dangerous repeated doses of psychoactive drugs that Erin and the three coeds were deliberately and unknowingly subjected to. The heavy alcohol intoxication and multiple hits of Ecstasy fully slamming their systems made it impossible for them to resist being manipulated, this all while Erin and the three coeds were dancing.

    Psychoactive drugs enable dancers to experience a collective state of bodily transcendence with the pulsing melodies, thumping rhythms and sexually suggestive lyrics. It is why Ecstasy is so extremely popular to take while dancing. Dance itself is a powerful natural stimulant, a powerful aphrodisiac for women! Unlocking the playful sensuous side of a woman.

    It is much more than ‘dancing sexy’, it is reaching deep within and then releasing that inner being residing within our primitive self in sensual movement, fostering our base feelings of lust, sex, and love. The higher centers of the brain are no longer dominating but the more primitive areas are where resides our pleasure centers of lusts, sexuality, and passions.

    The use of psychoactive drugs greatly intensifies these effects, especially drugs in the psychoactive class that Ecstasy, LSD and PCP are both in – these drugs have been well researched for decades, having extensively documented these drugs greatly sexually stimulate women – especially LSD.

    The combination of erotic dance, alcohol intoxication and extreme dosages of the three psychoactive drugs were a powerful, overwhelming, and irresistible influence in what happened to Erin and the three coeds.

    From the narrative of the video, we know that Jack and Brian had spiked Erin’s and the other girl’s drinks earlier with an LSD and PCP combination. Diluted being mixed with their drinks, it would have taken about ten to fifteen minutes for it to begin affecting them after fully consuming their drinks. However, while Jack was forcing you Erin to dance with him, he forcibly squirted a large concentrated dose of the LSD and PCP combination into your mouth and then held you until he knew you were fully under the influence and no longer capable of resisting.

    From the video narrative, we know LSD and PCPare exceptionally potent and fast acting. This dose being undiluted, it quickly eroded Erin’s will to a non-existent state in less than half a minute creating a total loss of reality for you Erin. Then once Jack and the others had you and the girls in the room they administered another concentrated dose of the LSD and PCP combination to you all.

    You both well know the effects of alcohol. For women, alcohol makes a woman feel more relaxed and in turn, be more sexual. Alcohol is a social and sexual “disinhibitor” because it increases sexual arousal and desire. This is because alcohol increases levels of testosterone and estradiol. Testosterone controls in part the strength of libido in women and this causes an increased interest in sex. Moreover, alcohol lowers sexual inhibitions, and with enough alcohol consumption, lowers it to the point that very little or no discretion is used when approaching or choosing sexual partners.

    


    Then the alcohol effects are synergistically enhanced when drugs are added, like Mephedrone, Ecstasy, LSD, PCP or the Flunitrazepam class of drugs – otherwise known as roofies. Along with alcohol, these drugs are commonly known and used as ‘date rape’ drugs.

    What Erin and the three coeds were subjected to was preplanned predator rape – a planned sexual assault carried out after the victim has become incapacitated due to having consumed alcohol and/or other drugs.

    As we know, you Erin got very drunk while dancing, your intoxication synergistically enhanced by the multiple spiked drinks. Along with the alcohol and the repeated dosages of Ecstasy this allowed Erin to be easily coerced into doing uninhibited things she would not do in a public setting – as exampled by how wildly uninhibited the entire pool party got with all the gratuitous nudity and groping.

    Ecstasy has hallucinogenic properties and amphetamine-like qualities and is termed a ‘tactile’ love drug. Users pair the drug with dancing at nightclubs or any other lively social setting where there will be plenty of drinking and dancing. Users reportedly ‘feel’ the music more and enjoy the sense of a loving intimate community that the drug creates.

    Ecstasy greatly decreases inhibitions and can eliminate them completely as well, It enhances emotions and facilitates a boost in self-confidence. These effects decreases an individual’s inhibitions leading to more sexual experimentation and risky sexual behavior that the individual may have been interested in but uncomfortable to pursue normally.

    Ecstasy greatly increases a woman’s libido with profound increases in sexual desire, arousal, sexual sensitivity and sensual intensity. Women have enhanced lubrication during sex and experience more intense orgasms. When sexually stimulated, women under the influence of Ecstasy are also physically and mentally unable to resist having intense multiple orgasms.

    Then when the LSD was added you Erin began heavily tripping! You were unable to remain consciously aware long enough for you to realize what you were doing, your consciousness was constantly shifting from reality to delusional fantasy.

    LSD is not only a well-known and popular hallucinogenic but it is also extremely popular because it greatly enhances and intensifies the sensual and the sexual experience and hugely intensifies sexual sensitivity. LSD quickly and greatly escalates libido, and there is a significantly heightened sexual performance ability – in both frequency and duration.

    When sexually stimulated, women under the influence of LSD are physically unable to resist having multiple intense and prolonged orgasms. In addition, LSD greatly decreases inhibitions and with repeated dosages will eliminate them completely – and Erin and the coeds were heavily dosed, repeatedly…

    LSD was widely and commonly used worldwide in the 1950’s for treating patients with psychiatric ailments, most commonly severe depression. Then it began to be banned in 1966.

    


    


    However for the past two decades, there has been a huge resurgence in the use of LSD as a party drug because of its extremely powerful sex enhancement capabilities and lately, for the use in treating military veterans who have extreme cases of post-traumatic stress syndrome (PTSD). Currently limited trials have been approved to treat veterans with extreme PTSD and people with severe depression.

    PCP is a dissociative drug as well as being ahallucinogenic. Dissociation disrupts several areas of personal functioning: time, consciousness, identity, memory, self-awareness and awareness of surroundings. A heavy dose of PCP make an individual disconnected and out of control, it distorts perceptions of sight and sound while producing feelings of detachment and dissociation from the environment and self.Erin, PCP made sure you were in a dissociative state.

    Erin and the coeds had extreme amounts of three powerful sex enhancement and hallucinogenic drugs in their system! The PCP made sure they remained in a dissociative state while the rape was ongoing. Combining these three drugs created a synergistic effect that sent Erin and the coeds off into an incredible and uncontrollable wild ride. The LSD piggy backing off the Ecstasy which caused the uncontrolled firing of all the pleasure receptors in the brain that heightens libido, it also hyper-charged Erin’s already naturally high sex drive to an uncontrollable extremely elevated state.

    The extreme dosages of these three powerful psychoactive sex enhancing drugs overstimulated Erin’s physiological system powering her unconscious autonomic sexual responses. Erin’s mind and body were mindlessly and uncontrollably involuntary acting! Instinctively automatically reacting purely on primal base desires – emotionally as well as sexually, while her altered consciousness was tripping between fantasies with total loss of reality.

    Penis size brings is the second factor that was heavily in play not only with Erin but also with Jill, Danni and Kelli.

    For the most part, women do not ever seriously express to me a strong preference for penis size. Believe me, I have included this subject countless times in my research projects. You yourselves with the physiological and emotional evaluations you both underwent this morning delves to the very essence and truth of this!

    The overwhelming majority of women that have come to me all have stated that the length, width, and the appearance of a penis are all factors that do not seem to matter in a long-term relationship. The only real complaints I have heard are regarding what we call a ‘micropenis’. This is an abnormally small penis 3.7 inches or less and is very rare, and this is nowhere near what is involved in this discussion with you two.

    Research over the years have shown that the fact is, women do have a natural inherent conscious and subconscious sexual attraction that is significantly influenced not only by a male’s height, attractiveness, athletic appearance and ability – but also by a male’s genital size.

    Penis size preference evolved over thousands of years. It is yet another scientific illustration of the close fit between sex-differentiated features of human morphology and an evolved standard of attractiveness.

    


    When a woman has an encounter with a larger than average penis, momentarily a woman can become completely overwhelmed. This is due to the inherent evolutionary remnant for penis size preference and desire which is still present within all women!

    While the current politically correct thing women may feel pressured to say is ‘That size doesn’t matter, it’s the way it is used’, the scientific truth is, this evolutionary remnant for penis size preference is still deeply embedded within a woman’s subconsciousness today!

    Erin, along with Jill, Danni and Kelli who have been also given heavy dosages of psychoactive sex enhancing drugs, were extremely affected by these powerful drugs. These drugs greatly enhanced their sexual arousal to the point of not being able to consciously control their arousal, thereby also greatly increasing their visual stimulation in seeing two sizeable penises, Jack’s and Brian’s, who have penis’s nearly two inches longer than average.

    Conscious and subconscious attraction to a big penis is deeply engrained within the primal female psyche. This results in an inherent primal trait of women becoming consciously and unconsciously sexually stimulated when they see a big penis! This evolutionary large penis size preference and associated primal sexual excitation trait, along with sexual inclinations, proclivities, thoughts, urges and impulses, are part of our female heritage and our genes that are embedded within our brainstem and limbic brain, often termed our ‘reptilian brain’. Both these brain structures are the oldest and most primitive parts of our brains and are largely unchanged by evolution, and they control our most base primal urges – including sexual arousal.

    Since early humans didn’t wear much clothing male penises were obvious to women. Women chose their mates based on their physical size and the size of their genitalia as well as their ability to provide. Thus sexual competition was and still is a key evolutionary driver via natural selection. These evolutionary decisions influenced the promulgation of bigger penises in the human species via natural selection.

    Longer penises evolved to deposit semen in the deepest parts of the vagina to promote more effective sperm retention. Other studies indicate that the evolutionary preference of females for a larger penis might arise because penis size is associated with higher rates of orgasm thereby creating deeper bonds and enhancing reproductive success. When compared to other primates and other species not of the primate family, humans by far have the longest penises relative to body size.

    The porn industry is notorious for exaggerating the penis size of actors! Still, there has been enough research over the years to determine that the average size of a male porn star is seven inches in length, and close to five and a half up to six inches in girth. It is the rare actor that has a penis length up to eight inches. Those profiled having much larger penises were mostly revealed to having fake prosthesis attached to appear thicker or longer or both.

    You yourself Zane have a penis that is much, much longer than the average porn star!Additionally you also have a very thick girth that is greater than normal!

    


    


    Since a woman’s primal attraction to a big penis is deeply engrained within the female psyche, women are both consciously and subconsciously affected with associated sexual excitation and arousal seeing penises that are extraordinarily much greater in size that are way outside the norm.

    The three psychoactive drugs were synergistically greatly enhancing Erin’s, Jill’s, Danni and Kelli’s sexual arousal as well as altering their perceptions of the larger than average penises of Brian and Jack – especially yours, Zane…

    Then while dancing, Erin, Jill, Dani and Kelli were even more affected when these penises began achieving erections – substantially affected due to the drug’s greatly increasing their sexual sensitivity. Feeling their erections intimately touching and rubbing against their bodies due to their skimpy bikini bottoms evoked primal sensations of extreme masculinity and power – a natural autonomic reaction still deeply ingrained within our female bodies from our earlier primitive selves.

    Subconsciously their thoughts and their felt sensations were attaching themselves to the supersized penis Zane possesses and to a lesser extent, Jack and Brian, therefore the inherent ability of a large penis to give even greater pleasure which further stimulated their primal overt base sexual urges and raw sexual desires.

    This sexual reaction is called a ‘supernormal stimulus’ which is defined as ‘an exaggerated response to a stimulus to which there is an existing response tendency, or any stimulus that elicits a response more strongly than the stimulus for which it evolved’.

    To summarize, the effects of multiple dosages of Ecstasy, LSD and PCP combined with extreme alcohol intoxication induced a dangerous synergistic effect; Erin, you and the other young women were severally affected by the powerful psychoactive sex enhancing drugs Ecstasy, LSD and PCP which kicked your libido’s uncontrollably into hyperdrive, greatly distorting your visual perceptions of penises, the drugs greatly increasing your sexual sensitivities.

    The heavy drug dosages and alcohol caused your higher brain functions to be repressed thus allowing your raw primal sexual urges and impulses to be fully unleashed which subsequently completely dominated your actions. Erin, you along with Jill, Danni and Kelli had absolutely no control whatsoever of your actions let alone be consciously aware of what was happening due to the mind-altering properties of the three hallucinogenic drugs.

    And let it always be kept in mind that both events were preplanned to happen…

    Zane, if you had been able to moderate your drinking, the first time probably may not have happened but surely it still would have to Jill, Danni and Kelli. The second time, in all probability, I believe Erin would have fallen victim even if Zane had stayed sober or just stuck with beer. The video showed just how malicious and dangerous Jack is and the extent he will go. The numerous other rape videos that were discovered on his cloud account resolutely confirms this – plenty to get him convicted and sent away for a long time! Zane I’m glad you notified the university authorities to not only have Jack arrested and convicted but also to get his victims the psychological help they need.

    


    During this session and our future sessions, it must be kept in mind at all times that these large psychoactive drug overdoses caused Erin and the other women to no longer be in control of their sexual behavior which induced impossible to resist inclinations toward sexual excesses with a complete loss of their inhibitions.

    To compound the issues of the heavy dosages of psychoactive sex enhancing drugs overstimulating the bodies of Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli to the point of uncontrollability, along with subconscious primal large penis attraction and their altered states of being totally divorced from reality, there is the third factor to be added in:

    Women as well as men have involuntary sexual responses which they have no self-conscious control over. This is termed the ‘autonomic sexual reflex response’.

    These involuntary autonomic sexual reflex responses are easily influenced by sex enhancing drugs like THC, LSD and Ecstasy. These drugs, as well as PCP, all have a synergistic effect upon each other when taken together.

    With sufficiently high enough dosages of either Ecstasy, LSDor PCP or any combination of, as it indeed happened with Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli, Erin’s body was induced into a wild, uncontrollable, hypersexual maniac state of unrestrained sexual arousal with the PCP acting as a dissociative enhancing the hallucinogenic effects of Ecstasy and especially the LSD. Ecstasy and LSD hyper stimulated the production and release of sex hormones and chemicals that flooded their systems drastically skyrocketing their libidos and causing clitoral, labia, vaginal and nipple engorgement. This resulted inErin, Jill, Danni and Kelli to feel unrelenting increasing sexual pressures that became unbearable sexual tensions that generateda relentless irresistible compulsive drive for sexual gratification that demanded to be satiated by any means possible.

    YES, when Brian started finger-fucking you Erin, your body automatically responded with an autonomic involuntary sexual reflex that you had no control over.

    YES, when Jack performed oral sex upon you and then started raping you, with all the alcohol and the threesex stimulating hallucinogenic drugs affecting you and the others, your body automatically responded to the sexual stimulation by triggering a number of involuntary orgasms that you had absolutely no control over!

    As we discussed, it was these three factors: extreme drug influence and alcohol intoxication, conscious and subconscious large penis primal sexual attraction, and autonomic sexual reflex responses, which totally eliminated Erin’s inhibitions and which allowed Erin to do all these things without conscious thought that she was doing them, or allow having these things done to her, as well as the others.

    Each drug synergizing with the other enhancing the effects, sucking Erin into an overwhelming, irresistible, irretractable sexual morass that she could not extricate herself from!

    These three elements all facilitated Erin’s total immersion into the preplanned contrived situation that was engineered by others to specifically rape Erin, along with Jill, Danni and Kelli!

    


    From prior experience treating other couples, including other rape patients, from research literature, attending conferences and discussions with my fellow colleagues, I can with complete confidence state that no woman in the same circumstances as Erin and the others were placed into that night would have been able to resist from being coerced into acting the same way or prevent having the same things done to her.

    Zane, do you now firmly believe that Erin was not in control of her emotional and physiological responses, the psychoactive drugs eliminating her free will, enabling her to be coerced? To be raped? That Erin experienced a total loss of reality? Which in her heavily drugged and intoxicated state, uncontrollably her subconsciousness in conjunction with her primal sexual instincts were automatically dictating and directing her?”

    ZANE – “Yes Kate. I have seen men and women, we all have, that have gotten too drunk and or drugged that did all types of fully uninhibited behavior – including things of a sexual nature they would not dream of doing while they were sober. I guess I’m still in shock seeing my wife being raped, horrified seeing Erin herself actively engaging in sex with her rapists…

    What happened to her was all my fault! How I am solely responsible for the nearly complete destruction of the fantasy marriage I am in with an unbelievably incredibly beautiful sexy woman!

    All because I could not drink and moderation and held this stupid fantasy which had been enhanced over the years watching my wife flirting with other women and enjoying it, then hearing my wife admit she had sex numerous times with her girlfriends which had fueled my fantasy…”

    “Zane, what you must always keep in mind and perspective along with the unshakeable knowledge is:

    It is YOU whom Erin deeply and totally loves! Proof of that is you both are here working to heal, renew and restore your wonderful marriage!” Kate replied, then Kate said to Erin,

    “Erin, remember what I told you earlier? There is a deeply recessed primal sexual response within each of us? A remnant of our primitive self as we clawed, fought, and screwed our way up the evolutionary tree. Once triggered, as it was in you due to all the drugs and alcohol, there was no physical or mental way you could have stopped it from fully overwhelming you! Both in body and in mind! Making you seek the maximum sexual benefit, pleasure, and gratification you could achieve at that moment!

    I can assure you, when a woman or a man reaches this intense extreme level of primal sexual arousal, it is an undeniable and completely overwhelming condition! Completely eliminating any rational thought until the person is sexually satiated or too exhausted to continue!

    While this primal sexual response is recessed within each of us, usually only individuals with naturally high libido characteristics such as you yourself Erin, can naturally experience it. Yours emerged under the influence of three powerful sex-enhancing drugs – but you can easily learn how to let it arise naturally!

    This Is Not A Bad Thing!

    


    Women with naturally high libidos such as yourself Erin have learned their trigger points for arousing their primal sexual responses! In a safe environment with a trusted partner, they can fully unleash this raw, primal sex to their maximum enjoyment – also for their spouse or partner!”

    ZANE – There had been a question lurking in my mind since Erin revealed her bisexual past, especially seeing how enthusiastically and expertly Erin participated with Jill, Danni and Kelli those two nights. I just had to ask, a compelling need to ask Dr. Kate about it! Kate explained,

    “Zane, for women in their high school and especially their university years, it is their time for experimentation, exploration and discovery. A number of surveys show than an average of sixty percent of college age women are physically interested in other women.

    Discounting casual French kissing between the same sex when they have been inebriated or taunted during drunken dares during parties, surveys have shown approximately fifty-three percent of college age women have had bisexual experiences ranging from full make-out sessions to having sex.

    Bisexuality in women is a distinctive sexual orientation and not a transitional stage. Long-term studies have shown that the majority of these women will have a life-long trait for bisexuality. As women approach middle age their bisexuality tendencies will grow stronger.

    Humans have had to adapt to a wide variety of ecological niches and we have done so with remarkable success, and part of that is due to our sexual plasticity which allows us to calibrate our sexual behavior to fit our environment. Same-sex and bisexual desire are two very visible products of our innate variability.

    Additionally, extensive research over several decades has well documented that female bi-sexuality is now definitively considered by the scientific and medical community as the norm – that most women are genetically predisposed towards bisexuality.

    With the advent of DNA chromosome analysis, genetic markers have been identified for female bisexuality and the majority of all women contain this marker! This finally killed the old puritan argument that bisexuals and lesbians are made not born! Female bisexuality is as natural a sexual expression in women as is heterosexual behavior!

    Erin, as you had discovered early on, dominant bisexual genetic traits start emerging in our teenage years coinciding with the beginning surge of our sexual hormones. Bisexual tendencies are compounded and enhanced by several factors: societal, lifestyle, biological, and environmental.

    With regard to female sexuality, women are more fluid in their relationships with other women because we crave friendship, affection, and beauty. We are more open with each other, more comfortable with our nude bodies around each other, as well as being nurturing creatures. This makes women easier to approach to one another. As the previous five decades have passed it has gradually become more socially acceptable to be openly bisexual for females.

    


    


    


    Extensive research has shown that for most women possessing a very high sex drive like you Erin, there is an association with increased sexual attraction to women. Women have the capacity to fall in love with each other, which certainly removes obstacles that may stand in the way of letting bisexual feelings developing.

    You will find it surprising and interesting that in human evolutionary history, female bisexuality has been positively selected or given preference, over heterosexuality. Our enlightening society along with the advent of the Internet and the worldwide web and the proliferation of adult videos and stories that are easily accessible has contributed to it being increasingly socially acceptable and accepted as a common sexual practice! Female bisexuality selectivity also serves a function, the additional fact that men love seeing two women getting it on is a clue as to this function:

    To apply a modern analogy, most men are massively aroused by girl-girl sex as are most women, the enormous popularity of lesbian porn attests to this fact as does surveys as to what type of porn women buy! The male attraction to female bisexuality makes it easier to accept for social relationships.

    A woman who is sexually interested in other women can supply a man with opportunities to have additional women for himself, something that evolutionarily speaking, is an opportunity men would naturally select to seize! What do the women get out of this? The answer is simple: higher quality, more virile men! And by all criteria and then some, you Zane certainly fulfil this!

    Extensive studies show that bisexual women are more orgasmic, fantasize more about sex, express more erotic interest, and are more open to sexual experimentation. Usually bisexual women tend to be Type A/B personalities, more energetic and have high metabolisms, resulting in higher sex drives. Additionally, compared to their heterosexual counterparts, bisexual wives have more stable, robust marriages with marital sex that is more adventuresome and imaginative because male infidelity is less of an issue because of the wild imaginative sex that a bisexual wife brings into the marriage! Further, research shows that bisexual females who do desire multiple female sexual partners may typically achieve this goal by negotiating open relationships with their husbands or boyfriends, not by sneaking around behind their partners’ backs.”

    There was one final question I had to inquire about, Erin’s increased sexual responsiveness having her breasts mauled and her nipples roughly pinched and twisted…

    “Zane, breasts and especially the nipples, are highly erogenous zones for both men and women. Nipples have a heightened sensitivity, the stimulation of which produces sexual excitement for most women. Erect nipples can be a prominent indicator of a female’s sexual arousal and the female’s sexual partner may, as a result, find this erotically stimulating. However, women’s breast sensations can vary. Some breasts seem to offer little sensation, while some are so responsive that stimulation can actually create clitoral orgasms. There are actual cases on record of women having orgasms while nursing their babies.

    The stimulation of women’s nipples promotes the production and release of oxytocin, prolactin and testosterone. The release of these hormones in the body creates a surge of sexual arousal which, in turn, increases blood flow to the clitoris and vaginal areas.

    


    Once the clitoris is engorged with blood, vaginal lubrication occurs as the vagina prepares for the entry of the penis. There is also a resulting physiological response with breasts, including the erection of the nipples and swelling of the breasts up to 25% larger. Nipple erection is due to the contraction of smooth muscle under the control of the autonomic nervous system.

    Erection of the nipples makes them even more sensitive to the touch. Some women can achieve an orgasm as a result of nipple stimulation. A survey in 2006 found that sexual arousal in about 82% of young females arises or is enhanced by direct stimulation of nipples, with only 7–8% reporting that it decreased their arousal.

    A 2011 study using magnetic resonance imaging has shown that the area of the sensory cortex in a woman’s brain is associated with the stimulation of the clitoral, vaginal and cervical areas, and is also aroused by stimulating her nipples. There is a fusion between the sensations which explains why both feel erotic. As the stimulation continues, more intense pressure, sucking, pinching, nibbling can be tolerated, and for most women, further stimulate their arousal. The increased blood flow to the breasts during stimulation also accounts for the pleasure of movement with the motion of intercourse.

    During sex, most women are likely to be turned on by some light biting/nibbling than men; a woman’s pain threshold can increase by up to 50 per cent when she is sexually aroused. Light biting will not only cause a rush of endorphins but will also encourage more blood to flow to the genital area which will make her orgasm stronger.”

    In response to Kate’s explanation Erin replied,

    “Zane, I have always encouraged you to play with my breasts and nipples! It is a direct line to my clit! Never have you heard me telling you were being too rough! On the contrary encouraging you to be the opposite! As my arousal increases the rougher I love for you to be! Clearly you remember whenever I tell you to pinch my nipples harder or quit nibbling and gently bite them – or gently bite me elsewhere too!

    What’s more fun and greatly enjoyable than looking down as you focus on my pleasure?”

    “I was always afraid of hurting you….” I replied.

    Zane, you haven’t ever come anywhere near close to causing me pain! You know I have a high tolerance, and rest assured I will let you know when that point is reached!”

    Kate sat back looking at us, assessing…

    Erin and I both were now sitting next to each other on the couch, tightly holding each other’s hands. A big grin began developing on her face, which grew bigger and bigger…

    Okay you two! In summary from what I have learned about both of you, you both still and will always intensely love each other! You have and always will continue to have an incredible marriage and a fantastic sex life!

    


    


    Your marriage is incredibly strong – perhaps one of the strongest I have ever encountered! Especially considering the experience that you both went through during Spring Break! However, the experience made your union stronger!

    However, I will caution that there still may be times when one or both of you may have bad dreams or recurring images while awake about what happened. If they become frequent, too intense, or too disturbing, I can implant a hypnotic trigger which will repress the bad memories and recurring images and supplement instead the intense love that you two have for each other!

    Erin and I continued our counseling sessions with Dr. Kate for the next few days. At the end Kate stated,

    “Now, the next time I see you two it had better be a social visit at my ranch for a long weekend!”

    It was our last night in Austin and we were staying downtown in a high-rise hotel with a view toward the state capital. For the first time in over three weeks Erin and I made love again, it was extremely emotional for us both, yet we each felt the instant renewal of our spirts for each other! Again renewing in our souls that the other was our foretold destined one…

    We collapse into each other on the white cotton sheets of the bed, our skin sticking together from the sweat on our bodies. Erin endearingly looking up at me as her cascading luxurious hair fell back against the pillows, her gorgeous emerald green eyes sparkling while she flashed me a captivating smile, the brilliant white teeth of her enormous smile seem to light up her face which lit up the night sky of the Northern Hemisphere. Erin looking so contented… So happy… So deeply satisfied… So very beautiful… So deeply unfathomably loved…

    Then tears began rolling down Erin’s cheeks, a soft sob escaped…

    “Oh Zane, I still fervently wish with all my heart that you’d had been my one and only…

    What I am, what I can do, will always be just for YOU! My husband – My Forever Love!

    You will be the only man who will ever have sex with me… Ever Make Love To Me…”

    We laid there tightly clinging to each other as our tears mingled…

    Erin encircled me with her arms, looked into my eyes, and with reaffirmation stated,

    “Only you Zane, only you my love – FOREVER!”

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 11 – JILL, DANNI AND KELLY VISIT
    

    Surprisingly, Jill, Danni and Kelli stayed in touch with Erin after Spring Break with frequent group calls or Facetiming every week. then as the semester neared the end for summer break, Jill asked if we minded if they came for a visit immediately after the semester was over…

    


    Jill explained that all three were possibly thinking about transferring to our university! Erin immediately told them they could stay with us and they gladly accepted.

    We have a rambling 7,500 square foot Victorian style house with five huge bedrooms that we have been renovating. The house was built twenty-five years ago by a family that had three kids but when the kids grew up and moved away the original owners decided to sell. Each bedroom hasits own master bath,downstairs there are two guest bathrooms, a large English style wood-paneled study with built in floor to ceiling bookshelves, a separate sitting room which we had turned into media entertainment room, a large dining room, and a large family room off the kitchen adjoining the study. Best of all, it was just a couple blocks from campus. We had purchased it with the intentions of eventually turning it into a Bed and Breakfast.

    When the girls arrived, they each immediately took to our huge Rottweiler Moose and he to them! I was startled when Danni said,

    “Perhaps if Moose had been at Spring Break, the things that occurred may have never happened…”

    The joyful mood instantly turned solemn, then Danni said,

    “We need to tell you both some things that happened after we got back to campus from Spring Break….”

    Erin suggested we get some drinks and then go sit out on the veranda and discuss it.

    After we all had resettled on the veranda with Moose happily laying by the girls enjoying their lavish attention, Danni resumed her conversation,

    “When we got back to the university the three us immediately went to the campus rape center and got counseling, since then we each have continued going to private and group counseling sessions. We were persuaded individually and as a group to turn in the boys who raped us, the counselors explained that sexual predations will continue on campus if these four rapists got away with what they did, and sooner or later one or more of them will start bragging.

    For two weeks we debated revealing their names. Then we decided to tell the rape center their names, but before we could, Jack was arrested for attempted rape and he was expelled from the university.

    The rape center and the newspaper reports stated Jack had drugged another female coed at a party at a lake and had led her off into the woods. Then the coed’s fiancé’ arrived at the party and he and some friends went in search of her. They found Jack about to rape her, he had all her clothes off and he had his shorts down. Her fiancé and their friends beat the crap out of Jack knocking him out cold! It was all caught on Jack’s cell phone – he had set it up to record his exploit of raping another woman…

    The sheriff’s department was called and with the cell phone video as evidence, Jack was immediately arrested. His arrest further supported by statements from the fiancé, their friends, from people at the lake party, and the female coed after she was treated and released from the hospital.

    


    Soon after Jack’s arrest, Alex, Chris and Brian were also expelled. The rape center stated that an anonymous source coincidently had emerged accompanied by video evidence of several other rapes committed by Jack while the university police had been quietly conducting an investigation into Jack and the fraternity. This source also named Alex, Chris and Brian as being participatory in a rape with Jack…

    Alex, Chris and Brian’s names associated with Jack’s, and the additional evidence of Jack’s numerous rapes submitted by the anonymous source, was sufficient for the university to justify expelling Alex, Chris and Brian. However, since there was no evidence of Alex, Chris and Brian participating in a rape except being named as a party to, they were not arrested.

    There was a huge fallout on campus. Besides Jack being a star football and baseball player, all four of them were members of the same fraternity. The evidence clearly showed most of the rapes happened at the fraternity house during parties and the fraternity was suspended for ten years.

    While the majority of the campus supported these actions, there were small groups, mostly alumni, who either were diehard supporters of the football and baseball teams, the fraternity, or the other sports teams that Alex, Chris and Brian were on. These groups demanded that Alex, Chris and Brian be re-admitted since no criminal charges were filed against them, only Jack.

    The district attorney told the university administration the university was fully within its rights not to release the rape videos in consideration of the privacy of the victims, and the punishment expelling Alex, Chris and Brian was considered suitable since they were named and part of the same fraternity, plus the videos were evidence in a criminal case.

    Still, other fraternities had some members that went on a witch-hunt to find out who had accused Brian, Alex and Chris of rape. All kinds of nasty rumors were being circulated as to how if the names of the accusers were ever found out their reputations would be smeared…

    And there was also fallout back home…

    We told you before that Chris, Brian, Alex and the three of us all come from small to mid-size towns very near each other, and mid-size is less than 12,000 people, and that the six of us all come from very respectable families that move in mutual social and business circles. There was quite an uproar with the town newspapers publishing the stories naming Brian, Alex and Chris. The boy’s families sent them away out of state to work for a year before they would be allowed to attend another university due to the notation on their transcripts.

    Before the boys left the university after their expulsion we met with them off campus…

    Alex, Chris and Brian each solemnly promised again not to divulge our identities or theirs because they knew there would be renewed uproar in our respective towns. We told them never to contact us EVER again or even talk about what happened to anyone because there is a cellphone video of them raping the four of us. Immediate shock came over their faces realizing Jack’s cellphone had been found and they were terrified of being sent to prison…

    Still, it is the future that worries us…

    


    The three of us had planned on attending the university Fall semester, but not anymore…

    With all the rumors going around campus and witch-hunt that is still on-going, the atmosphere is too uncomfortable, but most of all, we are afraid the truth may eventually come out who we are. Then it would come out in our hometowns where all three of us had planned on moving back to after graduation. And if that occurred, if word ever got out, it may affect our employment opportunities and our social circles…”

    With that said, we know it was you who anonymously sent the video evidence of the other rapes that Jack had committed, also naming Brian, Alex and Chris. The timing was too coincidental, two weeks after Spring Break…

    Erin, Zane – the three of us are glad you did!

    It took the pressure off us to name names and it still had the desired result. Jack got caught in the act and will be facing a lot of prison time with the evidence of him having committed multiple rapes.

    We believe Alex, Chris and Brian got what they deserved too…

    They will not ever do anything like that again knowing there is another video out there that can send them to prison. And as we have told you before, all three come from very respectful, affluent families. We’re sure their parents read the riot act to them about how their actions had severally damaged their family’s reputations. From what we hear, each one of the boy’s families are mortified and their social circles have now become quite small, and their businesses have been impacted too. After all that, we doubt neither Alex, Chris nor Brian will ever eventually move back home, small towns have long memories…”

    ERIN – “Girls, we had to! Jack was a serial rapist! There is no telling how many girls he had traumatized! Plus, as we all know, he was very indiscriminate when drugging his victims, giving them dangerous amounts of drugs to ensure they could not remember what happened to them or who did it.

    Zane and I will fully support you in whatever you decide in transferring to our university or to another university! We both would feel privileged if we could help you with your decisions in wherever you may want to go. We both are extremely glad that you have decided that you can still be friends with us after what happened…”

    Then Jill said,

    “Erin, you were a victim just as we were – even more so!

    You were deliberately targeted while we were just icing on the cake…

    You got the brunt of it being raped by two guys at the same time and both of them repeatedly raped you! Brutally!! At least Alex and Chris did not savagely rape us like you were by Jack and Brian…”

    Tears started down the cheeks of Kelli and Danni, then Jill choked up. Then Erin too began crying…

    


    Sensing the girls emotions Moose started whining anxiously, first looking at Erin then at the girls then back to Erin, then he got up and moved next to Erin whining at her and placing a paw upon her knee, nuzzling her hand trying to comfort her…

    ZANE – I got up and told them I was going inside to get them something stronger than just tea and lemonade. As soon as I vacated the seat on the swing porch beside Erin, all three girls got up and came over to sit with Erin, then they all hugged and cried together…

    I returned with four cognac glasses and a decanter of Hennessy X.O., wisely I left them alone to cry it out…

    After they all had a good cry while I had battled with renewed feelings of guilt as I busied myself in the greenhouse, Erin got the girls settled in. After all four took showers we took them on a tour of the city then out to dinner. Upfront we insisted that we would pay for all their meals while they stayed to get that argument out of the way. After dinner, we took them on a tour of the city nightlife, stopping in at a couple of clubs getting drinks, and at the last stop dancing with each other until shortly after midnight.

    The next day we took them on a tour of the area and the country side. That evening I cooked steaks for everyone. The following day we had made prior arrangements for the girls to tour the departments of their majors and meet the chairs. We went out to dinner that evening and while at dinner all three expressed a definite interest in transferring to the university!

    All three had done their research and had learned the university was coincidently ranked very high in all three of their respective majors compared to the University they had been attending. They all had gone there because that is where their parents had attended. Jill, Kelli and Danni understood school loyalty and tradition was one thing but going where they could achieve the best education in their respective fields was for their own best interest.

    However, the girls said there were problems, the horrendous out-of-state tuition fees for non-state residents and the higher costs of the dorms and the sorority house. Their parents, except for Kelli’s, had balked at the hefty additional costs despite being well-off.

    Erin looked at me and I nodded…

    “Let me research this and see what I can do, there may be ways around it” I said.

    The girls were staying a week and I got back with them a couple of days later.

    “Okay girls here’s the deal, I worked it so you all just pay regular in-state tuition fees.”

    They instantly grew excited then sobered up. It was Danni who said,

    “Now we just have to come up with the extra cost of living either in the dorms or the sorority house that our parents said we would be responsible for…”

    Erin winked at me and turned to them and said,

    


    


    “Girls, Zane and I have talked about it. We have plenty of space here for you and you can treat it as if it were yours! Besides, this house is just too big for us right now. No rules, no restrictions, as we both believe you all have rapidly matured these past few months. If you want, we would love for you to stay here until you get your undergraduate degrees or then go on and complete graduate school to further your education and increase your employment opportunities – which we both highly recommend. Zane and I both strongly believe in what each of you are capable of and what you will accomplish, not only with your education but in your future careers!

    Jill, Danni and Kelli excitedly jumped up from the dining table and mobbed both Erin and I! Hugging us tightly, startling the diners around us, tears sparkling at the corners of their eyes!

    Still, since our therapy session with Dr. Kate, Erin and I had some emotionally disturbing flashbacks…

    For me, there were frequent times when unwanted memories arose of what happened…

    One time was enough to greatly upset me for days on end but the flashbacks kept recurring…

    Recurring disturbing images and nightmares of other men’s cocks thrusting into my incredibly beautiful loving wife, fucking her, raping her, and disturbingly of all – of Erin wantonly fucking them back…

    Erin’s incredible sexuality again and again painfully exhibited as she energetically and passionately fucked them back with every fiber of her primal sexual being that had been unleashed…

    And my culpability in all this, that I was solely responsible for her rapes…

    The times these thoughts emerged never decreased in frequency, nor did the emotional trauma it inflicted upon me ever diminished. Every time one of these episodes occurred, it left me distraught for hours, even days…

    Inopportune times when these memories suddenly emerged unbidden when Erin was amorous, memories coming to the forefront I could not displace while Erin was making love to me…

    Then a time came when Erin noticed I was distraught, hesitant in engaging with her sexual overtures…

    Erin demanded I tell her what was wrong, that it was not the first time she had noticed I was hesitant when she tried to be romantic. As Erin listened to my stammering explanation, tears began rolling down her cheeks triggering my own water works. We tightly clung to each other as if trying to prevent any more loss between us…

    “Zane, you need to talk to Kate! We both do! We cannot continue moving forward with our healing with either you or me like this…

    I too still have bad nightmares with what happened…

    I’m calling her right now!”

    


    We both elected to have Dr. Kate implant the erotic hypnosis triggers.

    For Erin, the implant of the hypnosis trigger was an absolute necessity…

    The extreme emotional trauma of watching herself actively fucking her rapists back too extensive, the nights when Erin awoke screaming from associated nightmares that had arisen raging from her subconsciousness. Erin could not get over the loss of what she had given up… something most intimate, most sacred, the most precious thing only a husband and wife ever shared…

    As for myself the reality is, what husband could ever forget seeing, watching, his wife naked being sexual with another naked man, or men, or being raped…

    Even always knowing deep in my heart that Erin would never do what she did with any other man except with me no matter how bad the circumstances may ever get between us, that it was only Erin being intentionally heavily drugged to the point of life threatening which had freely enabled Erin to do what she did and allow what was done to her…

    After continued counseling with Dr. Kate, Erin and I solidly patched our relationship together; the memories of what happened almost completely disappeared for both of us. Thankfully, the erotic hypnotic triggers made these resurgent episodes very brief, only faint shadows briefly emerging which were quickly displaced by our intense love and desire for the other…

    Thanks to Dr. Kate and her therapy and techniques we embarked on a renewal of our marriage – but it was better! Stronger and a lot more interesting sexually! As if it hadn’t already been fantastic enough! All previous inhibitions, all reserves with each other gone! Vanished! At times it shocked both of us how violently hard and wildly we took and ravished the other! And at other times making gentle, exquisitely sensitive love…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 12 -THE TRIP TO EUROPE
    

    That summer Erin and I did take our first big trip abroad to Europe. Kelli, Jill and Danni came to our house to stay with Moose and to get more familiar with the campus and the surrounding areas while we were gone. Just before our trip Erin had come back from a four-day seminar that was held out of state. I was lying in bed when Erin came out of the master bath wearing one of her sexy semi-sheer silk La Perla robes that barely covered her cute firm ass and slit revealingly high up each hip.

    Erin sexily gave me an amused sultry smile and yanked back the covers and straddled my naked body settling her bare pussy along the length of my cock! Instantly I could feel her ready arousal from the moist heat seeping from her loins…

    “Zane, I have a surprise for you…

    After I talked to a couple of my wild girlfriends, and having seen your previous reaction, I had it done too!” Erin purred with a highly arched sexy eyebrow.

    


    I was totally clueless about what Erin was talking about… I just nodded as I felt myself stirring between her spread legs, wondering what had made her so horny already. The Erin told me,

    “Close your eyes and open them when I tell you…

    Okay, now open…”

    I opened my eyes and she had dropped her robe off her shoulders baring her proud, firm, up thrust double D breasts and her PIERCED NIPPLES!!!

    A tiny barbell was through each tiny hard nipple. From each barbell was a small loop made up of real diamonds. From the bottom of each loop was a dangle made up of small diamonds, and at the very end of each dangle was set a brilliant round diamond that looked to be at least two carats if not more in size!

    With a huge grin enjoying my appreciation Erin said,

    “I used some of the diamonds that I had inherited; they are quite elegant and also quite expensive. I had these custom made by a jeweler who specializes in this type of jewelry that one of my friends recommended…”

    Erin sat there on top of me, her sexy grin getting bigger by the second and then she said,

    “I can tell from your surging monster cock pressing hard against my hotly aroused naked pussy you appreciate how they look!”

    “Erin, I can’t believe a woman as incredibly beautiful and so extremely sexy as you could be even more so – but you definitely found a way to do it!” I replied.

    “Oh, honey, your surprise is not quite over yet, close your eyes again…” Erin stated.

    I felt Erin shifting up onto my chest, I could not stifle my groan feeling her hotly aroused pussy coming off my now throbbing erection and being replaced with cool air, Erin chuckling at my disappointment…

    Erin shifted until she was straddling my chest, felt her weight lift off me until she was kneeling upright over my chest then I felt her shuffle closer to my face.

    “Zane, honey, you can open your eyes now…”

    There, less than one foot in front of me was Erin’s glorious pussy – WITH HER CLITORAL HOOD PIERCED!!!

    Erin had a vertical clitoral hood piercing and had a double-jeweled barbell inserted! A large diamond rested directly in front of her clitoris that would rub directly against her clit when stimulated! Her clitoral diamonds were the same excellent quality catching the recessed spotlights and brilliantly reflecting scintillating rays!

    


    


    “Yes Zane, after hearing Jill describe how it felt I talked to her again about it, then I talked to some of my girlfriends who have been trying for several years to convince me to get it done as well! How it dramatically enhances stimulation and easily provokes orgasm after orgasm – like it could only get even better with you than it already is! And you know how I loved to have you play with my nipples!

    My girlfriends told me part of the fun was picking out different jewelry styles and shapes and experimenting with different weights to determine what provokes the most sensations for your clit and nipples! The other part was seeing how attractive it looks inserted and seeing the marvelous admiration when you see the appreciative looks from your significant other. And of course, the best part – how it greatly enhances sex!

    Are you ready to test out my clit piercing?” As Erin was saying this she began shifting her body forwards until she had her glorious pussy straddling my face!

    “For now just be gentle Zane, I’m still a bit sore from the procedures…”

    If I thought sex with Erin was fantastic before, it was now indescribably out of this universe -for both of us!!!

    I thought I was on Cape Canaveral with rockets continually launching and exploding!!!

    Erin was now incredibly that much more multi-orgasmic and unbelievably even more intensely!!!

    As Erin had instructed, I started off being gentle, but as her passions quickly mounted and escalated wildly out of control so did mine!

    Afterwards, Erin was indeed even more sore for a few days and we had to restrain from having sex during that time for her to fully recover. Then it was time for our trip to Europe!

    Our two-week trip to Europe that summer was fantastic! It seemed to be another honeymoon and a definitive renewal of our marriage!

    Our first stop was St. Tropez, France and the wonderful, and topless, beaches there! We planned to have four full days to spend on the fabulous beaches of St. Tropez. That would give us the opportunity to spend time at four of the six beaches that St. Tropez boasts.

    Again, Erin greatly surprised me! The first day we were going to the beach she emerged from changing wearing a very erotic and very daring bombshell micro-bikini! Never before had Erin worn such a daring and extremely revealing bikini! The top barely covered her tiny tipples and the bottom front barely covered her labia! The bottom back was just a very narrow thong which fully exposed Erin’s hard-as-steel cute ass cheeks! While Erin looked absolutely amazing and sexy as hell I exclaimed,

    “Erin! You can’t wear that to the beach! If we were on a private beach or a private island YES! But not on a public beach! Hell Erin! You are practically naked! Just your most intimate areas are barely covered and a good wave could easily dislodged what little you are wearing!

    


    “Oh Chill Zane! You and I well know most of the women on the beaches of Saint Tropez go topless and wear either thong bottoms like I’m wearing or G-strings – and some sectors of the beaches are clothing optional! We discussed this before we came on the trip! Me teasing you about ‘when in France do as the French do on the beaches!’ Remember?

    Zane, I’m not going topless so chill! Besides you like the way people admire me.”

    “Well things are different now, since, um, you know, Spring Break…

    I’m no longer comfortable with other men looking at you, well knowing what they are thinking and fantasizing about…” I stated with unease as I looked at my gorgeous wife and her amazingly fit body.

    “Zane, you got to keep in mind that it will be you and only you forever! No other man has ever, or ever will, attract my attention – You’re The Best! Besides I enjoy the way women stare and lust after you and I knowing you are all mine! You’re very handsome with a great body and I intimately know well the monster you have hidden under your surf shorts! Zane, let’s just see how it goes…

    If it attracts too much attention then I will go buy another bikini that is less revealing, however I did buy this for you…”

    I replied stating, “It wouldn’t matter either way, I well know men will stare and fantasize about you regardless what you are wearing! They stare at you when you are jogging, in the gym or when you are wearing either a dress or jeans!”

    Admittedly my gorgeous wife looked absolutely stunning!The minimalist bikini top just accented how extraordinarily firm her large amazingly perfect breasts were magically defying gravity! And the micro bikini bottom showed all of her shredded six-pack ripped abdomen with its amazing muscle definition and completely exposed to view her hard as steel cute ass cheeks!

    But as I knew it would when we hit the beach and Erin took off her cover-up, Erin once again garnered the open admiration of every man and woman on the beach that passed us by! Then too, women were also staring at me, especially when I came out of the water from cooling off…

    To this day, I still feel some degree of embarrassment seeing women staring at me, appraising, knowing they were looking at more than my face and well-built physique – and the outline being clearly revealed in my wet board shorts. Worse, seeing women whispering to their girlfriends, women unabashedly staring and giggling…

    Erin has repeatedly told me to take it as a compliment and that she greatly enjoys knowing women are fantasizing about what I am so blessed with and what it would be like, and she enjoys even more that they are jealous that I’m already married!

    That first day while strolling along the beach the majority of women were topless!Erin again began teasing me about going topless too intentionally getting me all stirred up! Hell I could imagine the lingering unabashed lustful stares she would get if she went topless with her pierced nipples and her attached diamond jeweled accessories sparkling in the bright sunshine!!!

    


    However, I knew Erin wouldn’t be quite that bold, her modesty wouldn’t let her, nor would I let her on a public beach! But I bet Erin would go topless if we were on a private secluded beach and no one else was around! Right then I decided when we get back home that for our next big vacation, I was going to research Caribbean islands and couple’s only resorts that do offer those private secluded beaches and coves!

    Every day we set up on one of the four beaches, a different beach each time. Erin’s seemingly magnetic appeal drew other attractive women to set up near or right next to us, disrobing, going topless, twice two women went completely nude right next to us! Then learning we were on one of the designated totally nude beaches!

    While it was pleasantly disconcerting being surrounded by a bevy of topless beauties, it was even more so with totally nude women right next to us! It was a strain trying to constantly avert my eyes because it seemed the totally nude women laying out next to us were frequently looking and appraising Erin and I and my attention kept being drawn back to those most intimate areas on full display, fully exposed – especially when they or their girlfriends started unabashedly applying sun tan oil to intimate areas! More than a few casting ‘knowing’ looks our way while doing it…

    Every day our beach neighbors always engaged us in conversation; long, lively discussions ensued when they realized we were from the states. You try holding a casual conversation with topless or a totally nude woman and see if you can keep from being distracted! Even worse, the women amusingly realizing your full attention is not on the conversation but elsewhere!

    Erin found my discomfiture highly amusing, especially when other women kept glancing our way appraising both of us, especially when we came out of the water from cooling off. But I too saw Erin’s eyes tracking whenever an exceptionally attractive topless or nude woman strolled past or she kept glancing over at the ones laying next to us, especially when applying intimately oil to each other! Knowing, interested grins were directed our way whenever Erin or I were caught looking!

    During our four days in St. Tropez, twice we were flirted with by women who had set up next to us on the beach, with offers later extended to go out for dinner and clubbing. Since Erin and I first met at the end of our university freshman year, there had been innumerous times when I witnessed the phenomena of women coming up and hitting on Erin! Openly flirting with her and extending overt invitations…

    During our time in St. Tropez the first time it happened was at the Tamaris zone of the Baie de Pampelonne beach, four attractive women had set up next to us and preceded to go topless and two of them totally nude! After some conversation passed, they began playfully flirting with Erin and I…

    Erin glanced at me, arching an exquisite eyebrow giving me an inquisitive quirky grin. After the Spring Break incident, I thought Erin was not going to participate in any more flirtatious advances towards her. However, I reconciled this was just harmless, verbal, bi-sexual flirting on a public beach, and after the Spring Break incident and our counseling sessions I absolutely knew it would not go any further than verbal sexual innuendoes passed between Erin and the women. So, after a few moments thinking this over, I grinned back at my wife…

    


    Erin then returned her attention back to the four women and flirted back with them! Later as we all prepared to depart, they extended an offer to us to go out to dinner and clubbing. Erin politely declined saying we already had plans but hoped to see them again later in the week.

    On our last day at the beach Plage de Tahiti, two exceptionally attractive women wearing G-string bikinis set up within arm’s reach of where we were and then casually proceeded to go topless! After a few moments they brought out some wine coolers from an insulated carry tote and then offered Erin and I one, introducing themselves as Bridgette and Iliana. These two were almost as fit as my own incredibly athletic wife, both having firm, perky, moderately large breasts!

    As in previous days with other beach goers we encountered, Bridgette and Iliana, learning we were from the United States and university professors, they too were extremely social and engaged in lively discussions with us, lubricated by the wine vendor that would pass by every 45 minutes or so selling wine coolers.

    We learned that Bridgette is a realtor and Iliana is a corporate financial advisor and they owned a house together on a hill overlooking St. Tropez. We were a bit startled when they informed us their goal was to retire by age thirty-seven or sooner, then travel the world and that they were well on-track to do so and perhaps sooner! Damn, the realty and corporate investment business must be quite lucrative for these two, and enough information had already been exchanged to know that Bridgette and Iliana lived together as a couple.

    After an hour or so Bridgette and Iliana began intiating some mild experimental flirting, first with Erin and then with both of us, which as time passed transitioned into pretty intense flirting with overt sexual overtures!…

    “Mon chéri!” Iliana stated to Erin. “I must complement you on your exquisite beauty and amazing body – you are magnifque! Come do as we do! Remove your top so everyone on the beach can admire you fully! You do know this is a fully clothing optional beach? Surely you inspire, as you do with Bridgette and I, the fantasies of every man and woman here – as does your exceptionally handsome virile husband!”

    Hearing Iliana’s suggestion to Erin dread seized me …

    Erin had on several occasions this week kidded about going topless at the beach since a majority of women did so, stating ‘when in France do as the French women do!

    I never was quite sure my wife fully kidding or not… Erin did have a bold, daring streak running through her, as evidenced by the barely there micro bikini she had scandalously been wearing this week! Plus I could tell she had a pretty good buzz on from the wine coolers and the hot sun…

    Erin laughed replying,

    “Thank you for the compliment! However due a recent incident this past Spring Break in Florida, I do not care for other men to see me that exposed, let alone stir up even more unwanted thoughts or actions… Besides, being American, we do have a bit of prudishness within us!

    


    


    Now if I was on a private beach or private island with no one else around except my husband, and maybe also you two as well, I would probably shed my top – and bottoms too!”

    “Oh oui for sure! The three of us would certainly be au naturel!” Bridgette chimed in. “And we would insist too for your exceedingly handsome and very well ‘hung’ I mean ‘built’ Homme!!!”

    Seeing the instant deep blush I had instantly developed with Bridgette’s “not so accidental’ slip of the tongue, the girls all started laughing…

    The overt flirting got even more so when Bridgette asked Erin to apply suntan oil to her body! It was then I remembered that not only did Europeans have more casual attitudes about public nudity but also about sexual encounters! Again I began to worry even more about the increasingly blatant flirting that was going on back and forth…

    Erin applied oil to Bridgette’sback, legs and thighs, then Bridgette wriggled her cute, firm ass completely bare except for the dental floss string of her G-string that ran up the crack of her nice ass and asked Erin to please also do her butt cheeks as well. Erin gave a quick glance at me and my wife evidently sensed a slight tingling of alarm bells because she tossed the bottle of oil to Iliana…

    Bridgette and Iliana inquired what nightlife we have done since arriving at Saint Tropez and after telling them what we have done they both gleefully stated we really have not experienced the real club scene they guaranteed us an experience we would always remember if we went out tonight!

    While Erin and I were playing in the surf to cool off we discussed their invitation. We decided ‘what the hell’, it was our last night here and while we have been to some good clubs, Bridgette and Iliana had said we have not been to the best one yet, and they were extremely friendly, open, frank, and quite funny!

    As late afternoon arrived, we agreed to meet at 8:30 for dinner and then go out clubbing. As we said our goodbyes Erin and I were both surprised when Bridgette and Iliana hugged us – still topless! Giving each of us a peck on the cheek! As we walked away Erin laughingly stated,

    “Well, that was certainly interesting and a bit of surprise! Feeling a beautiful topless woman barely wearing a G-string covered in oil pressing her tits against me. I bet it especially was for you!”

    “Um, well, it was a bit disconcerting, especially after they had made several oblique comments about my, um, package…” I stammered.

    Erin glanced down and smiled again stating, “I bet it was, but you better rearrange your towel so it drops down in front of you or else you are going to be attracting a lot more attention than from just Bridgette and Iliana…”

    Getting flustered even more and embarrassed that my wife saw that I started having an erection from Iliana pressing her mostly nude oiled body against my upper bare torso I snapped out,

    “Oh hell Erin, it’s involuntary! You know I can’t stop it!”

    


    Erin just grinned while snickering at me…

    Back at the hotel, Erin took a shower and then a nap in preparation for a long evening while I went to the hotel gym to work out. That evening Erin changed into a short, slinky, outrageously sexy micro-mini club dress she had purchased on one of our shopping excursions but had kept hidden from me until this evening! The dress was a two-tone open front halter mini dress that tied around the neck, with a form-fitting bodice with a metallic sequined top, the open front halter exposing a daring amount of décolleté!

    I expressed concern to Erin that with the wide-open front and knowing how energetically she dances, I was afraid one or both of the “girls” may become fully exposed…

    Erin laughed saying,

    “Oh Zane, I wouldn’t be that reckless or daring! They make special double-sided tape that goes on the inside of the dress that I used that will prevent any accidental boob slip while dancing!”

    We then met up with Bridgette and Iliana for dinner, they too wearing even more extremely sexy, very revealing, almost scandalous club dresses! Both had plunging neck lines with short hems that barely covered their cute asses! After dinner, they took us to a posh beach club on Pampelonne Bay. Upon entering, we discovered it was a flashy-chic over-the-top hedonistic nightclub!

    Pulsing music thundered through your body shaking your teeth, fog and bubble machines blowing, elevated multi-level see-thru dance floors with special effects lighting embedded, and the most impressive special effect laser and strobe light show we have ever seen! But perhaps what was most astounding was the racy entertainment and topless dancing by the hostesses and the patrons that was prevalent throughout the club! There was even a ring set up with four totally naked women oil wrestling together!

    What were clearly obvious male models serving as waiters were snaking around the dense crowd of patrons in tiny elastic booty shorts and bare-chested serving drinks to the female patrons! Topless female servers wearing just G-strings were serving both men and women, heedless that their breasts were caressing patron’s bodies as they leaned over to set down drinks or handed them over!

    It was a wild, exciting time dancing late into the night! All the outrageously sexy beautiful women that crowded the club, seemingly heedless how much skin they flashed or exposed, a lot of them topless, but not one of them was as sexy or as beautiful as my own incredible wife, with Bridgette and Iliana coming in second and third!

    However, once again I got tired and annoyed of the numerous guys coming up and hitting on Erin right in front of me though there were a preponderance of more women in the club than men that were available to flirt with. It seemed French men were more persistent and bolder than American men, and quite a few were not shy about tossing out verbal sexual suggestions. Of course, Erin turned down all invitations by guys to dance or invitations to join their table, some of them seeming quite surprised she had turned them down!

    


    A few Frenchmen and especially some Arabic looking men annoyingly persisted with Erin but quickly backed off when Erin came up and hugged me or when I had to stand up from the table when the more obnoxious ones persisted…

    Erin danced plenty with Bridgette and Iliana as did I, and Erin danced with several other outrageously sexy women, some even topless! I did insist that Erin only dance on the bottom floor – I wasn’t about to let any guy look up through one of the elevated see-thru dance floors and get that much of an intimate look of my wife from below! Hell, I saw plenty of it myself, shocked that numerous female patrons were not wearing panties under their dresses!

    Erin started laughing at me when I told her not to go to any of the elevated levels…

    “Oh Zane, you’re silly! Of course I would never do that! Only you get to see my treasure box and only you my darling have the key!”

    During the course of the night several women came up and asked me to dance or downright boldly tried to pull me onto one of the dance floors. I too declined, shaking my head and pointing to my three companions.

    A few times I politely said ‘No’, and invariably got the same reaction when they heard my American accent,

    “Ah! American!”

    As if that explained it all! That I was some uptight Yank not accustomed to the freer, more modern European way of life…

    It kind of pissed me off, the snobbish attitude, but this was France after all…

    Quite a few times, I saw women who were dancing with Erin try to get very, very intimate with her, but Erin laughing she politely stopped them, each time bending close and whispering something in their ear, making her dance partner laugh and glance my way, sometimes nodding knowingly…

    However, I did see that Erin somewhat let Bridgette and Iliana get a bit intimate with her…

    Letting them slide a hand under her short dress caressing a cute, rock-hard butt cheek, or holding the cheeks of Erin’s ass as they dirty danced with each other – as long as not too much of my wife’s cute sweet ass showed! Erin allowing caressing hands to slide up and down her body but drawing the line when either one tried slipping a hand into the open front of her halter top while dancing behind her. Erin too at the same time taking some slightly intimate liberties with Bridgette and Iliana which set off faint alarm bells in my head due to my wife’s exhibited past bisexuality…

    I thought that Erin was all past that, especially after the Spring Break incident and subsequent counseling, but evidently it had only been suppressed…

    


    


    


    Bridgette and Iliana did not restrict their intimate playfulness with just Erin, they too were quite free while dirty dancing with me, very suggestively rubbing against me, quick grins developing feeling my involuntary response begin stiffening inside my loose linen pants which just encouraged them even more!

    At nearly 2:30AM, we all have had enough! The four of us were more than just tipsy from the champagne and shots of liquor, actually pretty damn drunk! A lot of the drinks provided free by men trying their damndest to pick up the three incredibly sexy gorgeous women I was with. On the way out of the club Bridgette grabbed a magnum bottle of champagne! Outside the club the next cab in line at the taxi stand was a tiny old, battered Peugeot taxi that looked like it was on its last legs. I was skeptical whether it would even make it to our two destinations and whether I would even fit in the damn thing! I enviously glanced back at the newer and larger Mercedes taxis and limousines for hire that were queued up to take club patrons back to wherever.

    Being a gentleman and practical due to my size, I let Erin, Bridgette and Iliana get in first, it would take some effort to get my large six foot four inch frame bent low enough to get in the taxi it was that small! As I began to enter I saw the cab had two opposing seats; Erin and Bridgette were sitting together, Bridgette had already popped the champagne cork and Erin was in the process of taking a very healthy swig! Iliana was sitting on the other seat drunkenly beaming up at me amused at my efforts trying to fold myself into the cab. Once I finally got fully in and sardined in next to Iliana, she fired off some rapid-fire French instructions to the driver then and she placed her hand on my upper leg. Literally the tiny taxi was so tiny and it had to be meant for only two people and a squeeze at that.

    “I hope you do not mind but I told the driver to take the scenic route back to our home above town so you can view Saint-Tropez in all its beauty at night, then he will take you on to your hotel.” A very inebriated Iliana slurringly stated.

    Erin and Bridgette slouched together tightly in their seat together giggling and drunkenly laughing as they cracked up with each other while Illiana was pressed up tightly against me as she joked with the other two or as Bridgette and Illiana pointed out things as we passed. Both Bridgette and Iliana, with their wide and daring plunging cut of their club dresses threatened to let one or more of the “girls” escape into open view as the taxi slowly clattered and jostled along the rough streets of Saint Tropez. The roads were so rough it was a slow but enjoyable trip with boisterous, gorgeous company, made even so that with the roads so rough, the short club dresses all three women were wearing were well rucked up their shapely, slim thighs and they had to spread their legs apart to brace them firmly against the floor unabashedly clearly showing their skimpy panties!

    On one exceptional rough road to my surprise I watched as Bridgette place one of her hands very intimately high up on the inside of Erin’s parted thighs as Erin slouched in the seat with her long legs fairly spread apart to keep from being jostled so much, the old taxi was seemingly without shocks and the streets were narrow, very rough and bumpy…

    To help brace herself against the bumpy ride, Erin too had laid a hand well up on one of Bridgette’s bared shapely, firm tanned thighs, which was well exposed due to the cut of her minidress.

    


    


    Bridgette was barely wearing a black club minidress with spaghetti strap halter ties with a plunging cowl neckline that went all the way to her navel. The bottom edge of her club dress just barely covered her ass when Bridgette was standing, and now sitting down in the taxi the hem was currently rucked up completely exposing her black Lycra micro G-string to full view!

    Damn! It was so small it barely covered her labia!

    As the slow bumpy trip progressed with Illiana sitting next to me, Iliana’s daring club dress with a plunging neckline too kept getting shifted with one, large firm breast threatening to be fully exposed, only her hard nipple caught on the edge of her dress kept it from being fully freed, evidently Illiana not heeding what my wife had done in using double-sided tape to prevent accidental exposure! Still, while I have seen both women topless on the beach and their firm bountiful assets wearing minimalistic G-string bikinis, a sexy revealing dress just heightens the view and adds to the erotic moment!

    Bridgette too, when she had been dancing, more than once I had seen one of her “girls” momentarily free themselves! But in context she was just one amidst a lot of the female patrons who were dancing completely topless along with the topless waitresses. Then there was the nude oil wrestling that over the hours had changed participants several times, including drunken female patrons getting involved…

    Erin’s mini dress was progressively getting well rucked up her thighs as well with the bumpy ride, and her legs were spread to brace her feet against the floor of the jostling cab. As the ride continued, I noticed Bridgette began slowly caressing Erin’s inner thigh, Bridgette inching the tips of her long, immaturely manicured fingers ever upwards… Erin saw that I saw and she gave me a very drunken grin, then incredulously, Erin spread her legs wider…drunkenly amused, I grinned back at my daring beautiful wife as I again ignored the faint alarm bells in my mind…

    In hindsight, I should have heeded the warning bells ringing back at the club! But stupid male me was damn drunk and now he was sitting there even more drunk with three, also very silly-stupid drunk extremely attractive women wearing very sexy and very revealing club dresses who had been dirty dancing with each other and me all night and were currently showing off a lot of intimate areas and doing something very titillating…

    In about twenty minutes Erin, Iliana and Bridgette had finished off the magnum bottle of champagne, which I had passed on because I was already stupid drunk and did not want anything more alcoholic to drink. During an exceptionally rough stretch of an uphill road which brough my view back inside the cab from sightseeing I glanced over and saw Bridgette had progressed moving her fingers to just within a scant couple inches from Erin’s G-string covered crotch and inexorably, Bridgette’s fingers were still creeping higher! Slowly rucking up even more of Erin’s dress, now exposing the low-rise G-string lace panty Erin was wearing…

    Then, after a particular vicious pothole one of Ilana’s perfect breasts freed itself completely from her dress yet Ilana made no effort to cover up! After several moments of increasing consternation Erin, Bridgette and Ilana burst out laughing observing my concern!

    


    


    “Oh, Mon Amie Zane!” Iliana exclaimed. “It’s not like you haven’t seen them before! After all we spent hours on the beach together and you even felt them too! Here, let me refresh your memory!”

    And then before I could drunkenly reconcile Ilana’s spoken intent she grabbed my hand and firmly clasped it to her bare hard nipple breast and then began rubbing my hand around! Erin, Bridgette and Iliana burst out anew with the shocked expression on my face!

    “Oh Zane CHILL!” Erin slurring exclaimed. “I certainly enjoyed the feel of Iliana and Bridgette hot bare oiled breasts pressing against my bare skin earlier on the beach – and there is no denial that you did too!”

    Laughter yet again peeled out from the three drunkenly boisterous women and after the girls again finished laughing their cute asses off, my discomfiture still did not end due to Ilana! Still firmly holding my hand, she had moved my hand between her well-parted thighs and well up so the edge of my hand was grazing the edge of her barely clad, heat emanating pussy and Iliana firmly kept my hand in place! Each bump of the rough road causing my hand to bump against and graze against her scantily clad pussy – and she still didn’t cover her up her bared breast!

    My eyes were drawn to Bridgette’s gently caressing fingertips, my wife’s long, tan athletic legs had fallen further apart during the bumpy ride, my wife’s inner thighs open to Bridgette’s intimate caressing, no attempts at closing them, then Bridgette’s fingertips reached my wife’s barely clad pussy and Bridgette began caressing Erin’s pussy on the outside of her tiny thong, then, the outer edges of Erin’s brief thong…

    A few seconds later Erin too eased her hand upwards in-between Bridgette inner thighs in caressing movements, Bridgette legs widely opening, Erin’s finger’s reaching Bridgette’s micro G-string, caressing the outside…

    Bridgette’s fingers began sliding alongside the edge of Erin’s brief G-string thong panty, then, her fingers began incrementally slipping behind it…

    Erin too began slipping her fingers behind Bridgette’s Lycra micro G-string, sliding it aside fully exposing Bridgette’s denuded pussy, her pussy glistening, labia swollen, Erin’s fingertips began moving, teasing…

    Bridgette totally unconcerned I had a full-on view of her fully exposed pussy…

    I was hearing faint alarm bells getting more noticeable… After the Spring Break incident and all of our counseling sessions with Dr. Kate, I firmly thought all the flirting was going to cease…, well, perhaps a little reciprocal flirting by Erin with other women like which occurred on the beach this week was okay I guessed, but now in the cab it was physical – or perhaps it started earlier today on the beach when Bridgette asked Erin to apply the suntan oil and Erin, with her finger tips, just lightly and repeatedly grazed the barely covered sides of Bridgette’s labia as she applied oil to Bridgette’s legs…

    How far was Erin going to let this go on??? Should I stop it now or see if Erin does? How strong will my wife’s bisexuality continue to emerge???

    


    Very drunkenly I debated what to do as my mind warred with my rational side while my inebriated irrational side kept throwing up images of topless Bridgette and Iliana in tiny G-string bikinis at the beach, their hard nipple oiled breasts firmly pressing themselves against Erin’s bare skin and then mine as we parted, then fantasies of Erin, Bridgette and Iliana totally nude in bed together popped into my head! Erin letting her insanely wanton succubus side sexually dominate these two incredibly gorgeous women to sexual excesses…

    Seemingly entranced watching my wife stimulating another woman’s fully exposed pussy in front of me! I waited to see if Erin would stop or say something first or would I as my heart began thumping ever louder in my chest, more importantly, what would be said…

    Then I felt Iliana making her own move on me, she began easing her hand toward my slowly stiffening cock that was already, very obviously, bulging my loose linen pants…

    Iliana had her legs spread apart too, now she pulled her own thong aside and began playing with herself as with her other hand it crept ever closer to my stiffening erection, her eyes firmly fixated upon the bulging outline of my pants…

    I heard Erin let out a small sighing gasp as Bridgette began slipping a finger into my wife, alarm bells getting ever more noticeable began burning through my intoxication…

    “Mon Dieu Erin!” Bridgette hotly exclaimed! Then she added,

    “Vous êtessiincroyablementserré!!!”

    Then, Bridgette’s finger began a very definite in and out motion of my wife’s pussy…

    Erin’s G-string thong was so small, as was Bridgette’s and Iliana’s, Bridgette’s fingerfucking action of my wife skewed aside Erin’s thong fully exposing her swollen, glistening labia and the two brilliant diamond studs of her vertical clitoral hood piercing!

    Up till now Erin had just been teasing Bridgette, Erin’s fingers caressing Bridgette’s fully exposed pussy, fingers dancing around her clitoris, stimulating, rubbing, then having begun to be finger fucked by Bridgette, but now Erin too let her fingers begin darting, then, thrusting…

    Then I felt Iliana cop a feel and it was her turn to let out a loud sharp gasp of surprise! Her eyes going ever wider as she realized how large my cock was!

    “OH MY LORD ZANE! YOU’RE HUGE!” Iliana exclaimed in her cute French accented English…

    Erin burst out laughing! Then stating in a badly slurred voice she stated,

    “Oh ladies, you have no idea! And Zane has the talent and the stamina to wield it until he has wrung every single screaming multi-orgasmic climax from my body!”

    “Okay Give Erin!” Bridgette drunkenly exclaimed excitedly, “Tell us about your wonderful, hunky Mari!”

    


    “You ready?” Erin inquired, then Erin let out another squeal followed by another drunken giggle! Then Erin let out another squeal as I saw Bridgette begin rapidly pumping her finger in and out of my wife!

    “Okay! Okay!” my wife exclaimed with Bridgette’s sudden forceful stimulation…

    “My tall, handsome, hunky husband has the most incredibly wonderful monster cock!

    It’s ten inches in length with a wonderfully thick six inch circumference!”

    Now Bridgette and Iliana let out gasps of surprise as they looked at me in silent unnerving appraisal…

    I felt Iliana’s fingertips lingering at my zipper pull, fingertips experimenting with a slight tug, finding the zipper easily unzipped…

    Then the taxi pulled up to the gate in front of Bridgette and Iliana’s condo and stopped any more sexual exploration as everyone adjusted themselves. Bridgette pressed a remote and the taxi drove in on a wide expansive circular driveway. Both Erin and I were stunned at the ultra-modern and extremely expensive condo! A three-story home in offset cubist style, the exterior gleaming white with floor to ceiling wall windows on all three levels to take in the views offered by the house sited on the highest elevation above Saint Tropez. A pool under one wing lit up in sparkling blue by the underwater lights beckoned. Easily it must have been a multi-million dollar condo! With this as an example, I was sure Bridgette and Iliana were sure to reach their retirement goals!

    The taxi parked and waited…

    Bridgette drunkenly purred the night was still young and invited us to come in to spend the night…

    Erin slowly reached a hand down gently grasping Bridgette’s hand, then, Erin replied,

    “Bridgette, Iliana, we had an incredibly wonderful time with you today, especially tonight, then during the ride to your lovely house…

    However, Zane and I are on our second honeymoon this trip, No, that’s not quite accurate, it’s more of a resurrection of our marriage…

    You see, I gave a hint earlier on the beach today…

    I was involved in a terribly traumatic incident this past March during a Spring Break trip, we both are still healing from what happened…

    While we appreciate the invitation to stay over we regrettably must decline. However we sincerely extend an invitation for you two to come visit us if you ever have the opportunity – and to stay in touch! We may not have the exciting nightlife you have here, but I think we can still show you a good time!”

    Bridgette exchanged a knowing glance with Erin, then leaned over and gave Erin a not so chaste kiss upon my wife’s slightly parted lips!

    


    “Well, you two certainly have given Iliana and I something additional to fantasize about while we are fucking each other tonight!” Bridgette softly declared…

    “And we will definitely stay in touch! In fact Iliana and I are planning a trip to the Caribbean next year, the French West Indies. We have already booked for a month a very lovely, very secluded home with a horizon pool, and it has its own private cove and white sand beach so we can dispense with bikinis! We would dearly love for you two to consider joining us next year, and perhaps we can join you on a trip to that wonderful motel you told us about during next Spring Break!” Then Bridgette asked,

    “You sure you and Zane won’t change your mind? About tonight I mean…” Bridgette softly husked out.

    “I believe it would be a most memorable unforgettable night for us all….”

    “Yes, reluctantly we’re sure.” Erin replied for the both of us. I had begun wondering if Erin would be resolute, then Erin added softening the blow,

    “If there had been an earlier time before Zane and I had met, then perhaps…, No, most definitely…”

    After a few silent moments Erin added, “Zane and I need time for just the two of us; to reconnect and deepen the incredible love we have for each other, to make it even better and stronger than ever before! To be a married couple, just husband and wife…”

    Bridgette and Erin untangled from each other while Iliana surprised and shocked me by giving me a brief kiss goodbye! Catching me off guard, her tongue playfully darting into my mouth as she grasped my hand and placed it on her still fully uncovered hard nipple breast! As she gave my throbbing erection one last squeeze, Iliana whispered…

    Oh Mon Ami! Nous étions tellement impatient de ravissantes mutuellement dans notre lit!

    Quel dommage…, vous et votre monstre coq!!! Peut-être la prochaine fois, hein?

    I didn’t understand a damn word Iliana said but she said it so sexily!

    The two girls got out of the taxi and the taxi pulled away, Bridgette and Iliana standing together on the illuminated walk path holding each other as they waved goodbye.

    After a few moments, I saw a grin broadly developing on Erin’s face, then she started drunkenly giggling, then laughing!

    “WOW! What A Night!”

    “I was wondering who was going to stop it first and how far it would go before one of us did stop it!” Erin exclaimed.

    “Oh hell Erin, you were the one that allowed Bridgette to get her hand between your legs! You didn’t make a move to stop her! There is no denying you greatly enjoyed it! I saw it! And you let her go a bit further than just caressing your pussy and so did you to her!!!”

    


    I replied with rising heat in my voice with the realization this would have set back our progress in renewing our marriage if it had progressed any further.

    Erin, with a twinkle in her bright emerald green eyes, sidled up to me, grasped my hand and guided it to her hotly heated moist pussy saying,

    “Well Zane you sure weren’t doing anything to stop it! I’ve been incredibly horny all day and all night long – and Bridgette wanted to do more than just cop a feel of my tight little ass while we were dancing!”

    “And just how far would you have let her gone?” I heatedly asked. “You sure let her go pretty far in the cab! And at the end there I think I saw you beginning to give in…”

    Erin finally sensed I was upset. She replied, “Zane, I was only going to let her fingertips caress me against my panties for a bit then I was going to stop it, but her fingers were surprisingly very nimble and quick and I was already wet! Before I realized it or could stop it, she had slipped the tip of a finger into me!

    But Zane honey, in hindsight, I regret it, even more now that we are talking about it realizing how upset you are, we both, again, had way too much to drink…

  
    While it initially was sexy fun and I was enjoying watching your reaction seeing your own passion mounting seeing what Bridgette was doing to me and also watching what Iliana was sneakily trying to do to you, it was building me up to ravish you once we got back to the hotel! Then, shades of what happened during Spring Break started rising up…

    Zane, now I am shocked and became deeply troubled…

    Horrified I let things go so far!

    Neither one of us can ever allow any semblance of what occurred during Spring Break to ever happen again! Nor do I ever desire or fantasize to, and I’m not just talking about what those boys did to me, it’s also about my predilection for bi-sexuality…

    Neither one of us could bear the consequences nor the accompanying emotional toll…

    Only you my forever love! Only you!

    Now get busy! As you can feel, I am hot, horny and dripping wet! I figure you can finger fuck me and get me off at least three or four times by the time we reach the hotel, then it will be my turn to get you off! Thank god for privacy glass in this taxi blocking the view of the driver of what’s been going on back here!

    The next morning while Erin was in the shower I began thinking about what happened last night, the outright proposition by Bridgette and Iliana, the degree that things shockingly had very intimately progressed to despite what had happened during Spring Break!

    


    


    Thanks to the stupid, drunken dare game during Spring Break, I was now fully aware that before Erin and I got engaged, she and her girlfriends have had sex with each other multiples of times – even back in her high school days! Then during Spring Break having seen Erin kissing, fondling, and then, having sex with other women…

    Granted, she was very drunk and heavily drugged, but still, Erin exhibited fervent sexual passion being with women…

    Knowing the intense sex appeal and strong magnetic attraction that Erin has upon other women, as well as men that I have witnessed innumerous times since we first met; women intensely flirting with Erin, dancing outrageously dirty with her, caressing her long, lean firm voluptuous body while dancing, outright propositions extended, with or without me…

    Even though Dr. Kate provided a thorough explanation about Erin’s bi-sexuality and naturally high libido, I had some time to kill while I waited on Erin to finish her shower and get dressed. The inquisitive scientist in me demanded I do some additional research about this mysterious phenomenon of this magnetic sexual appeal that my gorgeous wife has upon other women…

    I grabbed my tablet and began surfing the web finding numerous scientific studies that have been conducted with bi-sexual women. One article had been published by a world renown medical journal and I began digesting it before Erin came out to get dressed so we can depart for the train station. I read there is a growing body of scientific evidence of the apparent complexity and multidimensionality of female sexuality, that sexuality is much more ‘fluid’ for women than for men.

    Sexual fluidity represents a capacity to respond erotically in unexpected ways due to particular situations or relationships, studies indicated it doesn’t appear to be something a woman can control due to an inherent genetic trait found in a majority of women, that women are naturally bi-curious when it comes to sex, especially when both women are very attractive. Numerous studies conducted on this subject have determined that on average, 60 per cent of women are sexually attracted to other women; 45 per cent had kissed a woman, and 50 per cent had fantasies about the same sex.

    Sexual fluidity also can be linked to the natural affection women show towards one another when they socialize, from chatting on the phone for hours to snuggling together during chick flicks. Socially, women are encouraged to be emotionally close to each other and often times women’s friendships are barely distinguishable from romantic relationships, and this provides an opportunity for intimacy and romantic feelings to develop.

    A common everyday observation of the fluidity of female sexuality is the fact that most women become aroused by scantily clad and nude videos of both sexes. Surveys of porn-watching habits found straight women’s consumption of lesbian porn outstrips men’s: only gay or bisexual women watch more girl-on-girl porn.

    In real life situations, for example being in a pool, hot tub, or at a beach, an attractive woman being exposed to other attractive women in skimpy swim attire, or in some state of nudity, will cause some marked degree of female sexual arousal.

    


    I heard Erin fixing to come out of the bathroom and I shut the tablet down. I was quite surprised of the large number of extensively researched scientific studies concerning female bi-sexuality that had been posted on the internet. These articles clearly expounded upon the very friendly and often times very flirtatious actions of the attractive women that had set up next to us! Mostly they were being drawn to my statuesque, incredibly gorgeous, hard-bodied, voluptuous wife wearing just a barely there minimalist micro bikini! Then of course my incredible wife has often told me I was quite hunky myself!

    I reflected that Europeans are much more casual about public nudity. It is prevalent on beaches and lakes where the majority of most women go topless and some even totally nude where allowed, and Erin and I both got quite an eyeful each day we were at one of the beaches of Saint Tropez!

    We checked out of the hotel and took a taxi over to Saint-Raphael to the train station located there and embarked on the remainder of our rail trip touring Switzerland, Liechtenstein, and then Austria, all travel done by train with sleeping berths except for brief stays at hotels and renting a car and seeing the sights. After another ten days touring we flew back home. The trip was seemingly whirlwind, clearly not having time to see all the wonderful things we wanted to and we vowed to go back again.

    During our trip, we renewed our discovery of each other – as if we had just met it was that exciting! Our relationship evolved into an even more of a wonderful marriage than ever before despite the setback we both almost engaged in…

    Still Erin harmlessly flirted back when flirted with, but she just responded and never initiated, and only with women…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 13 – NEW HOUSEMATES AND A NEW REVELATION
    

    In August Jill, Danni and Kelly excitedly moved in with us and each was assigned their own spacious bedroom with attached ensuite bathroom.

    Oddly Moose, the majority of the time, started sleeping at night with the girls instead of with us…

    The girls loved rough housing with huge Moose! The girls made it an almost daily habit roughhousing and wrestling with him and taking him out on runs. One hundred eighty pound Moose running around then bowling into them knocking the girls off their feet. Shoving his muzzle under them and flipping them up and rolling them over with a powerful shove, jumping up and planting his huge paws on their backs while they kneeled on the ground, doing this repetitiously so they couldn’t stand back up! Grabbing them by their belts and easily dragging them around! The first time he jumped up on them from behind while they were kneeling and he gripped them around their waists and started pulling them backwards with ease they were thoroughly surprised how powerful he was!

    Erin told the girls his breeder once entered Moose into a pulling contest at the Atlanta Dog Show and he pulled a cart with over 2,300 pounds loaded into to it!

    


    But you have to be careful with him especially when you are on the ground roughhousing with him! Despite Moose being a highly trained personal protection dog he will jump up on you when you are playing with him but then despite his training often times his male hormones will kick in and he starts acting like a typical unneutered boy dog – humping away despite how well trained he is! Neither Zane nor I together could ever break his grip and you have to fall down onto your stomach to break free of his hold when he starts doing this!

    It was quite entertaining watching Moose and the girls playing with each other, their antics and interactions. I believed the girls began to grow to love our huge dog as much as we do, and he them!

    Shortly after the girls moved in a very disturbing yet erotic incident happened…

    Erin and I both were in the bathroom getting ready for bed and we both were naked. As Erin walked by, I unintentionally smacked her firm cute bottom a bit harder than I meant to, Erin letting out a surprised squeal and lifting up onto her tip toes.

    Erin spun around with green fire flashing in her bright emerald eyes and she went after me repeatedly spanking my ass – hard! I grabbed her and started returning a spank for every one of hers, each of us too hard headed to back down as the spanking grew harder and began stinging.

    We both would not let go of the other as we bounced off the walls and the counters in the bathroom! I was somewhat surprised I was getting an erection from wrestling with my wife while she was spanking me to hurt! Erin is extremely strong from her intense workouts and I suspect stronger than most men so it was not easy to free myself from her hold around my waist.

    Erin was really wailing into me, each of her hits stung with radiating fire! I tried again to break free but she grabbed my cock and started jerking on it but still she continued laying into me!

    I finally managed to break her hold and pushed Erin up against the wall with her facing the wall while I struggled to hold her hands above her head and against the wall. Then Erin shocked me by pushing her cute firm ass out against my erection widely spreading her legs then yelling,

    “ZANE! FUCK ME! NOW! HARD!”

    As I was commanded I began fucking her from behind! I was quite surprised to feel she was already wet and even more quicklyErin had an intense orgasm while we had sex standing up!

    Then Erin dragged me into the bedroom and she ran jumping onto the bed getting on all fours, spreading her legs, then Erin shook that incredible oh-so-firm cute ass at me giving me a very, very wicked smile over her shoulder saying,

    “COME AND GET IT! AND I DON’T CARE WHAT YOU GO FOR! JUST FUCK ME HARD!”

    I’m positive the girls heard Erin screaming out her orgasms, she was never one to be quiet during sex – quite the opposite!

    Afterwards however, I was quite disturbed and very unsettled by the incident…

    


    While it was fantastic hard sex, the rough aspect was way too reminiscent of Erin’s rape by Jack and Brian…

    I called Dr. Kate’s office and scheduled a teleconference session with her.

    DR. KATE – “Zane you need to remember it may take years for Erin to reconcile her traumatic memories and her feelings of guilt. The painful remembrance of watching her rape video, her disgust and revulsion seeing her physical sexual responses and her exhibited raw primal physical desires with her two rapists.

    More so, her active participation in doing certain sexual acts that she has only done with and for you…

    Erin feels unworthy and unworthy of being loved – feels that she betrayed you with her active participation and her orgasms. Erin is overcompensating, trying to dispel, eliminate, and exceed with you, for you, what she had exhibited with her two rapists. By being so violently sexually physical with you the other night is one of Erin’s ways showing you how much she loves you. It is also her expression to you of her reaffirmation of her complete love and total commitment to your marriage.

    With that said, I have learned from both of your evaluations and in my discussions with you both, Erin loves very physical sex! While you both state you greatly enjoy having sex the way lovers do, several times both of you had stated there are often times you enjoy fully unrestrained and very physical fiery sex!

    On your first office visit when you two were doing the questionnaires and essays, I’m sure you both picked up on the automatic cues that probed ever deeper into the most deepest, darkest sexual aspects of human sexuality and psyche to determine how far each of you would go for pleasure.

    It is safe to say that any outright perversions, deviant behavior, BDSM or exhibitionist sex has been ruled out in both your cases. Your one and only fantasy was destroyed by harsh reality which resulted in the painfully destructive emotions inflicted upon you both and almost cost you your marriage…

    It was only Erin’s deep abiding love for you that was the only salvation…

    Now back to the subject. Occasional rough sex along with erotic lingerie, adult movies and sex toys are all perfectly normal for a healthy, interesting sex life! However, it may come as a shock to you that Erin’s evaluation and my sessions with her revealed that Erin really, really enjoys rough sex, up to and including spanking…

    Zane, most husbands do not want to get physically or sexually rough with their wife, either out of guilt or rejection. In your case, you already know it is your guilt because of Erin’s rape incidents. However, by Erin escalating the spanking incident it was her tacit approval for you to continue! Her retaliation in spanking you back ever harder was a clear GO signal!

    Sexual arousal caused by physical aggressiveness involves two inter-related sexual stimulus’s that interact with each other.

    


    First, being physically aggressive can lead to sexual arousal. Aggression elicits our ‘Fight or Flight’ autonomic responses, rapidly kick starting the production of adrenaline and dopamine. Research has well documented that these two organic chemicals causes an autonomic increase in arousal. In turn, aggression that has resulted from sexual arousal tends to increase as sexual arousal increases. Viewing violent acts in person or on television or in movies also increases aggressive behavior. For example, taking a date to a horror movie or watching a rough porn movie, if the couple is sexually intimate, later they will likely engage in more intense sex.

    Secondly, on its own, mild spanking can be intensely arousing, both physically and emotionally. It brings a rush of blood to the entire genital area which can cause involuntary sexual arousal. Spanking releases endorphins, the body’s natural ‘happy chemicals’, and that leads to feelings of euphoria, a reduction of appetite, and the release of sex hormones. With spanking a woman is focusing on the attention being paid to her backside, a primary erotic zone, the feeling of a man’s hand warming her buttocks, and the anticipation of sexual pleasures to come.

    Additionally, spanking is a form of percussion, which is a massage technique. By striking the flesh, you create a vibration wave that ripples through the muscles and bounces off the bones. Each of these moments of impact has the potential to relieve muscular tension. Each spank creates a wave of vibrations that ripples through all the butt muscles and into the genital tissues and stimulates the genitals, with all the nerve endings firing with every impact. A mild, repetitive, rhythmic spanking literally shakes up the muscles of the pelvis, relaxes pelvic tension and creates pleasurable stimulation throughout the pelvis including the entire sexual system.

    The feedback loop that connects spanking and the spinal cord is via the Pudendal Nerve, the main physiological reason why an individual enjoys being mildly spanked. The Pudendal Nerve and perineal nerves, which are also the major nerve supply of the clitoris as well the lower labia, connects erotic stimulation of the female genitals to/from the same area in the spinal cord for feedback and preprocessing before those signals are sent up to the brain. Sensations received during a mild spanking are handled the same way as those received during orgasms or sex.

    This extra stimulation creates a purely a physical response. The pudendal nerve is being stimulated, more blood is coming to the area, therefore the genitals will become engorged. The spanking is interpreted as pleasure. This contrast between pain and pleasure confuses the brain releasing adrenaline. Adrenaline is released from the adrenal gland and it causes an increase in heart rate also dilating blood vessels and air passages. This allows for an increased volume of blood to be pumped around the body further engorging the sexual organs increasing sensitivity even more. If spanking is done correctly it can cause a woman to orgasm. There is a whole genre out there called the art of erotic spanking!

    And there is historical precedence for erotic spanking!

    The female buttocks have been a symbol of fertility and beauty since early human history. Statues created as early as 2,400 BCE, such as the Venus of Willendorf, have exaggerated buttocks, hips, and thighs. One of the earliest depictions of erotic flagellation is found in the Etruscan Tomb of the Whipping from the fifth century BC, named after its depictions of eroticized flagellation.

    


    


    The Romans themselves had their own religious flagellation practices. Women were spanked during the Lupercalia, an ancient Roman pastoral festival held in February to drive out evil spirits and purify the city, releasing health and fertility. The modern customs of Saint Valentine’s Day originate from Lupercalia customs!

    The fertility aspect was the most important as the Romans believed that thrashing women on the bare bottom made them fertile. Young women were often taken to a temple by their sponsors and spanked over the lap in public to make them fertile. Representations of erotic spanking and flagellation make up a large portion of Victorian era pornography.

    Ultimately, spanking can be highly erotic for people for reasons they don’t need to understand to enjoy. Spanking can be sexually exciting, and a majority of women have fantasies about being spanked. Most men, too, find spanking a woman to be a strong sexual turn-on. Why spanking turns so many people on is a combination of the sheer physical pleasure and thrill of it combined with the intense emotional and power dynamics of the act.

    You don’t really need to understand why in order to simply enjoy it. What we do know is that once someone gets excited about spanking, the fantasy is usually very persistent and it is very much worth exploring your or hers desire for spanking as part of your adult sex life. My advice to you is thoroughly enjoy the moments when Erin desires very rough sex. Encourage her! Tell her what a wild incredibly sexy beautiful woman she is! That she is an incredible and most imaginative lover! Tell her to get as rough and physical as she desires to be!

    Sex is meant to be fun! It is meant to be exciting! Uninhibited! What goes on behind closed doors stays there. To give yourself 100% to your significant other will only bring satisfaction. In doing so, Erin will eventually come to the realization that she no longer has to overcompensate – that she has reached a turning point when she is now unconsciously enthusiastically exhibiting for you and herself a natural unthinking expression of her pure unrestrained love for you and your marriage!

    However Zane, there is something else for you to think about and seriously consider.

    During the past ten years there has been a resurgence in research utilizing Ecstasy and LSD to treat depression and posttraumatic stress disorder. Most people do not realize it but LSD was widely used in the 1950’s to treat depression. During the 1970s psychiatrists began using Ecstasy, otherwise known as MDMA, as a psychotherapeutic tool as well. Lately LSD is being used to treat combat veterans who have severe posttraumatic stress disorder (PTSD) and depression, and Ecstasy for victims of sexual abuse and rape.

    Erin’s first and only experience with Ecstasy and LSD as well as PCP resulted in a terrible incident with horrific memories and associated pangs of guilt, being forced to experience sexual pleasure and actively participating in her own rape. Even though Erin did not remember that night when she was drugged with Ecstasy and the LSD/PCP combination, viewing the video of her rape induced posttraumatic stress disorder. In addition, there is the compounded stress of the night of her first rape, which she does remember…

    


    


    Research has proven that in conjunction with unconditional love and support from their lover, taking Ecstasy or LSD then being intimate with their lover will result in a positive experience that will significantly help in overcoming and dispelling a rape victim’s traumatic memories.

    Zane, being with Erin and letting her utilize either Ecstasy or LSD will provide an intensely, intimate, emotional, empathogenic experience that cannot occur naturally, a bonding experience of heart-opening infinite love. This will go a long way toward Erin finally vanquishing her horrific memories, and the sooner she does the more fantastic your marriage will be!

    So Zane, if the opportunity ever arises again, you both should give some serious consideration to it in order to improve emotional healing…”

    Subsequent to my teleconference with Dr. Kate, there were other episodes of very hard rough sex spicing our sex lives even further! These episodes growing ever more frequent! I well-heeded Kate’s advice to fully enjoy Erin’s fully unrestrained intense passions for our love and our marriage!

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 14 – SCHOOL YEAR SUPRISES
    

    A couple weeks after the girls had moved in with us, the casual cell phone calls and texts during the day began to Erin as well as me while we were away at the university preparing our lectures for the upcoming semesters or working on research. Pretty much daily, chit chatting and texting to pass the time as young women love to do.

    During the Fall university semester Jill, Danni and Kelli were perfect housemates. Helping out with all the household and yard chores. Immediately the girls started exercising with us going to the gym and jogging with Erin, Moose and me. I would quit after five miles as did the girls, none of us could ever match Erin’s and Moose’s brisk nine or ten mile runs!

    I was rather surprised that they also shared in the cooking and grocery shopping chores, taking turns with us, even purchasing groceries. I told them there was no need to but they all blew me off, stating it was hardly costing them anything to live here already and the least they could do was help with the groceries, cooking and the cleaning. And that was another surprising thing, they all seemed to prefer having their meals with us instead of eating out with their same age college friends, even asking each day when we will be home to time dinner!

    Oddly all three girls seem to prefer hanging with us and doing the things we like to do rather than hanging with their university and sorority friends. And despite how extremely attractive, smart, personable and witty each one of the girls are, neither did they seem to go out on many dates.

    Then again living with us was not without its problems, and they all were mine to deal with…

    Within the week of arriving to stay, they each made a habit of tightly hugging both Erin and I whenever one of them left or arrived home.

    


    And I discovered much to my consternation, as it was Erin’s habit to do, that Jill, Kelli and Danni did not wear very much around the house during warm weather!

    The girls emerging in the morning for coffee and breakfast either wearing very short silk robes slit revealing high up each hip or wearing old thin tee-shirts that barely reached below their hips – braless and usually thong panties with either attire! All three being quite casual on how they lounged about! Of course I have seen all three of them nude before – as well asengaging in sex…

    It was all extremely distressing as they all were smoking hot coeds with young, nubile, firm voluptuous bodies and each of those girls really knew how to fuck!

    However shortly, they began casually walking down the hallway wearing just skimpy panties or thongs and lacy sexy bras on the way to each other’s room or to other parts of the house! Hell, they always kept their bedroom doors wide open and this Victorian style house had those really wide and tall solid wooden doors.

    Walking and lounging around the house braless wearing just old very thin T-shirts that barely came down to their firm ass checks, easily revealing their skimpy panties and thongs! Casually lounging around on the sofas and chairs, legs pulled up under them with the T-shirt rucked up showing the skin of the firm asses and their panties and thongs clinging and/or cutting up to them – not seemingly caring that I nor Erin was seeing this very intimate display! And there were occasions they unabashedly started openly changing clothes in front of me – clearly intending to embarrass me! Whenever this occurred, I always quickly averted my eyes, the girls and Erin teasing me that it was nothing I haven’t seen before!

    I could only figure that the girls seeing Erin being this causally revealing and immodest herself when she was home figured it gave them the license to do so too!

    As soon as Erin came home after teaching for the day she would immediately strip off her professional attire. During warm weather she would either slip into a short silk robe that only came down to her ass cheeks, the robe slit revealing high up the thighs, with no bra and usually no panties on, or either an old T-shirt that barely covered the same, or else some sexy peek-a-boo sleep camisole. At times, Erin changed her panties putting others on that were very sexy and erotic for my enjoyment and hers!

    But mostly while at home Erin did not wear panties under her robe or T-shirts, stating there have been many medical articles written touting the healthful benefits of letting certain areas “breathe”, the benefits of sleeping nude, and the sexual benefits of sleeping nude with your partner. Then a couple months later one morning when Erin and I were sitting in the breakfast area finishing our meal I was greatly surprised and a bit shocked!

    The girls were leaving to go to class and as they passed through the breakfast nook, each of them stopped and gave Erin a lingering kiss on the corner of her mouth and squeezed her shoulder! In turn, Erin had turned her head at an angle to accept each kiss fondly, slipping a hand behind each girls head lightly holding it for a couple of seconds…

    Numerous times I had seen each of them fondly kissing Erin on the cheek before and Erin platonically returning their kisses with affection. The girls had tried several times doing the same to me however I had always instead quickly averted my face! Instead I pulled them into a tight hug to avert and disguise my uncomfortable reaction to this display of deep affection.

    I guess I was stunned seeing this more intimate and more affectionate display of slightly parted lips touching the corner of Erin’s mouth that I was caught off guard when Kelli did the same to me! Then Danni and Jill!

    Erin seeing my stunned reaction burst out laughing as did the girls!

    I knew I was blushing – intensely! I could feel it blazing up my neck and my face felt like an inferno! A painful lump instantly developed in my throat to where I couldn’t talk! I jumped up and quickly walked out of the room to my wife’s and the girls sudden roar of louder laughter!

    Now every time one of them left our house they additionally gave us a kiss goodbye along with a tight affectionate hug. Yet this more intimate display of the girls’ affection for us continued, and evolved…

    The girl’s kissing on the corner of Erin’s mouth began gradually sliding more to the center of Erin’s mouth, with both sets of lips slightly parted enough to wetly slide over each other…

    Each of them tried to graduate this level of kissing with me too but I kept it at the corner of my mouth, but occasionally I was caught off guard and shocked feeling the tip of a tongue dart at the corner of my mouth! Oddly my normally insanely jealous wife found this highly amusing…

    Then much to my ever growing discomfiture, Jill’s, Kelli’s and Danni’s lounging and sleepwear became ever more abbreviated and more like lingerie – the erotic kind! They were ever becoming less than discrete when wearing it around the house, seemingly taking cues from whatever new sexy erotic lingerie Erin wore as she modeled it for me and the girls. All four of them modeling for each other after they came home from clothes shopping.

    I came to believe all four were doing it on purpose! Scheming together, finding ever more outrageous and revealing lingerie to wear in my presence!!!

    The girls attire grew ever more risqué, and along with ever more risqué lingerie came more than a few deliberately intentional revealed intimate views to the point there were no more hidden womanly secretes from those three gorgeous female coeds!

    Typically, the girls wore some type of diaphanous robe over the sexy lingerie in an illegitimate attempt to cover what the lingerie daringly revealed, but clearly, it was part of the ensemble, making what they wore all that much sexier! Then as the evenings wore on, the robes were usually shed at some point! Hell, I love it when Erin wears something sexy knowing what it will lead to – but it was totally unacceptable for three very beautiful and extremely fit female coeds to also be wearing it in front of me! No man is capable of ignoring seeing a beautiful woman, especially one wearing sexy lingerie, or in this case, four!

    Double Hell! Frequently I have even caught Jill, Danni and Kelli frequently French kissing each other as well as very intimately goosing each other!

    


    They even goosed Erin when she lounged around in her own skimpy attire and she laughingly retaliating! And Erin usually with no panties on! Seeing the goosing happening frequently I knew it had become a game between all four of them!

    Then the open flirting started in front of Erin – with her laughing encouragement!

    It was as if Erin meant, “You can look but not ever touch!”

    At one point with my continuing guilt with what happened I had started to believe these behaviors was Erin getting back at me for what I had allowed to happen to her and the girls…

    I began to feel an increasing need for another teleconference with Dr. Kate was in order, with the four girls participating as well to explain themselves why they were torturing me!

    Jill, Kelli and Danni quickly became experts about slipping in sexual innuendos when having conversations with me concerning my “package”, and me not realizing it until they had zinged me good, causing me to intensely blush and stammer, especially with Jill perhaps remembering she has felt me inside her twice, but not long enough for either of us to climax…

    And if Erin ever found out this had happened, we would be back at the marriage counselor, or perhaps even seeing divorce attorneys…

    Months later came a time when all three started upping their game with Erin’s seemingly encouragement!

    Pretty much most weekends the girls hung with us because we all liked doing the same outdoor and night time activities. Oftentimes Erin and I liked to watch certain types of movies in our custom media room almost every other weekend, tossing back several cocktails while doing so, and I have already mentioned what kind of movies Erin is very fond of…

    It was very disconcerting watching porn movies with three very beautiful scantily female coeds joining us! Erin and I now had to constrain our activities from doing things with each other that we use to do while watching these type of movies! I suggested a few times that we watch these movies in our own bedroom but Erin kept stating we paid big bucks for the very high end media equipment and we were going to use it!

    Erin, and now Jill, Danni and Kelli also, all lounging around in skimpy erotic lingerie making fun of the porn movies and the bad acting! The girls and sometimes Erin too salaciously playfully acting out some scenes cracking themselves up with hilarious laughter – to my great consternation! Erin also making another game of it… not so sneakily groping me and encouraging me to do the same to her…

    JILL AND MOOSE…

    A weekend arrived and the five of us had gone out for a light supper then to a club for drinks and dancing. When we did arrive back home it was still not yet midnight, and Erin and the girls wanted to watch a movie, one of those movies…

    


    Our media entertainment room has thick plush carpeting and four interconnecting sectional leather sofa/recliners shaped into a broad, spread open semicircle shape in front of the video projection field. A near floor to ceiling curved wall screen comprised the 8K ultra-high definition augmented reality television system which was computer controlled (no need for a headset!) which provided a sense of live realism. A 1200-watt surround sound system completed the media room.

    Once again to my consternation, Jill, Danni and Kelli were wearing lingerie that was totally inappropriate to be wearing around a married man! Jill was wearing a three-piece lingerie set that consisted of a red sheer mesh robe over a black lace lingerie top with a matching extremely skimpy lace G-string panty that fully exposed her cute firm ass!

    Danni was wearing a three-piece lingerie set consisting of a white diaphanous chiffon sleep shirt that was deeply unbuttoned to below her generous firm breasts, revealing the matching white lace halter bra top. Both the sleep shirt and the bra gauzy enough to discern her tiny areolas and nipples, as well as reveal the matching thong.

    Kelli herself was the most conservatively dressed, if you could call it that…

    Kelli came in wearing a black chiffon and stretch lace 3/4 length sleeve kimono with attached chiffon sash and a black matching stretch lace cheeky panty. With her tall height and long blond hair she looked ravishing! As with Jill and Danni’s lingerie, Kelli’s ensemble was diaphanous enough the see the generous swells of her large firm breasts and the faint outlines of her tiny areolas and nipples, as well as the outline of her cheeky black stretch panty.

    My wife Erin herself came in wearing a baby doll teddy. It was light green and it looked exceedingly sexy on her, especially with her beautiful cascading brunette hair with cinnamon highlights falling past her shoulders. The built-in bra squeezed her large firm breasts together making her impressive cleavage even more so and it was sheer enough to see her tiny pink nipples! Her panty was a G-string thong that left her cute firm ass bare. Erin’s stomach was covered by the sheer green fabric, but her exceedingly toned, hard-ripped body was clearly visible through it.

    Usually the girls preferred sitting on the floor with their backs against the sofas, Erin sometimes joining them on the floor instead of sitting next to me, and this was one of those times. The girls had selected a comedy porn movie to stream and it was more funny than erotic. As all four of them have tended to do for some time now, with a bit of too many adult beverages they started rough housing with each other, getting Moose excited in the progress and he wanted to play too!

    Without warning, Moose pounced on Jill, almost knocking her over!

    Jill got on her knees and started wrestling with Moose, rolling around on the floor and playfully wrestling with him. Every time she grabbed Moose he escaped her grasp and reared up on his hind legs and then pouncing on her back then quickly leaping off again! Jill was crawling around the room on her hands and knees chasing Moose around and was able to grasp Moose in a mild headlock, but he instantly pulled away breaking the hold, Jill and the other girls burst into fits of laughter as Moose pranced around her as if proud of himself for getting away.

    


    


    Then as Moose approached Jill from behind her, Jill with her robe having ridden well up on her back exposing her bare ass and the G-string panty she was wearing, Moose reared up on his hind legs and again pounced on her back with his forelegs pushing her Jills upper body down with his 180 pound body!

    “What The Hell! Oh No, You Don’t!”

    Jill laughingly exclaimed, as she suddenly realized Moose was trying to jump up on her again and she scooted out from under him. Then Moose ran around the couches and came charging at Jill leaping up but this time instead of pouncing off her back with his forelegs he mounted Jill from the rear! His powerful front legs grabbing hold of her slim waist and then he started enthusiastically humping!

    Oddly, I found it to be a very titillating perverse erotic sight!

    Beautiful Jill, clad only in skimpy sexy lingerie and a G-string panty with a huge powerful dog clamped to her hips humping her!

    His humping actions were threatening to jostle Jill’s large firm breasts out of her skimpy lingerie! I could see her nipples were hard as Jill crawled around on her hands and knees hysterically laughing and shrieking with Moose’s antic’s, then Jill shrieking even louder whenever she felt his protruding penis get intimately close, cracking up everyone else as well!

    Oh, I have previously mentioned Moose was still intact because of our agreement with the personal protection dog training facility where Moose was studded out about once a month…

    While Jill tried crawling away from Moose on her hands and knees, he still tightly clung to her and his rear end was starting to really jerk back and forth, poking Jill all over her thighs and naked ass with that protruding big red dick of his. Escaping his strong grasp was impossible for just one person and it was hilarious! We did warn the girls when they first came that the only way to escape Moose and his humping was to drop to their bellies against the floor.

    Moose tenaciously clung to her Jill and would not stop trying to hump her! His hips were starting to thrust faster, driving his wet penis closer to her barely covered crotch as Jill attempted to roll out from underneath his massive powerful body but Moose easily pulled her back closer to him! Jill then tried twisting her hips to one side to try to squirm out of his grasp, but that only allowed his dick to begin pushing aside the elastic of her skimpy panties!

    One side of Jill’s G-string panties were now pushed into her crotch with the beginning edge of her labia majora showing! Then Moose again thrust forward, his protruding dick skidding along her crotch and against her exposed labia majora making Jill shriek very loud in alarm upon feeling this very intimate contact!

    Jill dropped to her stomach breaking Moose’s hold…

    “You naughty boy!” Jill laughingly scolded Moose as Erin, Danni and Kelli kept on rolling with laughter.

    


    Then Danni yelled out laughing hard saying,

    “Look between his legs!”

    Of course everyone’s attention was drawn by her shout and there was the fat tip of Moose’s dick pointing out from the sheath that protected it…

    “OH SHIT” Jill loudly exclaimed as it dawned on her that Moose really had tried to fuck her and she was only wearing skimpy panties that barely concealed her womanly virtues!

    I finally managed to control my own laughter and said,

    “Next time you four start roughhousing with each other you better keep an eye on Moose or else put him out of the room while you’re doing it!”

    “Aww honey you know Moose definitely wouldn’t like that, he always wants to be with us! It’s part of his training as a personal protection dog, Moose gets upset and whines constantly if he is kept apart from us.”

    Erin replied as she affectionally rub Moose’s huge broad head and broad shoulders and giving him a kiss on his head, Moose promptly dropping to the floor and resting his head in Erin’s lap as she stroked his massively powerful thick body. We continued watching the adult movie without further incident beyond some riotous drunken laughter at the comedy and the bad acting.

    Over the coming weeks, I noticed that Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli seemed to have a synergistic effect upon each other, especially when they have been partying, dancing and drinking! The drinking definitely decreased the inhibitions with those four, really firing up their disconcerting intimate antics with each other – and with me! Their inhibitions during these times seemed to be non-existent, as did Erin’s, as they sexily and intimately flirted with each other and me!

    On occasions with some of the more wilder nights as all four of them got really drunk, they occasionally would start ganging up and piling on top of me! Holding me down tickle wrestling while wearing their very skimpy lingerie that got me exceptionally panicked unable to prevent an involuntary erection from beginning! There was no way to prevent from coming into forced contact with very intimate and barely concealed areas as we wrestled with me as I tried breaking free with a lot of flashing occurring from shifting semi-transparent lacy lingerie, thongs and skimpy bikini panties, each of the girls goosing each other and Erin spurring each other on!

    This roughhousing with each other also got Moose going, with him getting in on the action racing around the room then barreling into us, shoving his powerful broad head in-between our bodies trying to separate us!

    The one and only time I asked Jill, Kelli and Danni if they could wear something a bit less revealing when I was around, they laughed at me! I was informed that this is their usual lounging around attire as it was with Erin, and if Erin could wear this around the house why couldn’t they? They also long ago discovered, as did Erin, that it was more comfortable to sleep nude without all the confinement which instantly made me blush making them laugh even harder that their intentional teasing succeeded in embarrassing me.

    


    Erin was standing there listening to this discussion with an amused grin on her face, her grin grew even more as I started objecting stating,

    “Erin can do it because she is my wife but you three are not!

    It is very disconcerting to see you three wearing such reveling attire meant only for husbands and lovers – and the purposeful intent of such lingerie! No man cannot turn his eyes away seeing such three incredibly beautiful women as you all are or the thoughts that arise, not to mention my gorgeous wife – and I know why she does it!”

    Erin then said,

    “Zane, leave the girls alone! They are adults and can wear whatever they please around the house! It doesn’t bother me, in fact it is quite amusing for us watching your reaction! We all have gone lingerie shopping together several times before, it is always good to get another woman’s opinion…”

    Then with a little heat in her voice, Jill added,

    “It’s not as if you haven’t seen us all completely in the buff before so it shouldn’t matter…

    I thought otherwise…

    It was becoming very disconcerting with the girl’s displays of increasingly intimate affection for me as well as my wife, the very revealing erotic lingerie they wore, as well as their blatant suggestive verbal and physical innuendos in front of Erin! My own wife seemingly encouraging the girls sexual teasing of me!

    Moreover, Jill’s statement stirred up bad memories of Spring Break…

    And whether it was intentional or a slip of her tongue, Jill’s words, and Erin’s, greatly upset me…

    I couldn’t discern if Jill purposely phrased it in that way as another reminder of my huge mistake or it was truly a slip of her tongue. I walked out of the room to go outside to try to work off some steam, all the more unsettled with Erin’s stance on the topic of the discussion…

    Most of all, I couldn’t understand Erin’s seemingly indifference to the girls’ expressions of intimate affection towards me and their very revealing erotic attire! More so, I certainly did not understand why it seemed Erin was actually encouraging their behavior except to punish me for my unforgivable transgression against her that last Spring Break…

    While I busied myself outside, my thoughts began to be displaced about the discussion of the girl’s lingerie, instead my thoughts began returning on dreaded past memories stirred up by Jill and Erin’s words despite the hypnotic trigger that Dr. Kate had implanted, memories of which seemingly I could not ever forget, which I was solely responsible for…

    Then Erin came out to see me. Being together as long as we have been she could tell I was upset. I told her the lingerie issue was not what I was upset about anymore, it was Jill’s words, and hers…

    


    “Zane, after you left the room in a huff, Jill realized what she said and how you took it – it was a slip of the tongue! It was not meant in context with what happened to them and me last Spring Break, that is all behind us now! If it wasn’t, you know damn well Jill, Danni and Kelli wouldn’t be living with us right now! Jill wanted to tell you herself it was not what she meant but I told her I better do it, she is very upset with herself knowing how you took it.

    Zane, it is about time you realize how much Jill, Danni and Kelli care for us! I know I do, however I do not think you fully do…

    Yes, what happened to us all has left emotional scars. But the girls and I have learned to open our hearts to each other as part of the healing process, you haven’t because of the guilt that still resides in you. Until you recognize that our relationship, our marriage, is better than ever and fully accept Jill, Danni’s and Kelli’s deep affection for both us, the five of us will never be able to fully and completely heal…

    I want us all to be happy and put the past behind us! You have to admit, since the girls have come to live with us, we have had great fun with them! Zane I want your reassurance you will work on this, go see Kate again if you need to, hell, we all will go! Now finish up out here then come back inside with a big smile and a big hug for Jill! Remember, we all have plans to go kayaking this afternoon!”

    I stayed outside for about twenty more minutes, I was not about to immediately go back inside, mulling over Erin’s words…

    Erin did have a very good suggestion though about seeing Dr. Kate again, it was evident the implanted hypnotic trigger was longer as effective as it was because the memories and the nightmares had begun resurfacing ever more strongly. That is addition to what I wanted to talk to Kate about – Erin and the girls intimate behavior between each other and me. It couldn’t be considered normal for a husband and wife relationship with three very hot female coeds living with them, and if it kept up I was going to haul all four of them to Texas to see Dr. Kate!

    Hell!

    No man could resist my gorgeous wife let alone the other three!

    They were all exceptionally extraordinarily beautiful!

    Possessing hard ripped incredibly sexy voluptuous bodies!

    You could take all your Playboy and Penthouse centerfolds, all the beauty and bikini contestants, all the swimsuit and lingerie catalog models, and not encounter four women as beautiful and exceptionally fit as Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli – especially my wife!

    Then, another incident with Moose happened again…

    DANNI AND MOOSE

    


    


    A couple of months passed and we all again had gone out dancing. It has always been one of Erin’s favorite night time activities and well before now I learned Jill, Danni and Kelli loved dancing just as much as Erin. When we arrived back home it was well after midnight however Erin and the girls were still fired up! I was ready for bed, the four of them successfully wearing me out dancing but Jill said, “Hey let’s watch a movie!”

    Inwardly I groaned, knowing it was futile to resist, most times the four of them insisting I watch movies with them…

    Erin and the girls went to change and as usual, Jill, Danni and Kelli came out in what I still was not accustomed to and tried my best to ignore and avert my eyes from…

    Sexy peek-a-boo lingerie with thongs or G-string panties, with sheer lace robes as cover-ups – which did absolutely nothing to conceal the erotic lingerie on their gorgeous bodies and what was gauzily hinted at! There were way too many tantalizing intimate views with the peek-a-boo lingerie – and their extremely casual lounging positions…

    Then there was my wife Erin not helping in the least!

    On movie nights, especially when it was going to be one of those type of movie nights, Erin wore even more erotic and daringly revealing lingerie…

    Kelli rummaged around in the stack of DVDs and then selected a 1974 porn remake of the old 1930’s Flash Gordon sci-fi serials – Flesh Gordon.

    The porn movie was actually a very funny farce. Campy style humor, sexual innuendos, a combination of cheesy porn with actually very good special effects with insidious sex rays turning everyone into sex-mad fiends! Including Penisaurus rape robots, Amazon Lesbian Land, and a hilarious looking rubbery bulbous space creature resembling an octopus that sexually assaulted women!

    The rape scenes with the Penisaurus robots and the other outlandish space creatures were comically scripted to having the women quickly succumbing to screaming orgasmic bliss! Luckily, the movie was so humorous that it kept me distracted that I was watching a porn movie with four gorgeous skimpily attired and very drunk giggling women!

    Erin and the girls were sitting in their accustomed position on the floor with their backs against the sofas, each drinking another mixed drink and they all were quite tipsy, their energetic dancing had not burned off all the alcoholic drinks they have had and they were still drinking. The girls were really cutting up with each other, laughing uproariously and mimicking the movie dialogue. I realized all four of them were on the verge of sloppy drunk. Hell, Erin and the girls were as entertaining as the movie!

    When the four of them get like this they always tend to start rough housing with each other, and after witnessing several episodes of this over the last several months, I came to believe they did it to disguise their horniness, but not quite….

    


    


    I have witnessed too many several intimate poking and nudging’s with accompany loud peals of laughter, my wife Erin too fully participating!

    Danni started rough housing with Moose, he kept jumping up and trying to mount Danni with her on her hands and knees making everyone laugh realizing it was not his usual pounce and run around the couches and pounce again. Daringly Danni kept teasing Moose managing to twist away before he got a good hold upon her then he jumped up again and this time firmly mounted her cute shapely firm ass locking his powerful forepaws around her slim waist and enthusiastically started humping! Danni again managed to break free and she jumped to her feet so Moose couldn’t mount her again but she and we all were mistaken…

    Moose jumped up behind her wrapping his paws around her slim waist standing on his hind legs and held her tightly! Moose’s 180 pound weight was no match for Danni’s 125 pound weight! Danni was slowly being forced to bend over, she began spreading her legs apart trying to keep her balance while Moose did this little hopping thing with his hind legs.

    The girls and Erin rolling with laughter watching Danni trying to break free…

    Moose was just too heavy and immensely strong and he gradually forced Danni to her knees, clinging to her the entire way. Once Danni was fully down on her hands and knees Moose re-gripped her around her waist and started humping her again!

    Danni squealed in complete and utter surprise! Moose lunging forward with his protruding dick not so much searching for her scantily clad pussy as dive-bombing it! Moose’s penis was already protruding out a few inches and at first he had no real direction or aim, Danni shrieking with hysterical laughter feeling Moose pumping at her from behind, Erin and the girls laughing so hard tears were streaking down their faces as they rolled against each other.

    Then Moose started jabbing at Danni’s left butt cheek that was completely exposed due to her G-string panty making Danni shriek with the intimately close contact! She tried crawling away across the floor but Moose kept pulling her back towards him as he lunged forward over her and thrust again and again. Then his now precum dripping dick slipped between the open cleft of her cute firm ass cheeks and instantly Danni let out a panicked shriek but she was still hysterically laughing!

    Moose again lunged thrusting forwards again and Danni swished her ass away but momentum brought it back and with his next thrust it hit her barely covered pussy! Then the next thrust hit near the edge of her panty line, the tip of his cock then sliding off the edge hitting warm feminine bare skin at the edge of her pussy lips…

    Moose must have sensed he was close because he gripped Danni tighter and started really thrusting! The tip of his cock repeatedly jabbing the outside bare edge of her labia lips that were now showing! Danni howled and shrieked feeling how intimately close he was as Erin, Jill and Kelli rolling with laughter clutching each other at Danni’s now frantic attempts to break free!

    Kelli then yelled out the catch phrase of the movie “GET MINGED!”

    


    


    Then Moose started shooting jets of precum scoring a direct bullseyes against Danni’s barely clad pussy and in-between her ass cheeks!

    Danni screamed in drunken panic feeling his hot precum hitting her, quickly soaking her most intimate erogenous areas and she violently began struggling to break free which seemed to incite more riotous laughter from Erin, Jill and Kelli! Moose’s front legs were holding Danni like a vice, his powerful muscles wrapped around her slim waist as he tried to connect with her, Danni raising her head looking up in disbelief as she frantically struggled to break free realizing that Moose was so very close to scoring! In Danni’s panic she evidently forgot what to do to break Moose’s hold, Erin finally took pity on Danni but barely managed through her own laughter to yell out to Danni to drop to her stomach!

    “Look at this! He soaked my panties and my ass with his precum!” Danni exclaimed loudly.

    And looked we did at this extraordinary beautiful young woman with the perfect body wearing sexy peek-a-boo lingerie. Her G-string was absolutely soaked and had become transparent tightly clinging to her nearly hairless pussy!

    “Don’t start the movie again until I get back from cleaning up and changing!” Danni then stated.

    “Ah, come on Danni, don’t go, come sit with us, it’s not like you haven’t had your pussy soaked with cum before!” Jill smart-assedly replied. Then Jill picked up the remote and backed up the movie to the point before we got distracted by Danni and Moose then started the movie playing again.

    To my surprised Danni huffed and then sat down with Erin and the girls! It didn’t take long for Erin and the girls to again get boisterous with one another! Two thoughts now crossed my mind.

    One, somebody is going to have to clean the carpet in the morning and it was not going to be me!

    Two, possibly getting Moose neutered. Twice now he has mounted Jill and now Danni, fully intent on doing his damndest to fuck them! And with what they wear wearing at the time it was a miracle he hadn’t. However, we were getting monthly stud fees for his services – at two thousand dollars for each pop! Erin and I both had grown use to that little bit of pocket change and that is why for now I dismissed the idea, maybe a few more years in the future. Meanwhile, the girls will just have to be more careful when they roughhouse with Moose while wearing what they do and not get him too excited.

    


    THE CAMPING TRIP

    There came an occasion when Erin and I decided to go camping, the weather had grown cool enough that it was bearable to sleep in a tent and Erin and I spent as much time as possible doing outdoor activities and we planned on getting a motor home in few years. The girls chimed in they too wanted to go! So the six of us (including Moose!) packed up the Suburban and we all went camping on a long three day weekend.

    


    At this point let me interject that despite all the going out on weekends and weekend nights till late, Jill, Danni and Kelli were studious students and maintained very high grades. During the week and off periods in-between classes they all studied. In the evening after sharing cooking duties and cleanup they hit the books until nearly midnight or so, then they all were up by 7AM to shower, eat breakfast and then off to classes, each carrying 17 or 18 hour course loads.

    We have a very large tent that all five of us and Moose slept in, Moose so huge he counted as a person and a half! Jill, Danni and Kelli unabashedly changed clothes in front of me and Erin – and I damn well knew they were intentionally doing it to embarrass me! I would quickly avert my eyes and Erin along with the girls mercilessly teasing me about doing so!

    “Good grief Zane! You did not act this way this summer when we were on the topless and nude beaches at St. Tropez, and it’s not as if you haven’t seen the girls naked before!”

    Ugh, again the oblique reference to Spring Break that disturbed me and Erin saw that it did, she quickly changed topics.

    The first camping trip had lead into the discussion how greatly all of us enjoy camping and that Erin and I were thinking about buying a motor home in a few years. Not kiddingly, I was greatly surprised when Jill, Danni and Kelli told us to be sure to get one large enough to hold all five of us and Moose making me wonder just how long the girls were planning on living with us…

    There were several more camping trips that we all greatly enjoyed, all being together and doing the same outdoor things we loved, the girls stating they look forward to going with us to the late Winter/early Spring upcoming recreational vehicle shows to decide which one to purchase in the future.

    


    THE SOIREE

    One evening the five of us had gone to a civic fund raising event at the convention center which was a very elaborate soirée. As everyone knows who’s attended a fundraising event there was plenty of alcohol flowing to help open pocketbooks and wallets. Erin and the girls had freely imbibed and danced the evening away, all four of them intent on wearing me down barely giving me a chance to sit down. Luckily, we have attended events by this particular socialite and university patron before and knew what to expect at her fancy parties and had taken a cab. On the way home after the party the girls were still pretty fired up and they wanted to stop at a club to dance and drink some more and all four of them got really, really drunk…

    After we arrived home, helping Erin and the girls stagger in, despite their intoxication, unbelievably they still were fired up with energy to spare! We all went to change out of our formal clothes so we could relax and they insisted I make them another round of drinks while I waited for them to come down. I changed into loose fitting lounging pants held by a drawstring that Erin had purchased for me with a pair of silk boxers underneath along with a tee-shirt. As usual, I was no longer surprised to see all four of them come in to the entertainment media room wearing very skimpy lingerie…

    


    The girls browsed through Netflix deciding on a funny beach comedy with a sci-fi element that was definitely in the “B” movie category with a lot of gratuitous nudity and slapstick humor. While Jill, Danni and Kelli have been living with us they seemed to have acquired Erin’s taste for very fine and very expensive bourbon, straight up, as it was meant to be. While watching the movie, I became alarmed as all four fairly rapidly emptied their glasses as they cracked up with each other, sure they all will be hurting tomorrow…

    Erin and the three girls insisted on another round and I really did not mind because I knew Erin would be exceptionally wild and passionate after all she had drunk tonight! A scene came on where three naked girls wrestle a nerd intent on having sex with him after he turned his sex ray on them. I just barely caught Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli mischievously looking at each other drunkenly grinning before they all started ganging up on me!Pulling me off the sofa and piling on top, holding me down tickle wrestling me and each other.

    What I was wearing was definitely not wrestling attire as the pants and the slick silk boxers kept trying to slip down requiring me to repeatedly try to pull them back up while trying to fend off four scantily clad sexy women!

    The four of them were having no mercy with me and were being exceedingly rough! The more I struggled the rougher they got! Even though I am very tall and very fit myself, I was no match for four very drunk rambunctious extremely fit and very strong tall women with their combined weight piled on me! Of course, I could have broken loose if I had really tried but I was scared that I might have hurt one of them in doing so.

    Again, I was made to come into forced contact with very intimate and barely concealed areas as we wrestled on the floor as I tried breaking free, except this time Erin’s breasts jostled totally free of her skimpy lingerie as did Danni’s – with no effort to recover them! They all just laughed that much harder as they continued trying to pin and tickle me and each other! Then Kelli laid across my chest straddling one leg completely over, her pussy barely covered only by a G-string panty – her naked cute firm ass bare inches away from my face!

    As I tried breaking free from all the roughhousing as Erin and the girls went after each other as well spurring each other onwards, Kelli’s cute ass was being jostled and shoved ever closer and they had me pinned good with their combined weight! Then Moose barreled in joining the fray…

    With Moose excitedly pouncing on the girls and shoving his nose under them trying to flip them Kelli’s ass and barely covered pussy got shoved into my face for an moment! Yet it was long enough to feel moist heat emanating from her scantily clad pussy! I panicked and managed to lurch away and roll away breaking free. I could feel my face glowing like a furnace and I knew it was visible too as all four of them laughed even harder as they rearranged their clothing concealing what had come free.

    Later that night after again experiencing a wrestling episode that grew way too intimate, I could not stand it any further… actually I was afraid what may happen if this continued…

    While we were in bed before Erin started making amorous moves, I certainly wasn’t in the mood with what all was running through my mind, I told Erin,

    


    “You have to get the girls to stop wearing the type of lingerie that you yourself do!

    It is way too intimate and reveals too much! Especially when wearing those extremely short silk robes that barely come down to their ass cheeks, slit revealing high up the sides which have a hard time staying closed – and most times wearing nothing but a tiny G-string thong underneath!

    You know how unbearably aroused I get when you wear the same thing and do the same thing! And we both know why you do it! So we can have incredible sex later! And you got to get them to stop wrestling with me while they are barely wearing anything – and you joining in helping them too!”

    I took a deep breath gathering my courage and continued telling Erin,

    “It is very different with Jill, Kelli and Danni than with your other girlfriends…

    This is unlike in the past when I was able to ignore most of your other gorgeous girlfriends, I was responsible for getting you four raped! I have come to care very deeply for Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    I can’t ignore or turn off what they are wearing, what it is doing to me or how much it is affecting my feelings for them. I do not want anything to happen that may affect the very close and very deep friendship we have developed with them – most importantly our renewed marriage and what you and I have together and planned for the future…”

    The Erin replied causing more unending stress saying,

    “Zane, you need to chill out, have fun with their playing, be appreciative, and enjoy the great affection that the girls have for you and me and I damn well know that we have for them! It was high time for you to recognize, acknowledge and accept all five of us have achieved a deeper level of friendship than you or I have ever reached with any of our other friends! The five of us have established a very unique and very caring relationship!

    You ought to know fully by now that neither you nor I would EVER do anything again that would jeopardize our marriage and the relationship we have, the life we have, and our joint future we have planned together! Nor will you or I ever do anything that will detrimentally affect the natural and mutual growing attachment that has been developing between you and me with Jill, Danni and Kelli, and our future lifelong relationship with them – wherever that eventually might lead for all five of us…

    In case you are the typical clueless male and not aware of it, all three girls do not often go out with guys…

    There are two other main reasons why all three decided to transfer here besides the issues back at their former university. The first is they all love each other as much as you and I love each other – and yes they are screwing their brains out with each other! Those three have gone far beyond anything that I had ever felt with any of my best girlfriends when we were screwing each other before I met you, back then we were just having sex to relieve our mutual horniness!

    


    


    The second reason is that it appears the girls have developed an emotional attachment to us, and we to them, due to that tragic Spring Break which almost destroyed our marriage. And I daresay that I believe the three of them have fallen in love with both you and I…

    I will admit to you now that there have been occasions where they each have separately and as a group have initiated sex with me, but I have never physically or emotionally gone farther than kissing, caressing, and a bit of finger play…

    Zane I take my wedding vows seriously! And I intend to keep those marriage vows regardless of any man or woman – as you had better! And all three of them respect that!”

    Erin then gave me a long penetrating stare to see if her shocking words had penetrated my very dense clueless male skull.

    Oh my wife’s words certainly had… Erin’s thinly veiled insinuations left me completely bewildered and upset. I clearly remembered Dr. Kate’s lecture about bisexuality…

    “Bisexuality in women is a distinctive sexual orientation and not a transitional stage. Long-term studies have shown that the majority of bisexual women will have a life-long trait for bisexuality. As women approach middle age, their bisexuality tendency tends to grow stronger…”

    As Erin glared at me, one highly arched eyebrow rose with an expectant look…

    I was at a loss for words! My emotions and thoughts in a roiling turmoil! Unfathomably I could not comprehend what Erin was implying, too stunned and upset being informed my wife had been sexual with Jill, Danni and Kelli!

    Immeasurable disbelief prevented my thoughts from congealing to bring meaning and understanding to Erin’s spoken words… For the first time ever, it was I who rolled over and turned my back to her, both of us very upset with the other…

    I was awake most of the night digesting Erin’s newest revelation. I thought it was all the alcohol that was making her talk such outrageously… Still, it was Dr. Kate’s lecture that I kept trying to wrap myself around with its possible implications for Erin and I,

    “Bisexual wives have more stable, robust marriages, with marital sex that is more adventuresome and imaginative because male infidelity is less of an issue because of the wild imaginative sex! Further, research shows that bisexual females who do desire multiple female sexual partners may typically achieve this goal by negotiating open relationships with their husbands or boyfriends, not by sneaking around behind their partners’ backs.”

    Despite what Dr. Kate said, I was still fearful that a time could arise that Erin may fall out of love with me because of another woman…

    The next morning I said to her,

    


    


    


    “You had a lot to drink last night and you and the girls were pretty drunk. While we were in bed, you said some things last night that I believed was the alcohol allowing you to say these things, and I was awake most of the night trying to reconcile what you said. I was and still am greatly disturbed with what you said, what you implied…

    “Zane, I clearly remembered what I said to you last night. The alcohol just finally allowed me to say it, no longer wanting to keep it bottled up inside. You had to know how Jill, Danni and Kelli feel about me and you…”

    I stood up from the table in shock, my fears confirmed that this was exactly what Erin would say, Dr. Kate’s words again loudly resounding in my head…

    Suddenly I had to sit back down, trying to absorb what I just heard! Erin coming over to stand by me, her hand coming to rest on my shoulder as she gave it a reassuring squeeze, then kneeling in front of me looking closely into my deeply troubled face. After a few moments I gathered my shattered wits collecting my thoughts, took a deep breath and said,

    “Honey, as long as you solemnly promise to forever love and stay married to me, well, whatever you, Jill, Danni and Kelli may do to satisfy each other when I’m not around to do so, or you are still raring to go after you have worn me out, then I guess it may be okay – but before this goes any further I want all five of us to go see Dr. Kate…

    “But Erin, please, please! Promise me with all your heart that you will always love, cherish and stay married to me! Be with me always!

    I just couldn’t bear living without you!

    I have given ALL of myself, my heart, my life, completely to you…”

    Erin was clearly startled as she stared at me…

    “OH ZANE! As I have told you before many, many times, YOU are the only man I will ever love, ever desire, ever make love to – or have sex with!

    Yes, something terribly tragic happened last year to both of us – but you ought to well know and feel by now that as a result, a reaffirmation of our lifelong commitment to each other had risen up from it!”

    Then Erin gave me a look and stated,

    ‘If I do decide to go further with the girls, then I promise you will be the first to know – and you will be watching! You will always be there! I will never do any intimate thing with either of them unless you are present.” Then Erin gave me one of her patented coy smiles to lighten the mood then said,

    “However I’m unsure of letting you, a mere mortal man, unable to control himself, to physically participate with two or more of us…”

    


    


    “Erin, just the fantasy of watching you with another woman is enough for me knowing that YOU will sooner or later come into my arms!

    Besides, I’m married to the most beautiful, sexiest woman ever!

    I cannot imagine that there is another more beautiful, more intelligent woman that has the combination of being a fantastic, creative lover along with having the most incredibly tight and talented pussy as YOURS!

    It is only you whom I will forever love with all my heart and soul…” I earnestly replied with everything I could muster to convey how deeply I felt for my wife.

    Then that cute sexy quirky grin of hers blossomed on her incredibly lovely face as no other woman can do and then Erin took me by the hand saying,

    “Come on Zane! We have time for a quickie before we have to leave to teach class!

    Honestly, I just said all this to placate my wife…

    This is because every now and then I would have a sudden upwelling of immense guilt and regret that would suddenly arise despite the implanted hypnotic trigger. I felt my amends could never cease to ever make up for the horrible things that I allowed to happen during Spring Break.So whatever my wife wanted I would allow her to do or get to avoid any further disruption to our marriage. The truth is I was immensely disturbed about Erin thinking about resuming her bisexual life. I didn’t want to share my wife with anyone emotionally let alone sexually, even if it was with another woman, women…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 15 – RECREATIONAL DRUGS? ERIN’S CLOSE CALL!
    

    A month later we went out to celebrate Jill’s birthday. I rented a limousine for the evening and we first went to dinner at a nice steak house then the five of us went to a club because the girls all wanted to go dancing. I have come to expect with all four of them that when they wanted to go out dancing they wanted to really cut loose, and celebrating Jill’s birthday was no exception.In fact it was another reason for them to really let go!

    Erin and the girls got extremely drunk at the club as they all alternated dancing with me, each other and other coeds that came up to ask them to dance, and as I have come to find out was normal they turned down most dance invitation by guys. Erin had been openly flirting with me all night long and whispering in my ear all the sweet nasty things she was going to do to me once we got back home! When we did finally arrive home, Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli seemed to still have plenty of energy despite all that they have had to drink! They wanted to stay up, watch one of those movies – and drink even more!

    


    


    Their energy level was abnormally high, plus the all the dirty dancing Erin and the girls had been doing with each other and with me. Even after all these months of living with us and all the times we have going out dancing together, I was still uncomfortable having Jill, Danni and Kelli very suggestively dirty dancing with me – and their intimate caresses!

    More than once when we have been out dancing Erin told me to loosen up and enjoy the girls’ dirty dancing as she does with them! In addition, Erin said she always loved the attention the five of us get from others watching four beautiful women dancing with a very handsome man, turning down offers from most other men to dance with them, but not with other women who asked to dance!

    This night with the girls still high energy level despite their intoxication and their especially suggestive dirty dancing, I suspected that Jill, Danni and Kelli may have shared a hit of Ecstasy…

    And I highly suspected shared with Erin as well…

    During the time the girls have lived with us, I had overheard them a few times discussing their experiences of taking Ecstasy even LSD with Erin. One time hearing the girls gently trying to persuade Erin to give it another try, telling her it would help create an even more deeper intimate relationship with me!

    Overhearing that particular disturbing conversation, I resolved to ask them later if they were still on occasions taking Ecstasy, and if they were, give them a stern lecture reminding them of the extreme consequences they all experienced last Spring Break.

    I knew Ecstasy was prevalent on most all university and college campuses, and LSD was having a large comeback as well. However I never got around to discussing it with the girls due to remembering what Dr. Kate had told me to consider,

    ‘Being with Erin and letting her utilize either Ecstasy or LSD will provide an intensely, intimate, emotional, empathogenic experience that cannot occur naturally, a bonding experience of heart-opening infinite love that will enhance emotional healing. This will go a long way toward Erin finally vanquishing her horrific memories, and the sooner she does the more fantastic your marriage will be! So Zane, if the opportunity ever arises again, you both should give some serious consideration to it…’

    But tonight was not the right time to ask the girls if they are on occasions still using Ecstasy or LSD, and it was especially not the time to discuss it with Erin! Erin and the girls were in exceptionally high spirits and I was not about to ruin their fantastic mood!

    Erin told me to go change and get comfortable then go mix up a pitcher of Mojitos, telling me to make them strong! I went to change out of my tight jeans into some comfortable lounging pants. Erin had bought me a pair of pants with wild bold prints of tropical scenes she likes. Not my style but my wife has a better fashion sense than I do so I just go along with most clothing choices she selects for me.

    


    


    The first time I put these lounge pants on I had immediately taken them off to put on something else underneath to disguise my sizeable cock, then I had to model for Erin. She told me I looked like a hot male model! However she thought there was something in the way of completing the look…

    Erin came up to me with that saucy sexy grin of hers and then she pulled my waistband out and looked down!

    “AH HA! Just as I thought! I bought these for you to be completely comfortable in and that means wearing these and nothing else! Besides, it just gets in the way whenever I decide to play with my favorite toy – YOU!” Erin exclaimed.

    Then after the girls came to live with us, Erin caught me wearing something underneath the lounge pants and sternly told me to go take them off and come back out wearing just the lounge pants. I tried explaining to Erin I was uncomfortable with the girls seeing the outline of my penis and she just laughed at my explanation saying I ought to be exceptionally proud of my manhood as she certainly was. I tried mentioning about involuntary semi-erections, especially seeing what she and the girls wore with the skimpy lingerie. Erin just laughed at me stating,

    “Well then, you will just have to turn so it doesn’t show or else I will have to take you into a room and make it eventually go down!”

    So, there were many times during those movie nights I had to disguise when things got out of hand, keeping a side turned so the girls wouldn’t see, grabbing a throw pillow or blanket covering my lap, Erin giving me a lascivious grin recognizing what I was doing each time…

    Back to Jill’s birthday and arriving home. After changing and washing my face, I went into the kitchen and made up a large pitcher of stout Mojitos that Erin had requested, then I carried it and tumblers into the entertainment media room and waited on Erin and the girls to arrive.

    When Jill, Danni and Kelli came into the media room, cutting up physically and boisterously with each other I was pretty much shocked…

    What they had on tonight was extremely risqué! Sexier, even more revealing and more daringly erotic than what they have ever worn before! With their beautiful faces and the pure erotica on their gorgeous bodies it was enough to boil the blood of a gay man!

    What all three were wearing could only be termed as ‘Fuck Me’ lingerie!

    They all looked so damn beautiful and sultry as hell!

    Jill was wearing a deep plunging sparkle sheer mesh open front flyaway baby doll that was split up to under her large firm breasts, the length just barely reached the midway of her hips. She was also wearing a deeply scalloped lace up panty that was very loosely laced, with skin showing with an even looser bow, briefly I wondered how they even stayed on!

    


    


    Danni was wearing (or barely wearing!) a lace mesh crisscross merry widow that met just below her breasts but the tapered points ended just past her navel, the two widely separated halves held together by the crisscrossing ribbon. Danni’s taut ripped abdomen enhanced the lingerie flowing along her long muscular ripped torso to the matching micro butterfly mesh thong with a wide deep cut frontal V. As a cover-up Danni wore a sheer black robe that came down to the bottom of her cute ass, the robe doing nothing to conceal while enhancing her great beauty and extreme fitness!

    Kelli wore a sheer peek-a-boo crisscross corset also with a sheer robe trimmed in shimmery lace. The cups holding her large firm breasts had daring partial side cut outs that left her entire center cleavage bare except for a rhinestone clasp that held the crisscross strings holding the two cups together. The sheer cups partially holding her breasts clearly revealing her tiny nipples and areolas through the micro fine sheer material. A deep V cut strappy thong complimented her ensemble, the thong utilized a rhinestone clasp to hold the straps of the V together.

    Then Erin entered the media entertainment room and once again, my extremely beautiful, alluring wife looking especially erotic and daring…

    My wife was barely wearing a very short red and black satin and sheer mesh see thru fly-away negligee that was split up to just under her magnificent large firm double D breasts, the length of which barely met the bottom of her cute hard muscular ass! Sheer stretch mesh comprised the triangle cups, with straps that went across her shoulders then crisscrossed behind her neck creating a backless design.

    Erin was also barely wearing a red see-through silk micro G-string that was of a teardrop design that was constructed with an open fishnet weave elegantly decorated with tiny floral embroidery. The waistband strings slung high over each of her slim hips were adorned on each side with rhinestone jewels near where they connected with the barely there front panel.

    Erin saw my jaw dropping reaction, grinned, then dramatically posed for me and the girls. Erin then turned around to show her cute firm ass. Where the three small pieces of her micro G-string joined at the small of her back there was a small open triangle with a glistening Swarovski cut crystal broach that brilliantly sparkled.

    Ever so slowly that would put the best erotic dancer to shame, Erin bent over with her long legs widely spread. Slowly she curved her back to thrust her small firm cute ass out towards us presenting an incredible view of her incredibly sexy irresistible backside – the dental floss size G-string so small it did not fully cover her pussy with the edges of her labia showing! As it was the open fishnet weave clearly showed every bit of her pussy!

    Slowly Erin wiggled her small gorgeous firm ass from side to side while she looked at me over her shoulder to see my reaction as she gave me a dazzling sexy amused smile as she continued her little erotic dancer routine. In her exceedingly drunk state, I could easily tell she was already aroused because of the see-thru mesh of her G-string and her visibly swollen labia, making her tiny G-string cover even less…

    Jill, Danni Kelli and I all hooted and hollered as Erin continue her erotic dance, the girls jumping up to join her!

    


    OMG! I had never seen such a sight as this – except for the Spring Break pool party as they all drunkenly danced with each other! But this was even more titillating with the very daringly erotic lingerie they each were barely wearing! Running their hands all other each other as they energetically dirty danced with each other! Even Moose got excited with all the yelling and carrying on trying to join in prancing all around them!

    I solely regretted not staying in my blue jeans…. That would have helped to disguise the painful throbbing erection that was tenting my lounging pants threatening to rip thought the fabric!

    Erin brought out a new comedy porn movie and started the movie. It was a fantasy tale of mythical creatures rampaging through the country side ravishing maidens. By the scene settings, castles, costumes, dialogue, the extremely attractive actresses and the awards it had garnered, it was a European high value production movie.

    The special effects people did a fantastic job of creating an blend of absurd but also some very realistic animalistic costumes, the creatures ravishing beautiful damsels with real and large anthropomorphic fantasy cocks that looked like they had half-gallon reservoirs of artificial cum that squirted out! While it was a comedy, it was very hard-core….

    Several extensive scenes played where gorgeous women got ravished by very long and very thick unicorn and centaur cocks – doggy style and missionary style, including enthusiastic anal scenes!

    The cocks actually seemed to have the dimensions of miniature horses!

    Ten to twelve inches in length with a wide girth a woman could still comfortably accept into her pussy. Then special effects of the cocks shooting at least a quart or more of artificial cum deep into each of the women, overflowing and squirting out of their pussies and asses, long, long thick cocks being slowly and sinuously withdrawn to continue ejaculating all over their breasts, stomachs, asses and backs covering the actresses completely!

    I was shocked to hear Jill remarked that they must have purchased gallons and gallons of Bad Dragon Cum Lube as it looked the same, the others agreeing. Bad Dragon Cum Lube is what Erin and I use at times! Seemingly Erin had kept no sexual secrets from Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    Half way into the movie it was paused while I had to make another pitcher of Mojitos, quite surprised how quickly Erin and the girls have emptied it! Seemingly it was going to be one of those nights when I had to help four very drunk women to their beds, and I not getting any benefit from Erin despite how sexy she looked and acted earlier!

    With the second pitcher of Mojitos made and the Erin and the girls quickly making a sizeable dent in it while watching the movie, all of them sitting on the floor drinking and cutting up with each other making fun of the movie – they were obviously getting sloppy drunk! Additionally, Jill, Danni and Kelli had removed their sheer robes while I was in the kitchen making the mojitos!

    The four women sitting on the floor in front of me were far more beautiful than any of the porn actresses in the movie, and they might as well have been wearing as much as the porn actresses – NOTHING!

    


    Then Erin and the girls all started roughhousing with each other! Moose getting excited in the process, then he got in on it…

    Pouncing on and shoving the girls, running circles around the room then playfully leaping on them and immediately jumping off, then darting around the room and colliding his body with theirs! Erin started slapping the floor with her hands, Moose slapping back with one of his huge paws, then he jumped up and began charging around the room, then coming back and repeatedly placing one of his big paws on Erin’s back as if he was fixing to take a leap over her, Erin roughly pushing him away, then he would charge about the room again and come back to Erin, jumping up on her again while she was on her hands and knees.

    Erin began butting Moose’s broad side with her head sending Moose off into another series of circular charges around our large media room before coming back and pouncing up on her back again then shoving off and running around the room again. Erin and the girls endearingly laughing hard with his playful antics.

    It was a spectacle to be seen! My staggering beautiful, incredibly sexy wife wearing an extremely sexy see thru negligee and a wisp of a tiny micro G-string mesh thong, roughhousing around with a huge dog that vastly outweighed her! Her tiny perky nipples on fine large round breasts peaking as her firm breasts were jostled with their playful exertions threatening to escape from their flimsy enclosure!

    I do not know if it was the fact that my wife was now on her knees with her lovely firm tight ass pushed up into the air or what but Moose suddenly jumped up on Erin again this time mounting her as he had done with Jill and Danni weeks prior! Moose tightly wrapped his powerful forepaws around Erin’s slim waist and started thrusting hard at her cute firm ass!

    Erin drunkenly laughed “Crazy Dog!” as she tried to push him off but he held her tight and keep humping her like crazy! I could see Erin would have difficulty breaking his hold, plus he had most of his 180 pounds of solid weight upon her. It looked pretty comical with the huge dog thrusting and pulling on Erin and we all were bursting out laughing! Moose was bodily moving Erin forward with each hump against her, Erin unable to break his grip around her waist and no one coming to help her as Erin began twitching her slim hips from one side to the other trying to throw him off as she tried to pry his paws off with one hand! Still Erin was laughing pretty hard, finding her situation comical as we all did…

    Then it struck me how daringly erotic it looked!

    Just as it did with Jill and Danni…

    Erin’s short sexy see thru negligee was pushed up well over her back, her small firm tan-contrasted taut hard ass was bare except for the narrow string of her micro G-string that emerged from between the cleft of her parted ass cheeks and the encircling connecting strings around her hips. And it seemed as Moose kept on humping, more and more of his dick kept on showing, at least six or so inches now, and the girls had noticed it, too riling them up even more… Danni shouted out,

    LOOK HOW HUGE HIS COCK IS GETTING!

    


    Moose had already pulled Erin tightly close into him, and then I saw him pulling her a bit closer in to his humping hips as Erin began shrieking with hysterical laughter feeling Moose’s big red dick begin repeatedly thrusting in-between the small firm parted moons of her up turned bare ass! Then his dick began prodding hard as it repeatedly jabbed forward against the fishnet weave of Erin’s micro G-string panty!

    “ZANE!

    COME GET THIS CRAZY HORNY DOG OFF ME!

    HE’S DANGEROUSLY POKING WAAAAY TOO FUCKING CLOSE!!!’

    Erin hysterically laughingly shouted as she twitched her cute firm ass from side to side to prevent Moose from zeroing in again…

    But this incredibly erotic scene was waaay too funny to stop!

    The girls were rolling on the floor laughing with tears beginning to streak down their faces, then Jill and Danni started yelling kiddingly,

    “GET IT BOY! WE’LL SEE HOW ERIN LIKES HAVING A HORNY DOG TRYING TO FUCK HER!

    GO AHEAD BOY! GET SOME PUSSY! FUCK HER WITH THAT HUGE COCK!”

    Then Kelli yelled out a perversion on an old nursey rhyme,

    “AND ROVER HE DROVE HER AND SOON SHE FOUND OUT THAT ROVER HAD A BONE OF HIS OWN!”

    The girls laughed with renewed uproar with this twisted riff, I caught myself chuckling even as I saw that Moose was unerringly zeroing in again ever closer to Erin’s barely clad pussy!

    Even knowing they were saying it kiddingly, it was still shocking hearing the socially taboo words yelled at Moose and Erin! The angle of his seeking dick was now aligned perfectly with Erin’s mesh covered pussy and then he thrust forward again… Instantly Erin shrieked again but with panic not laughter this time!

    “GET HIM OFF! GET HIM OFF! HE’S SHOOTING PRECUM ON MY PUSSY!

    DAMN IT! OFF MOOSE! OFF!

    OH SHIT!

    HE’S PRODDING MY PUSSY THROUGH THE MESH!

    DAMN IT PULL HIM OFF!”

    The girls thought this to be even more hilarious as they howled with laughter as Moose continued frantically humpingErin, my wife yelling out,

    “This Isn’t Funny Anymore!

    He’s trying to FUCK ME!!!”

    At this point Jill, Kelli and Danni were falling over each other laughing in a fit of giggles. While the girls continued to laugh Erin yelled out in panic,

    “GET HIM OFF ME NOW!”

    Moose’s pink piston had now lined up perfectly with the opening to her pussy and with the next thrust I was shocked to see the first couple inches of his dick forcefully pushing the mesh fabric of her G-string thong inside her! Her tiny thong was the only thing that stopped him from completely penetrating her right there out in the open in front of everyone, her mesh panty acting like a small force field only allowing for a couple of inches of his dog dick inside of her barely sheathed as it was by her mesh thong! Yet it was just enough though as her tight pussy and the mesh fabric of the thong itself held that little bit of him in place at her entrance!

    Harder and faster Moose thrust dancing on his back legs trying to throw his weight into his forward momentum and break through the slight fabric mesh barrier covering Erin’s wet sex to shove his entire length of his girthy manhood deep into my wife’s tight waiting hole. Amazed I watched as Erin’s skimpy mesh thong slowly started getting pushed further into her as Moose began jack hammering her from behind.

    Hearing the continuing laughter around her, I saw Erin’s ears turn red as well as her face with embarrassment!I saw her panic as she realized no one was going to help her! Erin frantically began scrambling at the carpet with her hands, trying to crawl away as her legs and hips were locked in place by Moose’s strong forelegs encircled around her slim waist and the weight of him on her back pinning her down.

    Then Moose thrust again and Erin shrieked even louder! I saw Erin’s eyes suddenly take on a look of even greater panicked surprise! In a couple of seconds Moose quickly jackhammered away at my wife a few more times even harder it seemed! Then Erin dropped down flat on her belly breaking Moose’s hold upon her. Moose jumped back then began pawing at Erin as if trying to get her to kneel again, I and the girls noticed he had a generous amount of his dick still protruding squirting out jets of precum. Great I thought, carpet cleaning again in the morning!

    Erin slowly sat up, her face red with embarrassment. Yet I recognized the fiery glint in her eyes that indicated she was also mad! Moose came over to Erin and tried to lick her face but Erin shoved him away and told him to go away. Glaring at us Erin stammered out slurring her words,

    “I can’t believe you four just sat there cracking up rolling with laughter while Moose was trying to fuck me! UNBELIEVABLE!

    DAMN IT! THE TIP OF HIS COCK HAD PUSHED THRU THE MESH OF MY PANTIES!

    HE HAD AT LEAST AN INCH OR MORE OF HIS COCK INSIDE ME AND HE SHOT PRECUM INSIDE MY PUSSY!”

    In response to Erin’s outburst Jill replied,

    


    “Sorry Erin but it looked sooo HOT what Moose was trying to do! Now that I know what it looks like – it still looks hot! And boy does he have a big dick! Bigger than most men – except of course for Zane! Look at all the precum on your panties – you must be soaked!”

    Erin felt the slick watery fluid coating her mesh thong between her legs and knew it for what it was, precum… She glared at Moose with murderous rage.

    Then Danni and Kelli immediately chimed in to saying it was pretty damn hot seeing an incredibly beautiful woman in FUCK ME lingerie getting dry humped by a huge Rotty!

    Erin hotly replied to their jesting saying “It was more than just dry humping! Like I just said, I felt the tip of his squirting dick inside me…”

    Erin and I both had watched Moose being used as a stud numerous times so we both knew his penis was about eight inches in length and nearly as half as thick when swollen – except for that blasted huge knot!

    The first time Erin watched Moose at stud and saw his knot when he was able to finally pull it out, it had shrunk down to the size of a large lemon, Erin let out a soft gasp seeing it. The female co-owner of the training facility, chuckled hearing Erin’s gasp and said,

    “Just imagine the size it had swollen to before it was able to come out! Moose being the size he is, it must have been the size of a tennis ball!”

    Moose nearly fucked my wife right there in the open in front of all of us and we had all laughed like it was a joke! I too had to suppress laughter it was such a comical sight watching my wife transitioning from playful to frantic as Moose zeroed in on her.And like Jill said, and knew,while not anywhere as large as I am, Moose is certainly much longer and thicker than most men!

    Our veterinarian did joke with me once that male dolphins and unneutered male dogs are the most promiscuous of all animal species, and when sexually aroused they will try to mate with anything regardless of the species – hence dogs embarrassing behavior with women especially when they sense it was nearing a woman’smonthly ovulation. And despite Moose being trained as a personal protection dog, inside the house he acted like a huge goofy playful puppy but when someone rings the doorbell or we step outside the house his training immediately kicks in. Because of Moose’s goofy mannerisms and antics inside the house we never did discipline him to behave because it was so amusing. This would probably be contrary to his training asa protection dog but he always reverted back to protection mode when he heard an unusual noise in the house or outside.

    “Whoa…” Kelli suddenly said out loud drawing it out slightly too long on that last syllable letting it linger on those low notes where to anyone listening would immediately know she was sexually captivated…

    “Moose has the biggest dick I’ve ever seen – except for Zane that is!” Jill and Danni started laughing while I instantly blushed. I’ve lost count of the times I caught them staring at my crotch when I wear tight jeans or my swim shorts.

    “No Really! Look!”

    


    Kelli continued pointing at Moose’s bouncing pillar of meat as he ran around the room chasing Danni who had teased him into chasing after her. The girls jumped and twisted away from Moose giggling as he frolicked after them. Their full pert breasts bouncing under their skimpy lingerie running around from the slight workout he was giving them.

    “Holy Fuck!” Danni nearly shouted when she noticed Moose chasing her around had three hind legs! Moose jumped up at her again, his protruding dick jumping up right at her as he reared up, yet this time she failed to move away like a matador from a bull having been jarringly taken aback by the giant flopping phallus she just saw being thrust in her direction! As he landed on her his thick dick landed on her upper thigh with a wet ‘thwap!’ before sliding down her leg. Danni immediately took a step back to get away and tripped over Erin who was still sitting on the carpet. Moose tried grabbing Danni’s leg as she fell backwards onto her ass then he continued to pursue her awkwardly stepping over both of the Erin’s and Danni’s legs as the three of them got tangled together on the floor.

    Once again Moose ended up on top of Erin, although this time she got pushed down laying on her back. Erin grabbed the fur on the sides of his head and tried to push him away and succeeded in making him stumble on Danni’s legs which were across Erin’s thighs but under Moose, essentially trapping the two of them underneath his 180 pound body.

    “Eww his dick is touching me!” Danni yelled out as Moose’s protruding slid against the sensitive area between Danni’s leg just above her knee. His dick was still almost fully exposed, pulsing and again squirting pre-cum ready to plunge into any opening. I noticed Danni’s nipples were hard… Unbidden the taboo notion came flashing into my mind of an animal, a beast, penetrating and using Danni’s lustfully curvaceous body which she had denied so many other men, fucking her so hard and fast that her beauty would succumb to the sexual whims of our horny pet, forcing her to repeatedly orgasm on an animal’s cock… Then it was Danni’s turn to yell out,

    “Damn It Moose Get Off Me!”

    Danni began wiggling out from underneath his huge furry body and she pushed Moose back towards Erin. As Moose continued to trip, stumble and fall his meat pole flopped around Erin’s barely covered pussy! Prodding and poking her in that wonderful provocative area making Erin shriek with his near misses! As Danni finally slid out from between them Moose collapsed on top of Erin, that hefty flesh pole once again pushing against her scantily clad pussy that then slid up over her pubic mound. The full massive girthy length of his dick pressing against Erin from her pussy where his swelling knot rested all the way to her belly button where the tip of his cock squirted precum across her torso.

    Moose was finally able to gain purchase with his paws on either side of Erin. As he stood up the tip of his dick traced a wet line of dog juice down from her navel as it slowly dragged back down to Erin’s scanty, barely there G-string thong. Erin braced her hands against his broad chest and with a mighty shove pushed Moose away from her.

    “Wow Erin! I think you liked that!” Jill shouted laughing once again. “Are you a doggy fucker Erin? As huge as his dick is I’m sure any girl would find it hard to resist!”

    


    Danni and Kelli along with Jill laughed wildly at Jill’s taunt. Erin’s face again turned instantly red from the sudden impromptu roast and renewed anger

    “You guys suck!” Erin pouted as she twisted and quickly pushed herself up off the floor as experience had told her what would happen if she had stayed on her hands and knees even for an instance around Moose in his stirred up state.

    Then Erin brought me back to the here and now, turning her glare on me and said,

    “Well Zane, what do you have to say?

    You sat there watching what was happening and laughing with the rest of them and did absolutely nothing to stop it!

    HE ALMOST MANAGED TO FUCK ME!

    HELL HE HAD THE TIP OF HIS COCK IN ME!!!”

    I myself had just enough to drink tonight since we had a limo carting use around. I quipped,

    “Sorry honey but I will have to agree with the girls, it was a very amusing and a very arousing erotic sight…”

    “Damn it! I can’t believe the four of you! All of you actually got horny from watching something like this! And as I recall, you Jill and you too Danni almost succumbed to our ravenous canine lothario! Next time when Moose decides to try to FUCK you – don’t expect me to help!”

    In defense of the girls, I had to remind Erin,

    “Well honey, you’re the one to talk! After all you are the one who mostly selects the porn movies we watch and you get incredibly aroused watching movies that has space creatures and aliens ravishing women, even horror sex movies with monsters ravishing women! And now you got the girls hooked on the same type of porn! The movie we are watching tonight is a prime example – unicorns, werewolves and centaurs ravishing women!

    What almost happened to you with Moose was almost like watching a live version of what you enjoy in those videos…” I smirkingly said with a drunken grin on my face.

    I looked at Erin closely and suddenly realized her face, neck and chest were flushed, and it was not just from being drunk off her ass, and maybe high from Ecstasy too…

    Erin’s nipples were also hard and it seemed as if her labia may have actually swollen some too as it seemed her tiny mesh thong covered a whole lot less now than when she was modeling for us…

    But perhaps it was all willful imagination of witnessing such a taboo event almost occurring…

    And perhaps it was being drunk that had so frivolously loosened my tongue as I just had to push it a bit further…

    


    “Yeah, the way things were going at any moment Moose would have had his way with you!

    His penis could have easily slipped past that tiny micro G-string you are wearing – it’s so small it does not even cover anywhere near all your pussy! Or it could have ripped through that open weave mesh as you said it was beginning to do – and your ass was even more vulnerable!

    Once his cock sensed a hot constricted opening he certainly would have fucked his cock into YOU!

    At that point if that had happened, I doubt if the four of us could have pulled him off before he was finished fucking and knotting you!”

    You well know Moose is very large dog and you know how extremely powerful he is…

    And once he had his knot in you, you know how large it would get! Remember the size the co-owner of the training facility mentioned – the size of a tennis ball! If that had happened you and Moose would have been stuck together for a long time! Especially considering how extraordinarily tight your pussy is! Or your tight ass if he had nailed that…”

    Hearing my little speech so very boldly spoken to my wife, Jill, Danni and Kelli dissolved into hysterics! But immediately after I had spoken them I had an ‘Oh Shit! Did I actually just say that to my wife’ moment!

    I waited for Erin to explode and rip me from limb to limb! I would be lucky to have sex with her again when it snowed in hell! Erin glared at the four of us, then no longer able to contain herself suddenly she too dissolved into drunken laughter!

    “COME ON! LET’S GET BACK TO WATCHING THE MOVIE!” Jill exclaimed.

    “Damn it okay but let me get cleaned up first”! Erin stated.

    To my surprise Erin came back from the adjoining guest bathroom still wearing the same lingerie but she had used a washcloth to wipe Moose’s precum off.

    Jill dimmed the lights to a twilight setting then she backed up the movie to where we all had gotten off track with Erin and Moose’s antics and restarted the movie playing. We sat there watching as the movie grew ever more raunchier, with creatures ravishing shrieking damsels every which way possible…

    A scene came on with four comical looking werewolves ravishing two maidens with huge, thick ten-inch long cocks that were clearly canine in nature – including bulges! The actresses enthusiastically being fuck in both their pussies and asses, their screaming orgasms sounded completely real to me…

    The special effects people had actually rigged up an unseen way to inflate not only the simulated canine cocks but also the knots! The close-up shots showing the canine cocks swelling then the bulges started swelling, swelling larger and larger as they were thrust into pussies and asses until the actresses were ultimately tied with their werewolves!

    


    


    Then there were close-up shots of impossibly large knots being slowly withdrawn from pussies accompanied with loud drawn out orgasmic screams followed by a huge deluge of simulated cum!

    Briefly the image flashed through my mind of Erin on her hands and knees with Moose furiously humping her trying his damndest to actually fuck her! Remembering the titillating perverse erotic sight recalling how the same thought had flitted through my head when Moose had previously humped Jill and Danni. But somehow with my own wife, it seemed an even more intensely perverse erotic sight – especially aware that Moose had almost succeeded and he actually had gotten an inch or so of his squirting dick inside Erin!

    Unbidden, another thought and vivid image came to the forefront…

    If Moose had actually succeeded, and it was only chance that he hadn’t…

    What Erin’s reaction would have been???

    We all were all really, really drunk and I was highly suspicious that not only had Jill, Danni and Kelli had taken some Ecstasy but my wife as well! We all were laughing so hard at the time at Moose’s antics with Erin, I’m sure Jill, Danni, Kelli and I would have momentarily not recognized he was actually fucking Erin! And by the time we did it may have been too late to stop it until Moose himself decided he had finished…

    Erin and I are not naïve about bestiality…

    Hell no one is these days with the advent of the Internet and the World Wide Web and the proliferation of porn. When surfing the web for an adult movie for us to stream, numerous times we have inadvertently been redirected to bestiality websites. Heck Erin and I on a lark even dared to watch a few brief clips of women with dogs and even a small pony! What surprised Erin and I both is the women in these vids were attractive and enthusiastic, clearly enjoying what they were doing! And when we were in high school and the university attending parties overhearing catty girls talking about other girls slandering them saying they had sex with a dog.

    Quickly I banished such a socially taboo thought and vivid image from my mind of my gorgeous wife getting her brains fucked out and knotted by Moose, returning my full attention back to the movie while trying to ignore the allegorical depictions of the movie…

    I glanced down at the girls sitting on the floor next to each other reclining against the sofas, totally absorbed watching the movie. Jill and Danni were leaning against each other, each with a leg each propped up, they were also caressing each other’s inner thighs quite high up each with their legs splayed open giving me an eyeful…

    Jill’s pussy barely covered by her lace up deeply scalloped panty, Danni’s even less so with her tiny thong. Kelli had shed her sheer robe, her legs too were splayed open, her tiny thong barely covering her pussy as well, quite shocked seeing how close Danni’s slowly stroking fingers were near Kelli’s pussy…

    With Erin’s naturally high libido which always escalates when she has been drinking, I could always easily discern her arousal, like right now…

    


    Erin had her legs slightly parted and she had taken my hand and placed it on her barely clad pussy…

    I felt her pussy radiating moist heat and it was pretty wet and slick, Erin giving me a sexy twinkling smile to make sure I picked up on what she was wanting as she pushed my hand against her pussy as she spread her legs further apart and slightly lifted one leg up…

    The lights were dim, almost off, mostly flickering light from the huge curved 8K projector wall screen. Jill, Danni and Kelli had their backs to us, I felt Erin’s fingers moving, then pushing my fingers onto her now exposed hot slick pussy after she had pulled her G-string thong to the side…

    My wife guided my fingers circling around her already hard clit, then she pushed my fingers down into her hot wet heat, pushing her finger on top of mine into her exquisitely tight pussy! My wife’s finger urged mine to start finger fucking her as she gently started undulating her glorious tight pussy that was dripping wet… thank god for leather sofas!

    While the movie was exceptional in fantasy and realism with great looking and very talented enthusiastic actresses and obviously a very big budget, I realized it was the action of four extremely beautiful women in the room with me that was having the most effect!

    A motion from the girls had caught my eye…

    Danni had shifted and was now on her side and had her head resting against one of Jill’s large firm breasts which was almost completely out of her baby doll, only a small hard nipple caught on the fabric edge prevented it from totally freeing her glorious breast…

    With a slight further shifting, I knew Jill’s breast would entirely pop out which was already threatening to escape completely from her lingerie, Danni had one leg casually thrown over Jill’s legs, Kelli propped up on her side next to Danni towards her.

    But it was the actions that briefly startled me that also caught Erin’s attention at what I was staring at…

    Danni had snaked a hand down toward the front of Jill’s panties, then Danni slowly pulled the bow loose and then kept pulling which slowly began pulling on the thin lace ribbon, as we watched Jill’s deeply scalloped lace up panties slowly parted wide open and continued opening!

    We saw the length of the lace ribbon increasing as Danni kept on pulling and Jill’s panty parted deeper and I suddenly realized that the panty was a lace up style that went from front to rear!

    In slow motion Erin and I watched Jill’s denuded pussy become completely unrevealed to our sight, Jill’s own arousal and glistening moisture clearly evident, her labia lips already parting open on their own highly aroused volition, her clitoris clearly exposed and standing out hard and swollen.

    Then Danni began slowly working Jill’s clit, after a few lingering moments, Danni slipped her finger lower and then started a slow timed rhythm of a finger slowly thrusting in and out, gradually working in deeper, however, I then realized Danni was being worked too…

    


    Kelli was finger-fucking Danni from behind….

    Then I felt one of Erin’s hands slip past the elastic waist of my lounge pants, slipping her hot hand in, mischievously grinning at me feeling how hard my ten-inch long erection was, then Erin nodded her head in the direction of girls, then Erin started slowly jacking my throbbing cock…

    Erin spread her legs wider apart encouraging me to increase my finger fucking! I couldn’t seem to break my gaze from watching Danni actively start finger fucking Jill’s pussy, Erin too, her gaze alternating between what the girls were doing to each other and the movie. Danni’s hips began undulating a bit more and then more as Kelli kept finger fucking Danni’s pussy…

    Within a couple short minutes, my overwrought wife’s pussy began strongly pulsing, tightly clamping and relaxing in powerful rhythmic spasms that gripped my finger trying to suck it deeper into her throbbing wondrous pussy…

    Recurring memories swirled through my mind recalling innumerable occasions the wondrous spectacle of Erin’s incredible control of her vaginal muscles…

    Watching with rapture as Erin took one of her dildos and after inserting the tip, with no hands holding it and with muscle control only, creeping the dildo inescapably up into her pulsating slit, minutely driving it deeper and deeper until it was fully engulfed….

    Her amazing ability to clamp her pussy so powerfully tight around my thick cock it was nearly impossible to withdraw – the talented ability to do the same with her ass!

    Then other memories surfaced…

    Of Erin on her knees leaning forwards, dripping with sweat as I fucked her incredibly tight ass with my thick, ten inch long cock as she strokes a rabbit dildo up her dripping tight pussy…

    Erin slowly escalating thrusting the dildo into herself with me alternately matching her strokes, feeling the strong inescapable pre-orgasmic pulses up her smooth tanned back, down between her toned thighs, in her ass, her pussy, the rabbit ears of the dildo sliding and vibrating along either side of her hard clit as she stroked the dildo in and out…

    The loud, lustfully moans coming from my long-legged gorgeous wife as shivers raced from her pulsing pussy back to her cute, twitching tight ass…

    My wife’s slim hips sinuously undulating under the dual alternating thrusting, intensifying the pleasure with each lingering grind…

    Then, in spite of her determination not to rapidly give in to the incredible sensations, feeling her tight ass begin to repeatedly constrict with the rhythm of her hotly throbbing pussy…

    Erin moaning in rapidly mounting erotic obsession as she begins thrusting the dildo harder and harder now rocking her slim athletic hips back and forth onto both slippery shafts at the same time…

    


    


    Erin loudly screaming as her massive orgasm takes her completely as with frenzied fingers she rapidly drives the dildo in and out and back in to the last inch! Her head rolling from side to side, feeling her incredibly tight talented pussy as well as her incredible tight ass exploded in constricting rippling waves of her explosive climax, feeling the maddening pulsations throbbing inside her dripping cunt as her tight ass tightly clenches and spasms around my cock bring me to my own climax! Erin again climaxing when I bury myself to the hilt and she feels me exploding ten inches deep into her tightly clenching spasmodic ass…

    I sensed that this may be one of those nights, if we can ever leave to go upstairs…

    No longer was my wife slowly stroking my cock, her jacking having sped up as her arousal increased. Erin couldn’t sit still either…

    She was undulating her pelvis humping my finger as I finger fucked her exquisitely tight dripping pussy, Erin had also unabashedly spread her legs widely apart, and if any of the girls turned around, they would get quite an erotic view! However, all three were too engrossed in getting each other off and the movie to notice…

    By now I could tell Erin was getting close to an orgasm! Her humping my finger had quickened as her jacking my cock! Her escalating stroking actions up and down my shaft having slipped my lounge pants down exposing more than half of my thick, ten inch erection…

    With Erin’s expert manipulation and the voyeuristic aspect of watching the three girls, plus my own beautiful wife humping my finger, her arousal casting off her discretion as the seconds passed as she rapidly jacked my cock, I was getting close to making a mess that would be very embarrassing…

    Erin was biting her lower lip in concentration in that cute, endearing way she has, then I was shocked at the very loud groan Erin let out as she suddenly climaxed! I felt her pussy clamping down hard on my finger feeling the rippling spasms tightly convulsing around my finger, her pussy clamping down so hard I could not thrust my finger anymore!

    Thankfully the girls were too occupied to hear Erin’s climax along with the volume of the movie was also turned up!

    Thankfully Erin was worked up enough that she stopped jacking my cock, she gave me a wink and nodded for us to leave. The girls were sitting in the way of Erin so Erin slid over my lap facing me but then she stopped – straddling me!

    My stiff cock was still more than halfway exposed and instantly I felt that Erin hadn’t bother to pull her thong back into place! I felt her bare hot wet pussy against my cock!

    With a mischievous twinkle and to my incredible shock Erin began grinding her pussy against me for a few brief moments all the while lustily grinning! Her grin growing bigger seeing the incredulous look on my face that she would be so bold and daring in front of the girls!

    Then her grin grew bigger as I felt her shifting slightly forward, centering the fat tip of my cock at her tight entrance and she began humping the tip!

    


    My wife’s amusement grew seeing the alarm on my face as she humped the tip several times as I felt her pussy gradually enclosing more and then more of the head of my cock until she had gotten the head completely inside her! Mischievously grinning with her achievement, Erin humped me a few more times getting more of my thick cock into her increasing the panic on my face before she slowly slid off and stood up pulling me after her…

    Shocked and embarrassed with Erin acting so daringly, Erin still grinning, she tilted her head once more toward the girls…

    Jill, Danni and Kelli were fully preoccupied diddling and caressing each other! One of Jill’s firm breasts now heedlessly fully exposed, the girls totally absorbed watching a unicorn fucking a maiden with his thick, long equine cock…

    Dazed with Erin boldness, I wondered if my wife would have kept on going giving the girls a live sex show… Erin took hold of my hand and lead me up the stairs to our master bedroom where she commenced fucking my brains out!

    The next morning as I sat out on the porch drinking my coffee and reminiscing about last night, still unsure how far my lovely wife would have gone in front of the girls, I resolved to never underestimate the mysteries of a woman, especially a very horny one! Then I almost dropped my coffee as sudden realization struck me…

    Erin’s pussy was already completely slick when she put my hand on it, now realizing it was still slick from dog precum! Her open weave mesh G-string thong had allowed Moose’s copious precum to blast all over her pussy… Then fingering her, feeling how dripping wet she was, then the ease she was able to partially hump my fat cock into her, I remembered Erin indignantly stating she had felt Moose squirting precum into her……

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 16 – DISCOVERY!
    

    One day when I was working at home my laptop froze up and Erin was off teaching and had taken her laptop with her. Kelli said I could borrow hers as she did not need it the rest of the afternoon.

    While using Kelli’s laptop my finger accidentally hit her email icon and it popped open. As I went to close it again I saw an opened email from Jill to Erin, Kelli and Danni with the subject line ‘GREAT B VIDEO!’

    I became curious because whenever one of the girls sent Erin an email they usually included me, and with the cryptic email heading, my innate curiosity go the best of me…

    Even as I clicked on the email a sense of deep unease shot through me that I was invading Kelli’s privacy but then it was too late… The email was open and there was the video attachment daring me to click on it as well, and I did…

    To say I was stunned! Shocked senseless! It is an understatement! The video was a bestiality clip of a very hot looking nude blonde getting out of a pool and then her Rotty mounting and fucking her like crazy – with her having several orgasms!

    I had to suddenly sit back to calm down, realizing the girls and my wife were viewing this type of sex…

    I then checked Kelli’s laptop more thoroughly. I looked at her Internet favorite’s folder and found folder named BST. I clicked it open and there were several links to bestiality websites and bestiality story websites! I then thought about searching her file directory with a keyword search but I stopped myself.

    When Erin got home I asked to borrow her laptop then took it into the study. I checked her Internet favorites folder. There were the usual adult sites Erin had bookmarked to buy/rent/stream videos, the boutiques where she bought sexy lingerie, and stores where she purchases sex toys. I could care less about these sites, I already knew about them as we often shared laptops and tablets, and Erin had bookmarked some similar sites on my laptop. Occasionally Erin sent me a link for a new adult site she had discovered or a new sex toy to consider. What I suspected was not there. Then I checked Erin’s browser history…

    My wife had neglected to clear her browser history…

    I was shocked to see Erin had viewed a few bestiality websites that contained videos and pictures, and a few other adult story websites indexed to the bestiality section!

    Again, I thought about searching Erin’s file directory with a keyword search as I considered doing to Kelli’s laptop but I stopped myself, thinking it was highly implausible, they had to be doing it just for kicks after Moose had molested each of them…

    Then I remembered one of the conversations I had with Dr. Kate discussing a woman’s sexuality and sensuality. Kate explaining,

    ‘At one time or another all women, especially women in today’s modern world, develop a wild streak but it eventually passes, however a part of this wild streak never goes away completely…

    Women keep it suppressed, letting it briefly emerge once in a while to indulge themselves, to more freely express themselves while having sex or imagining wild flights of sexual fantasies they never would dare to let come true. Thus allowing in their minds to engage in risky behavior without consequences and indulging their inner freak without judgement, allowing a woman to have the wild, dirty, ravenous sex she craves, without having to suffer the guilt that may follow.’

    With this in mind, I rationalized it was just a harmless flight of fantasy for Erin and the girls…

    Erin and the girls each have briefly seen, and each had felt, an extremely sexually provocative socially taboo incident almost happening to them with Moose. Evidently this had sparked their vivid sexual imaginations, that they were only viewing these types of videos and stories for their joint vicarious amusement of what they themselves would never do…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 17 – THE NEXT SPRING BREAK
    

    Yes, Erin and I along with Jill, Danni and Kelli planned to go back to our same Fort Walton motel for Spring Break for an eight-day stay which I was not looking forward to. I had previously suggested alternate destinations months earlier before I made reservations but I was overruled…

    Early in the morning while waiting on Erin and the girls to finish packing so I can begin loading their things in the Suburban, I finally decided to delete that video… I got tired of it lurking in our cloud space every time I had accessed my files there.

    It had almost destroyed my marriage…

    The video haunted me, knowing that I engineered the rape of my wife that first night and the consequences of my actions the next morning, then, the following disaster the following night which was also totally my fault because I had got drunk and let my guard…

    I could not ever get the ultra-high definition images and sounds out of my mind of how much Erin enthusiastically loved getting her brains fucked out over and over again by two strapping college students at the same time the second time she got raped, again…

    Even though Erin did not remember a thing about it, Erin had been acutely horrified and traumatized watching the video seeing herself very actively and very enthusiastically participating in her own gangbang rape. Especially considering she did recall her first rape the night before…

    I got my smart phone and accessed our cloud account and found the file, my finger moved to the delete button and just as I began to touch the delete button I stopped, stunned…

    The file date had changed…

    A date from yesterday! The time stamp on the video shows the video had been accessed just before I got home that evening…

    The only other person who had our cloud account privileges was my wife…

    Instant trepidation flooded through me! A flood of adrenaline flushed through my body and I started trembling as I remembered how enthusiastically Erin and I made love last night which had quickly turned into hard, pounding rough sex – with Erin being the rough one violently fucking me…

    Confused, but mostly scared out of my wits I had to sit down quickly to gather my thoughts.

    What The Hell Did This Mean???

    Instantly all kinds of nefarious thoughts ran rampant through my mind – all them with Erin engineering to have an orgy with strapping, very virile, well-hung college students!

    


    


    Vividly I recalled heart rendering moving images and ecstatic sounds of the insane, insatiable sexual banshee that my drunk and drugged wife had turned into…

    Again hearing her shrieking impassioned crude exclamations urging the two boys on! The echoing din of her innumerable body racking orgasms…

    Even knowing deep in my heart how ridiculous and implausible these thoughts were, considering we had seen Dr. Kate almost immediately afterwards who had enabled us to embark on a renewal of our marriage which was now even better than ever, I just couldn’t possibly fathom why Erin would ever again watch this damn video of her getting raped…

    And this sole recurring thought completely blew up any reasoning I could come up with for her watching it – especially the night before our trip!

    Dr. Kate’s implanted hypnotic trigger totally failed this time. I was deeply overwhelmed with emotion, frantically searching for any means, even injuring myself, to cancel this trip as the girls finished packing. I was going to have to go see Kate to see if something could be down to re-implant the trigger and discuss what I have just discovered and what it possibly could mean…

    Then I thought back to just over a month ago when I discovered bestiality content on Kelli’s laptop, then finding a small amount of the same content on Erin’s laptop. Last June after the girls told me about Jack being arrested for rape, I had deleted the seventeen bestiality videos that Jack had filmed. Then another nagging thought occurred to me that I couldn’t turn loose…

    I did an MPEG search of Erin’s main folder on our cloud account…

    Horrified to find the seventeen bestiality videos had been copied to an innocuously named subfolder!

    After seeing Erin’s knee-jerk reaction and the girls’ shock hearing on their rape video Jack’s statement “they would willingly fuck a dog they were tripping so hard”, yet, Erin had copied those seventeen videos into her cloud folder…

    Horror turned in to shock seeing a couple of these videos too had been accessed last evening before I got home…

    Over and over and over I repeated to myself what Dr. Kate had told me, ‘that women keep a wild streak suppressed, letting it briefly emerge once in a while to indulge themselves to more freely express themselves while having sex, or imagining wild flights of sexual fantasies they never would dare to let come true. Thus allowing in their minds to engage in risky behavior without consequences and indulging their inner freak without judgement, allowing a woman to have the wild, dirty, ravenous sex she craves, without having to suffer the guilt that may follow…’

    Repeatedly I tried to convince myself that Erin and the girls viewing bestiality videos and reading stories was just a harmless flight of fantasy for them…

    A few minutes later Erin came down the stairs with her luggage and she saw me sitting there….

    


    “Zane! Are you all right? You face is so pale and gray looking! Your body is trembling! I have never seen you like this! Are you ill?”

    “It’s Nothing, I’ll be okay in a little while…” I mumbled to her in a short curt tone.

    I quickly grabbed her suitcase and turned to go load it up before I exploded with damning questions…

    As I loaded her suitcase into the vehicle, I saw Erin coming out on the porch with her arms crossed looking at me with concern plainly written on her beautiful face…

    I turned back into the interior of the vehicle to pretend I was moving things around for Moose who was coming this trip for the safety of Erin and the girls. I knew if I looked at Erin for a second longer, I would blow up in her face! And in the process of doing so I would have to explain why I still had her rape video even though not once I had I ever viewed it, the first and only time I had rendered my heart, and now with fresh remembrance, renewed shooting pains again burst my heart anew…

    Then knowing I would not be able to keep my emotions in check, I knew I would confront her about why she watched her rape video yesterday evening and why were Jack’s seventeen bestiality videos in her cloud folder, and also the websites she had visited…

    Taking deep breaths while I was leaning into the suburban I vowed when we got to Ft. Walton there was no way in hell would I ever let Erin out of my sight the entire time while we were there! And to make absolutely sure, I will have Moose with Erin at all times, giving him the command ‘PROTECT’, that will prevent any man from approaching within ten feet of her.

    In ‘PROTECT’ mode Moose would always be the first to the door blocking Erin with his powerful body making sure he was the first one out at which he would survey the immediate area then give a bark to Erin letting her know it was all right to come out as he was trained to do. In ‘PROTECT’ mode Moose would also prevent Erin from trying to leave him behind in the bungalow.

    During the nearly twelve-hour drive to Fort Walton, Erin kept asking me if I was all right, if I was feeling better yet… I kept my words clipped telling her I will be better sooner or later…

    Meanwhile my mind churned the entire way of how to bring the subject up of her viewing the video and why, especially the evening before our trip to the same locale…

    When we stopped for lunch, I made the excuse to go to the restroom…

    While in there I looked up Dr. Kate’s telephone number and called her office. I was hoping Kate would reassure me that in some way, it was just a perverse thrill for Erin to watch the video of herself in an incredible drug enhanced sexual responsiveness state which she did not remember, to psych herself up to have plenty of wild crazy sex with me in our favorite place, that there was nothing to worry about with Erin and her deep abiding love for me.

    However, the receptionist explained Dr. Kate was in the mountains in Colorado visiting an Arabian stud farm looking to purchase a new stud for her own breeding operation on her ranch.

    


    The location was remote with spotty cell service, the best thing was for me to send her a text message or email telling her what the urgent call was about. When Dr. Kate got back into cell phone range she would receive the text or email.

    So I sat there on the porcelain throne with my pants up, frantically typing out a text message on my smart phone for her to check her email, then I composed a very long email to Dr. Kate. Trying to convey what I was feeling; discovering this morning that Erin last night had watched her rape video prior to our trip, my insane fears of Erin getting drunk again and possibly taking Ecstasy then picking up guys to have an orgy with, why I never deleted her rape video having instantly averted my eyes every time I saw the MPEG4 file. Finally I sent off the email message to Dr. Kate, unable to mention the bestiality videos Erin had copied to her folder on our shared cloud account nor the websites she had viewed. I’m sure the email amounted to at least three full pages of WORD. Then I had to wait. And wait and wait…

    During the remaining six-hour trip after lunch, I kept hoping I would feel my cell phone vibrate with an incoming message but it never did…

    Moose knew I was upset… Every time we stopped for a restroom break to let him stretch his legs, he would looked up at me, whine, and affectionally repeatedly pressed his head against my thigh. It was a Rotty trait, one of the ways they showed their affection…

    Pressured by Erin and the girls, I had reluctantly made our reservations at the motel months before for Spring Break. At that time, I made arrangements for the entire two-unit honeymoon bungalow with the interconnecting double French door between the two suites so the girls could have one suite and Erin and I the other so we could be close. When we made the reservations we were quite surprised at the deep discounts for both units the owners gave us, both units for the price of one.

    Around seven we finally arrived at the motel, the owners once again greeted us warmly as if we were family! The owners were delighted to see Moose! Stating they were sure Moose would make the male students staying at the motel behave themselves, and that they wish Moose had come with us last year…

    The husband gave me a quick look when he said this. He was only aware of basic facts last Spring Break; that some male students had repeatedly tried molesting Erin and the girls and wouldn’t take “no” for an answer, even going so far as trying to grope them at the party. At the time I had to give an explanation why I needed the information on the four male individuals that were involved. He and his wife had been mortified, especially horrified that it had happened to one of their long-time customers…

    The owners said the same three sororities as last year had reserved the majority of the rooms again because of the great time they had, and the owners were again going to throw a party at the end of the week with the same DJ. They apologized that this year they again had to install a temporary fence with key coded gates along the border with the beach to prevent party crashers.

    I told Erin for her and the girls to drive on down to the bungalow while I finished checking in, and Moose and I will walk on down after we are done. Erin and the owners gave each other fond hugs again and then left.

    


    The owners looked at me and said,

    “Zane, after what happened last year, we flagged our reservation system with the names of the four male students involved in the ‘incident’. They haven’t tried to make reservations nor would we have accepted them. We also notified the nearby hotels and motels, the owners and managers have also red-flagged their names and would have denied rooms for them as well. We are still horrified with what happened.”

    I sincerely thanked them for looking out for Erin as well as their other customers. They replied it was in their own best business interest but more so, they consider Erin and I not customers but longtime friends who have referred plenty of customers to them. Then with a grin, the husband gave me back my credit card without running it… His wife then stated,

    “You, Erin, and the girls enjoy your stay at no charge, compliments of the house! We look forward to all of you coming back in the years to come – all at no charge!”

    After a group hug between the three of us, Moose and I walked down to the bungalow. The pool area was already packed with Spring Break students, Moose instantly gathering attention as we walked past the pool area with a lot of pointing and loud exclamations of what a huge handsome dog! Several bikini clad female coeds coming over and without hesitation began loving on Moose!

    Moose loved the attention and hammed it up! Seeing Moose’s antics several more female coeds came over to love on him too. Moose wasn’t the only one garnering the attention…, I noticed some surreptitious glances as well as some quite bold appraising looks ranging over my tall height and muscular physique, with several wistful glances noticing the wedding band on my left hand…

    Moose and I were finally able to excuse ourselves and get to the bungalow, still a bit surprised after a few female coeds unabashedly inquired what room we were staying in, with two stating they remembered me and my gorgeous wife from last year which again unsettled me…

    When Moose and I got to the bungalow, I found Erin and the girls taking long showers to refresh themselves and I did the same after Erin was done. We then went out to get something to eat and then take in the night sights. It was late when we got back to the motel and everyone was ready for bed after the long drive. I was startled when my cell phone vibrated in my jeans. FINALLY!

    Erin was taking another shower so I was able to check the email message. Thank God it was from Kate! She left me a message in all caps to emphasize her points,

    “NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT!!!

    ERIN DEEPLY LOVES YOU AND WOULD NEVER DO WHAT YOU ARE SO AFRAID OF!

    PROBABLY GOT CURIOUS SEEING WHAT THIS PARTCULAR VIDEO WAS ON CLOUD. SHOCKED HER IT WAS HER RAPE VIDEO…

    RESEARCH PROVEN MAJORITY OF WOMEN GET HIGHLY AROUSED WATCHING HORROR AND VIOLENT SEX MOVIES. ERIN’S RAPE A HORROR MOVIE!

    


    ERIN’S EVALUATION DETERMINED SHE HAS VERY ACTIVE SEXUAL IMAERINTION!

    AFTER REALIZING IT WAS HER RAPE VID, HER SEXUAL CURIOUSITY AND WATCHING HER ALCOHOL/DRUG ENHANCED SEXUAL RESPONSIVENESS; ERIN PROBABLY HAD AUTONOMIC REFLEX AROUSAL.

    WOMAN’S INNATE CHARACTER IS TO SEEK WHAT’S FORBIDDEN AND CHALLENGING. HORROR AND VIOLENT SEX MOVIES PROVIDE THIS STIMULATING CREATION OF SEXUAL FANTASY THOUGHTS.

    THERE ARE DIFFERENT LEVELS OF DESIRE AND FANTASY.

    IN FANTASIZING FEMALE MIND WE CAN ENGAGE IN EXPLICIT RISKY BEHAVIOR WITHOUT CONSEQUENCES AND INDULGE OUR INNER FREAK WITHOUT JUDGEMENT. THIS ALLOWS A WOMAN TO HAVE THE WILD, DIRTY, RAVENOUS SEX SHE CRAVES WITHOUT HAVING TO SUFFER THE GUILT THAT MAY FOLLOW.

    THIS ENTIRELY PERFECTLY NORMAL FEMALE MINDSET AND ASSISTS WITH ONE’S SEXUAL RELATIONS WITH THEIR PARTNER!

    FOR LAST TIME! NOTHING TO WORRY! RELAX! GO HAVE FUN WITH YOUR SEXY LOVING WIFE!

    YOU TWO PLAN TO VISIT ME AT MY RANCH FOR LONG WEEKEND! XOXOXO!’

    After I got through reading Kate’s message, I almost began to fully relax, extrapolating Kate’s message to include the beast videos. Though come morning I still intended to give Moose the ‘PROTECT’ command before we headed out to the pool and the beach…

    Then Erin came out of the bathroom wearing nothing but a smile as she saucily grinned at me…

    Erin noticing that I had shut the interconnecting door between our unit and the girl’s unit, Erin opened it back up even as I protested…

    Erin told me to keep it open. I tried arguing with her about modesty between all of us and that she well knew I always slept in my birthday suit.She just laughed and said,

    “Zane, I would have thought you would have gotten used to the girl’s lack of modesty by now, especially since you and I have seen them naked before!”

    Erin’s unintentional unwanted reminder from last Spring Break again instantly reignited my fears despite Kate’s reassurances that there was nothing to worry about. Erin seemingly did not notice her gaffe…

    Erin then went into the girl’s suite, still naked, to tell them good night while it was my turn to go to the bathroom and prepare for bed. Coming out of the bathroom Erin was still over in the girl’s suite. I turned off all the lights. By the bed well out of sight, I quickly shucked my elastic boxer shorts off and got into bed naked like I always do.

    


    While waiting for Erin I could not stopping looking at the interconnecting double doorway, then Kelli causally slowly sauntered past on her way back from their bathroom, wearing just a towel around her wet hair! Kelli continued walking past the door then she stopped and leaning around the corner of the doorway brightly said,

    “NIGHT ZANE!”

    Giggling, Kelli turned away…

    I heard Erin and the girls unintelligibly chattering for a bit, then I heard a sudden squeal sounding a lot like one of Erin’s, then another squeal from one of the girls, then a lot of soft giggling…

    A few more minutes and then Erin came to bed still wearing nothing but a smile as she usually does unless she is wearing one of her exceptionally naughty pieces of her erotically daring lingerie which always hinted that she was going to be especially passionate, and she had packed quite a variety of it for this trip!

    Knowing I hadn’t been feeling well, Erin cuddled up pressing herself against my back and holding me protectively with her hand on my stomach, quickly she fell asleep…

    The next day while Erin and I sat together on the beach watching the girls play Frisbee with Moose, Erin reached over and took my hand and squeezing it said,

    “Zane, I’m glad to see you feeling better and finally relaxing so we all can have a fantastic time…”

    Erin again squeezed my hand, tightly this time and said,

    “Zane, look at me…”

    “I know your self-esteem took another hit with us all coming back here but this is OUR special place! As I told you many, many times before! YOU are the only man I will ever love, ever desire, ever fantasize about, ever make love to – or FUCK!”

    Then Erin gripped my hand even tighter and continued,

    “Kate is absolutely dead right; there is never nor will there ever be anything for you to ever fear in our relationship! While there even may be times when we get so mad and upset with each other that one of us storms out of the house and go cuts loose with their friends for the evening, our love is so deep and engrained within each of us that we always will find our way back to each other – sooner rather than later!

    It’s unthinkable we would ever be apart from each other for long…

    Knowing how we feel about each other is why Kate sent me a text this morning, then she forwarded to me your email to her and then her response to you…

    Yes I did access our cloud account, I had an item filed away there that one of my research assistants needed for their thesis. I noticed how large this particular video file was and I got curious…

    


    I won’t ever lie to you. I did not immediately delete it and by god I wish I had! I watched brief portions of it…, in my extreme drug and alcohol intoxication again seeing how I responded and actively participated in my own rape…

    The same feelings I felt last year crashed into me! Instantly I felt sick all over again…

    The body blow remembering how close our wonderful marriage almost ended…

    Last night making love to you, then fucking you with every bit of passion I could muster, was my reaffirmation for the undying deep love we have for each other and the continuation of our precious wonderful incredible marriage!

    Zane, I tell you one thing, if any of those boys show up this time they will not know what hit them until they are writhing on the ground clutching their smashed testicles! Then they get to watch me calling the police if I don’t turn Moose on them!

    That is why I did not delete the video last night so it would be evidence in their trail! I just wished last year that I had the courage after it happened to press charges against them, but I and the girls were so distraught and mortified seeing ourselves actively participating in our rape – all those things that I, Jill, Danni and Kelli unwittingly did…

    Zane, my dearest and only love… All those things I did in that video… I only ever wanted to do for the two of us! To show how much I intensely love you with all my heart!

    Seeing what I did in my rape, which I had only pleasurably done for us both, permanently scarred my heart…

    I’m glad that you did what you did! Sending a few of those other videos of Jack raping other female coeds to his university and having him expelled along with the others, knowing there is now a notation on their transcripts why they were expelled, hopefully preventing Jack’s acceptance along with his prison record into any other university or college…”

    I gave Erin a long silent look, waiting for her to continue, for her explanation of why she had copied those seventeen beast videos to her folder sometime last year before I deleted them from my folder, and why she had watched a couple of them last night…

    Instead, Erin just gazed back at me expectantly, then she stood up pulling on my hands…

    “Come-on, it’s time for our afternoon siesta so we can be rested up for the evening, but first I’m going to prove to you again how much I tremendously love you and only YOU!”

    Jill, Kelli and Danni saw many familiar faces and they had a reunion with their old sorority sisters, the girl/boy ratio was still badly skewered but not as much as last year’s, this year’s it was approximately 155 female coeds and no more than fifteen or so guys. With our joint bungalow having the largest living accommodation along with having the largest patio and its location nearest the beach and the pool, plus being combined with the girl’s unit and its patio, it again quickly became ‘The Hangout’, plus the eye candy staying in our two units was the best!

    


    Still it was very disconcerting having sex with Erin with the door partially open between our suites… however, Erin had very quickly distracted me each time focusing my whole attention on her….

    Seems Erin also has a voyeuristic streak I was never aware of that had only been previously hinted at when the girls and us had been watching those kind of movies!

    By now it was clearly apparent that Jill, Danni and Kelli were firmly ensconced into an emotional and sexual relationship with each other and they ignored any boy’s flirtatious attempts and politely refused any overtures by guys that approached them, not that Moose would let any guy get within ten feet of them and Erin!

    As the eight days passed, Erin and the girls partied and drank and got plastered partying with the students – but not ever quite to the extent as last year. I kept my drinking to just being pleasantly buzzed so I can keep an eyes on things. Someone had to be the sane and responsible one and I was damn set that nothing would occur to Erin and the girls like it did last year, or any other female coed at the motel.

    So Moose and I kept a close eye on everything, Moose however did most of the work…

    Moose was huge attraction at the hotel. All the female coeds loved him and he greatly enjoyed their attention, though clearly none of the boys liked him…

    Moose instantly went into ‘PROTECT’ mode whenever a guy or guys tried approaching Erin, Jill, Danni or Kelli, standing up and moving his body in front of theirs then letting out a deep rumbling growl that carried far and wide for any guy to keep his distance! Moose also seemed to project this protection aura out to any other female coeds when he was near them, warning any guys that came within ten feet of a female coed with a deep rumbling.

    As our trip neared its end toward the end of the flowing week, the evening arrived for the big pool dance party…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 18 – THE POOL PARTY II
    

    Near the end of our stay the evening arrived for the annual Spring Break pool party at the motel. Earlier the same DJ as last year and her three assistants had showed up in the afternoon to get set up along with the contracted bartenders for the bar and the drink machines.

    My mouth dropped open when Erin came out of the girl’s suite in what she had changed into for the pool party!

    Erin had put on a skimpy neon green bikini that went with her emerald green eyes. The bikini provided minimal coverage but this one was almost a thong! The style provided only slightly more coverage than the one she had previously worn when we had gone to Europe!Silver chains were slung on her hips connecting the tiny front to the even tinier back!

    


    The equally skimpy top was another micro triangle top with semi-chained halter straps and an interconnecting silver chain between the two tops that barely covered the nipples and areolas of her large firm double D breasts.

    Over her erotic skimpy bikini, Erin was wearing a green gauzy lace plunge tunic that came to the bottom of her ass cheeks. The tunic provided a semi-sheer peek-a-boo illusion of the minimalistic bikini underneath and Erin’s large firm fabulous breasts and her tall hard athletic body, all of which barely served to mask how incredibly hot Erin is, in fact I think the peek-a-boo allure just magnified her incredible sexiness!

    Erin reassured me she would never openly wear this at a public beach or pool, and she was only wearing it now because it would be mostly dark with only party lighting, and that she would keep her tunic top on, and besides the majority of the crowd would be female coeds.

    Likewise Danni and Kelli came out similarly attired in very skimpy bikinis with varying types of semi-sheer beach cover-ups with deep plunging fronts. Then Jill came out wearing a skimpy bikini too but wearing a thin cropped T-shirt that was cut off to just under her breasts, which were barely covered by a skimpy minimalist bikini top.

    When we emerged from the bungalow the pool dance party was already heading towards full swing! No holds barred great party times! Erin and the girls jumped right in by grabbing drinks, quickly downing them and joined the dancing fray!

    Moose accompanied us and he and I settled him down staking out a table adjacent to the pool. I gave Moose the commands ‘WATCH! GUARD!’

    Within the hour or so of being at the party I noticed Erin and the girls were drinking a bit more than they had been at the other parties we had attended up and down the beach earlier in the week, their drinking starting right before the pool party began. However, I let it go…

    The pool party was here at our motel, and everyone had vowed to stay close together during the party as they had done earlier in the week at the other beach parties, plus access to the party was restricted by the temporary beach fence and only motel guests were allowed to attend.

    We all started dancing. It varied at times from dancing as a group, in couples and then everyone on their own dancing with other female coeds. I and Erin took turns dancing with Jill, Danni and Kelli and other female coeds. It seems that we never had a chance to sit down for long before coeds came up to us and asked to dance, and most cases they didn’t even ask! Just grabbed our hands pulling us into the wildly gyrating dancing melee!

    The music flowed from one song to another, Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli always stayed nearby our table, mostly just staying within a few yards from me or Erin as they danced, not one daring to get out of sight of the others as happened last year…

    As it nearly was last year, this year there were slightly more guys staying at the motel, about fifteen or so guys mixed in with 155 estimated coeds, a few guys familiar faces.

    


    


    The male college students knew a great thing to stay here and enjoy being vastly outnumbered by the girls – all the female coeds demanding to dance, including with me! Everybody seemed to want to dance with the tall, handsome, studly professor!

    A few of the college guys, seeing by far that Erin was by far the best and most erotic dancer of the 155 plus girls at the party, in addition to being the most beautiful, again dared trying to approach Erin, that is until Moose put his body between Erin and the approaching male student keeping them at least ten to fifteen feet away…

    From an embarrassed standpoint the boy was forced to ask Erin for a dance from afar. However I was extremely happy Erin turned them all down, always pointing at me and flashing her wedding bands at them. Some of the other boys also asked to dance with either Jill, Danni or Kelli. It was quite amusing to see their shocked faces when they too pointed at me!

    Then Erin and I were dancing again as one, her expert graceful sensual moves melding into me, guiding my body with hers…

    I noted Erin’s eyes were a bit glassy… She was quite energetic, her sensual moves getting ever more erotic, more sexual, becoming completely uninhibited…

    Yeah, she had been drinking quite a bit, but I also recognized that something else has been involved…

    “Erin, you haven’t taken something have you…” I asked.

    Giving me a sly, oh-so-sexy grin, Erin responded saying,

    “During this past year with the girls living with us, they had talked numerous times how wonderful it feels when dancing after having taken Ecstasy or LSD, dancing with the one you love, and the most incredible fantastic sex afterwards…

    Of course over the years I’ve heard the same kind of talk from other female coeds as well as quite a few of my girlfriends who all had repeatedly told me I needed to try both drugs some time while I was still young with my handsome, charming, and very well hung husband…

    I also talked to Kate about it. She said having a positive experience on either Ecstasy or LSD and making love to you would be highly beneficial…

    Zane, honey, I wanted to try it this trip and remember the experience this time, since I didn’t remember last time, and it wasn’t with you…

    “To show you how much I truly love you!My whole hearted commitment to our marriage!How much I look forward to us growing old together sharing our coming future experiences!

    I took a second hit of Ecstasy just a short while ago with the girls, and it’s starting to really kick in…, however I want to dance some more with my one and only forever great love! Then take my husband back to our bungalow and Screw His Brains Out!”

    


    


    I was terribly shocked that Erin would do this! Considering her terrible first and second experiences with Ecstasy last Spring Break that almost destroyed our marriage…

    But then I reevaluated the current situation…

    Besides heavily drinking, clearly most of the female coeds dancing had also been popping Ecstasy too as evidenced by all the uninhibited displays of skin and sex…

    Erin and the girls, despite being obviously drunk and now knowing they all had popped Ecstasy, I was reassured seeing that all four of them were making sure they stayed near Moose and me…

    Always in view as they danced, never moving more than several yards away from the table we had claimed, and only dancing with each other, other female coeds and me – not with any of the fifteen or so disappointed guys mixed in with the majority crowd of female coeds…

    Then I again mulled over Kate’s words…

    ‘Research has proven that in conjunction with the unconditional love and support of their lover, having a positive experience taking either Ecstasy or LSD and being intimate with their lover will significantly help in overcoming and dispelling a rape victim’s traumatic memories. If the opportunity ever arises again, you should give some serious consideration to it…’

    Erin and the girls were having a great time so I decided to let them have their fun and let them indulge the Ecstasy experience. Erin and I now well aware how the synergistic combination of alcohol and Ecstasy drastically escalates Erin’s already naturally high libido and heightens her sexual sensitivities. I glanced over towards Moose, still keeping a vigilant eye on Erin and the girls whom he loves so much…

    Moose was keeping his position, laying down on the edge of the dance area keeping a close watchful eye on them and the surrounding crowd. Whenever Moose thought Erin or one of the girls were getting too far away he would get up and herd them back to the table. Moose was also enjoying the open admiration of every female coed that passed by or danced near – also making every guy nervous enough to stay far away…

    Over the past several days, the fifteen or so male students staying at the motel became acutely aware how protective Moose is of these four very special women! Quickly learning not to approach within ten feet of any of the girls…

    Erin was gazing at me while we danced, then a mischievous grin appeared on her face…

    Briefly one of her hands drop away but moments later I felt a tugging between us, then Erin grinned broadly as she pressed her bikini top in my hand and told me to stuff it in my pocket so she wouldn’t lose it!

    Then Kelli danced up to us and pulled my laughing wife away from me, a female coed immediately taking my wife’s place as she began dancing with me…

    


    


    As Kelli pulled Erin away, I couldn’t help again staring at my wife’s large firm fabulous breasts shifting under the semi-sheer beach tunic which barely served to mask how incredibly hot my gorgeous wife is and her incredibly ripped athletic body…

    The pool party was pumping and the dancing intimately crowded. Music thumping, colorful strobe and laser lights flashing, bubble machines blowing vast quantities of bubbles over the entire area, mists of artificial fog wafting, weaving and swirling through the tightly pressed crowd and female bodies provocatively rocking and gyrating. With the exception of the fifteen or so male students all of the dense, dancing crowd were female coeds dancing with each other from the three sororities that were staying here at the motel.

    The music was dirty, hard dance music; you could feel thumping base ripping and pulsing through your body. Fog and bubble machines blowing creating a surreal dance atmosphere as colored lasers and flashing strobes colorfully lit up the billowing clouds of fog swirling amongst the dancers. The vibe rising up from the dense dancing swaying crowd was amazing, sensuous and beautiful – as was every female coed.

    The sound of the base got deeper, the lights got brighter, the tunes got better, the patrons got hotter and sweatier, the dancing got more physically expressive and erotic as the gyrating coeds were bumping and grinding away blissfully as people swayed and radiated sensual fun, a lot of female coeds kissing each other as they danced…

    And it was very clear that Ecstasy was again prevalent amongst the dancing crowd as more and more of the heated up female coeds started removing their bikini tops from under the beach cover-ups; flashes of bare tit and naked butt cheeks galore – with lots of freely roaming hands!

    As I danced with a pretty female coed who was topless under her beach-cover up, I watched Erin dancing with Kelli…

    Both their entire bodies were undulating from head to toe in sync with each other as if the waves of pulsing rhythmic music were rising from the ground and flaring up through their sensuous bodies. It was incredibly erotic, watching their sexually instinctive coordinated moves, their large naked breasts shifting under their semi-sheer peek-a-boo tunics. Their hips becoming the focus of their movement while their hands waved through the air, then through each other’s hair, then sliding down each other’s bodies…

    The pretty female coed I was dancing with noticed that I had only had eyes for Erin and Kelli and she tried to bring my attention back to her…

    The female coed brushed her hands down to her thighs and back up, slowly tracing her fingertips across her inner thighs, briefly dipping across her bikini clad pussy, up her flat bare belly, sensually swirling her fingertips around her breasts that were completely bare under her beach cover-up as were most of the other female coeds dancing, her hands sliding up her neck and up in her hair before rising up into the air. Then she pulled me close and holding me tightly she started grinding her bikini clad pussy against my surf shorts covered crotch while we danced…

    Mortified I suddenly realized Erin was watching us!

    


    However I was shocked to see that Erin just grinned at me and then she continued her nakedly sensual dancing with Kelli! Then Danni joined in with them…

    Danni drew them into a bumping, grinding and groping threesome dance! Danni’s hands moved over Erin and Kelli’s smooth, tanned, toned skin, caressing their firm, slim curves and stroking their fit muscles, all while their hands did the same to her…

    Letting the rhythms move her body, Erin enjoyed the playful caressing and the occasional brief fleeting kisses from Kelli and Danni. Erin gaily laughed as the two girls ganged up on her! Each kissing a side of her long neck as their hands moved over her body and squeezing my wife’s rock hard cute firm ass.

    Then amazed, I watched Kelli and Danni as they both slid a hand each into the deep plunge of Erin’s tunic cupping her naked breasts as they sensuously danced with each other! Both girls then began squeezing and massaging and pulling at Erin’s hardening nipples, Erin squirming and soundlessly squealing in the loud music as the girls continued caressing her breasts and pinching her nipples…

    Erin’s breasts have always been overly sensitive, her weak point, and whenever I wished to get Erin in the mood, I’d start there and it hasn’t ever failed me yet!

    Quickly I looked around to check to see if there were any male students nearby gawking but most were on the other side of the pool and the few on our side were heavily occupied with one or more coeds.

    Meanwhile Erin’s own hands were busy, gripping Kelli and Danni’s firm asses tightly and pulling them closely to her, then amazement turned into shock as I watched Kelli deeply and passionately begin kissing my wife who instantly returned the kiss just as fervently!

    Before the shock of seeing my wife lovingly and passionately kissing Kelli settled in, I was floored when Danni turned Erin’s head breaking her kiss with Kelli and just as passionately started kissing Erin and she back!

    I also noticed Erin’s two hands clutching Danni’s and Kelli’s cute firm ass’s even more tightly now, and more intimately…

    I now deeply regretted saying the words I did to Erin a few months ago to just placate her…

    “Whatever you, Jill, Danni and Kelli may do to satisfy each other when I’m not around to do so or you are still raring to go after you have worn me out, then I guess it may be okay…”

    I also clearly remember what Erin had said to me in response promising,

    “‘If I do decide to go further then you will be the first to know – and you will be watching!”

    


    


    


    Watching Erin exchanging passionate kisses with the girls, Danni and Kelli freely roaming their hands over my wife’s large bare firm breasts sexually stimulating her, my wife’s own intimate caressing of their cute firm ass’s with her hands, I now heartbreakingly knew Erin had not lived up to her promise that it was only me she would ever have sex with, and evidently that she hadn’t for quite a while…

    A deep feeling of unease and deepening heartbreak settled over me, unsure of sharing my wife, our love, her love, with others, even if it was with three women we both had grown very fond of…

    But then I dismissed the thought, that I was thinking too deeply, conjuring up things that probably maynot have happened due to my previously traumatized self, writing it off as Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli being drunk and high on two dosesof Ecstasy and being caught up in the moment with each other and the ebullient party atmosphere,and Erin hadn’t been doing it with anyone else. Besides, Erin had promised me just a short while ago that she was going to show me how much she loved me later this evening…

    Then a statuesque blond female coed danced in front of me blocking my view of Erin, Danni and Kelli and their ever visibly growing lustful moment…

    The female coed’s glitter filled long blonde hair flicked and shook and sparkled as she danced, wet strands catching on her tanned skin in the heat of the night, her large unencumbered tits bouncing and swaying as a guy behind her was grinding into her shapely ass, both his hands down the front of her string bikini bottom busily working away while she ran both her hands up over her bare breasts that the deep plunge of her cover-up fully exposed pinching her hard nipples…

    The blond female coed was clearly blissed out, the tunes thumping pulsing through the dancing, swaying, gyrating grinding crowd, my ears assailed by a circular wall of sound from the huge surround sound speakers set up around the pool area. The special effects lighting colorfully pulsing, strobing and lighting up the swirling clods of generated fog and making the blowing bubbles sparkle with iridescence.

    I was surrounded by beautiful female coeds, one doing her damndest to seduce me as she ground her barely clad pussy directly and deliberately against my now hard erection while she lustfully stared hard up into my eyes acutely realizing how big my hard cock is, her hands gradually sliding my hands up her slick, sweaty body ever closer to her bare breasts under her cover-up…

    I glanced over to the very dirty dancing fondling couple near us, the guy behind the beautiful statuesque blonde pulled his right hand out of her string bikini bottom and then fumbled with his surf shorts pulling his hard dick free and then pulling the back of her bikini to the side, then pushing his dick into the crack of the coed’s firm cute ass…

    He pushed down on her back so that she was bending over just a tad as she then began spreading her legs and she started grinding back against him as they continued dancing…

    Suddenly the female coed develop a look of utter pleasurable bliss as his dickslid into her…

    


    


    The guy grabbed the coed’s slim firm hips and he proceeded slowly pulling out and then pushing back in gradually increasing the speed of his thrusting as his and hers passions blazed until he was slamming into her over and over as she grabbed her bouncing tits with both of her hands pinching and pulling on her nipples, and they were not the only ones…

    Jill was dancing with a female coed, grinding their bikini-clad groins hard against each other while they kissed…

    The few other boy/girl couples on our side of the pool were in various stages of leading up to fuck dancing, and there were the girls on girls… Multitudes of girls on girls, kissing and frigging each other as they erotically danced…

    Erin broke into my view just as a sexy long-legged cinnamon-red head female coed with a dark tan came up to her and started dancing behind Erin, sensually sliding her hands up Erin sides under her cover-up as they erotically swayed and dirty danced with the other…

    Glancing around I saw Kelli and Danni were now dancing together, their bodies pressed tightly together, loose firm tits peeking out between the plunging cuts of their tunics rubbing against each other, short hemmed tunics ridden up over their firm cute asses, hands gripping each other’s asses as they deeply kissed and gyrated to the pulsing rhythmically pulsing music, finger tips creeping ever closes to erogenous zones…

    A brunette female coed was dancing with a guy right next to Kelli and Danni, the guy behind the brunette, and all four were dancing right next to Erin dancing with the sexy cinnamon-red headed female coed. Yet instead of smooth dancing movements, the brunette’s head was jerking back rhythmically as the top half of her body was rising and falling slightly in time with the bumps from the guy pressing up behind her, the guy’s hips jerking upwards in time too so it was pretty obvious he was fucking her…

    Erin spotted me and broke away from the sexy red headed female coed who had slinked her hand up to Erin’s firm ass and was in the process of incrementally advancing a finger behind Erin’s thong bikini…

    Erin seductively slowly danced toward me, her hard nipple large firm bare breasts swaying under the gauzy green tunic that clung to all her marvelous curves having been wetted becoming almost completely sheer due to her sweat, bubbles and mists…

    As Erin slowly danced seductively for me coming gradually closer she started running her hands all her body as she danced, along her hips, over her flat rock hard abdomen all the way up to her breasts, pulling the deep plunge of her tunic from one side then the other briefly flashing her bare breasts at me with a saucy smile…

    Then Erin came into my embrace, deeply, hungrily, passionately kissing me…

    We pressed our sweaty bodies against each other as we danced to the pulsing dirty beat, my body losing control to the thumping around me and to this incredible beautiful and oh-so incredibly sexy woman, my love, my wife, tightly pressing against me…

    


    The intense sexual energy emanating from the sensually dancing crowd surrounding us was intoxicating, drowning us in lust and the need to fuck that arose like an enchanting miasma from the hoard of scantily dressed dense dancing crowd. Our bodies grinded against each other in time with the beat as we rocked back and forth to the music while our hands and mouths wandered over each other’s body. Sometimes soft light, feathery touches and barely their kisses other times hard with inflamed desire and lust! Squeezing, digging nails and teeth marks! Mouth fucking mouth while our tongues swirled together as they fenced with the other – loving every second of it!

    In the sea of densely pressing bodies united in sexual ecstasy as the music and lights surrounded and enveloped us, Erin’s hot sweaty perfumed feminine skin that was pressed so closely against mine, I was lost in the experience and my world was awash with pleasure!

    Erin turned her back to me as she danced, positioning herself between my legs. She then proceeded to grind against my crotch…

    I knew that she could easily feel how hard I was as she ground against me, Erin leaning back pressing against me as she continued rubbing her lithe body against mine in time with the music. She then grabbed my hands and moved them up under her cover-up to her large, extraordinary firm, unfettered breasts…

    As Erin ground her skimpy thong-bikini covered ass against what is now a very stiff ten inch long throbbing cock that was barely shielded by thin loose surf shorts, I began massaging her extraordinary firm breasts, gently squeezing and kneading as Erin grooved to the music. Then she pulled away from me and turned to face me as she slid her body up mine and again hungrily pressed her lips to mine…

    As we resumed deeply kissing Erin continued to move with the music, her whole long lithe body rubbing against mine, pressing her barely clad highly aroused pussy against my erection, gyrating in small motions, deliberately rubbing her clit against my straining shaft – it was sexy, slutty, sensual – and FUN!

    Then Erin looked deep into my eyes, holding me close, my hands running up and down her perfumed sweaty hard torso, her hands caressing mine, she said to me with every bit of love she could muster,

    “Only you Zane, only you – FOREVER!”

    Erin then pulled my head towards her and she again began kissing me greedily, hungrily! My erection began raging painfully throbbing!

    As I danced with my gorgeous wife I slipped behind Erin, my hands travelling up under her tunic sliding over her large heaving hard nipple breasts, down her rock hard flat stomach, tracing her pelvis, teasing her pussy through her daringly skimpy thong bikini…

    My throbbing cock was barely contained by my surf shorts tenting them very obviously to anyone looking, the pounding of our bodies pulsated against each other, Erin pressing her hard firm ass against my erection, twerking her cute rock hard ass against it…

    


    I pulled Erin around to face me again, my hand sliding down to Erin’s firm cute ass, slipping my hand into her thong bikini bottom, instantly feeling how hotly aroused she is, her steamy pussy instantly started leaking juices onto my fingertips…

    I began to rub my long thick middle finger slowly down her dripping pussy, and then ran it around her exquisitely tight opening, but not penetrating at all…

    Then I ran my extended finger down all the way then up to her hard clit and started rubbing slowly. Erin so turned gasping and shuddering, her first orgasm of the evening tore through her while we were dancing! Her body started twitching with her orgasm and I used her body’s movements to slowly slide my long fat middle finger into her exquisite tightness and then started slowly finger fucking her while we deeply kissed and dance.

    I started moving my hand faster and faster, her moans and gasps become quicker and more rigid, her hips bucking as I quickly worked her closer and closer to a major climatic orgasm as impatiently Erin slid a hand into my surf shorts and grasping my raging, throbbing cock started rapidly jacking it!

    I worked my finger up into her G-spot and started rubbing it as fast as I could! Suddenly, with a quick squeal and shuddering body, hips bucking strongly, Erin came hard! Intensely hard on my hand right in the middle of the dancing crowd!

    Erin again kissed me deeply and passionately, then grabbing my hand she began pulling me towards our motel bungalow, passing Jill dancing with a female coed as Kelli and Danni were dancing with each other.

    Momentarily we stopped to get the girls…

    No way in hell was I about to leave them out here without us, especially knowing they had all taken at least one, and more probably two hits of Ecstasy in addition to being drunk! All three pouted and whined saying they wanted to keep dancing, then Erin whispered something to them and they all started giggling while looking at me and Erin…

    For a moment I was curious what Erin had spoken to them and their giggling responses while looking at me, but then my intense arousal to drag my wife back to our bungalow to bang screaming orgasm after orgasm out of her until she passed out overwhelmed me! In a daisy chain all holding hands with me in the lead I dragged them all back to our bungalow!

    In my rush we all entered our suite pulling the girls in with us, then I pushed them thru the interconnecting double French doors to their side of the bungalow all to disappointed loud laughing exclamations they wanted to watch us screwing our brains out!

    I shut the two doors as Erin came up pressing her body against me…

    As we deeply kissed and our hands freely roamed over each other, we started swaying to the music, Erin again pressing her bikini-clad pussy against my already hard erection. We could clearly hear the loud music in our suite, barely diminished in intensity by the thin walls, the thumping bass tones vibrating the mirrors and lightweight objects siting on the tables and dressers.

    


    Then Erin pulled back from me still dancing, then she started dancing ever more erotically watching my open admiration for her…

    Erin began throwing back her long cascading brunette hair with cinnamon highlights, every part of her gorgeous sexy body was moving suggestively to the musical rhythms blaring out from the massive speakers outside. Erin began rolling her hips, moving to the steady beat of the rhythm, gyrating, churning inside, biting her lower lip and smiling at me, knowing just how sexy she is and what she was doing to me…

    I looked on with tremendous pride that this incredibly beautiful woman dancing with the most perfect breasts, the shapely hips, the most fantastic hard body, with the flashing emerald-green eyes was mine and mine alone…

    Erin stretched up with her hands over her head, so that her bare breasts perked up under her cover-up, winding her slim hips around to the music, proud of her fluid provocative movements as she slowly swept her arms round in arcs and as the rhythm changed she switched to shaking her bare hard nipple breasts under her damp semi-sheer tunic. The short-hemmed tunic bounded up and down as her statuesque body moved revealing her skimpy bikini or ass for a split second each time. Then she bowed low so that I could see right down past the deeply plunging opening to her firm, round, glorious breasts. Standing back again, Erin spun with the music, gradually lifting the hem of her tunic until the whole thing came over her head. Then she held it teasingly in front of her breasts hiding them from my eyes…

    Erin dropped her tunic to the floor and provocatively resumed her dirty dancing, thrusting her large firm perky tits at me, pinching and tweaking her nipples as she slowly came closer then letting her tiny hard nipples graze through the hair on my bare chest, laughing gaily and pulling back each time I reached for her.

    Then Erin started slowly, sensuously working her skimpy thong bikini off, gradually sliding one side partly down her hip, then seductively slowly down her other hip, taking quite a few times to ease it down past her slim hips, then Erin turned around and coquettishly looking over her shoulder at me, began to let slide her skimpy bikini bottoms down her legs…

  
    Erin pulled one foot out, and with the other she kicked it to the side. Seeing in her eyes that she was totally excited being nude dancing for me it visibly aroused her all that much more. So much that little bud at the top of her pussy was so hard and erect that the tip of her clit was actually peeking out from under her clitoral hood! Her labia lips too were turgid they were so swollen with her intense arousal…

    Everything about Erin and her dirty dancing was so sexually provocatively gorgeous! Everything about her sensuous, erotic, and wholly female in heat! looking at me deeply in the eyes made me churn with desire. As she danced her hand slid down her rock hard flat abdomen, reaching her clit she began circling it as she danced…

    Then Erin turned, and arching her back provocatively, she slowly bent over…

    


    


    Her long legs spread open as she slowly bent over, the hard cheeks of her firm cute ass so tantalizingly close as she bent further over, her cute little ass pushing out, her beautiful bald hotly aroused pussy fully on display, her wetly dripping exquisitely tight pussy from behind, pink and swollen, her labia openly parted in heated anticipation of reception…

    My wife’ tiny puckered anus clearly visible between the wide open cleft of her hard ass cheeks, no need for her to reach behind and spread everything open, not with her cute hard little ass! Then her hand appeared between her legs, cupping her pussy, middle finger extended as she slowly began pumping her finger in to her hotly aroused pussy, slowly burying it until it was all the way in, her finger working away…

    Then Erin rose back up and came back to me coaxing me into dancing with her again, being so drunk made it hard for me to stay in control, all I wanted to do was throw her on the bed so we could start fucking each other’s brains out!

    I felt Erin loosening my surf shorts and pushing them down and they fell away as the hot length of my throbbing ten inch cock sprung free and nestled so hot and hard against her soft bald wet pussy lips and hard clit.

    Then Erin turned around with her back to me and she started sliding my cock between the open cleft of her ass, slowly humping it, her pace gradually picking up, working it so the tip of my cock would graze past her tiny tight anus, briefly stopping upon feeling the tip in contact and gyrating her anus around the tip, pushing back, ever harder, till I could acutely feel her gradually opening, then she teasingly pulled away…

    Erin again turned around facing me pulling me in close, her fingers reaching down and then encircling the thick girth at the base of my cock, Erin could barely get her fingers around my girth. A shudder went through her hard flat belly at the thought of pushing my long fat girth inside of her. Then Erin began kissing me as she pressed her large firm perky breasts against my hard muscled chest, her tiny nipples diamond hard poking me as Erin caressed my naked back and ran her hands down my back to cup the muscled curves of my hard buttocks…

    I did the same with her…

    My hands roamed all over her deeply tanned feminine skin, subtly tracing the skimpy tan lines on her double D breasts, her hips, her heated steamy groin. My hand slid around to her firm ass pressing Erin against me so that her rock hard flat belly ground against mine as my hard cock pressed against the hardening length of her clit…

    Instinctively Erin ground her hips so that the shaft of my throbbing cock both rubbed against her throbbing swollen clit and pushed her swollen labia to either side of my cock as we kissed intensely again, groins pushed together, gyrating around in slow, small, circles. Our tongues twisting around each other’s tongues exploring the tastes and textures of each other’s mouths…

    In a moment of passion I grasped Erin’s hard buttocks and pulled them apart so that cool air was now caressing her anus…

    


    One finger from my left hand explored the silky crevice of her buttocks and found the tender tight opening to her rectum, slick with my precum from her earlier teasing. Once I found it, I rotated my finger around her opening and then pressed ever so slightly as Erin began pressing back until my fingertip pressed past her extremely tight sphincter and entered her muscular rectum…

    Erin shivered as she ground her pussy ever harder against my cock, began maneuvering it so the head would find her exquisitely tight entrance to that incredible magic between her long beautiful athletic legs…

    The exquisite tightness of her inflamed heat and weight crushed into the bloated swollen need of my throbbing hard raging cock, feeling her weight pressing down trying to force the tip of my cock through the exquisitely tight entrance into her pussy…

    Feeling the head of my cock slowly breeching her tight entrance, Erin slowly began working her tight entrance further around my broad head slowly engulfing it, Erin working it in inch by slow fat inch deeper into her equally tight and muscular vaginal sheath… Erin gushing out a breath feeling my cock so hugely swollen and throbbing hot sinking inside her, filling her, taking her breath away as she began humping inch after slow thick inch into her as we continued slowly dancing …

    Erin now barely keeping her rhythm consumed with intense desire, gazing into my eyes as deep lustful sounds escaped from her as she further impaled her exquisite tightness upon my painfully throbbing cock, beginning to rock her hips, sliding my thick long cock through her hot tight little slit to the rhythm of the music as she closed her eyes, a soft gushing hot moan coming from her…

    I felt her dripping wet tight pussy further engulfing my throbbing cock as it slowly worked deeper inside, her tight vaginal sheath wrapping around it, Erin using her vaginal muscles to ripple up and down my shaft, grinding against it as she continued rocking her slim hips back and forth, her cream pouring from her so hot, flowing over my churning balls…

    I felt her body began trembling as an impending orgasm began rising, suddenly Erin pushed away from me! My cock suddenly completely withdrawing from her tightly gripping pussy with loud slurping noises. Erin then gave me a mischievous sexy grin as she began backing toward the bed, then sat down, and began leaning back…

    I approached, ready to thoroughly ravish my smoking hot vixen of a wife but Erin stopped me and sultrily said,

    “WATCH…”

    Erin leaned back on the bed until she was fully reclining upon it…

    Propping her feet up on the edge of the bed, she widely spread her legs so that now the wet, pink swollen inner folds of her pussy were open and visible to me as I stood in front of her and she began playing with herself…

    Amazingly quick Erin intensely climaxed! Her swollen pussy lips pulsing in and out as the distinct waves and spasms of her intense orgasm washed over her…

    


    This was her gift to me as well as to herself…

    Then Erin reached out for me, pulling me into her…

    Exquisite minutes later Erin straddled me, Erin on top cowgirl style, fucking me to an old rock classic “Peter Frampton’s – Do You Feel Like I Do”, when I felt the bed shift with increasing weight…

    Erin leaned down to plant a deep lip-lock on me as she began vigorously humping her exquisitely tight pussy on my cock but suddenly, I felt kisses on my neck! IMPOSSIBLE! Erin was still kissing my lips! The bed shifted again and then I felt kisses on the other side of my neck as well!

    I tried to rise up but was forced back down by several sets of hands! Erin kissing me even harder as she began pumping her incredibly tight pussy faster onto my cock…

    It would be an understatement that I was in a bit of a state of shock!

    Jill, Danni and Kelli, and with Erin, the girls all really drunk and flying on Ecstasy, they finally, all of them! Had trapped me in the last place I wanted them to!

    Again, I tried raising my arms up to push Erin off me but to my somewhat not considerable surprised felt both my arms brushing against naked nubile bodies…

    I hoped they all were so fired up that just all of us being naked in bed together with Erin fucking me would result in just Erin and the girls pleasuring each other…, considering Jill’s, Danni’s and Kelli’s relationship with each other – and not trying to fuck me as well…

    I don’t think I could handle that…

    Not with Erin and I embarked for only a year now in the renewal of our marriage!

    I wasn’t about to jeopardize our relationship even if it was a one-time fantasy event with three gorgeous hard-body buxom female coeds and my even more beautiful wife…

    The Erin broke off her kiss and started fucking me even harder! Pumping her hips up and down faster and faster…

    “NO ERIN NO! ONLY YOU MY LOVE!” I gasped out as I felt a burgeoning orgasm beginning to surface from my wife’s actions…

    Then Danni planted a lip lock on me to shut me up! Pressing her hard nipple bare breasts against me…

    I bucked hard to get free but I was still restrained! My bucking up just stirring my wife’s passions even more! Then Kelli started deeply kissing while the bed shook as bodies shifted… Kelli finally let up so I could catch a breath and a breath was all I could get before Danni sat on my face! Danni started sliding her pussy across my face encouraging me to eat her… not rough, gentle, trying to break down my resistance having her sweet smelling hotly aroused pussy on my lips while my wife continued fucking me like she was riding a bronco in a rodeo…

    


    Then Erin leaned down again hotly whispering in my ear,

    “Come on Zane… I and Jill, Dannie and Kelli want to do this for you… for US!

    They love US Zane!

    Let it go Zane! Go with the moment! Here and Now! Fulfill this fantasy for ALL of us! We all want, desire, you so badly! We ALL love you so much!”

    Yet I still held back from Erin’s bewitching seductive words, deathly afraid that if I did, it would eventually be very damaging to our relationship, our marriage, tearing it apart…

    This was not just a casual incident! Erin had already mentioned, more than once that the girls LOVED the both of us!

    “But Erin! You are the only one I ever want to make love to!

    MY Wife! My renewed vows to you…”

    “HUSH Zane before you hurt their feelings and the deep love they each have for each of us and for each other…

    “Shortly after the girls had moved in with us, one weekend while you were out of town for a week attending a conference, we were watching a lesbian porn flick, and we discussed our own sexual fantasies…

    They each had commented how extremely lucky I was to be married to you, then they each admitted since meeting us during Spring Break they had fantasies about being with us BOTH! Over the next couple months as we and the girls grew even closer, this idea began to take hold…

    I was quite surprised of how aroused I got with the novelty of it – even more surprised with myself! Considering that in the past whenever I saw a woman flirt with you, that insanely jealous green-eyed monster within me had instantly arisen to re-stake my claim on my husband!

    Then over time, this discussion kept recurring between the girls and I…

    Usually when you were out of hearing range as I and the girls cracked up over your reactions seeing what I and the girls were intentionally lounging around in, especially watching the type of weekend movies we do!

    As the year passed and our relationship deepened with Jill, Danni and Kelli – subconsciously yours too since you consciously refused to believe not only the physical attraction but also the love that you saw been openly expressed to us, I took ownership and the responsibility for making this fantasy come true for me, you, Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    Zane, This Is My Idea… and Jill, Danni and Kelli want to show how much they love us…

    My resistance was crumbling fast as my incredibly beautiful sexy wife still slowly fucking me with her extremely tight pussy as she pleaded her and the girl’s case…

    


    While Erin was seducing me with her heartfelt words, she had slowed her fucking, making it long and slow as she took me into her tight hot embrace… Slowly withdrawing till just the tip of my cock was at her entrance, then deliciously slowly sinking back down on my cock, keeping my erection going despite the mental pressure being placed upon me as Erin tried persuading me not only with her words but her physical actions as well…

    My wife’s words so seductively hotly whispered in my ear, a young female coed’s sweet pussy caressing my lips as she straddled my face, feeling her intense arousal dripping onto my lips, tasting just as sweet as she smelled, without realizing I had begun to do so, my tongue parted my lips and into Danni’s highly aroused sex…

    As Danni moaned feeling my hard tongue penetrating her tight pussy, she grabbed her large firm breasts, started caressing them, pinching her nipples, Danni looking down at me, and it was not a horny look, nor a lustful look, it was a look of deep affection…

    Erin noticing my distraction she gave me a loving smile…, seeing my surrender, Erin then started fucking me more earnestly once again…

    Jill was next to me and pulled into view some type of strapless dildo that has a rather large vibrating bulb, which she slowly inserted with some difficulty into her pussy – it also had a male dildo end, ribbed and studded along its entire length, about nine inches long, about one and a half inches in width, which vibrated and pulsed too!

    Jill then grabbed a bottle of Bad Dragon Cum Lube and literally coated the dildo, and then she gave me a sexy grin as she positioned herself behind Erin!

    It was my turn to feel my wife getting tag-teamed by two cocks at the same time!

    Again, it was as if a sexual insanity switch had flipped on inside my wife! Feeling her ass being penetrated, Erin started wildly fucking me and dildo wearing Jill!

    Danni climbed off because the action was too rough for me to properly satisfy her with my tongue, and then she leaned down and kissed me with what could only be described as a passionate, loving kiss…

    Erin furiously drove her tight ass deeper and deeper onto Jill’s nine-inch long dildo until it was all the way in! Then Jill firmly grabbed Erin’ hips and then went berserk fucking my wife’s tight ass with the dildo!

    Erin yelling out,

    “ZANE! GET A MOVE ON! FUCK ME AS HARD AND AS FAST AS YOU CAN!”

    So I did as Erin commanded! Seconds later, orgasm after screaming orgasm began ripping from my beautiful wife’s mouth! I felt Erin pressing her pubis firmly against my hard, flat abdomen, feeling the large diamond clitoral stud pressing and sliding against me, knowing that the large diamond stud was in turn directly pressing against her swollen clit…

    


    In the heat of the moment, I was still able to observe Danni getting behind Jill and then began lubing up a multi-color, ten-inch long, one and a half inch wide fantasy anthropomorphic dildo! Danni then turned it on and it began squirming, vibrating and pulsing, then Danni started inserting the dildo into Jill’s ass!

    Jill obviously had things up her ass before since she didn’t protest, developing a look of sheer bliss up on her face…

    Upon feeling her own ass penetrated, alternately, Jill started humping back against the dildo, then thrusting into Erin, then thrusting back against the dildo as Danni thrust as well! Quickly Jill had a couple of screaming orgasms assisting in the thick long dildo getting entirely buried into her tight ass as the dildo squirmed and vibrated and pulsed away!

    Then I saw Kelli had not been exactly idle either…

    Kelli brought into view another fantasy anthropomorphic double-headed dildo of about sixteen inches in length that was thick than the other two dildos!

    Kelli lubed the entire length of the double-headed dildo, then got behind Danni on her hands and knees with her cute ass facing Danni’s own cute firm ass…

    Kelli then started working the dildo into her own pussy until she had about four inches slid into her. Then taking the other end, Kelli guided the silicone cock into Danni’s pussy and started fucking her with it!

    Our honeymoon bungalow had very large mirrors about eight feet long and five feet in height at the foot of each king-size bed, there were equally large mirrors along the wall closest to the bed we were all in, also on the ceiling…

    So I had an excellent view from all angles of all the action going on….

    Kelli began rocking her lovely tight body back…

    I watched as the long dildo was swallowed up by Danni’s and Kelli’s s beautiful cunts until their cute firm asses touched each other, the sixteen-inch long double-headed dildo completely engulfed, then they began to rock back and forth ever harder sliding the dildo in and out of both their pussies.

    Soon, they moved their bodies faster and harder! Their asses slapping against each other so hard it was making noise! Kelli and Danni along with Jill and Erin, vocalizing every sensation each of them felt as if they all were experiencing one continuous orgasm!

    They didn’t of course, but they all acted in reveling in every moment of extreme pleasure which made their Ecstasy heightened intense multiple orgasms explode more quickly and that much more intense!

    “UH! Oh yes! Yes! Oh Fuck Yes! I’m cumming! AHHHHH FUUCCCCKKKKK!!!”

    Echoed repeatedly around the room, taut, sexy female bodies violently shuddered with their alcohol and drug enhanced multi-orgasmic climaxes as flesh continued slapping against flesh!

    


    Kelli and Danni both were moaning and grunting, their mouths openly parted as their bodies were rocking back and forth, sharing the sixteen-inch dildo between them, pumping it in and out of each other…

    Jill started to loudly moan again with every thrust against Erin’s ass, signaling she was about to climax again! I could tell that Erin was getting close again and she was getting me close too!

    With one hand, Erin reached back and touched Jill’s thigh. Jill felt it and reached back to take her hand, her other one as well too, Erin with both her arms now stretched out behind her…

    They tightly held hands as they rocked back and forth against each other, Erin arching her back thrusting her large firm tits skywards as Jill pulled back on her, the vibrating strap on dildo feeling tight in Jill’s pussy and Erin’s ass stimulating every nerve between them as my cock thrusting back and forth slid past Erin’s G-Spot, feeling the tip dilating her cervical entrance, seeking entry…

    Having enough orgasms for the moment, Kelli came off her end of the double-ended dildo, Danni remaining in place as she kept fucking Jill’s ass with the anthropomorphic dildo while Jill kept on fucking Erin with the strapless dildo as Erin kept on fucking both of us back!

    Kelli then kneeled beside Jill and Erin, reaching out to begin caressing both their hard nipple-jolting breasts. Within another minute, Jill and Erin both started crying out in pleasure,

    “Oh, FUCCKKKK!!! I’m Cumming! Oh, yes! FUCK ME!!!” as both Erin and Jill were simultaneously slammed with intense body racking screaming orgasms!

    Feeling Erin’s orgasm powerfully, almost painfully, repeatedly clenching my throbbing cock as her pussy convulsed around it, Erin continued thrusting herself up and down on my cock! I could feel her cervix dilating! I began feeling the tip of my cock began penetrating past that especially tight and extremely narrow cervical opening into her neck of her womb! Erin feeling this began pushing as hard as she could against me to facilitate penetration past her cervical entrance… Feeling her cervical opening slowly slide over my glans… then suddenly snap exquisitely tight behind the head of my cock!

    Erin and I both went wild feeling this most intimate of penetrations! Knowing the tip of my cock was now poised to explode my load directly into her uterus! My wife resumed her wild fucking inducing my own orgasm to start surging up!

    Oh once again I thanked God for giving me the length cock that he did and being doubly blessed with the most incredible woman whose cervix could dilate enough in her intense sexual passions to allow my cock to slip into the neck of her womb!

    But then my impending climax was rudely interrupted with Erin suddenly rolling away off my body pulling my cock and the dildo out of both her wonderful tight holes! Then Erin shocked the hell out of me by pulling Kelli on top of my hard cock!

    Immediately Kelli started riding me like she was in the rodeo quickly working three-quarters of my length into her in just a couple of seconds! I tried gently pushing Kelli off but Erin and Jill and Danni were holding me down!

    


    The shock of another woman now fucking me with my wife’s assistance dampened my impending climax, forcing it back down – but not my painfully throbbing cock! After a minute of Kelli riding me hard and then climaxing suddenly and loudly, Danni pushed Kelli off and she climbed on for a ride!

    Again I tried pushing Danni off but then Erin sat on my face facing my feet and Danni! Pushing her pussy onto my mouth and she started gyrating her hot sweet slick pussy encouraging me to start eating her!

    Erin and Danni locked lips and began deeply, passionately kissing each other as their hands caressed each other’s breasts and tweaking nipples, Danni lightly tugging on Erin’s dangling nipple jewelry further spurring Erin’s passions on as Erin ground her tight pussy onto my thrusting tongue as she started tweaking and tugging Danni’s nipples even harder…

    Quickly I gave up trying to push and buck Danni off my cock, she was embedded too deeply, and after another minute or so tongue fucking Erin and sucking on her clit I had Erin screaming out an orgasm as Danni screamed hers out as well! Then I felt the girls switch again, and another hot velvety tight wetness again engulfed me as I correctly assumed that now Jill finally was having her turn…

    The girls were bringing me nearer to climaxing again and I pushed Erin off my face and pulled her face down to mine kissing her hard while Jill wildly pumped my cock with her tight pussy with everything she had! Then I heard and felt Jill climaxing on my cock! Her pussy tightly gripping it and still Jill insatiably thrust herself up and down my ten inch throbbing length feeling her contracting spasms rippling up and down her vaginal sheath massaging my painfully throbbing cock to near climaxing…

    By now Kelli, Danni and Jill had forced my climax near the surface again! My cock was painfully aching for release! It seemed as if it was still swelling even larger making their pussies that even more much tighter around it! I don’t believe I had ever felt my cock this painfully intense before!

    I broke the kiss off with Erin and hotly held her ear close to my mouth husking out,

    “You are the most fabulous, most wonderful, most incredible wife beyond description allowing and encouraging this to happen but honey, ONLY YOU! You are the only one I ever want to cum inside to show you how much I love YOU!”

    Erin kissed me hard, then she roughly shoved Jill off me and Erin climbed on and rode me violently rough and hard as I repeatedly bucked my hips up off the bed into her air. Erin slowed her fucking down as she re-positioned herself to where her cervix was at the tip of my cock then she began pressing herself against it! I exquisitely felt the tip once again slowly breach past that extremely narrow cervical opening and then clamp tightly behind the head of my cock, then Erin again began wildly and roughly riding me!

    Erin made me painfully climax! So intensely she made me feel as if I was twenty-one again! Erin too, loudly screamed out yet another intense body-racking orgasm, this one a deep body uterine orgasm! Feeling my volcanic explosion injected directly into her womb flooding it set her off!

    


    Erin using her powerful vaginal muscles to grip and milk every drop of cum out of me into her welcoming tight depths that so very few men have ever been able to achieve with other women…

    Then dawning realization began setting in and my fears returned. Thank god this was over, the shock beginning to sit in, that with my wife’s assistance, three very drunk and drugged female coeds had just fucked me – my wife just as drunk and drugged as they were! Their sexual passions and libido stimulated and driven astronomically high by the synergistic effect of the alcohol with the Ecstasy. However, I was wrong, it wasn’t over…

    Erin rolled off me onto the bed laying on her back, her legs widely spread apart, a trickle of cum had seeped out of her flooded womb and was now emerging from her tight pussy. Jill then knelt between Erin’s spread legs and then started eating my cum out of her pussy!

    Erin’s face had a look of sheer bliss on her face as Jill started licking her even harder. Erin’s large firm tits were shaking as she trembled with pleasure. Absorbed by the sight, I didn’t notice Danni lowering her head until I felt her sucking the head of my cock into her mouth and she began blowing me to bring me back to life!

    DAMN! That girl could suck the chrome off a fender!

    Surprised I felt myself recharging as fast as I did when I was in my teens and twenties! Danni sucking hard and furiously jerking my rising cock as with her other hand she taken the ten-inch dildo and she was fucking herself with it!

    Kelli was again busy getting what must have been one of her favorite toys ready, the very thick, sixteen-inch long fantasy anthropomorphic double-headed dildo! Then Kelli gently nudged Jill and Jill moved out from between my wife’s erotically splayed legs and Kelli knelt taking her place.

    Erin blissfully smiled up at Kelli, then began grinning seeing her holding the slippery double-headed dildo in her hand with Kelli cocking a sexily arched inquisitive eyebrow at Erin!

    Erin pulled Kelli to her and they began passionately kissing each other! Then they broke apart and each other then took an end of the double-headed dildo and placed it against their lust heated pussies…

    Erin and Kelli passionately and enthusiastically began humping their pussies onto the long double-headed dildo, striving to bring their pussies and swollen throbbing clits into contact with each other’s. With Erin lying on the bed on her back with Kelli above her driving the dildo into Erin, watching the expressions on their faces I could tell both were loving it.

    Erin was biting her lip and her tiny nipples were rock hard! Kelli started to fuck Erin very hard! Erin’s big firm tits were jolting with every thrust, with every thrust into her the two-inch long dangle nipple jewelry with a big diamond on each end would wildly fly towards her head then jerking to a stop then instantly changing direction flinging down and jerking to a stop, tugging on Erin’s tiny hard nipples.

    


    


    As Kelli pumped my wife, Kelli reached out and grabbed Erin’s firm gorgeous tits. In turn, Erin reached up and started massaging Kelli’s own beautiful C-size breasts and pinching her tiny hard nipples. Erin then pulled Kelli down close hotly whispering in her ears. Of course, I couldn’t hear what was said to Kelli but whatever it was, Kelli leaned back up still pumping her pelvis hard into Erin’s and now Kelli had a huge passionate lustful grin on lovely face! I really wish I knew what my wife had said! Then Erin pulled Danni down a bit and started sucking her wonderful hard nipples!

    Kelli and Erin kept furiously humping the double-headed dildo, mashing their swollen pussies together, grinding their clits against each other. Jill then swung herself over Erin facing Kelli and lowered her steaming pussy onto Erin’s face! My eyes popped as Erin began to exquisitely eat her pussy and then started finger-fucking Jill’s ass with her finger!

    Danni then swung a leg over me and positioned the ten-inch dildo right above my own now raging hard cock setting the base against my pubis then she sank her pussy a couple of inches onto it. Then she guided my now renewed thick, long cock between the firm cheeks of her cute ass and incrementally, but passionately, began fucking her tight ass on to it as she sank further down onto the dildo!

    The sheer look of bliss upon Danni’s lovely face was hard to describe and had me completely enchanted as this lovely young goddess started earnestly fucking me…

    I couldn’t resist any longer, reaching my hand up to caress her lovely large firm breasts, Danni feeling this began fucking me even more passionately! Tweaking her tiny nipples spurred her on even more! I grabbed her hips and help her move against both deeply embedded cocks…

    Then Danni sat up again, this time with her feet under herself. Her pussy sitting on the dildo, framed by her slim tan thighs. She braced herself with her hands behind her, spreading her thighs opening herself even more, breasts jutting up. Danni looked at me and our eyes locked… She started rising up and down. Fucking herself in the ass with my cock and a large dildo in her pussy! It was raw, hungry explicit sex! Her pace growing with her lustful needs but throughout Danni’s eyes remained locked on mine…

    Moments later Danni’s face started contorting…

    I knew the massive orgasm that was building within her, I could feel the wave rising, spreading from her tight ass, her pussy, her slim waist, spreading across her firm nubile body and mine. Danni freed a hand and started furiously rubbing her hard protruding clit. I briefly thought about doing something for her, to her, but her pleasure was so raw and explicit I knew I could not match what she was doing to herself!

    Fucking herself in the ass on my thick, ten inch long cock, her pussy filled with a dildo, swollen clit being ravaged by her fingers…

    Her lean lithe body suddenly clenched, her mouth gaped open, head thrown back…

    


    


    Then Danni screamed out her thunderous body-racking orgasm! Her anus tightly clenching my cock, feeling her muscles rippling up and down my long shaft as Danni collapsed onto my chest, still moving her cute little firm ass in circles stimulating me. Then Danni began kissing me, fervently! Passionately! And I, I returned them just as fervently, passionately…

    I saw Erin smile at me with an intense look of loving endearment as she reached out and began caressing my arm… Then Danni started nibbling on my ear, and then she hotly whispered in my ear slurring her words,

    “Zane, I love you… we all do! We all dearly love Erin! None of us ever, ever want this to end…”

    I figured it was just the alcohol, Ecstasy and temporarily inflamed passions that made Danni say such things…

    As when two people fuck each other and neither are in love with the other and they are saying ‘I Love You’ which really meant ‘I love the incredible way you are fucking me!…’

    Still, I felt my heart melting hearing such strident hotly whispered terms of endearment with incredible passion behind them…

    Passionate screams of orgasmic ecstasy continued to repeatedly thunder through our large suite and I’m sure everyone who had walked by heard them and wondered about the orgy that must be occurring! Danni, then Jill, then Kelli and finally Erin seemed to have mastered the delicate art of bringing a man near to climax, but not quite, then switching off as another female again brought me near to climax, before the switch happened again…

    Each time, as if an agreement had been spoken that I didn’t hear, it was Erin each time that brought me to a thundering climax…

    However oddly, I heard the same loving endearments from Jill and Kelli…

    This went on for the next three hours until we all exhaustedly collapsed into a tangle of sweaty entwined limbs with some very sore pussies and asses, and one rubbed raw penis!

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 19 – THE NEXT MORNING…
    

    In mid-morning I was the first to stir, winching in pain as my raw cock pulled away from a sticky sheet that clung to it. Moose rose up from beside the bed, anxious and whining at me to take him out for his morning constitution. I stood up gazing at the sight of four incredibly beautiful women – one especially marvelous, my wife Erin, all laying naked together, arms draped across large firm breasts, hands between legs, slumbering peacefully. Erin just had a portion of the sheet which partly covered a lower leg.

    I believed it was just extreme intoxication and two or more hits of Ecstasy in each, including my incredible wife, which again resulted in this orgy…

    


    At least it was with me and they didn’t get raped again, at least I think it wasn’t rape…

    Recalling Dr. Kate’s words,

    ‘Genital upon genital contact constitutes sexual assault by legal definition if the person does not consent or is under the influence or incapacitated by alcohol, drugs, or both…

    The legal definition for rape is penetration, no matter how slight of the vagina or anus with any body part or object, without the knowledgeable consent of the victim, or if the victim is under the influence or incapacitated by alcohol, drugs or both…’

    I sincerely hoped they all remembered what happened this time, especially my wife…

    Because if she hadn’t, then I may as well pack my bags so they would be ready to go and plan getting home another way and meeting with a divorce attorney, already planning to acquiesce to every demand Erin and her attorney made to me.

    A sunbeam entered through a slight part of the curtains falling across my wife’s beautiful face, spotlighting her incredible beauty even more as she laid there completely nude in her golden tanned splendor…

    Erin stirred with the bright light penetrating through her eyelids. Then she stretched, arching her back and thrusting her beautiful perky double D breasts skywards as she yawned. Instantly fear sized me as the tigress began awakening to begin ripping me to pieces…

    Erin opened her eyes and seeing me standing there naked before her, she smiled at me…

    Erin looked on the three slumbering female coeds and she turned back to me opening her arms wide, beckoning me to come into them…

    Stunned and thoroughly confused and bewildered by her actions, I knelt by the bedside as my wife enfolded me in her arms and she whispered to me endearingly,

    “Oh Zane! I love you more than words can ever describe! Thank you darling for making this wonderful fantasy come true for me and for the girls…”

    But Erin, you all were so drunk last night and each of you had taken two or more hits of Ecstasy! And you along with Jill and Danni held me down while Kelli climbed on top and started fucking me!”

    “Yes Zane, we all were very drunk and flying high on Ecstasy last night, but not enough this time to not remember…

    And yes we all, including me, had more than one hit of Ecstasy, all with the intent of driving our libidos and sexual passions insanely high so you could not resist any of us…

    By the way sweetheart, last night when we were dancing in our room, you were facing away from our interconnecting double door the entire time…

    


    The girls had re-opened the doors just as soon as I started dancing for you, then with you…

    As I told you last night Zane, and as the girls had so boldly hinted at you for the last several months, Jill, Danni and Kelli love us as much as they love each other – as lovers!

    And Zane, I love them too…

    And I want YOU to feel the same towards them…

    They all had stated many times that if what happened last night came true, then none of them ever wanted the relationship the five of us have to ever end…

    And I feel the same way…”

    I pulled away in incredible amazement looking at my loving enchantress wife who just professed her emotional capacity for love – wishing for me to open my heart and do the same…

    But what was going on in my mind and deeply stabbing at my heart was that my wife was having a love affair with three other people!

    I didn’t care if it was with three women, it still felt the same as if it was another man! Men!

    I didn’t think I had to emotional capacity to handle all this, in fact I know I didn’t…

    All I was feeling was this tremendous hurt… I wanted my wife all to myself, all her love for me! Only me…

    Moose moved in between us seeking affection as if sensing my tension, whining at both of us as he looked back and forth between Erin and I. Erin’s legs were widely spread apart with one leg at the edge of the bed. As Erin petted his head to reassure him, Moose started licking Erin’s knee, then languorously slowly working his long powerful tongue higher up the inside of her leg…

    His tongue reached her inner thigh, slowly still working ever higher…

    Watching this salacious spectacle getting even more lasciviousness, my sexy wife spread out in all her beautiful nude hard body glory, I felt myself stirring, my cock started rising, Moose’s tongue now reaching her upper inner thigh and he was still slowly working its way upwards, as if intent on removing every last bit of sticky sex residue from her leg – and Erin letting him!

    Erin’s legs slowly were spreading ever wider apart on their own volition, then, her knees began inching out, opening herself up even more! Then, her leg eased off the bed completely, Erin now widely spread open… Moose ever so slowly inching his long powerful tongue towards her most intimate and erogenous area! His tongue incrementally nearing the widely spread juncture of my wife’s thighs…

    Erin’s tiny nipples on her bared breasts were getting diamond hard, more so – her vaginal folds were slowly swelling from arousal, the edges just beginning to openly part, reveling a glistening hint of moisture within…

    


    “Ummm, ahhh, Zane…. Um, there is something else I neglected to tell you…

    You remember that one weekend night when we were all watching movies and Moose mounted me and he actually got the tip of his cock past my panties and in to me…

    Um, well…, there was another time after that…

    And I couldn’t get away…

    He got all the way in me and I couldn’t stop him until he was finished…

    Initially I was disgusted but I was quickly overwhelmed having three involuntary orgasms!Then he knotted me and it felt like a tennis ball was inside me!His knot had gotten so huuuge! His huge knot was pressing against my G-spot rubbing against it making me have even more orgasms! I couldn’t help myself rubbing my clit and climaxing even more it felt so great! Come to find out, this is why Moose began sleeping in the girl’s rooms…”

    I was flabbergasted listening to my wife’s confession! Stunned hearing that not only had Moose fucked Erin and she greatly enjoyed it but evidently he’s been fucking the girls too! This explains Moose’s intimate persistent behavior and getting sexually aroused whenever the girls are roughhousing with him! While I was listening to Erin’s confession my eyes were riveted watching Moose lascivious licking getting ever intimately closer! Then Moose reached and began slowly licking the large adductor muscle of Erin’s upper inner thigh! His tongue now about two inches from her pussy – but now with very obvious telltale effects…

    Erin’s hand was slowly curling into the sheets, her vaginal folds rapidly swelling! Her labia lips now fully openly parted glistening with moisture…

    Moose’s tongue languidly creeping closer, his tongue, now two, No! Now one inch from Erin’s wetly glistening pussy, her swelling clitoris fully emerging from its hooded enclosure…

    Smiling, Erin looked up at me, a huge grin instantly breaking out on her now lustful face seeing my full ten inch long erection, jerking in time with each beat of my throbbing heart, then my wife said,

    “I see that my confession doesn’t seem to bother you all that much…”

    I felt my jaw drop in stunned amazement at Erin’s pronouncement, simultaneously I was rocked back on my heels seeing where Moose’s tongue had now reached hearing Erin’s sudden intense moan of incredible pleasure as my wife splayed her long legs even more widely apart as Erin again looked at me as if to ascertain if I was still okay with this societal taboo…

    “Don’t worry honey, you do not have to worry about you alone having to satisfy the lusts of four horny women, after all, there are two males in the house!” Erin husked out

    Jill stirred with Erin’s movement and sound… Opening her eyes and seeing me standing there with a raging erection, she instantly grinned, then her grin grew huge seeing Erin and Moose…

    


    


    Jill leaned over and latched onto Erin’s already tiny hard nipple as her hand began caressing Erin’s other breast, her other hand nudging Kelli and Danni into wakefulness…

    In stunned amazement I watched as my wife shifted around to where her ass was on the edge of the bed with both her feet on the floor with her long legs spread widely apart to facilitate Moose’s licking…

    After a minute watching Moose giving my wife oral with his long powerful tongue visibly inflaming my wife’s arousal, incredulous I watched as Moose slowly lifted one foreleg up on the bed then the other straddling Erin missionary style! Moose started slowly humping, the tip of his cock protruding as he inched closer and closer to my wife’s aroused pussy! Erin slowly raised both feet up until she found the edge of the bed frame and rested her feet upon them, then she tilted her pussy up to his seeking red rocket that was approaching on target!

    The tip of Moose’s cock was dancing between my wife’s widely spread legs getting ever closer! I saw the tip begin squirting hot precum directly impacting my wife’s pussy making Erin moan. Her clit was hard and visibly protruding, her labia swollen and already open in anticipation. I could only stare with rapt fascination as I saw the tip of his cock start barely probing the entrance to my wife’s pussy! I was so astounded totally occupied with rapt attention at this lurid spectacle I was totally unaware that Kelli had slipped out of bed, that is until I felt her lips wrapping around the precum leaking tip of my cock!

    Then tip of his red rocket barely began slipping in and out of my wife’s pussy! In just seconds I was again astounded seeing copious precum begin to run out of Erins pussy that he was now shooting directly into her! Erin was loudly moaning being doubly stimulated with Moose’s cock barely dipping in and out of her highly aroused pussy while Jill and Danni sucked on my wife’s nipples while caressing her! Erin’s moaning became louder and deeper with increasing desire as I watched Moose’s cock start slipping a bit deeper into my wife, no more than an inch or two or so, in and out, in and out as he slowly humped his cock into her, all the time he was blasting copious amounts of hot precum in to my wife flooding Erin’s pussy! Damn it felt so incredibly wonderful!

    As Kelli started engulfing more and more of my cock into her mouth in a feeble attempt to deep-throat me little by little, I was watching Moose thrust his cock deeper and deeper in to Erin! Then Moose suddenly lunged thrust his cock halfway in to my wife! Erin screaming out with the sudden shock of the deeper penetration!

    It was also my wife’s scream of full blown lust of an instant orgasm…

    Then Moose pulled back and thrust even deeper!

    Erin’s head flew back and I watched as her eyes closed as Moose fucked his cock deeper! Seemingly I was powerless to make any move to stop it fascinated at this sexually lurid spectacle and the wonderful thing that Kelli was trying to accomplish! I was astounded at the force Moose used to shove his cock into my wife’s insanely tight pussy – even more so at the incredible speed at which he began fucking when he started humping his cock deeper into her and my wife’s highly visible sexual enjoyment of her bestial fucking!

    


    A Dog Fucking My Wife! A Huge Dog Fucking My Wife! Our Dog!

    Moose was now mercilessly assaulting my wife’s pussy harder than I have ever fucked her! Brutally hard! And Erin immensely enjoying it!

    I could plainly see Erin’s insanely tight pussy being stretched to accommodate his swelling canine cock – and the immense pleasure it was giving my wife!

    Erin and I both knew beforehand from watching Moose being put to stud he had a massive cock! True his cock was not as thick as mine and certainly not as long as my ten-inch long cock but at eight inches in length he was much bigger than most men both in length and in breadth!

    Moose was fucking my gorgeous sexy wife brutally hard with lightning fast thrusts wringing orgasm after orgasm out of her!

    Then Erin actually started fucking Moose back!

    Although his massive fuck-tool was a tight fit in my wife’s insanely tight pussy her vagina was so well lubricated she was easily able to slide up and down on his big prick as she began meeting him with counterpoint strokes as comingled fuck juices began spraying out of my wife’s frothy pussy pumped out by his huge, tightly hugged prick!

    But I was not prepared for what happened next…

    Kelli pushed me toward the king-sized bed turning me around and then she forcibly pushed me back onto the bed to where I was laying next to my wife. Erin reached over and tightly grasped my hand while Kelli climbed aboard kneeling astride me endeavoring to force her wetly aroused pussy down my painfully throbbing shaft!

    I had only thought that Moose was fucking Erin hard as she held my hand with a vise like grip but then he really started giving it to Erin as he began to frantically fucking her! He was tilting Erin’s pelvis up and down on his furious thrusts, lifting her cute ass, driving her hips in a wild dance he was brutally fucking her so hard! Again I was astounded seeing Erin’s throwing her long legs around Moose’s thick muscular body hooking her thighs over his haunches and locking her heels behind him!

    I was hugely surprised with Kelli’s forceful exertions as she fucked my thick long cock ever deeper and deeper into her with her slim hips pumping up and down as I watched my wife’s whole body being rattled by the fury of his savage assault. Suddenly Erin screamed out with a cry that was a mix of pleasure and pain and I realized that Moose had successfully knotted my wife despite how insanely tight her vaginal entrance and sheath is but Moose still kept furiously humping her! Then Erin loudly and passionately screamed out,

    “HE’S CUMMING OH FUCK HE’S CUMMING HE’S MAKING ME CUM AGAIN!!!”

    But still Moose kept on fucking on plunging into my wife forcibly with short stabs with his huge knot locked inside her pussy! Erin jerking and twitching as she experienced several multiple intense orgasms!

    


    As to myself I was so overcome with lurid lust watching my wife getting her brains fucked out by our huge Rotty combined with a gorgeous nubile sexy coed fucking me who had managed to get what I felt like almost eight inches of my thick ten inch long cock into her I could no longer hold back! Feeling my own orgasm suddenly exploding my hips involuntary lurched upwards with a spastic jolt making Kelli scream out with the sudden deeper penetration also making her climax! Still Kelli kept pumping her hips as she rapidly came two more times!

    Moose eventually stopped moving. His cock firmly wedged inside Erin thanks to the huge knot and her tight pussy. He was visibly exhausted from his efforts and stood there panting.

    A couple of minutes later he tried getting off Erin but with his hugely swollen knot still stuck inside her tight pussy the best he could do was to swing his hind leg over her leg so he could stand between her spread legs facing away from her!

    By now my climax sensitivity had diminished and I started easing Kelly off who had collapsed on top of my chest breathing heavily herself from her exertions. She began letting out a disappointed groan feeling me beginning to slid out of her pussy, I could feel her clenching mightily trying to keep me in…

    Jill and Danni were still caressing Erin in her post afterglow while they played with each other’s pussies fingerfucking the other…

    I stood up and looked at Moose and my wife…

    With him now turned it gave me the opportunity to have a better look at their connection. The two were firmly stuck together, Erin’s pussy visibly swollen and stretched to accommodate the huge knot inside her. Amazed I watched as my wife reached down and started rubbing her still throbbing clit to another orgasm! Then Danni got off the bed and kneeling before me she started sucking my cock heedless of Kelli’s juices that coated it and to my amazement began bringing it back to renewed life!

    After about ten minutes Moose’s knot had deflated enough to begin slipping out of my wife’s vagina…

    I was astounded as his bulge began stretching Erin’s pussy lips open trying to pull free – it was so fucking huge! I couldn’t understand how she could even pass something that big thru her extraordinarily tight vaginal opening…

    “UGHNNMMM!!!” Erin groaned and squirmed. Moose pulling hard. I looked between my wife’s widely spread thighs to see her swollen labia rising outward between her thighs as it was being pushed and spread apart from inside her body. The sight of his hugely swollen knot pushing and stretching her tight, narrow vaginal entrance seeking release took on the kinky appearance of the birthing of his obscene penis as his still swollen bulge began crowning at her opening…

    Suddenly semen and pre-cum gushed, sprayed and bubbled around the still huge orb with a loud slurping noise as Erin’s abnormally tight vagina finally began slowly ejecting the intruder…

    


    


    With Moose’s still too swollen knot beginning to slowly pass through, Erin suddenly grimaced with pain as a loud, slurping, sucking plop Moose’s knot incrementally slipped from her tight vaginal entrance, my wife crying out with one last scream! Surprisingly it was another oddly combined scream of pain and orgasm!

    Erin’s tight pussy clung to the remainder of his immensely swollen prick as it slowly, sinuously emerged with a loud slurping noise, followed by another insane deluge of cum exploding out of my wife’s thoroughly ravished pussy…

    Momentarily stunned, I stared at what had fucked my beautiful wife!

    I… I was flabbergasted!

    The massive vein-ridged bloated redness that dangled garishly beneath him…

    Knot and all, his canine cock was eight inches in total!

    His knot still partially swollen, now down to the size of a large lemon, seemed to punctuate its sexual power…

    I couldn’t even begin to understand how it was possible for Erin to even pass something the size of a large lemon thru her abnormally tight vaginal opening! Incredibility slamming me knowing that his knot had swollen to even larger proportions inside her! Erin remarking that the first time it had felt like it had swollen to the size of a tennis ball inside her! That he’d managed to pull it from her exquisitely tight pussy without tearing her! That my wife had climaxed yet again when he finally had pulled his knot out!!! I couldn’t help but let out a sharp intake of breath

    “Unreal…” I softly breathed…

    No wonder my wife had been loudly moaning!

    Suddenly, I was jealous! While his eight inch cock was not quite as long as my own ten inch long cock and my cock still had a much thicker girth than his – that blasted huge knot rubbing my wife’s G-spot had caused Erin to erupt in one of the biggest orgasms I had ever seen her have! The thought of her ecstasy being the result of a dog using her for sexual gratification was more than a bit humbling!

    Then Danni walked over to my wife and leaned over her and started feverishly making out with Erin! Danni spreading her long legs wildly apart twitching her cute ass in invitation. Her pussy clearly revealed in her wide bent over stance, her swollen labia lips openly flowered with desire, her ready wetness visible. I walked up behind Danni grasping her slim hips, Danni urgently pressing back against me, her impatient arousal pushing hard against the head of my cock forcing me into her…

    A few hours later it struck me that something fundamental had changed which only increased the distress and disquietness I was already feeling. I knew I had to talk to Dr. Kate, hell all five of us needed to!

    


    The events of this morning, Erin and the girls were no longer drunk or flying on Ecstasy and Erin, my wife, allowed, NO, encouraged Moose to not only lick her but also fuck and knot her! And from Erin’s sketchy explanation she had done it with Moose more than once and evidently the girls had been frequently doing it!

    Then I felt my flaccid cock starting to get semi-flaccid from the salacious image of watching my wife getting her brains fucked out by our huge dog, then more salacious images began flitting through my vivid imagination of Jill, Danni and Kelli getting fucked and knotted by Moose…

    Quickly I shut these thoughts down instead started preplanning the packing for our trip back home tomorrow as I fretted with dread what the future may be…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 20 – RENEWED DOUBTS AND AN URGENT CALL TO DR. KATE
    

    When we got back home, it was I that immediately video called Dr. Kate and set up an in-person appointment for all of us. I informed Kate what all happened, including with Moose…

    Dr. Kate – “Zane, I can tell you have some serious concerns and are still in somewhat of a bit of shock and distraught with what had transpired and what you have learned that has been going on for some time now. I will tell you upfront there is no need for concern! I know you and Erin will continue to have a strong, joyful enduring marriage and it may well become a very interesting one – even more than it already is!

    Tell you what, I can tell that you need an in-person session. Let’s plan on you, Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli flying in to Austin and staying at my ranch for a four day weekend. I will have my receptionist rearrange my schedule so y’all can come in a couple of weeks. The five of you can have an intense couple’s and group therapy session in a very relaxed atmosphere, oh, and bring something to swim in and jeans to wear for riding horses! For now just chill and don’t overthink things!”

    An hour later Dr. Kate’s receptionist called back with the dates. Our trip back to Texas to see Dr. Kate was in two weeks. During the following two weeks, Erin and the girls tried initiating another group sex session but I told them I want us all to talk with Dr. Kate before that happened again, if it ever happens again…

    The four of them were quite visibly stunned and taken aback hearing this and instantly became very upset. Erin tried talking to me alone in bed a few times about it but I shut her down each time, as well as her several overtures at making love. I only briefly said to her the first time she tried,

    “Erin, I don’t think I have the emotional capacity to handle this…

    “Yes, it is practically every man’s fantasy to be in bed with more than one beautiful woman, experiencing two or more beautiful women having sex with each other and with him at the same time. However, when fantasy becomes realty it is quite different, especially when the couple is married and supposedly deeply in love with the other and fully committed to the other…”

    


    I’m not sure how I feel about you sharing your love with Jill, Danni, and Kelli…

    Your love only use to be given 200 percent for me…

    When we first met you and I fell madly in love right from the beginning! You told me you did also!This is why you accepted my marriage proposal only after a few months of us dating!We both stated to the other we felt we had found our soul mates!

    I had then and still do feel that you are my soul mate! I have completely given myself to you! After that horrible incident last year we both totally rededicated to our marriage and to our commitment to each other, or so I thought…

    But now every time I think about what all has transpired, what you and the girls have been doing, I have to question if I’m still your soul mate…

    Erin, all I know and feel right now is this current situation tremendously hurts…”

    Erin became extremely distraught hearing my words…

    She tried to get me to talk about it, tried to reassure me her love had never diminished, that our love and marriage were forever, that we were still everlasting soulmates, but I felt so much tremendous hurt and was filled with so much dread of the uncertainty of our future together I remained silent. Then Erin tried to make love to me but when I was unresponsive to her overture she stopped in extreme hurt, hot tears falling down her cheeks…

    There were a few more occasions during the next two weeks that Erin made overtures, Erin growing ever more distraught with each rejection. Never had we gone this long without physically showing our deep intense love for each other. Moose too sensed the tension in the air, going to one or the other of us, repeatedly bumping his massive head against our thighs in affection, whining for reassurance…

    I sensed that Erin also had refrained from having sex with the girls as well. The girls remained affectionate, giving me hugs and chaste kisses upon leaving or arriving, but they sensed the tension between Erin and I and knew they had better refrain from any displays of deeper affection for Erin too. All and all, the two weeks slowly passed in torturous tension that permeated the house and all within…

    ~~~~

    
      CHAPTER 21 – COUNSELING – AGAIN!
    

    Two weeks later Dr. Kate picked us up at the Austin airport and then we drove almost two hours northwest and then west through the Texas Hill Country to her ranch, stopping off for a barbeque lunch. As we entered the ranch entrance, there was a gorgeous view of their large horse ranch set on hilly land, with beautiful Arabian horses here and there grazing in the pastures.

    


    


    Kate and her husband Rick’s huge custom stone house was sited on a tall hill overlooking the barns, horse stable, workshop and the clear, shallow river with a limestone bottom which flowed through the ranch. I could tell the ranch easily encompassed at least a few thousand acres.

    At the house we were enthusiastically greeted by a beautiful Great Dane! Kate said his name was Trojan and was the clown around here. Kate told Trojan to behave and he immediately sat looking expectantly at us. I was impressed with his obedience. Kate explained Trojan came from a champion bloodline and he himself had won many awards at dog shows. He was also a stud and fit in quite well with the rest of the ranch’s stud activities.

    We entered the wide-open foyer and we again were impressed with the huge living/entertaining space that it opened up into, a long custom western bar with extensively stocked shelves. One wall had a massive stone fireplace, floor to ceiling glass (window walls) overlooking the stair-stepped large patio and the Horizon Infinity pool set at a lower elevation into the hillside, the large pool complete with eight foot tall rock waterfall and a small hidden grotto behind the waterfall. The large custom kitchen design also opened up into the living/entertainment area, the kitchen complete with high-end appliances and large chef style range.

    We were led to the guest bedroom wing and shown to our bedrooms, Kate saying with a smile and an amused gleam in her eye, “Y’all can decide on your own sleeping arrangements!”

    Each of the bedrooms were huge and almost structurally similar with some variations in decor! They all had in common one huge exterior wall that was completely glass from floor to ceiling to take advantage of the stunning year round views, the house sited high up the hill overlooking the area for miles. Another wall had a long and narrow modern gas fireplace inset into it, a huge flat screen eighty-inch 8K UHD television rose and descended out of a chest set at the foot of the custom king-sized bed.

    The 350 square foot en-suite bathroom was stunning! Constructed entirely of stone including the entire wall areas, one exterior wall made entirely of glass from floor to ceiling so you could see the stunning outside views. The huge eight foot by nine foot walk-in shower was entirely clear glass so you could look out to see the scenery. The shower had LED lighting, steam generator, aromatherapy, and multiple directional oscillating body sprays!

    Erin looked at me and said,

    “When we get back we either are going to do some extensive remodeling or else we are going to start checking on available teaching positions at the University of Texas!”

    After we all changed and refreshed, Kate and her husband Rick took us on a tour of the ranch and their Arabian horse breeding operation. As we entered the large modern stable, six beautiful Arabian horses had their heads stuck out of the stalls curiously looking at us. Erin and the girls immediately gushed how beautiful they are.

    “Well let’s go meet the boys! They sure seem interested in meeting you, not one has gone back out into the pasture since you all have arrived!”

    


    We worked our way down each stall, Kate introducing us to each of the stud stallions and explaining their stud operation. Even not knowing hardly anything about horses, I could recognize the extreme high value each one of the Arabians could easily commanded.

    Each one of the six horses would gently nuzzle Kate when she came up to them and in turn, sniff and then start nuzzling one of the girls. We all were amazed how gentle and curious each one was, certainly not exhibiting any of the typical stallion aggressiveness and meanness, especially when I saw each stall door was open in the back to the center corridor of the stable, leading out to a pasture, letting them wander out and mingle as they pleased. I asked Kate how did they get the stallions to get along with each other and not fight?

    Kate explained each one was hand raised by her and Rick since they were born here on the ranch. “We pride ourselves for raising our Arabians for their disposition, confirmation, stamina, and their intelligence. Plus their frequent ‘stud’ activities helps keep them docile, even if we mostly use artificial means these days to collect their semen. We amaze all our customers and guests when we tell them they are actually house broken! They come out of their stalls and go out to the pasture to do their business! No mucking out stalls!”

    That evening Rick and I threw steaks on the outdoor grill, while the Kate, Erin and the girls fixed the side dishes at the outdoor kitchen area. Rick and I got along great with plenty of social lubricant helping to develop a burgeoning friendship. Kate, Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli got along fabulously as a watched one, two then three bottles of wine disappear. After supper, we visited some more then went to change into swimsuits to get in to their massive hot tub.

    Erin and the girls came out wearing their skimpy bikinis, which showcased their incredible bodies, then Kate appeared…

    And I saw there was one other woman who unbelievably almost rivaled Erin’s beauty and her fabulously fit and statuesque body…

    Kate, about five-foot ten inches, the same height as Erin, also had a penchant for skimpy bikinis showcasing her own incredible body!

    A flat hard-ripped abdomen and what I guessed were double D breasts that were extraordinarily firm having a perky up-tilt to them, idly I wondered if Kate had enhancements, and a small cute ass with cheeks hard as steel – there was nothing that jiggled on this sexy doctor!

    Erin subtly nudged me letting me know I was being a bit obvious ogling, giving me a grin as she did so!

    But it was Kate who let out a wolf whistle seeing Erin! Stating loudly,

    “Damn Girl!

    I thought I had a hard ripped stomach but yours is incredible!

    I can see the outline of every muscle! You must be the envy of every woman and most men! And you three girls yourselves are pretty damn hot and sexy yourselves!”

    


    Erin actually blushed at Kate’s compliment even though I had heard it many times before, then all six of us burst out laughing!

    Rick then came out carrying a big pitcher of Mojitos. I saw Erin and the girls give Rick a quick appraising look. He too had a rangy body like me but he was shorter, about six feet tall.

    We all got in the massive hot tub and chatted until the large pitcher was emptied. I believe we all had a pleasant buzz going on from all the beer and wine from earlier, and now the stout pitcher of Mojitos. It made for a very relaxing evening and finally a great night’s sleep in the huge plush king-sized beds, and as I suspected, Jill, Danni and Kelli probably had all piled together into one of their own.

    The next morning after a big country breakfast that Rick had prepared, he excused himself, saying he would be back late this afternoon. Kate said,

    “Rick, before you leave, take Zane down to the workshop and show him to operate the four-wheelers, give a check-out ride then turn him loose on the ranch. I want to spend some time with Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli. Zane, be back before noon and get cleaned up and we will meet up to go into town for lunch.”

    Rick took me down to the workshop inquiring if I had ever riding an ATV. I told him I had some limited experience with ATVs as he showed me the two CanAm multi-passenger vehicles and the two one person CanAm four wheelers they had. Rick explained the ranch was comprised of five thousand acres and I was free to roam all about, just close the gates again when I come to a closed gate and be careful of the river. While it was mostly ankle to hip deep with a solid rock bottom there were a few deeper spots. Then Rick stated,

    “Zane, Kate very rarely invites clients to the ranch, only when she knows they are extremely distressed or she feels a kindred connection, even fewer in the last category. I suspect y’all fall into both categories. With that said I know my wife will ease whatever is bothering you, Erin and the girls. Admittedly when Kate and I first met, like most brilliant people, Kate had a few idiosyncrasies I had to learn to accommodate. But Kate quickly set my mind at ease and we developed the amazing marriage we have! Again, whatever is troubling y’all I’m positive Kate will set y’all right!

    For lunch, we went into town and ate at a German restaurant that was in keeping with the town’s original founding by German settlers and the strong German heritage which still permeated through the town, making it one of the top five tourist travel destinations in Texas. After lunch, we all came back to the ranch and sat around the pool enjoying a cold beer. Kate seemed this was the opportune time to ask me again about my marriage, and about Danni, Kelli and Jill…

    I told Kate about our marriage, that Erin has been my one and only forever great love, and we have been together since our sophomore year at the university. That we have had only two real arguments between us, one we have already been to see her about due to last year’s Spring Break incident, then looking at Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli, I told her the other argument that is still on-going concerned the growing intimate closeness, putting it mildly, between the five of us…

    


    I then told Kate about the brief discussions Erin and I had during the past couple of weeks, that I had refused to discuss it with her because it hurt too much, now knowing that Erin’s love was no longer strictly for me…

    With a physical start, Erin let out a slightly audibly gasp hearing my last statement, Jill, Danni and Kelli casting worried looks between them…

    “Okay Zane, this appears to be what I suspected from talking to you earlier by videocall just one part of a whole complex equation between you, Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli. However, there is a roadblock we all need to get past before we can move our group discussion forward. Zane, please continue…

    I looked at each of the girls with my gaze falling last upon my wife. I held her eyes as I said,

    “Erin, when you told me you were having sex with Jill, Danni and Kelli, I considered it cheating because that was what it felt like in my heart…

    I never said anything to you, or Jill, Danni or Kelli about how I felt because I still and always will be deathly afraid of losing you because of what happened during last year’s Spring Break…

    Last year, after Dr. Kate patched our relationship, I remember what you said to me the first time we made love again – the renewal of our marriage, it is something I will always carry in my heart, you said,

    ‘Only you Zane, only you my love – FOREVER!’ You stated this with all your heart to me…

    I also remember what you said to me after what happened that first night, your first rape,

    ‘Forsaking all others, be faithful unto each other…’

    Erin, I clearly keep remembering these things you said to me over and over and over…

    ‘Forsaking all others, man or woman…’

    Then this Spring Break trip, the four of you convincing me to participate in group sex… Even with you Erin participating, it felt like I was cheating on our marriage…

    I was, and still am, hurt beyond belief. And if this continues I’m deathly afraid of eventually losing your heart, and our life together…”

    I saw a big tear form and roll down Erin’s cheek, then she jumped up and knelt beside me tightly grasping my hand in hers then saying,

    “NO ZANE NO!

    The last thing I ever want to do is to hurt you!

    I did not consider it cheating, not when it was with another woman, women…

    I believed it was just like when I and my girlfriends were in school!

    


    Clearly I now know I have been wrong all this time…

    Zane, you and I, our love and our marriage – is FOREVER!”

    I looked at Jill, Danni and Kelli, they too now had tears streaking down their faces, tightly holding hands with each other, clear anxiety showing on their faces of what this meant for them…

    I felt a renewed pain in my heart seeing the girls like this, I could imagine they thought they knew where this discussion and this improbable relationship was heading – a couple’s marriage should and always will come first…

    I took a deep breath collecting my thoughts, then looking directly at Jill, Danni and Kelli I said,

    “Girls, having gotten to know each of you very well in the months you have been living with Erin and I, there’s no denying that I have developed physical and emotional attachments to you all. I know that each of you are very special in her own way, each of you are exceptionally intelligent and bright who will go far in their own advanced education and future careers, and I know each of you will bring everlasting joy with someone when you finally decide to have a permanent relationship with…”

    Jill, Danni and Kelli began quietly sobbing, tears free flowing down their faces, and it was clear they believed it was the end… I continued saying to them,

    “Yes, I have developed feelings for each of you, deep feelings, which can only be described as love…

    However, to make it absolutely clear for the sake of us all and what may or may not come of this highly improbable relationship, it is Erin who wholly captured my heart and has held it captive all these years, and Erin will always hold it captive, first and foremost…”

    Shock and startlement came over Jill, Danni and Kelli! Tears coursing down their faces, dawning of understanding that this may only just be the beginning…

    Erin held both of my hands tightly, repeatedly squeezing them, and then she rose up and kissed me, whispering “I Love YOU – FOREVER!”, then she went to the girls to comfort them…

    “Zane, come and help me please…” Kate requested.

    I followed Kate into the kitchen.

    “Zane, Erin and the girls need some time together before we go back out. I wanted to let you know that you said the right things out there. You put all four of them on notice that their actions had tremendously hurt you, and the subtle implications of the importance of your marriage which they clearly understand. Those three girls are crying because they know as does Erin, all four had unintentionally hurt you and had damaged the relationship you have with your wife, plus all three are in love with you both…

    From my discussions with them this morning, each clearly understood beforehand the importance of preserving your marriage.

    


    However, Jill, Danni and Kelli have developed a great love for both Erin and you that they cannot deny. Erin and I especially discussed your marriage and she quite assuredly reaffirmed her lifelong commitment to you!

    The main thing Zane is that you were also compassionate… Letting them know that this may not be the absolute end of a very special and unique relationship. Our discussion this afternoon will see if and where it may lead from today and into the future.Now, go to one of the bathrooms and get some wet washcloths for the girls while I get another round of beers and some shots to go with them, which they all will be needing, including you…”

    Kate and I emerged from the house and handed out the beers, the shot glasses and washcloths, Erin and the girls quickly demolished the beers, tossed back a tequila shot each and Kate held up a beer then jerked her head at me indicating to go get another round of beers.

    When I came back all four seemed somewhat fragilely composed…

    “OKAY, I think we thoroughly demolished that roadblock, so let’s move forward with understanding what has transpired.” Kate said.

    Turning to Erin, Kate asked,

    “Erin, tell me just how close you and Zane have become with Jill, Danni and Kelli…

    Erin responded, “Well Kate, here’s the thing, ever since first entering high school I have known that I am bisexual. Before I met Zane, I only had intercourse with one other guy, a serious boyfriend at the time, and it was pretty lousy. He popped off as soon as he got the tip of his penis in me, and he didn’t even get it all the way in before he turned loose…

    The following week I learned he had bragged to his buddies about us having sex and I immediately dumped him. However all through high school and until my university sophomore year when I met Zane, I did have fantastic sex with other girls even while I still tried dating other guys – none of which I allowed to go beyond just giving me a chaste kiss goodnight.

    Kate, you know how we all met, then how Jill, Danni and Kelli came to live with us…

    When we all did meet that first time at Spring Break last year, I can say that our brief bikinis that the four of us were wearing was definitely a physical attraction factor for all of us, along with learning we had a lot in common despite the nearly ten year age gap. Even then, Zane and I discerned Jill, Danni and Kelli were highly intelligent young women who would go far in their education and their career fields.

    The following days and nights the four of us had opportunities to hang together at the pool, the beach and dance with each other. As the days and evenings passed and we danced with each other, we all were drinking and letting the music sink into us, then the tentative moves between I, Jill, Danni and Kelli began as we started dirty dancing with each other – along with somewhat freely roaming hands as well…”

    


    


    Kate – “All right, let me explain about modern dance, physiology and psychology, and other factors that you and I and everyone else experiences to a great degree countless times when dancing:

    Modern dance music greatly contributes to a woman’s sensory experiences. Much of the music involved in dance has sexual language and suggestive moves well, especially dirty dancing that contains movements of wild gyrations and explicit sexual movements with sexual overtones.

    For women, dance music ranks pretty high as an arousing experience, a ranking nearly as high as sexual sounds and imagined scenarios. Exposure to positive mood [happy music] is associated with significantly greater subjective sexual arousal, putting them ‘In The Mood’. An interesting historical fact is in the early 1940’s big band leader Glenn Miller wildly popularized an arrangement called ‘In The Mood’ which I’m sure all of you must have heard at least once. ‘In The Mood’ is a musical expression that indicates a desire to have sex. It’s pretty innocent now but was a little racy at the time, but the war was going on and people wanted to live it up because who knew what the future may bring for them.

    Song and dance actually encourages sexual arousal and intimate contact in a socially acceptable context. Sensuous pelvic gyrations of the hips and waist are considered suggestive and sexually stimulating not only to the revelers but also to on-lookers and it is considered expressions of enjoyment, happiness and freedom. The rhythms mimic your heartbeat and fuses with your brainwaves – reaching the less reasoning and more animal/instinctive parts of your mind; the strobe and laser lights do similar things by enhancing the overall aspect of dance.

    The consumption of alcohol and/or the utilization of party drugs such as Ecstasy and LSD greatly enhances these sensory experiences as well as greatly increasing sexual arousal, often to the point of a person shedding most, if not all, their inhibitions, the drugs suppressing our higher brain functions allowing our primal side to become temporarily dominant.

    Also on a dance floor people sweat and give off all kinds of lingering pheromone ‘cues’ that you don’t consciously notice – these pheromones help you to become sexually motivated by the things you DO notice, the lights, the beat; etc.

    If a person ever had a sensual experience with a partner on a dance floor, that experience is going to bond the person to the sights and sounds in a big way too. So club dance music, especially very explicit and/or rhythmic, thumping, pulsing music acts as a social lubricant that allows people to feel free enough to do and say things that they would otherwise be judged for.

    So, girls – and Zane, hanging together during last year’s Spring Break activities set the stage for the physical attraction. Then the rape that occurred to you all set the stage for the emotional bonding that developed between you four, and for you too Zane, taking responsibility for all that occurred. Since then you assuming the role of protector for not only Erin but also for Jill, Danni and Kelli.

    Then Jill, Danni and Kelli came to live with you, the mentoring with their studies you two provided, the magnetic attraction of their and yours physical attractiveness, their and yours high intelligence, all of your common interests, meals together, weekend and nighttime activities together, brought all five of you within a meshing orbit.

    


    Zane, the first overt clues for you that this was happening was when the girls started openly wearing tee-shirts with just panties on and going braless around you and Erin not objecting. Then openly flirting with you, then wearing erotic lingerie and Erin and the girls kidding you about it.

    Then it evolved with all of you together watching porn movies that were funny, sci-fi, or with horror themes, with associated drinking, the wearing of sexy lingerie and the cutting up and acting out some of the funnier porn scenes…

    All these activities lubricated the collective subconsciousness of the five of you, allowing social inhibitions to be gradually eased, and as they were eased, it allowed mutual attraction to grow even more.

    Zane, before y’all came here, I sent Erin and the girls my lecture notes on bisexuality of which you and I had discussed previously during last year’s counseling sessions. This morning I talked to each of them separately about their individual bisexual tendencies. As with Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli discovered their bisexuality early in high school. Unless anyone feels differently there may not be a need for another in-depth discussion on this subject.

    Discounting what happened during last year’s Spring Break incident, at some point, Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli, entered into a sexual relationship with each other in a group setting. Erin and the girls only having sex when all four were together – not a one on one basis alone. Then over time it became a loving relationship, and that is one of the two reasons you all are here – so Erin’s and Zane’s marriage will not be affected!

    Everyone here has already told me individually in private, in different words, that the first and foremost priority is that the marriage is not detrimentally impacted, Erin was most emphatic on this point.

    Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli, as you heard from Zane a short time ago, in his heart his marriage has been impacted. Yet from what all five of you have individually said to me is that you cannot imagine the possibility of some type of relationship not continuing…

    All of you had grown too attached to each other, especially Jill, Danni and Kelli, who are now firmly committed to each other to the mutual exclusion of refusing offers to go out on dates with other people. Therefore, my job today, and in the future, is to see if I can facilitate a working relationship between the five of you and ensure its success by seeing it grow ever stronger as time passes!

    What you all have in common is the idea that it is okay to openly and honestly love more than one person at the same time with another person or persons that are part of a mutual intimate orbit.

    The most important thing is communication! And it’s amazing how easy it gets to discuss really sensitive issues when you start thinking of them as culturally, and not personally, taboo.

    What the five of you have embarked upon is a polyamorous relationship. With these types of relationships there is always the primary couple.

    


    


    Generally any discussion about the benefits of such a practice revolves around how it strengthens and/or reinvigorates the central primary couple in question.

    What is unusual in your polyamorous relationship is that there are actually two primary couples – Erin and Zane, then Jill, Danni and Kelli.

    While there had been several times that Erin had sex with Jill, Danni, and Kelli in a group setting, since the four of you had finally manage to entice Zane into a group sexual relationship on your recent trip, the five of you have stated to me you only want to have sexual relations only as either a group of five, or the original primary couple groups of Erin and Zane, or Jill, Danni and Kelli.

    Each of you had innately sensed it would not be, or no longer is, proper to have sexual relations with the exclusion of one or more persons of either primary groups.

    Zane and Erin have been together the longest and had time to bond the strongest, and your assumption is entirely correct – Nothing Must Affect The Marriage!

    Hence having Zane at the beginning of our discussion explains how he felt it was cheating, to drive home the point that none of you individually should have sexual relations outside your own primary group unless both primary groups are together doing it.”

    I noted that Kate had very clearly given Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli a very pointed look, and they all grimaced to each other as if saying ‘Point Taken’. Then Kate continued,

    “There may come a time when Jill, Danni or Kelli may eventually find the man of her dreams and split away. Then there will be heart ache and there will be tears, but it is because everyone will recognize the new happiness of the lucky girl.

    More so, everyone here is clearly aware that the introduction of another man into the equation would be disastrous for all…

    Neither Zane nor Erin would ever accept another man coming into their relationship. Jill, Danni and Kelli, each of you clearly knows and understands the polyamorous relationship you have is foundation based strictly on female bisexuality.

    Other things too may change in common ways. Graduating and wanting to move on to begin careers, get an excellent job offer in another city.Alternatively there is always the possibility the relationship between two of you girls will eventually mature to where you want to permanently commit to each other legally.Moreover if two or more of you girls do permanently commit and still decide to stay with you Zane and you Erin, then your polyamorous relationship will turn into a polygamy relationship which may well last till the end of your lives! Sharing a home and a life – being a family! Of course there will be some legal issues that will have to be overcome as well as deciding on shared financials, includingparental, friend and societal acceptance. This last should become somewhat easier with today’s rapidly enlightening society.

    Now let’s discuss the second reason why you all are here, Moose.

    


    


    As I told each of you this morning I have heard similar accounts many, many. Please realize what occurred to you is pretty common! So don’t be shy or embarrassed when you tell me what happened!

    Erin, Jill, Danni, and Kelli, you each privately talked to me about how it happened and how greatly you enjoyed it, and have done it numerous times…

    I had reassured of each of you it was okay to enjoy things that felt great and there should not be any guilt with what you are doing, and you Erin – as long as Zane was aware and accepting it.

    Kate noticed me suddenly start hearing that Erin, as well as the girls had actually done it a number of times, that I was becoming quite upset hearing this. Kate told me,

    “Zane! Calm down and listen to what I have to say! It is a rather long discourse so that is why I’m discussing it in this group setting.” Kate looked at me for a few more moments to make sure I was ready to listen, then she continued,

    “There are two factors involved with this; one is social psychological conditioning, and two, general neurological and biological chemistry. Bear with me as I set some background that will eventually lead in to what you have been experiencing. In case you are not aware of it, I am a somewhat controversial medical doctor and researcher in the sex and marriage-counseling fields that concern certain sexual subjects, which I will go into shortly.

    It is necessary to put aside culturally acquired biases to achieve an objective perspective on what constitutes ‘normal’ and ‘deviant’ sexual behavior. Sexual practices and mores have varied widely in the course of human history and in different cultures. Our present concepts of normal and deviant behavior cannot be divorced from the value systems of contemporary society. Since value systems are always in the process of evolution and change, we must be prepared to face that some patterns of sexual behavior currently considered ‘deviant’ may not always be so regarded.

    My published books and research articles regarding ancient and present sexual practices and beliefs have stirred plenty of controversy – however none of my books and articles have ever been refuted! Nor has anyone ever challenged me to defend them during professional conferences and speaking engagements!

    This is because each of my books and articles are heavily supported with thoroughly researched, proven and documented facts and solid evidence from throughout history, and backed by current modern sexual, medical and psychological research that has been conducted, examined and replicated by other well-respected researchers and scientists. No one has been able to or willing to openly challenge or debate me because I can throw confirmed fact after fact back at them!

    Over time I have learned that the controversy of my research, books, articles and continuing research is in two main areas: because of my youth in this profession from staid old stodgy professionals in my field who are unwilling to change what they erroneously learned so long ago, and from people who are not medical professionals or social scientists who are still locked into old puritan societal and/or religious beliefs! This last group is the most vocal but have no standing or proof to back their own arguments and beliefs!

    


    I have traveled the world battling stodgy museum curators to see and examine certain sexually explicit ancient artifacts and manuscripts they have kept hidden away from public viewing. However, I have had great success viewing private collections in England and France. As you are probably aware, the 18th and 19th century English and French were voracious collectors of antiquities.

    I was surprised when I started to realize the quantity of sexually explicit artifacts held in private collections, then hearing family members explaining their ancestors found it quite amusing and titillating to display them to friends at their parties and soirees. Their porn at the time you could say!

    The continuing best-selling popularity of my books assert my case: that society is changing to a more enlightened, more sexually liberal society – which an old and very vocal minority is against! I enjoy challenging these old fogies and their staid incorrect and misconceived beliefs for I truly believe that with realization of these truths society will change faster, and the faster we will evolve into a more gentle, more accepting society!

    Now to get down business:

    ‘Animal’ instinct is no different from ‘human” instinct’. Humans are scientifically classified as animals. It is only the intellect, the magnitude of, which separates the human from all other animals. Instinct exists in humans just as much as any other animal. There are certain sexual behaviors and basic biological imperatives that we are genetically hardwired to have or tend towards that are evolutionary remnants from our more primitive ancestors, and sexual instincts are amongst our innermost primal instincts. Sexual instincts are susceptible to certain priming, releasing, and directing impulses of internal as well as external reactions responding to these impulses or stimuli.

    No one is entirely free from unwelcome sexual thoughts, urges and impulses because of the fact that these sexual inclinations/proclivities are part of our heritage/genes embedded within our brainstem and limbic brain, often termed our “reptilian brain”. Both these parts are the oldest and most primitive part of our brains and these parts are largely unchanged by evolution.

    Evolutionary brain science confirms that the deepest and most difficult to control urges are those whose territory resides within the fortress of the ancient parts of our brain, amongst which are food, anger and sex. When those drives take over, we are no longer in control, inclinations toward excess with regard to food, sex and feel-good substances are deeply rooted within these primitive areas of our brain. As modern man has evolved – but more importantly, as society has evolved, emerging societies started repressing these primitive feelings, desires and emotions, and this is still true today.

    For example, take the Victorian period in England, which gave rise to Victorian morality that severally repressed sex and love and the open expression of both. Yet England during the same period had bloody and violent colonial expansionism and wars. Some social psychologists position the theory that some of this violence, the urge for conquest and territory, was in reaction to sex and love being repressed!

    


    The emotions of sex, love and violence all derive from our most primitive feelings, desires and emotions, and with the proper triggers employed, can be suddenly released, and from your descriptions it did. There is one particular evolutionary remnant that is deeply recessed within the human species, and it has been repressed by current modern society in most parts of the world. It is also a deeply recessed primal sexual response that is within each of us! A remnant of our primitive self as we clawed, fought, and screwed our way up the evolutionary tree.

    You may be shocked to learn that this particular recessed evolutionary remnant within each of us is the natural desire to have sexual pleasure and release sexual tension by engaging in sexual relations with animals, and this desire has always been with humankind!

    These sexual proclivities are present as an inherited genetic trait that lies physically within the primitive areas of our brain, the brainstem and limbic brain, and it is also present psychologically. Psychologically it lies within our psyche, buried deeply within the subconscious of most human beings. And these genetic and psychological proclivities are especially prevalent within womenwho recognized they can receive sexual pleasure without fear of the consequences of getting pregnant.

    Society often tends to forget that the human species is also scientifically classified as an animal, which by evolutionary accident is what the human species has become what we are today. However the core of the primal beast is still physically within us but deeply buried in the primitive areas of our brains, the brainstem and limbic brain, which allocates much of its energy and function to repressing and denying our still existent natural primitive animal instincts.

    In other words, humans are still animals who mentally deny our own base animality and who tries to repress their natural physical animalistic tendencies and desires. Nevertheless, we still feel our physical natural animality and we project it into our external world; it is omnipresent in our art, science, literature, mythology and in our dreams.

    Further, when the nucleus accumbens portions of the female brain is sufficiently sexually stimulated, it results in the vivid fantasies we creatively imagine, the rear entry sexual position we subconsciously and instinctively undertake – and the deeply repressed intense sexual urges that are temporarily freed and then acted upon.

    Extensive cave paintings and carvings discovered in Europe and Asia, dating from 40,000 to 25,000 ago, depict humans and animals having sexual relations. Moreover, the fact that these drawings are so extensive and prevalent proves it was an integral part of a clan’s family history. Researchers have concluded that this indicates prehistoric man was not bound by any self-image about sexuality and that bestiality was a common sexual practice in very ancient times!

    Throughout antiquity, bestiality was a very widespread and commonly accepted practice. This is evidenced by the many surviving frescos, friezes, tiles, sculptures and pottery depicting bestiality, as well as other numerous archeological discoveries. And as I just mentioned, bestiality has long been portrayed in art, literature, and mythology.

    The human sexuality research team of William H. Masters and Virginia Johnson stated:

    


    ‘Bestiality existed as a rather widespread practice in all the nations of antiquity of which we have adequate records. Where it is not specifically mentioned, it may be legitimately inferred on the basis of the over-all evidence.’

    Indeed the overall historical evidence is overwhelmingly conclusive!

    Bestiality themes are rich in Greek and Roman mythology portraying human females having sexual relationships with horses, apes, bulls, goats and wolves. These animals were worshipped as fertility symbols, and as gods disguising themselves as animals.

    Ancient Greeks engaged in public bestiality during religious celebrations such as the BACCHANALIA, in honor of the god Bacchus, and in the Temple of Aphrodite, the Greek goddess of copulation, and during festivals honoring Eros, the Greek god of erotic love/passion/sex.

    In classical Greco-Roman tradition, gods appeared regularly as animals to have intercourse with humans, the offspring of these couplings rising to be heroes, having characteristics of animal strength as a result of having an animal ancestor.

    Numerous written documents exist showing Roman emperors, their wives, and Roman society as a whole, enjoyed bestiality. It was a prevalent practice in Roman society as it imitated the lives of their gods. The Romans commonly had public displays of bestiality acts at the Coliseum, the Circus Maximus, and at smaller theatre venues similar to going to watch a small play, and at lavish private parties the wealthy held.

    In the Middle Ages, bestiality was most widespread from the fall of the Roman Empire in AD 476 to the discovery of America by Columbus. Animals were common everywhere and often shared the same roof with barns attached to houses as was the style back then. This is because in winter the body heat from animals helped warm the attached houses. It was also a common belief back then that sexual intercourse with animals was thought to have been healthy and a cure for many diseases.

    As countless women over millennia had discovered, the shape of a canine penis with the knot inserted intensely stimulates both the clitoris and the G-spot in any sexual position leading to very intense orgasms, especially in the rear entry or doggy style position.

    With equines, except for the length, it is the equine penis being in similar appearance as a human penis! The powerful thrusting, massive girth when it swells approaching climax, the woman feeling the head of the penis hugely flaring inside the vagina upon climax, which in function along with the power of the ejaculation forces all the copious semen to shoot directly into the womb, and the immense quantity of ejaculate that women find so pleasurable.

    In today’s modern times, there are case histories of women inadvertently or purposely having intercourse with dolphins and porpoises! There is evidence that sex with cetacean’s dates back to ancient times based on mythological stories as well as numerous examples of ancient art depicting it.

    


    Women have discovered that today’s brief bikinis are quickly defeated due to the prehensile flexibility characteristics of cetacean penises. Women describe these sexual encounters with dolphins and porpoises as brief but very intense and stimulating due to the muscular nine to fourteen inch prehensile flexible thick penises that powerfully undulates inside the vagina and ejaculates an immense volume of semen with great force!

    In addition, if there is more than one cetacean male around, which there usually are because they swim in family pods, a woman has found herself experiencing intercourse multiple times before she makes it back to shore! Dolphins and porpoises are one of the few species documented to have recreational sex for pleasure!

    The casual attitude toward animals and sexual relations began to change when early Church fathers wrestled with this classical heritage and selected those elements they thought suitable for Christianity, discarding the powerful sexual mythology such as depicted by Satyrs, Minotaur’s, Unicorns, and the half man/half beast Greek god PAN.

    Historical scholars and researchers believe the discarding and suppression of the sexual mythology was in part instituted by jealous and insecure men who were alarmed at the sexual responses and passions that could be unleashed from a woman by an animal other than a human male!

    In response, men shaped their religious tomes and texts that animals and humans were separate, and humans thus should not have sexual relations with animals. These suppressions were and still are cloaked in religious writings – suppressions that were fictitiously created by jealous men and perpetuated through the ages! A form of social conditioning.

    Then, along with misinterpreted and/or misbegotten religious beliefs and teachings, patriarchal societies began severally repressing women through extreme societal mores – another form of psychological conditioning. Additionally, family and patriarchal societies not only imposed their socially conditioned ideas upon women but also upon the child. At this stage in their lives, children have not developed their intellect to a high degree and are more controlled by their emotions, thus easily influencing or distorting the way he/she perceives his/her image.

    With the mental conditioning we all have been subjected to, that is why the psychological trauma of being fucked by Moose struck each of you so hard. Then, your psyche was really slammed when you started having climaxes and you started sexually responding to maximize the pleasure – and how fantastic it felt!

    There is an abundance of years of research and archeological evidence from all around the world that leaves no doubt that bestiality has always been an integral part of human life! Scientific data gathered over the last sixty years has firmly proven that with our rapidly changing and enlightening modern society assisted by the advent of the Internet and the world wide web, bestiality is once again becoming commonplace – a natural modern societal progression that has also been assisted by the increasing disproportionate birth ratio of human females to males!

    Throughout the world, there is a disproportionate ratio of women to men, currently averaging five women to each man. In Europe and North America, this ratio is even higher. Nothing takes the place of a real penis! And with not enough men to do the job women turn to the next best thing!

    


    During the centuries women have had to find alternative and creative sexual outlets and marital conventions due to the unequal female to male ratio and also due to societal repression of sex. Amongst these are rediscovering natural urges and desires that for centuries had been artificially repressed within them by puritanical social conventions! Safely satisfying their sexual urges knowing they cannot get pregnant by another species.

    This is occurring ever more frequently as societal mores continue to change and evolve as new attitudes or re-discovered attitudes are accepted and today’s modern society continues to transition to a more enlightened and sexually more liberal matriarch society.

    One of the interesting things that sex researchers around the world have noted, as indeed fans of romance fiction and women’s erotica literature have realized, during the last few decades, romance fiction has evolved as much as other genres.

    Normative heroes and heroines and the accompanying sex between them, have been joined by sexual relations with werewolves, vampires, shape shifters, unicorns, centaurs, satyrs, dragons and aliens to name but a few. Although these new protagonists function under the same laws as more normative characters, it is plainly obvious that this additional trait seems to belong dominantly to paranormal romance fiction – bestiality.

    In folklore and literature, bestiality is often romanticized seduction and coitus by a large, virile beast of an ultimately not unwilling human female! The animal may be representative of the power of unrestrained and totally intense sexuality being imparted to the woman and the woman being set free in her own unrestrained sexuality to revel in the ultra-taboo, bestial wildness of raw primal sex! All these different protagonists symbolically represent powerful hyper-potent male creatures having extremely intense passionate ravenous sex with human females!

    Literature drawing attention to women having consensual, or initially not so consensual, sexual relations with another species, is seen by sociologists as an empowering mode of modern sexuality for female literary characters as well as the female reader! To a lesser extent, newer science fiction genre during the last thirty-five years or so has contributed as well with aliens, creatures, and monsters ravishing women in novels, graphic comics, and movies.

    Hence, romance fantasy and women’s erotica novels have long been creating another in-road for bestiality by planting the seeds of curiosity, fantasy, and desire in female readers, and this is becoming a mainstream social norm as exhibited by the rapidly increasing sexual fantasy genre geared toward women readers of female human characters having sex with various creatures and animals.

    For years, romance fiction and women’s erotica literature by far has made up the largest share of genre fiction on the market! This has been allowing women to freely explore their hidden sexual desires and fantasies without risk of physical harm or social rejection and allowing them to be more creative in their own sexual lives. Fantasies are an essential part of our sexual repertoire and is associated with a healthy, happy sex life.

    


    


    The ability to fantasize, to daydream, to explore internal worlds of imagination is a valuable, even critical component of the human mind. It reflects our ability to manipulate thoughts, ideas, perceptions and reality, all within the private confines of our own minds. Sexual fantasies are inherent extensions of our capacity for creativity, the very imaginative creativity that is present in the worlds of artists, painters and composers. Sexual fantasizing can be healthy! Particularly for a reasonably healthy couple that are open to each other’s fantasies and even fetishes, who use their increased excitement to move toward rather than away from the partner.

    The content of fiction books influence the thoughts and perceptions of millions of readers around the world, making it into a very powerful social medium, therefore influencing the perceptions that readers have about social constructs and relationship standards and expectations.

    It has been well researched and documented that explicit sexual writing in romantic and adult bestsellers and graphic comics that include bestial or other-worldly creature content subconsciously lead women to lose their own sexual inhibitions allowing them to be more open to willingly explore new possibilities in their sex life!

    A woman’s innate character is to seek what is forbidden and challenging. Movies and novels with fantasy themes including fantasy sexual themes stimulates the creation of fantasy thoughts, which is further compounded in this already formed female mindset.

    This includes women who enjoy watching horror movies. While this may seem disturbing and weird, it has been well researched with several studies that most women who watch horror movies become aroused. This includes porn movies that have science fiction, fantasy or medieval themes, movies that include themes of space creatures and aliens raping and ravishing women, including horror sex movies with monsters raping and ravishing women.

    Earlier, each of you mentioned you greatly enjoy watching these type of movies and they intensely sexually arouse you. This is an entirely perfectly normal female mindset and assists with one’s healthy sexual relations with their partner!

    Violent and horror movies influence part of our secondary nervous system that is responsible for directing our “fight-or-flight” instincts. This peripheral nervous system also plays a role in our sexual arousal. Being scared is a nervous reaction and stimulates our physiology. Fear and sexual arousal elicits similar physical symptoms. Our pulses and respirations start increasing as does the production of adrenaline which starts pumping through our bodies surging energy levels, and along with fear, also causes one to become aroused.

    The most powerful sexual organ is between our ears, not our legs. Sexual fantasies are maps of desire, mastery, escape and obscuration; they are the navigational paths we invent to steer ourselves between the reefs and shoals of anxiety, guilt and inhibition. Sexual fantasies and erotic dreams, especially when accompanied by orgasm and perspective, can help to release the stress and trauma of the past. They can also help you relive good sexual memories. Everybody fantasizes if he or she is sexually alive.

    


    


    A woman’s wild erotic nature often emerges in animal sex fantasies which connect us to our inherent primal animal nature that still resides within us in the primitives areas of our brains – our brainstem and limbic brain, our ‘reptilian brain’. Having animal sex fantasies doesn’t (usually) mean you want to have sex with animals in real life. You may just revel in the ultra-taboo, bestial wildness of unconstrained sex.

    Research studies over the past four decades show an average of 45% of all women have “primarily” or “always” fantasized about having sex with animals. Other popular sexual fantasies mentioned by 40% of women involved watching other women having sex with animals. Horses, dogs and dolphins figure commonly in women’s bestiality fantasies.

    Women having sexual fantasies that include animals is a safe mental escape from the pent-up physical and mental stress imparted by outdated and misbegotten society rules, regulations and imposed values, and societal psychological conditioning – the human sexual oppression that lurks within us!

    It is our subconsciousness casting off the bonds of sexual denial and primal constraint to free the inherited genetic relic of our animalistic nature that over the centuries we were forced to both deny and ignore due to the inverted precepts of religion and patriarchal and/or puritanical societies.

    Countless women have discovered, as each of you did, in that chance moment when the opportune happens, women are greatly shocked at their less than strong resistance and at their apparent lack of disbelief that it is actually happening!

    For men, it is the extreme eroticism and enjoyment of seeing their wife or girlfriend intensely pleasured in ways they themselves cannot do, often fantasizing themselves in the role of the animal, the stand-in for the male phallus that is so forcefully and pleasantly pleasuring the wife or girlfriend. In most instances, men themselves experience a primal sexual urge welling up within which then leads to very intense follow-on sex! This increased male sexual passion is automatically triggered due to an autonomic primitive biological and sexual response that still resides within all men termed ‘Sperm Competition Cue’.

    All across the animal kingdom, when a male sees another male mate with a female, this triggers greater sexual arousal in the viewing male so that he might pursue sex more vigorously and produce more sperm than his competitor in order to increase his chances of impregnating the female.”

    With Kate’s last statement Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli all gave me a look…

    Remembering that morning at our bungalow when Moose had finally unknotted Erin, I very aggressively took Erin from behind, slamming my raging erection into her! Never had I tried forcing my thick, long cock into her tight pussy as fast and as hard as I could that morning making Erin loudly scream but also making Erin have an instant climax!

    How Jill had then laid down in front of Erin, Erin muff-diving her while she had her pert cute ass up in the air for me to plow her pussy, Erin screaming out orgasm after orgasm into Jill’s pussy as I furiously fucked Erin extremely hard and rough. Then I had done to same to Danni…

    


    Kate continued saying,

    “However, the main thing of a woman in a relationship and she is having sex with an animal, is that destructive jealousy is not a factor as it would be if another man was involved, also the threat of affection and love developing is non-existent as well.

    Ladies, I want you to clearly understand this and always remember it so you can stop worrying forever about what happened with Moose, especially your physical responses to it:

    The majority of human beings never live according to their own natural nature. Sexual relations with an animal for sexual relief are perfectly normal and are natural instinctive urges and desires! These feelings are an actual physical as well as a mental component of our human makeup. Only with today’s modern enlightening society and rapidly changing societal mores are women once again free to fully unleash and explore their sexuality! To release ages-long socially repressed natural instincts and tendencies – and to fulfill perfectly normal desires!

    Based on all accumulative research data gathered from around the world by different researchers over the past several decades, a majority of women in any given population had thought about bestiality, including having vivid sexual fantasies of it, and it’s conservatively estimated nearly half of all women actually have had at least one or more intimate experiences with bestiality!

    Changing traditional attitudes toward our normal and natural sexual desires is in itself a mind expanding experience. Over the years dating back to Sigmund Freud, there is extensive research that points out that the suppression of some secret inner desires can actually lead to mental disease! It will still take time to discard the straight jacket of centuries of social constraints about sex, and for societies to accept the well-documented, normal and natural sexual desires that lie deep within each of us. By just being aware as you are now, you can start to undo some of the misguided and erroneous social conditioning we all have been subjected to for centuries!

    Girls, I have imparted a lot of information for you to absorb. You are now aware and knowledgeable about the larger sociological and psychological influences placed upon each of us and that lay within us. You also now know something about our general human neurological and biological chemistry. How it affects you, me, all women, and men.

    In summary, from what I have learned about you all today, the five of you have and will continue to have an incredible fantastic sex life!

    Erin, considering what happened to you during last year’s Spring Break, you and Zane have an incredibly strong marriage – perhaps one of the strongest I have ever encountered! So put what all terrible things that has happened behind you and out of your memories!

    It may get even more interesting if the five of you all continue on the path that you seem to be following – together! Based on what you have told me, I already predict it will result in a joyful and permanent union between the five of you and if it does, I’m sure I can help you and your families with the transition.

    


    


    And regarding Moose, if similar circumstances ever arise again and the situation feels right then let natural events flow as they may!

    I have a philosophy I like to impart to my clients,

    ‘If it physically and mentally harms no one and no thing and is safe and consensual,

    Do what feels good…!!!”

    Don’t over-think it!

    Open your mind and just go with the moment!

    Let your body and mind indulge in what it is naturally craving at the time!’

    ~~~~

    
      EPILOGUE
    

    After we arrived back home from seeing Dr. Kate, Erin, Jill, Danni, and Kelli each felt my love explosively blowing into each of them as they in turn, each passionately screamed out their affirmations of undying love for Erin and I…

    It took a bit of research to find a custom mattress maker and then another craftsman to make a frame for the bed that would hold all five of us!

    A year later Jill, Danni and Kelli all graduated with university honors!

    To continue one’s advance education it is always better to diversify and go to another university for graduate and PhD work. The girls wanted to continue getting their advanced degrees not only to further their education but also increase their marketability. Coincidently Erin and I were both becoming dissatisfied with the university where we taught and conducted research, as well as the part of the country we lived in. The girls all had earned degrees in the natural sciences and all five of us were outdoor enthusiasts.

    After we all conducted individual research to determine where we all would like to live and work, we met as a family group and polled our results. Surprisingly we all selected the Rocky Mountain region for not only the varied outdoor activities and beauty of the mountains but the educational and employment opportunities. Then we had to do conduct more research to narrow down what universities would be the best fit for the girl’s continuing education and Erin’s and I employment where we could continue to teach and conduct research.

    The Northern Colorado area was the top candidate we all easily agreed to as there were several outstanding universities. There were several teaching/research openings at the universities and Erin and I submitted our applications to four universities.

    


    


    We were pleased when all four universities quickly offered positions with tenured tracts. Then when the four institutions learned we had employment offers at other universities it became a bidding war with two of the universities offering Erin and I already tenured positions! After intense but friendly negotiations about salaries, research and teaching responsibilities with the two universities that offered us already tenured positions Erin and I selected one of the universities.

    Meanwhile the girls also had been quickly accepted in the graduate programs of five different universities, four of which were the universities that had offered us positions. Jill, Danni and Kelli then selected the same university where we would be teaching so that not only could we all stay together but their graduate and PhD programs in the natural sciences were outstanding.

    As I had previously mentioned, both Erin and I had been left with sizeable family inheritances, enough that we didn’t ever have to work if we didn’t want to, but that is not who we are and we believed in giving back to the community and society and we greatly enjoyed teaching. Both of our families had great financial consultants which over the years had continued to grow our trust funds and investments.

    Without blinking an eye we were able to easily purchase a large home in the foothills of the Rocky Mountains without touching our investment principal. Then we had the home undergo extensive remodeling to enlarge the primary bedroom and a new ensuite master bathroom.We also began searching for acreage in the heart of the Rocky Mountains for our forever home for the five of us that would consist of at least several hundred acres that would be close to or adjacent to a national forest or national park.

    Also as I had previously mentioned, Jill, Danni and Kelli had long been firmly ensconced into an emotional and sexual relationship with each other, and now Erin and I as well. To more firmly cement our relationship, Jill and Danni decided to get legally married, which they have already been thinking about since their senior undergraduate year. So before the girl’s graduate school started Jill and Danni got married, though the honeymoon in Bora Bora consisted of the five of us!

    And the girl’s families you ask? Well Jill and Danni’s parents had long been aware of the girls bisexualities since high school and were quite astute in recognizing the two of them becoming quite close – including with Kelli, to the exclusion of all three declining dates with guys.

    Kelli had only one surviving parent, who while he dearly loved his daughter, spent the majority of his time away from home traveling the world tending to his varied business interests. In fact he had lived in a condo for years since his wife passed away when Kelli was in elementary school, the condo Kelli never considered a home. In fact he traveled so much that when Kelli entered junior high school he gave her the option to attend boarding school or hire a live-in nanny. Kelli opted for the nanny route because Kelli didn’t want to move away from her school friends and by this time she had already become best friends with Jill and Danni and they all attended the same summer camp together each summer.

    To a degree Jill, Danni’s and Kelli’s parents had long been aware of the girl’s extremely close relationship and have had suspicions that it is was more involved than being best friends considering how close they had been since elementary school.

    


    Plus when the girls announced they were planning to move to Colorado to attend graduate school and possibly get doctorates and live there permanently and continue to live with Erin and I, Jill’s and Danni’s parents informed them they would have to pay for their own continuing education, that their obligation to pay for their undergraduate schooling had been met.

    Kelli’s dad was not a problem, however this further opened a rift between Jill and Danni and their parents that had started when they had decided to transfer to Ohio and attend the university where Erin and I taught. Jill and Danni’s parents had refused to pay their out-of-state tuition and living costs even though they could easily afford it, wanting the girls to graduate from their alma mata.

    It was not a financial problem for Erin and I to pay for all three girls continuing education and we gladly did so to try to maintain what family relationship Jill and Danni still had with their parents. So Jill’s and Danni’s parents were not caught completely unawares when they announced their intention to get married. What did catch their parents somewhat by surprise was their intention to continue to live with Erin and I as well as Kelli after they got married.

    What I mean by somewhat is because all three girls eventually told their parents what had happened. While the parents were mortified, Jill and Danni picked up that their parents seemed to be more concerned what would happen if this ever came to light in their prominent social and business circles. The exception was Kelli’s dad, who had become madder than a murder hornet and wanted to go after the boys, Kelli’s dad partially blaming himself for what happened being an absentee father. However his attitude had further alarmed Jill’s and Danni’s parents.

    To be blunt about their attitude, it seemed to Erin and I that Jill’s and Danni’s parents, who had been best friends since high school, the position they took was the girls being out of sight and out of mind was what was best for them, not the girls. All of this combined with Jill and Danni marrying each other, and the small town gossip that would occur, especially if the town knew that all five of us were all living together.

    Jill, Danni and Kelli hadalready changed their minds about moving back to their hometown after earning their undergraduate degrees shortly after they told their parents about being raped and Jill’s and Danni’s parents reaction to the incident and their attitude about it,they also believed their small town had become like the old movie and television seriesPeyton Place.

    Before the wedding Erin and I offered to have Dr. Kate conduct a mediation with all three girls parents. Not unexpectedly, but still a heart break, Jill and Danni’s parents declined. Kelli’s dad on the other hand gladly accepted, there were no surviving relatives in Kelli’s family except for her dad, no grandparents, aunts, uncles or cousins. During the mediation, everything came out – that Jill, Danni, Kelli, Erin and I were in a polygamy relationship.

    Initially Kell’s dad was taken aback but he quickly stated that all he wanted was for his daughter to be happy, and he wanted a commitment from all of us this would be a permanent arrangement, and a solemn promise he would have grandchildren someday since he and Kelli had no surviving family except for the two of them – and now he had us too! At the end of the session Kelli’s dad announced he was going to move so he could be close to us whenever he was back in the states! He explained there were no longer any family ties back home and while he has a few business interests in their hometown most of his businesses were located around the world.

    


    Speaking of the future and children, as you have previously read, Erin has extremely well-developed vaginal muscles, and while her extensive exercise regime contributes to her incredible vaginal strength and muscle control, it is not a natural condition. As her gynecologist and the specialists she had been referred to explained, Erin was born with extra muscle groups that constricted her vaginal entrance and vaginal sheath as well as encircled her uterus, and this was something that could be not be surgically corrected. There was no way for her to carry a baby to term let alone deliver one. When she/we decided to have children it would either have to be by surrogate or by adoption.

    So the five of us made plans for the future that would include children for Erin, Jill, Danni and Kelli!

    When the girls had completed their advanced education and then became established in their employment positions for two or three years the girls would decide when they wanted to have children and how many. Kelli already had volunteered to be first as a surrogate carryingErin and I’s baby. Erin would have some of her fertilized eggs frozen and when the time came her fertilized eggs would be implanted into Kelli. Later on Kelli would have a baby with me to fulfil her dad’s wish and her own wishes, as would Jill and Danni!

    ~~~~

    
      END NOTES
    

    Okay readers, time to dissect this story. The following is a brief summary of information from research articles and from medical, mental health and drug websites. Any medical, mental, social, alcohol or drug effects mentioned in the story are based on scientific research.

    


    CONSCIOUS and SUBCONCIOUS LARGE PENIS ATTRACTION – Numerous research studies over the years show women have a conscious and subconscious attraction to large penises. Researchers theorize that this is a natural effect of human instincts, emotions, evolution and survival, and that this trait is engrained into the female psyche. To prove this hypothesis some research studies have used computer generated images of nude men of various heights, builds, and penis sizes but not in other qualities like facial attractiveness and hair to make the subject as asexual as possible to gauge women’s responses. Other studies have women reading or listening to literature with characters with, small, average and large penises and gauging their physiological responses. These studies concluded penis size along with body shape is influential in determining attraction. Women’s apparent interest in penis size explains why human males have penises that are larger in proportion to body size than the penises of other animals.

    The hypothesis is that since penises would have been readily visible for much of human evolution, prehistoric women would have selected for larger penises through sizing in addition to being associated with more orgasms, and this trait is still engrained by evolution into today’s female psyche subconsciousness. Everyday examples of this evolutionary remnant:

    


    being at the beach or at the swimming pool and observing women surreptitiously checking out a guy’s ‘package’, or women checking a male model advertising close-fitting underwear. It is naturally instinctive for women to do this upon seeing an attractive man, or a man with a much larger than normal bulge in his swimwear or underwear.

    This evolutionary large penis size preference and associated primal sexual excitation trait, along with sexual inclinations, proclivities, thoughts, urges and impulses are part of our female heritage and genes, deeply embedded within our brainstem and limbic brain, often termed our “reptilian brain.”

    Both these brain structures are the oldest and most primitive parts of our brains and are largely unchanged by evolution – and they control our most base primal urges, including sexual arousal. Since early humans didn’t wear much clothing, male penises were obvious to women. Women chose their mates based on their physical size and the size of their genitalia. Thus sexual competition was and still is a key evolutionary driver via natural selection. These evolutionary decisions influenced the promulgation of bigger penises in the human species via natural selection. Longer penises evolved to deposit semen in the deepest parts of the vagina to promote more effective sperm retention. Other studies indicate that evolutionary preference for a larger penis might arise because penis size is associated with higher rates of vaginal orgasm, thereby creating deeper bonds and enhancing reproductive success.

    When compared to other primates and other species not of the primate family, humans by far have the longest penises relative to body size. A wide penis puts more pressure on the vestibular bulbs situated on either side of the vaginal opening, which gives a pleasurable feeling of fullness at the vaginal opening. A wide penis also creates more tension on the labia, which, in turn, causes more tugging and movement at the hood covering the clitoris. This adds stimulation to the clitoris in addition to the surrounding tissues.

    Women who use or on occasion use psychoactive sex enhancing drugs, these drugs synergistically enhance sexual arousal as well as their drug-altered perceptions of an over-sized penis. Women are even more affected when these penises began achieving erections, women then are substantially greatly affected feeling these oversized erect penises touching and rubbing against their bodies while dancing, evoking primal sensations of extreme masculinity and power – a natural autonomic sexual reaction still ingrained within the female body from their earlier primitive selves. Subconsciously their thoughts are attaching themselves to the supersized penis a man possesses and therefore its inherent ability to give pleasure which stimulates their primal overt base sexual urges and raw sexual desires. This sexual reaction is called a ‘supernormal stimulus’ which is defined as ‘an exaggerated response to a stimulus to which there is an existing response tendency, or any stimulus that elicits a response more strongly than the stimulus for which it evolved’.

    AUTONOMOUS SEXUAL RESPONSE – In neurophysiological terms, bodily functions such as sexual responses are involuntary reflex events in response to a stimulus, the same reflex-driven system that underlies heart rate, digestion, and perspiration. Sexual arousal is housed in the autonomic nervous system. Sexual organs are designed to react to stimulation in particular ways – and that stimulation is meant to induce pleasure.

    


    The individual organs are not designed to differentiate between types of touch and the response is an automatic reflex. With alcohol intoxication or an alcohol/drug combination, this greatly enhances the sexual stimulation and sexual sensitivities a woman feels, provoking her body’s autonomic sexual reflex to actively participate having sex.

    If a woman is extremely intoxicated and/or under the influence of drugs like Ecstasy or LSD, in most cases she will not be able to prevent an orgasm from occurring due to the drugs greatly heightening arousal and the sexual and sensual effects the drugs also greatly increase, usually with a woman experiencing several intense orgasms.

    Alcohol intoxication and over-indulgence of psychoactive sex enhancing drugs causes a woman’s higher brain functions to be repressed, which allows their raw primal sexual urges and impulses to be fully unleashed – subsequently dominating their actions. If a woman has a naturally high libido, her sexually responses will be drastically escalated.

    The majority of women in their prime sexual years, when subjected to intense physical sexual stimulation are unable to suppress instinctive arousal, nor able to suppress the subsequent autonomous orgasm that usually occurs, even if the cause of the sexual stimulation is by force. Unwanted arousal and orgasms during rape are examples of an involuntary physical response due to the autonomous sexual response. A survey of available research indicates over a quarter of rape victims are induced into climaxing and this percentage is believed to be actually higher. In rape counseling sessions, this is usually the most devastating subject to address with the victim, rape trauma syndrome, to convince her it was an involuntary physiological response in which she had absolutely no mental or bodily control over.

    RAPE FANTASIES – It’s common knowledge as well as scientific fact that every woman has fantasized about some explicit sexual fantasy. In our minds, we can engage in risky behavior without consequences and indulge our inner freak without judgment, allowing a woman to have the wild, dirty, raunchy ravenous sex she craves, without having to suffer the guilt that might follow. And this includes coerced or rape erotic fantasies. There are different levels of desire and of fantasy. Fantasy and sexual assault in one form or another are pretty common, but does that mean that any of us want to go out and be sexually assaulted? No, it doesn’t. The realm of arousal and the realm of fantasy can tell us something about ourselves psychologically without indicating that we really want to experience that thing, far from it. It’s the idea that the feeling of being desired is a very powerful one, a very electrical, sexually intense stimulating one. And at least at the fantasy level, that sense of being wanted, and being wanted beyond a man’s self-control is a really powerful sexually stimulating influence.

    A notable finding is that women who reported being less repressed about sex were more likely to have erotic sexual fantasies, including rape fantasies, but were also more open to erotic sexual fantasy in general, and more likely to have consensual fantasies. Women who have frequent sexual fantasies also tend to have more positive attitudes toward sex and have a high self-esteem.

    A University of North Texas study showed that overall, 62% of female participants reported having a rape fantasy of some type. Being taken forcibly is a fantasy that most couples and people have and many have experimented with it and even found enjoyment in “rape fantasy”.

    


    This study and similar women sexuality studies show that over recent decades, instead of being driven by repressed sexuality, changes in attitudes toward sex have led to an ‘openness to sexual experience’, thereby rape fantasies derive from a generally open, tolerant and guilt-free attitude toward sex. The majority of women who imagine fantasy rapes are not fantasizing about a real life rapist – strangers, they are in context imagining a boyfriend, a lover, a husband taking them forcibly. Moreover, women fantasize about this and encourage their significant other at times to take them hard and rough to spike their mutual sexual fulfillment of each other, to strengthen the emotional bonds of their relationships and their complete trustworthy intimacy of each other by fully and freely unleashing their sexual passions for each other.

    VAGINAL WEIGHTS – Vaginal weights or Kegel weights were created to exercise the pelvic muscle groups responsible for tone in the vagina and surrounding structures, to tone up loose vaginal muscles after giving birth, or with women with specific medical conditions, such urinary incontinence or a prolapsed uterus. Best known are the Ben Wa Balls and Weighted Vaginal Cones. Jade Eggs are oval serpentine objects available in three different sizes and the practitioner starts with the large egg, moving towards the small with increasing expertise in muscle control and strength. Vaginal Barbells look similar to pleasure wands and feature bulbous weights at each end. Unlike vaginal weights and cones, vaginal barbells are only partially inserted into the vagina for Kegel exercises. Once the barbell is inserted to a point as far as comfort allows, a woman begins a series of contractions, raising and lowering the barbell in a series of repetitions.

    VAGINAL WEIGHT RECORD HOLDER – A very attractive Russian gymnast and exercise instructor, Tatyana Kozhevnikova, unofficially owns the World’s Strongest Vagina by virtue of her record for vagina weightlifting. She set the vagina weightlifting record by deadlifting 31 pounds in 2009. She inserts a special ball in her vagina with a hook on the exterior end. Her vaginal muscles holds this ball inside her and she hangs some weight on the hook. She is quoted as saying, “It’s enough to exercise your vagina five minutes a day, ladies, and in just one week you’ll be able to give yourself and your man unforgettable pleasure in bed.”

    A Google search for “Kegel weightlifting” will come up with videos showing Tatyana lifting weights with her vagina while wearing clothing with strategic assets discretely cut out to enable her to show her prowess without an X-rating. Also do a search for Kim Anami, life and sex/relationship coach, who has similar prowess.

    FEMALE BISEXUALITY – Humans have had to adapt to a wide variety of ecological niches and we have done so with remarkable success. This is in part due to women’s sexual plasticity, which allows women to calibrate their sexual behavior to fit their environment. Same-sex and bisexual desire in women are two very visible products of our innate variability. Extensive research over several decades has well documented that female bi-sexuality is definitively considered by the scientific and medical community as the norm.

    Female bisexuality is as natural a sexual expression in women as is heterosexual behavior. Dominant bisexual genetic traits start emerging in the teenage years, coinciding with the beginning surge of our sexual hormones. Bisexual tendencies are compounded and enhanced by several factors: societal, lifestyle, biological, and environment.

    


    In regard to female sexuality, women are more fluid in their relationships with other women as we crave friendship, affection, and beauty. They are more open with each other, more comfortable with their nude bodies around each other, as well as being nurturing creatures. This makes women easier to approach to each other, and for women, it is more socially acceptable to be openly bisexual.

    Research has shown that for most women possessing a high sex drive, there is an association with increased sexual attraction to women. Women have the capacity to fall in love with each other, which certainly removes obstacles that may stand in the way of letting bisexual feelings developing.

    In human evolutionary history, female bisexuality has been positively selected or given preference over heterosexuality. It is so common because it serves a function – the fact that men love it is a clue. To apply a modern analogy, most men are massively aroused by girl-girl sex as are most women, as the enormous popularity of lesbian porn attests, as does marketing surveys as to what type of porn women buy.

    Bisexual women are more orgasmic, fantasize more about sex, and are more open to sexual experimentation. Usually bisexual women tend to be Type A/B personalities, more energetic and have high metabolisms. Compared to their heterosexual counterparts, bisexual wives have more stable, robust marriages, with marital sex that is more adventuresome and imaginative. This is because male infidelity is less of an issue because of the wild imaginative sex that a bisexual wife brings into the marriage!

    THE EFFECT OF ALCOHOL UPON WOMEN’S AROUSAL – Under moderate intoxication (0.8%) women can control their arousal. However, while women who are moderately intoxicated are able to successfully control their arousal levels as effectively as sober women, women that are highly intoxicated (10%) cannot do so. With this increase of blood alcohol content, unlike men, there is no alcohol-induced diminution in genital arousal; women do not possess an effective capability to control their arousal response at higher blood alcohol levels.

    For women, alcohol makes a woman feel more relaxed and in turn, be more sexual. Alcohol is a social and sexual “disinhibitor” because it increases sexual arousal and desire due to alcohol greatly stimulating the production of testosterone and estradiol. Testosterone controls in part the strength of libido in women and this causes an increased interest in sex.

    Moreover, alcohol lowers sexual inhibitions, and with enough alcohol consumption, lowers it to the point that very little or no discretion is used when approaching or choosing sexual partners. Extreme alcohol intoxication reduces and can completely eliminate a woman’s self-awareness – an alcohol blackout. With extreme alcohol intoxication or an alcohol/drug combination, most women the next day cannot recall their rape, nor recollect the events that happened during the last few hours leading up to their rape.

    The effects of alcohol and drugs reacting with each other is termed “synergistic”, an enhancing effect. Most commonly used in the clubbing/dance scene are drugs like Mephedrone, Ecstasy, LSD, or the Flunitrazepam class of drugs – otherwise known as roofies. Along with alcohol, these drugs are commonly known and used as date rape drugs.

    


    


    ECSTASY – Known as: E or MDMA (or in America and Australia as X or XTC). Ecstasy is usually sold in the form of a tablet, or powder in a capsule, and can be obtained in a liquid form. It is a psychoactive/psychotropic disinhibitor drug that has both stimulant and hallucinogenic properties. Imparts an altered state of consciousness and while under the influence changes the way a person feels and thinks. Ecstasy causes the brain to release its ‘feel good’ chemicals dopamine and serotonin. It eliminates anxiety and causes extreme relaxation. It also increases a person’s susceptibility to peer influence.

    Sound and lights are enhanced along with the stimulation of a high energy level and euphoria, the reason for E’s popularity with clubbers, along with a person’s enjoyment of being touched while under the influence of Ecstasy because the experience is magnified. Ecstasy greatly increases female arousal and libido with an increased sensitivity of touch, greatly reduces one’s inhibitions, and prolongs sexual endurance. In women it reduces resistance, promotes sexual disinhibition and enhances receptivity to being sexual and enhances the sensual aspects of sex.

    Ecstasy profoundly increases female lubrication, desire, satisfaction and orgasms are greatly intensified and prolonged. Because Ecstasy is a disinhibitor it has been linked to causing people to act against their considered rational judgment by engaging in regrettable sexual encounters and also to rapes in which drugs are used as weapons. Oddly while Ecstasy has a profound sexual arousal and enhanced libido effects upon women, women experiencing more and stronger hallucinations and a more intense euphoric drug high than men, with the majority of men it has the opposite effect and tends to inhibit erections.

    LYSERGIC ACID DIETHYLAMIDE (LSD) – Is a psychedelic and hallucinogenic psychoactive/psychotropic drug, meaning it changes how one perceives reality. It is produced in crystal form and the crystals are converted to a liquid for distribution. It is odorless, colorless, and has a slightly bitter taste. Known as “acid” and by many other names, LSD is sold in small tablets (“microdots”), capsules or gelatin squares (“window panes”). It is one of the most potent psychoactive compounds known. Induces a loss of ability to distinguish temporal or spatial reality. Makes one susceptible to suggestion. It greatly increases arousal, heightens the sense of touch and hallucinations can be erotic.

    Acid makes colors more intense, psychedelic patterns appear (with eyes open or shut), things might seem to move or melt, you can hallucinate, feel you’re floating and time seems to slow down. A person may feel they are seeing a new reality and getting a different understanding of life. LSD puts people in a very sensitive and vulnerable position, an individual fails to appreciate dangers in the environment they may be in. Being another disinhibitor drug it clouds judgment about safe sex. LSD greatly decreases inhibitions and can eliminate them completely with heavy dosages and causes a sense of dissolution of boundaries.

    Sex with LSD is greatly enhanced and intensified. It is a known ‘love-drug’ and works as an actual powerful aphrodisiac, probably the most powerful sexual releaser known today. It greatly boosts the sex drive and there is a significantly heightened performance ability – in both frequency and duration.

    


    When sexually stimulated, women under the influence of LSD are physically unable to resist having multiple intense and prolonged orgasms. It is conducive to facilitating in acting out sexual fantasies and making fantasies more intense. The effect on sensory-contact effect is greatly intensified but also is deeper. Since the essential feature of LSD effects is the stimulation of all sensory perception combined with the adverse effect of subjugating free will, sexual arousal can reach an unusually high degree which can lead to being induced into participation in sexual perversions and rhythmic sensual dances.

    LSD may affect the perception of the sexual partner(s) by changing in age, appearance, or gender, may take on the features of mythical and historical figures or mythical creatures. No two acid trips are the same. It’s a very unpredictable drug; the effects depend on the amount of drug taken, the mood the person is in when taken and the surroundings, so “bad” trips can result. For the past two decades, there has been a huge resurgence in the use of LSD because of its extremely powerful sex enhancement capabilities and lately, for the use in treating military veterans who have extreme cases of post-traumatic stress syndrome (PTSD).

    FREE WILL – the capacity for one to choose his or her course of action. Free will is closely related to two other important facts: freedom of action and moral responsibility. The frontal lobes serve the brain and personality, acting to process, integrate, inhibit, assimilate, and remember perceptions and impulses.

    Disturbances in brain functioning, be it due to drugs, alcohol, injury, tumor, stroke, emotional trauma, seizures, or electrode stimulation, directly affect specific aspects of consciousness, including what has been referred to as “free will”. The loss of free will are individuals who were compelled to behave against their will, who lost control over their will, or who suffered a complete loss of free will. The most common examples is the individual who is intoxicated or is under the influence of psychoactive drugs.

    THE SEXUAL EFFECTS COMBINING ECSTASY AND LSD – LSD + Ecstasy (MDMA) is a common combination, sometimes referred to in slang as “candy flipping.” The term “flipping” comes from the subjective effects of using MDMA with a psychedelic in which the user may shift rapidly between a more lucid state and a more psychedelic state several times during their experiences. Flipping extends the experience as LSD lasts for about twice as long as MDMA. This combination is a psychedelic amplifier or catalyst, enhancing the effect of psychedelics without changing their quality.

    The two drugs have a synergistic effect upon each other when taken in combination. Ecstasy is used in combination to avoid “bad” LSD trips: once a positive mood is established by Ecstasy, the course is set for the LSD trip. Combing these two powerful psychedelics will act as a powerful disinhibitor temporarily suppressing social defenses against societal sexual taboos, often creating “sexual hungers” and visions of every kind of sexual encounter one can imagine with tremendous waves of lust and rapture which may lead to depraved sex.

    Feelings of sexual excitement and arousal are intense leading to unrestrained and fully uninhibited sex, a person’s body becomes so keenly aware that its whole surface and every sense is an erogenous zone. People may experience an empathic quality creating profound sexual connections.

    


    The combined effects creates a sensual orgy of sexual intercourse that can undergo unimaginable enhancements of erotica and the exotic, and the state of sexual ecstasy can extend for hours. Repetitive orgasmic ability in both sexes is often greatly augmented.

    Ecstasy pills are sometimes mixed with other active substances, most commonly amphetamines (speed), caffeine, & ephedrine (a natural amphetamine-like substance). Ecstasy pills can also contain ketamine. Ketamine is a dissociative and can induce temporary short-term memory loss. Some pills have been found to contain DXM (dextromethorphan), a dissociative psychedelic found in some cough medicine and PMA (paramethoxyamphetamine), a highly toxic hallucinogenic stimulant.

    THE EFFECTs OF tetrahydrocannabinol (THC) and Cannabinol (CBD) STIMULATING WOMEN’S AROUSAL -Throughout human history, marijuana and its oil derivatives has been shown to have the ability to heighten the females sex drive while heightening their sensual awareness. The close association between marijuana consumption, or ingestion, and a female’s sexual arousal is hardly new. Throughout human history many early societies consumed marijuana specifically for this purpose. Marijuana has been used for over 3,000 years to heighten libido, predominantly in the Hindu/Buddhist Tantric practices of India but also in Serbia, Morocco, Egypt, the Middle East, and Northern Africa. India’s Ayurvedic and Unani Tibbi medicine systems have utilized cannabis to overcome impotence, raise libido, and as a general cure for disease. Tantric Cannabis rituals date back to 700 A.D. and help the users achieve Nirvana by escaping suffering and gaining knowledge and enlightenment. Elaborate rituals were created to this end, celebrating sexual union and Kundalini yoga.

    The evidence for cannabis’s sex-enhancing powers isn’t just anecdotal. Scientific studies have given us a great deal of insight into the use of marijuana as an aphrodisiac. So what exactly is it about weed that turns people on? Besides the obvious: it heightens your senses, relaxes you and makes you feel hyper-connected, there are also physiological effects. Along with an increased heart rate, changes in blood flow and respiration, neurochemistry, hormonal systems and brain regions such as the temporal lobe are affected by both marijuana and sexual arousal. That is because one of the active ingredients in marijuana is tetrahydrocannabinol (THC).

    Have you ever wondered how THC works? Well, it just-so-happens to be a similar shape to a compound our bodies create naturally, Endocannabinoids, which are like the body’s natural THC. In fact, endocannabinoids got their name from cannabis. Thanks to its shape, THC is able to tap into a network in our bodies called the endocannabinoid system. It’s this ability that gives THC it’s psychoactive effects.

    THC stimulates the release of dopamine (the ‘happiness hormone’) in the brain. It also stimulates a neurochemical called anandamide, which is known as the ‘bliss molecule’. Clinical studies indicate the influence of cannabis intake on sexual behavior and arousability appear to be dose-dependent in both men and women, although women are far more consistent in reporting facilitatory effects.

    


    


    


    THC makes women more sensitive to their sexual feelings and urges, enhances sexual desire and decreases inhibitions, increases sexual stamina, and improves tactile sensations allowing a woman to feel aroused along all of her erogenous zones, not just the obvious body parts such as the vagina and the breasts. It produces general euphoria, reduces sexual tension and anxiety creating a happy, relaxed feeling promoting an in-the-moment mindset. It makes orgasms more intense, fuller, or easier to facilitate with repeated climaxes.

    Enter non-psychoactive Cannabinol (CBD). While THC binds with cannabinoid receptors directly, CBD does not. Instead, it works it’s magic on an enzyme. The enzyme in question is called FAAH, and it is responsible for pulling excess anandamide out of circulation. CBD puts a stop to this. Psychoactive THC works by mimicking the body’s own endocannabinoids. But CBD increases the amount of endocannabinoids in your system.

    CBD stops enzyme FAAH from breaking down all of the anandamide and therefore makes more of it available for use by your cells. This is why CBD is a natural mood-lifter without psychoactive effects. With CBD you just pick your delivery system (oil, balm, vape, flowers, edible, etc.). Even small dosages and small concentrations will go a long ways. CBD is a huge anxiolytic, so stress and anxiety (which includes sexual and social) are lowered across the board, and sensually it’s a big enhancer and energizer. When CBD hits the brain it activates serotonin receptors, immediately producing anti-depressant and anti-stress effects. Most commonly it’s known to cause an almost instant, deep sense of well-being, causing a woman to become receptive to sexual desire.

    As of 2015, there is now a cannabis oil-infused sex lubricant on the market for women called Foria. Directions state to spray directly onto the clitoris, inner and outer labia, and inside the vagina. It can be taken orally to provide the psychoactive effects of getting “high”. Topically applied it promotes relaxation and increase blood flow, increases arousal, promotes natural lubrication, and heightens sensation, enhances the sensual experience making orgasms fuller, more intense, for a potent, euphoric “therapeutic aphrodisiac” effect.

    HIGH LIBIDOs – Research studies have been conducted on women with naturally high libidos, and on women who are hypersexual (or nymphomania) due to their physiology – but not due to a psychosexual behavior disorder. A high libido is distinguished from nymphomania if a woman can maintain control over their behavior and actions, versus a woman who cannot themselves control and restrain their sexual needs (nymphomania). These studies show women with high libidos excrete sex pheromones and copulins that are more intensely concentrated and thus more potent, that can readily sexually affect men and women in close proximity.

    SEX PHEROMONES AND COPULINS – Pheromones are naturally occurring chemical compounds excreted by the endocrine system of the body and are chemical messengers with the potential to evoke physiological, hormonal and behavioral changes in other people around us. The most cited examples are the synchronization of menstrual cycles among women living together and offices predominated by women employees who may all find cycles occurring at roughly the same time. The evidence shows the synchronization is done unconsciously by their pheromones.

    


    


    


    All mammals have a vomeronasal organ (VNO), including humans. Pheromone signals picked up by the vomeronasal organ are then relayed through nerves to an area of the brain called the hypothalamus, which is well known for its ability to alter emotions, hormones, reproduction and sexual behavior. Animal research has shown there is a distinct correlation of sex pheromones being detected by the VNO and resultant sexual behavior between males and females. However, in humans, VNOs were believed to be redundant anatomical relics leftover by the process of evolution and thus it was previously thought that humans were largely mostly unaffected by sex pheromones. However, research conducted since the mid-1980’s have conclusively concluded that despite our diminished VNOs, humans are affected by sex pheromones but the exact pathway(s) that human pheromones take and the way our body processes them has yet to be fully understood.

    It is a very well recognized fact that pheromones play a significant role in the life span of animals and during the past twenty-five years, there has been significant increase in the number of studies conducted on human pheromones that show that pheromones have similar results upon humans. Studies show that the human olfactory is one of the ways we detect pheromones. Using PET (positron emission tomography) scanning techniques to analyze the brains of men and women while they smelled natural and synthetically produced human sex hormones estrogen and testosterone, researchers have documented that men and women can in fact send and receive subconscious pheromone signals, producing changes in mood, heart rate, breathing, and body temperature. Several studies conducted within the last ten years show that an olfactory nerve may be the route through which pheromones are processed. The 13th cranial nerve known by the name Nervus terminalis or Cranial nerve zero, as it is called, bypasses the olfactory area of the brain where scents are normally processed. Instead, it is linked straight to the area of the brain (the hypothalamus) that processes sexual cues and creates attraction.

    Studies have repeatedly shown that a man or woman wearing a synthetic or natural pheromone product, which is representative of their naturally occurring pheromones, experienced a heightened level of sociosexual behaviors, including attraction, triggering sexual excitement, kissing, sexual touching, and sexual intercourse.

    Human sex pheromones are currently in trials to be used as fertility treatments for couples who want to conceive. Couples who are having sexual problems are now using pheromones combined with traditional therapy to enhance desire. Copulins are an exclusively potent female group of pheromones and research has shown they cause feelings of arousal in men as well as women if present, with a resulting surge of testosterone production. As with men, testosterone plays a major role in a woman’s sex drive (libido) sexual desire, fantasy, being sensitive to sexual touch, and orgasm, all driven in part by testosterone levels.

    SOME WOMEN CAN REACH ORGASM THROUGH BREAST STIMULATION ALONE – In a 2011 study published by the Journal of Sexual Medicine, female participants were asked to lie inside an fMRI (Functional Magnetic Resonance Imaging) machine and alternate between stimulating their cervix, clitoris, vagina and nipple for 30 seconds each, with a 30 second rest in between.

    


    


    Researchers discovered that stimulation of the nipple activated a part of the brain called the genital sensory cortex, which is the same brain region activated by the stimulation of the vagina and clitoris – meaning a woman’s brain seems to respond to nipple stimulation in the same way it responds to genital stimulation. Practiced nipple play from yourself or your partner may be enough to lead to the ultimate happy ending.

    SOCIOLOGICAL, SEXUAL ASPECTS AND AROUSAL OF DANCE – The historical sociological aspects of dance and the sexual arousal associated with dance portrayed in this story is accurate, as is the sensations experienced while dancing after taking psychoactive drugs. Dance was the first of the arts. The dancer expressing his or her body as a vehicle to non-verbally express their emotions and desires, to making art visible though his/her body, also freeing that inner energy that enables the dancer to experience his/herself own sensations as well as the onlooker. Social dancing is an esthetic and joyous way for men and women to become closely acquainted, to live rhythmically together for a short period of time, a socially acceptable release of mental and emotional repression of our heredity sexual instinctual core. Modern dance allows sexual repression to come to the surface and be sexually liberated.

    Dance is a stylized, rhythmically transformation of eroticism: wooing, courting, hesitating, promising, fulfilling. Dancers note their boundaries in order to consciously extend a boundary or stay within it. By extending the boundary, they open up to the desires of their bodies and their state of arousal. Dance, like other forms with which we are familiar, enables women to communicate things to men that they might not otherwise feel comfortable saying, and vice versa.

    Most interesting for our purposes is the fact that the music and dance ritual that accompanies the performance of the music encourages “sexual relations” in a socially acceptable context. So music and dance can act as a social lubricant that allows people to feel free enough to do and say things that they would otherwise be judged for. For decades, sociologists documented the dances of primitive tribes of Australia, the Malay Islands, Africa, North and South America regarding the love dances of these primitive tribes. Singing and dancing are still regarded as the preliminary to the sexual act.

    The whole object of dancing is the mutual approximation and caresses of two persons of the opposite sex to create the state of sexual excitement. With today’s modern enlightened society, this is extended to two people of the same sex dancing with each other, with sociologists having documented same sex relationships in primitive tribes as well, primarily amongst women.

    Dancing is not only an incitement to love and preliminary to courtship and sex but is also a substitute for the normal gratification of the sexual instinct, procuring something of the pleasure and relief of gratified love and sex. For women, music and dance rank very high as an arousing experience: as high as sexual sounds and imagined scenarios. Dance mimics the rhythm of your heart beat and your brainwaves – reaching the less reasoning, more animal/instinctive parts of your mind; the strobe and laser lights do similar things. Dancing increases blood-flow through the entire body, including the genitals enhancing sexual sensation and arousal. Dancing causes a massive endorphin rush. Also, while dancing, people sweat and give off all kinds of lingering ‘sexual cues’ (sex pheromones) that you don’t consciously notice – which helps a person to become sexually motivated by the things they DO notice, the lights, the beat; etc.

    


    Research has found women are sexually aroused especially by bass tones. If a person ever had a sensual experience with a partner on a dance floor, that is going to bond you to the sights and sounds in a big way too. This is amplified by dance becoming more erotic in motion and touching more intimate. Certain psychoactive drugs enhance sensitivity to touch, light, sound and decreases inhibitions, may include hallucinogenic properties, greatly increasing sexual arousal, overall, magnifying and enhancing the dance experience.

    HORROR MOVIES AND AROUSAL – Watching horror movies has been well documented as having a significant positive correlation between adrenaline and attraction, which means as level of adrenaline increased, so did the level of attraction, including significant increases in arousal. It’s very natural for horror fans to be on the lascivious side. After all we spend so much time scaring ourselves with false starts that our bodies need some place to go with that pumping blood and flowing adrenaline. Sex is the only natural outlet. (I suppose you could go on a killing spree, but wouldn’t you rather just get naked and hook up?)

    So embrace what horror movies are: sex, violence, nudity and scares. In the words of Bela Lugosi in Ed Wood: “Take my word for it: If you want to make out with a young lady, take her to see Dracula.”

    Of course, if Bela Lugosi was living today he might say: “If you want to make out with a young lady, take her to see Zombie Strippers!” Zombie Strippers!: A more perfect example of the pairing of sex and horror I cannot imagine. Or consider the 2011 best seller erotic romance novel and 2015 hit movie ‘Fifty Shades of Grey’ in which a woman explores her dark desires with a billionaire. It is notable for its explicit erotic scenes featuring elements of sexual practices involving bondage/discipline, dominance/submission, and sadism/masochism. Your significant ‘other’ may want to have her own dark desires opened and explored!

    HORROR MOVIES AROUSING WOMEN – A woman’s innate character is to seek what is forbidden and challenging. Movies and novels with fantasy themes including fantasy sexual themes stimulate the creation of fantasy thoughts, which is further compounded in this already formed female mindset. This includes women who watch horror movies.

    While this may seem disturbing and weird, it has been well researched with several studies that most women who watch horror movies become aroused. This includes hard-core sex movies that have science fiction, fantasy or medieval themes, movies that include themes of space creatures and aliens or mythical creatures such as satyrs and centaurs raping and ravishing women, including horror sex movies with monsters raping and ravishing women.

    This is an entirely perfectly normal female mindset and assists with one’s healthy sexual relations with their partner. These type of movies influence part of our secondary nervous system that is responsible for directing our “fight-or-flight” instincts. This peripheral nervous system also plays a role in our sexual arousal. Being scared is a nervous reaction and is physiologically stimulating, sexual arousal often occurs. Our pulses and respirations start increasing as does the production of adrenaline which starts pumping through our bodies surging energy levels, and along with fear, also causes one to become horny and aroused.

    


    


    MODERN TECHNOLOGY AND SOCIETY – Modern current technology and societal changes has contributed to a dramatic societal change during the past century. Women are liberated and more accepting of sexual open-mindedness, sense of sexual adventure, sexual confidence, and sexual variation among many others.

    Since the advent of the Internet it has provided an additional and significantly larger environment for individuals to discuss all sorts of activities, including sexual behaviors. The Internet accommodates a huge and wide assortment of pornographic materials oriented toward an individual’s sexual needs. In this regard, the Internet has made a fundamental contribution by connecting people who share certain ways of understanding these practices, structured around a new expression of identity, precisely at a time when sexuality has become one of the core defining elements in individual identity. And it is not constrained to just the Internet as exampled in the rise in furry fandom costumes, furry conventions, comics and videos. Furries agree that they share an interest in fictional anthropomorphic animal characters that have human characteristics and personalities and/or mythological or imaginary creatures that possess human and/or superhuman capabilities. Corroborating this, studies have documented that women gain sexual gratification from inserting different styles of dildos. This may explain the large worldwide market for replica dog and other anthropomorphic dildos.

    WOMEN’S AROUSAL WATCHING PORNOGRAPHY – While social constructs, stereotypes and pressures have certainly played a role in keeping women from being comfortable with porn in the past, the impact of those factors are diminishing over time. This is consistent with recent polls of women which showed millennials watched the most porn: 57 percent of respondents who enjoyed porn solo were aged 18-24. Among younger women, there’s less and less concern for such constructs, and more openness to erotic material and who are more comfortable with their own sexuality.

    For the past four decades, numerous studies have been conducted on women’s arousal watching pornography. It was determined women tend to have more erotic plasticity than men — that is, they’re turned on by a wider variety of things. For example, while men tend to show physiological arousal only in response to erotic films depicting their stated sexual orientation, studies utilizing thermographs and plethysmographs—a device that sits inside the vagina and measures genital blood flow, revealed that straight women show similar physiological arousal patterns when watching clips from gay-male, lesbian, and straight pornography – including watching animal mating.

    The great majority of women who have participated in sex surveys reported watching porn as a “fantasy escape” and it has helped them relieve stress. For many women, same-sex porn provides an opportunity to imagine what it would be like to be with another woman, even if they consider themselves strictly heterosexual.

    PORN MOVIE INDUSTRY EXAGERATES ACTOR’S PENIS SIZES – Research has determined that the average size of a male porn star is seven inches in length and close to five and a half up to six inches in girth (two inches in width). It is the rare actor that has a penis length greater than seven inches. Those profiled having much larger penises were mostly revealed to having fake prosthesis attached, to appear thicker or longer or both.

    


    The average erection measures 5.15 to 5.3 inches, more toward the lower end of this range. The average circumference, or girth, of a resting penis is 3.7 inches (9.31 cm); for an erect penis, it’s 4.6 inches (11.66 cm). A further breakdown is: Around 6% of men (or 5 out of 100 men) have a penis measuring between 6.25’ and 7”, 2.27% of men have a penis between 7.25” and 8”, 0.7% of men have a penis measuring 9”, 0.1% of men have a penis larger than 9”.

    PSYCHICAL BESTIALITY – is the practice which yields erotic gratification or sexual stimulation as a result of behavior in which animals figure, but in which there is no direct physical sexual contact between the human and the beast. This would include, for example, sexual stimulation, sometimes to orgasm, as a result of watching animals copulate with one another – a practice to which has been given the formidable nomenclature “mixoscopic zoophilia”. Sexual stimulation is derived by watching exhibitions of bestiality, masturbation fantasies of animal-human or animal-animal sex relations, day-dreaming to orgasm, or excitation with bestiality fantasies. Bestiality themes in books, comics, art works, photographs or videos provide an erotic stimulus. Erotic dreams with bestiality being the subject of the dream and dreams of humans being raped by beasts induce erotic stimulation and nocturnal emissions.

    WOMEN’S AROUSAL VIEWING SEXUAL IMAGES AND READING LITERATURE DEPICTING BESTIALITY – As noted in the section above, numerous studies show women exhibit physiological arousal watching or reading pornography. Inherent biological impulses spontaneously bubble up despite the sexual subject they may be viewing or reading.

    What turns women on is different to what women wish turned them on or how they politically or socially feel about it; women have a natural arousal response built-in despite the sexual subject.

    Sex studies and surveys have repeatedly confirmed one unusual fact – bestiality is the most common uncommon turn-on. It is believed that innately recognized sexual features such as an erect penis, even out of their usual human context, stimulate women. Erotic imagination, sexual curiosity, and sexual arousal commonly overrides the natural disgust response, and researchers have found that this allows women to willingly engage in behaviors that they might normally find repugnant.

    One-half of a couple may induce the other to watch or read pornography depicting women having sex with an animal. The female half of the couple may acquiesce due to curiosity or be drawn into it by the other partner who encourages it as an entertaining novelty. This in part may interest a woman to satisfy that curiosity.

    Repeatedly watching videos or reading stories of this nature may desensitize the woman of this particular sexual act or they may become more tolerant of the act. Eventually it may raise her tolerance to the activities depicted so she may engage in them, either willingly to some extent or with some degree of coercion, bending or breaking what amounts to a misbegotten social taboo.

    Again, part of this may be a curiosity factor to find out for herself the pleasure a woman exhibits in this sexual act in videos and stories is actually factual. Some researchers attribute it to the embodiment of that primal animal urge to be fucked so thoroughly by such raw animalistic power that it unleashes a woman’s own deep-seated primal sexual desires and responses that gets them aroused. It’s the nature of the human psyche to find the taboo thrilling, even erotic.

    


    This outdated socially taboo erotic act may influence the wild, erotic nature that is innate to most women’s subconsciousness and consciousness. A woman’s wild erotic nature may emerge in animal fantasies, which enables a woman to revel in the ultra-taboo, bestial wildness of the fully unrestrained primal sexual act itself.

    BESTIALITY – Existed as a rather widespread practice in all the nations of antiquity of which we have adequate records. Where it is not specifically mentioned, it may be legitimately inferred on the basis of the over-all archeological evidence. In ancient Egypt, the animal aspects of the gods insured that bestiality would be practiced both for religious and magical purposes. The representation of the Egyptian gods as beings of part-human forms was linked – a further impetus to bestiality – to the belief that living animals partook of the divinity of the gods and goddesses whose forms they shared.

    This leads us to the realm of Greek and Roman mythology which is considered by scholars to provide the best evidence for the thesis that the incidence of bestiality among the ancient Greeks and Romans was high, and that the attitude toward this form of sexual expression was of wide-spread acceptance. Greek and Roman myths contain many stories of gods who assumed the shape of animals in order to mate with mortals.

    The satyr, a mythical being, half-goat, half-man, was noted for his virility and lasciviousness, and who exercised it freely with humans, nymphs, and other creatures. Bestial intercourse related by the historians and mythologists: among them, the mating of Semiramis, legendary foundress of Babylon, with a stallion. From the union of Pasiphae and the bull was born the Minotaur, and the mythologists credited other bestial unions with bringing them into the world. Satyrs, Centaurs, and other strange and monstrous creatures. Author Robert Burton (*Anatomy of Melancholy*) adds to the list, saying that “women are inflamed with mad passions for beasts, hence Minotaur’s, Centaurs, Unicorns, Silvanuses, Sphynxes, etc.

    Of the three great ancient civilizations here dealt with, the Romans were the most lavish and factual in its recording of both public and private bestiality. In the case of the Sybarites, the Greek city of Sybaris, a whole population was given to it, noted for their sodomies and copulations with canines (as were the Moors in later times). On other occasions, bestiality was a spectator sport, as in the case of the exhibitions staged at the Roman Games; sometimes it was the voluptuous indulgence of noble Roman ladies; and sometimes even emperors were involved. The Roman emperor Nero, disguised as a wild beast, once invaded the arena at the Games to assault members of both sexes, a performance he concluded by casting off his costume and publicly falling into the embrace of Doryphores, his male lover.

    For the Roman Games, male animals of all sorts were trained from the earliest possible age to copulate with and even forcibly rape girls and women. Bulls, giraffes, leopards, cheetahs, wild boars, zebras, stallions, donkeys, huge dogs, various kinds of apes, and other animals were taught to perform these functions. Some of the more trainable and enthusiastic ones were further tutored to commit sodomy on human males and females. Especially popular at the Games were representations of scenes from the sexual lives of the gods, a particular favorite being Pasiphae and the Bull.

    


    From the ancient world up through our own time, in all countries – though more frequently in some than in others – bestiality was practiced, thought about, dreamed of, and emerged as myth, fairy tales, folklore, literature, painting, and sculpture. In modern times, the practice of bestiality has been reported with a greater thoroughness than was the case in the ancient world, and this despite the fact that in the West at least the practitioners have grown considerably more furtive.

    Certainly, the past two hundred years have nothing to compare with the spectacular bestiality events of the ancient Roman Games, a phenomenon unique in all of history. In more recent times, fiction and folklore have provided most of the imaginary accounts of bestial intercourse, again reflecting the “real world” cravings and behavior of mankind. It is, of course, true that mythology fiction and folklore have provided most of the imaginary accounts of bestial intercourse, again reflecting the “real world” cravings and behavior of mankind.

    This then leads us to a summation of the most recent studies of zoophilia since 1985. This summation indicates reported sexual fantasies having sex with animals (76 % males and 45% females) and watching other humans have sex with animals (35% males and 40% females).

    The summation of studies conducted since 1985 found that in any general demographic population, overall rates of persons engaging in bestiality range up to 55 percent, with 37 percent of women in any general population having engaged in bestiality. What this means is 1 in 8 women have interacted sexually with an animal. So the gossip or outlandish rumor overheard at a party or amongst friends has a great chance of being true, more so, unknowingly, one or more of your friends may have engaged in sex with an animal!

    Having fantasies about things we would never endorse or choose to do in reality, are not necessarily signs of psychological disturbance. As far as people being considered deviant having sexual relations with an animal, recent research indicates the majority of people engaging in sex with animals do not suffer from a clinically psychological significant extent, and their social and occupational life etc. is not necessarily impaired. The majority of men (67%) and women (82%) placed themselves on a satisfaction scale anywhere from “extremely happy” to at least “generally satisfied/pleased”.

    Additionally, studies have found that people who participate in bestiality, almost 50% were college graduates or above, 16% work in computer-related fields, 11% are artists, about 27% are students and about 7% work in animal-related fields, 9% work in animal-related fields and 18 % in the medical field. Bestiality is a sexual activity practiced by all sorts of demographic groups.

    Still, there is a strong influence of old religious and outdated moral values/codes, condemning any kind of sexual contact with animals. Therefore mentioning bestiality frequently evokes rather emotional and extreme reactions. Even when scholarly research in this area is published, authors are faced, depending on the results, with criticism, and not just from their peers.

    With the zoophilia or bestiality rate increasing in today’s modern digitally connected age, researchers argue that zoophilia could be considered as an alternative sexual orientation. Zoo sexuality needs to be understood within the context of recognizing new emerging sexual identities that are no longer restricted by a patriarchal system centered on reproduction.

    


    MINIATURE HORSES, MINIATURE DONKEYS, AND ARABIAN HORSES

    Falabella Miniature Horses are the smallest of the miniature horse breeds having an erect penis length on average of twelve inches in length with a penile girth of five to six inches (Approx. 1.5 inches wide to 2.0 inches wide)

    Miniature Donkeys on average have an erect penis length of fourteen to sixteen inches with penile girths of five to seven inches (approx. 2.0 inches wide to 2.25 inches wide).

    Arabian Horses are the smallest of the large breeds of horses with an erect penis length of fourteen to eighteen inches with penile girths of five to seven inches (approx. 2.0 inches wide to 2.25 inches wide), so a woman can accept insertion but has to be mindful controlling the thrusting and how much is going in.
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