Please note this story contains explicate sexual content and may offend some readers also make sure you are of the legal age to have access to such material.

Please read the above again, (explicate sexual content) the theme of the story may also offend some people. I have no wish to receive comments about the theme or sexual content let me save you time and effort now before you write…to all those who have written and enjoyed my writings in the past please continue and I hope you enjoy this story as much as the others…thank you one and all for your support, I do appreciate you taking the time to drop a line or two…Dave Elliott 
The story…well the confession really that Bob was relating to me right now, annoyed me…no…no it really annoyed me sickened me…perhaps enraged is a better word. I could not, and at first would not believe what he was telling me to be the truth…it just couldn’t be. I thought I knew my wife Ellen better than anyone…but in all honesty apparently I did not…deep down though I knew what he was saying was true….it was all fitting together like a jig saw puzzle.
Bob or Bobbie as we sometimes called him had asked for this meeting…he was one of my best mates if not the best and we had known each other for quite a few years…if memory serves me right, around the same time I’d met Ellen…Ellen Drew we were both 15 and fell for each other more or less on the spot…she was beautiful…she was just starting to come into full bloom…blond….leggy and breasts that defied description, how I longed to touch…feel and fondle them and of course suckle them, one of those in my mouth would be paradise.

The problem was that just about all full blooded males had the same idea…watching those child bearing hips and tight ass sway from side to side as she walked had all our hormones percolating…however getting into her pants was impossible…well I thought so at the time…however what Bob was about to reveal dispelled all that.

Every attempt to enter the inner sanctum of that warm velvet love tunnel of hers was met with stiff resistance…perhaps stiff is the wrong word we were the ones with the stiff. Every attempt to enter her warm velvet love tunnel was met with vigorous resistance…her defense was stoic; it was never going to happen…not only for me but any guy.

Our relationship was one of those on off affairs, one minute lost in love then we would split up for while only to get back together again…to every one it seemed we were eventually destined to marry have children and live happy ever after…the perfect fairy tail ending. During our little separation interludes Bobbie always thought his chances with Ellen would be pretty good…but like me he got nowhere. One thing I did know was that he idolized her…she was his goddess and he would have worshiped at her feet…having her was his one burning desire in life. Our relationship lasted for three years from age fifteen to around eighteen she may have been a little younger. Then we had one of our usual split ups…everyone thought oops here we go again…just wait they’ll be back together in no time and if I had not met Heather Bolt we would have. However enter left stage Heather Bolt the new love of my life, the days became weeks and there was no signs of Ellen and I getting back, we saw less and less of each other and it would be three years before we came together again…it was those lost three years that Bob was about to enlighten me on.
We found a quiet corner of the pub, it was he who bought the drinks and we settled in after taking a long pull on his lager he looked at me and said.

“Oh well here goes…I have a confession to make a confession I should have made to you years ago…but just never had the guts to tell you”
“Oh dear this sounds serious Bob”

“It is and please wait until the end before you kill me…I want don’t want to die before the end of the confession” he said

“Hell it sounds real serious if I’m going to contemplate murder at its conclusion”

“It is serious…very serious and it includes Ellen”

Now he had my attention.

He looked at me for a long time wondering if he was doing the right thing and also how to approach this most delicate of subjects. He took another long pull on his lager.
“Look this all happened during the three years you two had split up…it probably started because of the split up…had you married her then who knows all this may never have happened”

Now he really had my attention

“All what happed Bob…tell me what it was” I urged.

“Well over the years you may have believed you were the first man Ellen had had…you know that she was a virgin when you married her…well she wasn’t” there was a long pause then he summed up the courage and said “I was”.

I looked at him almost bursting out laughing. “Your crazy…of course she was virgin…I just know she was” I said.

“No…no believe me she wasn’t” another long pause “In fact she was far from being a virgin…a very long way from being a virgin”

I was shattered like a mirror that had just fallen from the wall by what he was saying.
“God you’re a lying piece of shit why are you telling me all these lies are you jealous I managed to marry Ellen and you didn’t is that what all this is about”

“No pal it’s nothing like that…there’s just no way I’d lie or make this up…if I have to I will prove it to you” he said “Let me continue”

I sat back took a mouthful of beer sat back and tried to contain my anger.

“As I said it could all have happened as a result of the two of you breaking up and not getting back together she always seemed to confide her concerns with me…when you met up with Heather and the friendship started to blossom…and continue to blossom she was getting worried…is Dave really interested in this girl…what’s her name…Heather she would ask, it seems he is I’d reply…there’s talk of an engagement I believe. This news seemed to shatter her and there were times she was pretty depressed. The night everything changed was the night we all took the bus trip to Blackburough to see the lights…it was the start of the season and the weather had been real good that year anyhow it was a different Ellen…a very different Ellen that returned. It just seemed the old Ellen had stepped through a door was transformed and when she came out da, da it was a new Ellen. You had taken Heather with you which did not help matters…Ellen was with me. Blackburough was its usual self…hustle and bustle of the new season…candy floss…big dippers, round abouts; funny hats with kiss me quick. As far as I can remember there were about thirty five of us on a forty seater bus…we’d sold all the seats but five did not show…there was a whole back seat available…half the males had their girl friends with them so there were about 18 single guys. At Blackburough we all split into groups and were told to be back by ten that evening…it was a four hour trip home, naturally you weren’t part of the group that Ellen and I joined. Pubs were always part of the scene but what astounded me was how much Ellen was drinking and as you know when we eventually made our way back to the bus she was quite incoherent…pissed…also in a playful mood. Being the organizer of the trip I declared the back seat my zone, initially I thought it would be a good area for Ellen to sleep of the effects of the drink…as usual there were the late comers…but once everyone was accounted for we left for home…I thought Ellen would take advantage of the full length of the back seat and sleep but she seemed more than content to snuggle up to me…may arm around her…I could feel the warmth of her firm round breast sticking into my side…she wore a button up blouse…the top buttons undone and I could clearly see the cleavage of those wonderful breasts contained within her bra.

I just could not resist I slid my hand on one breast an squeezed….god it felt good really firm to the touch…I could not believe it she made no attempt to remove my hand as I continued to squeeze and massage…this had never been in the script before…she just snuggled nearer and moaned “Mmmmm that’s nice” We started an intense kissing session and I laid her back on the seat she drew up her legs, stretched out full length…I moved on top of her and we continued kissing.

“Oh Bobbie…Bobbie” she moaned.

My hand once again returned to that lovely breast...it was too good an experience not to…I also had the biggest and hardest erection I’d ever had in a long time.

(Now I can vouch for Bobbie’s asset…I’d seen it before…don’t ask me how or when…just take my word for it he was and I assume still is big down there…just think of donkey’s) 
So far I’d had been successful, Ellen had in no way tried to stop me from doing what I wanted to do most of all in life which was the ultimate prize…to fuck her, which as we all know is just not like her, by now all my attempts should have been repelled…they hadn’t been. With trembling fingers I started to undo the buttons on her blouse…I was eager to see just how far I could go…again nothing was said in fact she watched my fingers as I undid every button…one…two…three.

“What you doing Bobbie” she asked.

“I’m undoing your buttons sweetheart” I replied.

“Oh…ok then” was her only reply…I was now getting really excited and bolder. This was just not her…not her one little bit The last button undone I pulled her blouse wide open at the same time pulling it out of her skirt where it had been tucked in…oh god there they were…two beautiful heaving breasts held in her bra. “Oops” she said glancing at the firm round tits “Do they please you Bobbie” she asked

“Oh god yes…very much so” I said, mouth kissing the warm fleshy part that was not contained in her bra…I could smell and taste her…and I liked both. I had to push on I now needed more. I slid my hand around her back…feeling the bra’s clasp with finger and thumb I pinged it, it was a million to one shot…one go and her bra was loose…freeing those lovely breasts…I quickly pushed the bra free…eager to feast my hungry eyes on them…naked. “Oh god” I whispered.

“Do you like them Bobbie…do you want them” she asked.

“Oh god…oh god yes…more than anything else in the whole wide world” I replied…she smiled a teasing smile. When I touched them I thought I was going to cum in my pants…warm firm…but at the same time soft, my finger and thumb played with the nipple…then it was my mouths turn to suckle upon it, like a child at its mothers breast…only I wasn’t a child and this was not my mother. It was having an effect on her also as she sighed, heaved and moaned with deep satisfaction.

I now had the feeling that I would be successful tonight…with confidence growing I just knew soon…very soon I was going to be fucking her. My erection was full and hard…I was pressing down on her pressing it into her stomach…she just had to feel it against her…I moved my hips feigning I was already fucking her…trying to work her up…get her imagination to feel what it might be like for me to be inside her…fucking her. I tugged at the hem of her skirt…an action I had done may times before without success…up…up to her thighs…now my hands on the elastic waistband holding up her panties…pulling…pulling downward…down to her thighs. Now if I were to raise myself up and look down I would have been able to see that triangle of golden hair pointing the way to heaven, with just a hint of the slit vanishing between those beautiful thighs. Victory was almost mine…I knew I could not be stopped…knew I would not be stopped, my heart racing and pounding in my chest. I felt her course pubic hair…then the start of the slit…my finger following the grooved path down. Her legs opened slightly so as to assist my access…she felt warm and wet…my finger slipping inside her…god she was warm and wet…she was ready for me…she wanted me, my finger continuing to work her into a frenzy. “Oh Bobbie…Bobbie…Bobbie” she moaned.  The invitation to enter her was confirmed when she tugged her dress right up around her waist…then pulled her pants down…down to her ankles kicking them free.

It was time for the final part….the entry…all I had to do now was make my triumphant penetration. The prize was mine for the taking. The long waiting was almost over.

My hand was shaking as I fumbled with the zip on my trousers but if I needed another good omen this was it…the zip slid down quickly and easily…at the same time Ellen drew up he knees and spread her legs apart…I was cradled between them…she was ready for me. Thrusting upward I felt the tip of my cock against the lips of her pussy I pushed further and penetrated her with ease…my cock found itself encased in a warm wet velvet sheath…then I realized I was totally inside her…inside Ellen Drew…I’d done it…achieved my wildest desire…my Everest…there was nothing left to conquer, I also suddenly realized my ass was humping up and down…oh my god I was fucking her…fucking Ellen Drew a euphoric feeling swept through my body…I was on a high…a high that no drugs could give me…the thing I did not realize at the time was I had just opened a Pandora’s Box…released a Tiger…Ellen Drew would be changed for ever   
 Ellen could feel Bobbie pressing his erection into her…even through the material of their clothing it felt hard. Now she wondered what it would feel like to have it inside her…she had lain awake at nights fantasying what it would be like to have a man. She’d wanted to try it but was adamant she would save herself for the right man…the man she married…she would give her virginity to that man…she would wait. That man she had hoped would be Dave…Dave Ambrose but by the sound of it that was never now going to happen…Dave Ambrose was sitting with Heather Bolt a girl by all accounts he was going to marry…they were shortly to be engaged according to Bobbie…so what was the point of saving herself…enjoy life while you had it she was thinking. Mmmmm having Bob fondle and play with her breasts had been fun…she liked it…it gave her a good feeling…a real good feeling…now she could feel his erection so firm pressing against her…only a thin layer of material separated it from her pussy…a pussy that was wet, eager and ready…eager and ready to have it penetration. She would do it…she would not repel him…in fact she would encourage him if need be. He was pushing her skirt up…up around her thighs…his hands now held her panties and she could feel them being pulled down…his hand felt warm as it touched her pussy slowly working between her thighs…legs…legs part my legs let him know it’s ok to visit there a delightful euphoric feel rushed through her body as his finger slipped inside her. She heard herself moaning “Oh Bobbie…Bobbie” her fingers digging into his arm. Let him know I want it as she hitches her skirt up further up around her waist…panties…panties…get rid of them…she franticly pulls them down…down to her ankles…kicking them free. “There Bobbie there” she says to herself “I’m ready for you now my love” 
She senses he’s undoing his fly. “Oh god it’ll soon be over…another moment and he’ll be inside me” She draws he knees upward spreading her legs apart he’s cradled between them. She gasps as the hard erection is slipped inside her “Ahhhh….ohhhhh” she feels its full length and width as it quickly starts to slide in and out thinking to herself “Oh god oh god I’m being fucked…Bobbie is actually fucking me…I’m…I’m no longer a virgin” The feeling is marvelous she had never ever thought it could feel this good…her hands slipping to his buttocks as she tries hard to pull him further inside and at the same time rising up pushing herself onto the hard shaft. “Oh Bobbie…oh Bobbie I never thought it would be this good…I’ve been a fool…a complete fool I should have done it years ago”

“Oh sweetheart…sweetheart I tried so many times before to get inside you but you always resisted didn’t you” he said.

“I know…I know…I was such a fool…I could have been enjoying this all the time…I promise I’ll never stop you again…ever…anytime you want it…need it just ask…that’s a promise Bobbie…a promise.

Her eyes sparkled a smile of sheer pleasure and satisfaction on her face as I continued to fuck her…there was no doubt she was enjoying it…it was a feeling she wanted to experience more of…much, much more…and the new Ellen was determined to get more
I could hold back no longer I seemed to ejaculate forever…like an never ending gush my semen pumped into her…all those years of pent up frustration years of lust for her was now being released…after the event my thoughts were “Oh my god I’ve just cum inside her…I wasn’t wearing a condom…I wonder…I might have made her pregnant…but I gave little worry to it, if she was pregnant I would willingly marry her and thoughts of a future blissful life with her ran through my mind.

I had been unaware as had Ellen that two other sets of eyes had watched the action unfold, eyes that had taken in the sight of an almost naked Ellen a glimpse of long leg and hip and the sight of me fucking her…now that the action had stopped one of them…a Peter Atkinson asked “Hey Bobbie that was joy to watch…now can we have a turn…I’d love to give her a fuck”…Peter was a rough, crude kinda guy…straight to the point, would nearly always say fuck instead of screw women meant only one thing to him and I just finished doing it.  
“No…no piss off leave us alone turn round” I said but he persisted “Oh go on Bobbie…lets have a go at her…she obviously likes being fucked let’s have a turn” 
“No…no...Get….” but before I could finish Ellen said “No...No Bobbie it’s alright let him have a turn…I want him to”

The beaming smile on Peters face said it all.

“Ellen I don’t think this is such a good idea…I don’t want you doing this…please think about it”

“Hey Bobbie the little lady knows what she wants best…she wants me to fuck her…now move over pal”

“Get lost…the answer is no”

“Bobbie…Bobbie its ok…I want him to have a turn…please let him have a turn”

“Yeh see pal do as the lady says…now get out of the saddle let me in” a smug look on his face. I pulled away and stood, in doing so it revealed Ellen…naked up to her waist…knees still bent…legs apart…waiting…inviting Peter to enter.

Peter was wasting no time…as he pushed past me he was already unzipping his fly and removing his hard erection….an erection that had been brought on by watching Ellen and me. Ellen viewed Peter’s hard penis approvingly, her outstretched arms inviting him to join her. “What’s your name” she asked “Peter…what’s yours” “Ellen” she replied.

I watched as he lowered himself on top of her and between her open legs, then he took hold of the hard shaft and shuffling into position thrust up and in, she gave the slightest of gasps…entering her this time was not as traumatic…I’d already opened her up. I knew he was now inside her
I saw Peters arse rising and falling and I gave a groan…knowing he was fucking her.

Her soft moans and groans said it all, she was enjoying it…really enjoying it…she was in complete control of her senses now…certainly not under the influence of any alcohol anymore, she knew what she was doing and what was happening to her and she liked it.
“God you’re a good fuck Ellen…you must have had lots of practice at this before” he said

“No…no Peter I haven’t I assure you…very little in fact” she replied neglecting to tell him he was only her second guy.

“Would you like to have more experience Ellen” he asked

“Ohhh yes I’d like that”

“My friend would like a turn at fucking you…would you let him”

“Mmmmm if he would like to…yes” 

“Maybe some of the other guys would like a go as well….should I ask them”

“Do you think they would” she replied

“Oh honey I don’t think there is going to be a problem there”

“Ellen I don’t think this is a good idea…just let Peter and Steve have a go…forget anyone else”

“Shut up Bobbie the lady knows best, all she wants is a little fun…I’m sure the guys will oblige her don’t you”

I knew only too well they would…I had no way of stopping her without creating a great scene and drawing attention to the rear of the bus.

Peter made his final thrust…he didn’t pull out…like me he just released his semen inside her…he really didn’t care whether he made a girl pregnant or not, they were created for one thing and one thing only as far as he was concerned and he’d just done it.

As he zipped up his fly he turned to his mate Steve…. “Take care of the little lady…she likes it…I’m going to organize a few others”…then he made his way down the bus.

Fifteen or seventeen guys is a lot…but one by one they made their way to the back of the bus and went through Ellen, I could do nothing but watch each take a turn…she remained on her back...legs apart all the way home…a different arse rising and falling between them…some more than once myself included. 
The city lights were just ahead when the last guy finished fucking her…I knew not how many there had been…all I know is she had been a busy girl.

Others were starting to stir and make ready to depart…she buttoned her blouse and straightend her skirt what she could not and did not find were her panties…no doubt now in some guys pocket a trophy of the nights events…we could not ask who had them either…that would be advertising the activities that had gone on and so it was we or she would go home without them.

We slowly walked the two blocks to her home arms around each others waist. Ellen was still excited as indeed I was…I was till glowing from the fact that I’d been the first to fuck her…she could not stop talking about how wonderful the night had been…and how much she liked screwing.

“Oh Bobbie it’s just the most fantastic feeling…I love it”

“I guess I’ll be getting to do it again” I asked

“Of course you will…I made a promise to you remember…I intend to keep that promise my love”

I knew I was never going to get to marry her….sure I’d been her first…I’d claimed her virginity…but seeing and knowing all those guys had been through her somehow took the shine of it…and besides I don’t think she would have accepted a marriage proposal from me even if I’d asked her…no…now I saw her as a good source for a good fuck whenever I needed one, she was a fuck bunny…and she was a good fuck of that I and others were all to aware of…I also knew she would not be mine exclusively I would have to share her with others…so what my sex life was guaranteed from this point on…hadn’t she promised that
We stood at the back door of her house…it was around three thirty in the morning but neither of us were wanting the night to end we were both charged up…she going on about all the guys she’d had…I lamented a little at having allowed her to do it.

“Well I did get to take your virginity” I quipped.

“Yes…yes you did Bobbie Thompson…I’m glad I gave it to you as well” she smiled.

“Well you’re a long way removed from virginity now sweetheart…at least seventeen”

“Gosh was it as many as that…heaven’s that was naughty of me wasn’t it” again a mischievous smile upon her face.

We kissed and embraced and I felt a stirring coming from below…an erection was starting to form. As we continued I started to pull her skirt upward.

“What you doing Bobbie?” she asked

“I’ve got a hard on again…I was hoping you could help me with it”

Grinning she replied “I’m sure I can help you with it sweetheart…it’ll be a nice way to say goodnight”

After I’d unzipped my fly and removed said erection she took charge of it. Taking hold she looked at it declaring “Oh I didn’t realize it was so big” then spread her legs and watched as she guided it in…then seeing its whole length vanish inside her. “Oh Bobbie…Bobbie that looked so good…just watching it all go in was a pleasure in its self” she said closing her eyes and wallowing in the shear ecstasy of being fucked.

Dating her from now on was for only one thing…previously when taking her home I would have tried every devious move to get into her pants only to be knocked back time and time again…now…well now it had all changed, the first thing she did when reaching her back door was to hitch up her skirt and pull down her pants….knowing and expecting me to fuck her. Fucks were guaranteed. Not that I minded…after all she was now a slut and I expected such things from a slut…but she was at least my slut. 

Now when we took walks we would seek out quiet discreet areas…areas away from prying eyes…the beach area…well some parts of the beach in amongst the sand dunes or around the cliff top…Trow Rock being a good area. 
Suddenly the mention of Trow Rock brought memories rushing back…I was cast back to when I was around eleven or twelve…there were three of us…the rock area was a great place to romp and play…there was this particular gun encampment long abandoned…smelly and damp inside. It was more a toilet than anything else. We’d just gone in and were looking through a gun port when we heard voices…a mans and a woman’s well more like a young girl’s voice, then they came into view heading toward us…we thought for a moment they would come into the turret but that would have been silly…it was better to carry out whatever outside rather on the smelly inside…and so after he carefully looked around ensuring there was no one about he said to the girl.

“Here…here this looks like a good safe spot we can do it here…what do you think” he asked her.

“Yes…yes this will be fine Mr Skinner…I’m sure it will” she replied looking a little nervous. 

Now that we could see them there was a big difference in their ages…he looked old enough to be her father we knew not what their ages would be…we thought anywhere between sixteen and eighteen for her…we weren’t going to call it…he, well, at our age all people looked old…maybe fifteen years difference…we really don’t know all we did know is they looked years apart. She was young and pretty with a slender figure and wearing a flowered dress, quite tasty we thought, he was slim of build no oil painting with regards to looks average and was balding with a receding hair line sporting moustache, he was taller than her by quite a bit…it just looked a complete mismatch.

She settled on the ground…he joined her lying beside her supported by one arm the other around her waist…then they were kissing…as they kissed he ran his hand under her skirt lifting it upward…up around her waist…we were all struggling to view her pussy…what we could see was a triangle of pubic hair god she was not wearing any knickers…it was the first time any of us had seen a real live pussy before…now we were getting excited…suddenly she drew her knees up and parted her legs a little…now we could see the pink gash between her thighs...it was but a brief glimpse as his hand moved quickly to cover it and stroke it.

“Oh that feels great honey…what a nice pussy you have”

“Oh Mr Skinner…Mr Skinner” she moaned then she gave a little gasp as he slid his finger inside working back and forth, her moaning became loader as she moaned, calling his name

“Oh Mr Skinner…Mr Skinner please…please”

“It’s ok honey it’s ok…do you like that…isn’t that nice”

“Oh yes Mr Skinner yes it is…I like you doing that” she murmured.

“It’s going to feel even better when I put it in you sweetheart…just you wait and see…I think you’re about ready my love”

“Oh…oh…oh…”

“I’m going to put it in now love…you ready”

“Mmmmm” she murmured

He quickly moved and kneeled between her open legs…virtually blocking our view. There was the sound of a zip then “Oh no Mr Skinner oh no” she said, what she could see must have startled her…making her have second thoughts about allowing Mr Skinner to fuck her.
“It’s ok honey its ok…I know it’s your first time…I’m going to be gentle and careful with you I promise…if it hurts or you don’t like it I’ll pull out, I promise…trust me honey trust me” he said trying to dispel any fears she may have…then he lowered himself on top of her…now he was nestled between her open legs…he took hold of his erection shuffled into position…she tried one last attempt to get away pushing away from the advancing penis…when he felt the tip of his cock against the warm wet lips of her pussy he thrust upward “Oh mother…oh mother…oh Mr Skinner” she shrieked as he made penetration. “There, there honey I’m all the way in now my love now comes the fun part” he said as his arse began to hump up and down…just like Ellen’s first time this was the young girls first time…now she would know what it was like to be fucked.
“Oh honey...honey you feel so good…you’re a good fuck sweetheart…you’re doing swell”

“Oh mother…oh mother” she was saying “Please be careful Mr Skinner I don’t want to get pregnant…my dad will kill me”

“Shhhh sweetheart I’m most careful…I won’t cum inside you I promise”

“Oh I hope not Mr Skinner”

“I’ll pull out right now if you wish” he said taking a gamble
“No…no…no” she pleaded wanting to continue feeling the erotic sensation ripping through her body. “Just promise not to cum inside me”

“I do my love I do” he said as his arse continued humping up and down (liar) 

  We were completely transfixed to the action as it unfolded before us all our cocks now at full erection. There was a groan and a satisfied sigh as he stopped fucking her…the thing was we did not see him pull out and it was obvious to us standing watching that in fact he was coming inside her…and that could mean only one thing.

“Oh god…flower…that was just marvelous…just marvelous” he said pulling out of her and rolling over on his back beside her. We could see the reason for her original concern as he tucked it back into his trousers then doing up his fly.
She was now sobbing and crying. “Hey honey what’s the matter…didn’t you enjoy it?” he asked

“No I did, I did but you’ve made me pregnant…you said you wouldn’t cum inside me and you did…oh god I’m pregnant” she said and started to wail again.

“Oh honey…honey I didn’t cum in you” he lied “No trust me you’re not pregnant…I love you too much to do that…even if you were I’d marry you and make it all right” he said trying to assure her all was well

“But what about you’re wife…you can’t marry me”

“No…no I’ll get a divorce we don’t love each other anymore any how…no I’ll get a divorce then we can marry…have lots of baby’s eh…you’d love to have baby’s wouldn’t you…especially mine eh?” he said.

“Oh yes Mr Skinner I do…I do…but we need to be married first” she sobbed.

“We will my love…we will” he said putting his arm around her reassuringly.

In truth he was thinking you silly little cow I just want to fuck you…the female pussy was made for men to fuck…if you get pregnant in the process that’s your fault not mine…and as regards me divorcing my wife for a little slut like you, you can forget it…it’s never going to happen….no I’ll just keep on fucking you until I can find a new silly cow wanting a fuck then move on…find another starry eyed virgin

When she’d calmed down he said they should go “We can come back here and do it again sometime, would you like that sweetheart” he asked

“Oh yes Mr Skinner…yes I would” she said excitedly…the thought of pregnancy now forgotten. They left arms around each others waist ambling down the path that led to the road.

We followed behind at a discreet distance hoping to see more action…we were disappointed they made for the red ford that was parked in the parking area and drove off. We all often wonder what did eventually happen…one thing we would put money on was that she was pregnant…nothing surer.

It was this area that Bob and Ellen visited and I could now imagine them together just like I was watching Mr Skinner and his young girl friend.    

I listened to the confession of Bobbies as it unfolded…I was shattered at its revelation…I could not believe what he was telling me was true…but why make such a story up.

“God I don’t believe it...I…I just can’t” “How come I wasn’t aware of it” I asked

“Well you were out of contact for three years…you eventually split with Heather…the intended marriage never took place…which made Ellen happy…but you then took off for other parts…so no you were not aware of what was going on…I then went to sea and whilst I was away you and Ellen get back together and then I hear your married…there was no way I was going to tell you then what had happened in the intervening years…was there”

“Oh god I still can’t believe it” I said

“Yeh well there’s more and it gets worse…better get another couple of drinks…make em top shelf your gona need them”

When I returned with the drinks I gulped one down the liquor like a fire in my stomach then he started to relate the story once more.
We continued seeing each other. I enjoyed her company and the regular fucking of course…she was getting better at it all the time. Then one night we went to Ziggies you know that upbeat bar…where you went to get noticed. We’d been there an hour or so when Steve Lombard came over to join us…you know Steve was in the office…bit of a wheeler dealer and heavy gambler…must say he seemed to win more big ones than he lost…I guess he was good at it…flashy car…flashy gear…anyway we drink with him for an hour or so, can’t keep his eyes off Ellen…I don’t even think he knew I was there…flirted outrageously with her…the guy certainly had charm…we leave…I get Ellen home late we fuck then I go home. Next day at work I’m having morning coffee when Steve boy joins me.
“Hey Bob that bird of yours is really something…you must be one lucky bastard getting to fuck that on a regular basis…I’d pay a fortune for a fuck with her…you do fuck her don’t you”
“Steve that’s my business what Ellen and I do…or do not do together and she’s not exactly my girl friend not in the true meaning…we are friends who see each other regular”

“Oh yeh right…so if I wanted to take her out that would be ok then”

“If she’d go out with you I won’t stop her…but I’m pretty damn certain she won’t”

“Well tell her I’ll make her a proposition…spend the night with me and I’ll pay her handsomely for the privilege….money always talks pal” he said.

“That’s prostitution mate…she won’t go for that” I said.

“Hmm I beg to differ…money always talks…she’ll have a price I’ve just got to find it…put it to her next time you see her…let me know” he said with a smug smile.
Well I all but forgot about Steve’s proposal it wasn’t until I got her back home and I was fucking her up against the back wall that I remembered.

“Oh by the way…you remember Steve…Steve Lombard from the other night…he asked me to ask you how much would it cost him to have a night with you…you know the whole works…I told him he was crazy to even think about it…but he did ask me to pass the message on”

“Whow well…you mean like he is wanting to pay money for my company…for the night…like an escort…I take it, it will include sex”

“Knowing Steve it will include sex….a lot of sex”

I could see she was deep in thought.

“You’re not thinking about it are you…surely not” I said 

“Mmm what was that?” she asked.

“I said your not thinking about it are you”

“Well it could be fun…I wonder if he’s serious”

“Oh he’s serious alright you can count on that”

“Well tell him this is my price” giving me an exorbitant sum. I felt somewhat relieved knowing he would turn the offer down.

He was quick to find me at morning coffee the following morning.

“Well did you ask her” he said

“Ask what” I replied 

“You know what I proposed yesterday…the offer to your girlfriend…a night out with me”

“Oh that…yes I did”

“Well…well what did she say” he was getting frustrated at my dawdling replies.

“Well you were right she did agree as long as you were prepared to pay her” and I gave him the price.

He sucked air through his clenched teeth “Ouch that is a sum isn’t it” he said then fell into deep thought.

I was talking to myself from then on as he sat and sipped his coffee contemplating his next move.

He drained his cup, placed it on the table and stood to leave then said “Tell her I agree…but its got to be a full night and I pick her up at seven…tell her that and give me a day she’ll be available”
I looked at him in disbelief…would he really pay that sort of money for a night fucking. Well she is a beautiful woman…but there were others who would charge less...if I had the money would I…well to be truthful perhaps yes…if I had the money and Steve had the money…he could make that sort of cash with a couple of his bets or deals. I suppose to him it was nothing. I was disappointed that he had accepted…I just did not want her going with Steve Lamont…well not for money.

On giving her the news she did not bat an eyelid but just said to tell him he could pick her up on Thursday…at seven.

“You realise what you’re dong don’t you…if you go there and accept his money it makes you a…” I didn’t want to use the word prostitute she said it for me “Prostitute is that the word you’re looking for Bobbie”

“Yes…well it does…I really don’t think it’s a good idea honey”

“Oh you worry too much its going to be a bit of fun…an experience” she replied.
At prompt seven on Thursday evening his Porsche pulled up outside her home ready to take her away. 
This was the beginning of the end for Ellen and me…she was about to move on to bigger and better things although I now question the better part…certainly she was about to gain more experience on the sex scene and she would embrace it with great passion and desire…every experience she had was like pouring petrol on a fire, it was never going to quench it, it only served to intensify the flame and the heat…I was to see less and less of her, but did still meet from time to time…mainly for a fuck, although she did keep me up to date with her sex life. 
Steve moved in a different social circle to us…he wasn’t born into it he was just good at talking and mixing…and making money a good wheeler dealer, the people he mixed with were money people…well the son’s were sons of wealth…and the fathers weren’t adverse to having a little extra marital sex on the side…certainly the money was no object.
Ellen felt the power of the Porsche as it sped down the highway…it was so exhilarating, they were headed for a restaurant, a restaurant with magnificent sea views and expansive to boot…but Steve being Steve, there was method in his madness as they say…this was an investment…an investment in both his and Ellen’s future, he wanted it just right. He wanted her to know what money could buy…what it could do for her…where having money could take her…this was only part of the greater plan.

The meal was exquisite cooked to perfection and matched by the presentation, the girl he was with was turning heads…certainly male heads and he liked that it stroked his ego. He had great satisfaction sitting there totally immersed in the thought…well guys when I leave here I’m taking this woman with me and I’m going to fuck her…fuck her all night…how do you like that losers?

At eleven pm the car was speeding back along the ocean highway back to Steve’s flat, a flat he prided himself on as having most of what money could buy…he liked nice things and he was quick to spend the money he readily earned…after all what’s the point in having money if not to spend why keep it in a bank, that only made the bankers rich…the world was his bank and he could make a withdrawal from it any time he wished…an erection had already formed in his trousers…this was going to be a great night…after all money had bought this stunning long legged blond next to him…he was going to make sure he would enjoy the fruits of his purchase. His foot was pressed hard on the gas, the car picking up speed…he needed to get this woman to his home now.

Steve poured two drinks…two nightcaps…then another two. Ellen not being to much into drink found she was going under pretty quick…but the feeling helped her relax…ready for what was to come.
“I think we should go to bed now sweetheart…don’t you think”

“Mmm yes I guess so”

He took the thick envelope from his pocket and flicked through the dollar notes it contained.

“Oh here I guess I should give you this first eh honey” and laid it on the coffee table in front of them. “Come on love you can pick that up in the morning…let’s go complete the transaction eh?”

Ellen eyed the money briefly before Steve grabbed her arm and led her toward his bedroom a bedroom that had been carefully set up prior to him leaving earlier that evening…bed neatly made…in fact everything in the bedroom was neat and tidy, just like Steve always neat and tidy…a bedside lamp with low wattage bulb just giving a sufficient glow…the room was warm, inviting and relaxing.

His arms were quickly around her waist…then just as quick to slide to her buttocks…nice firm rounded buttocks…buttocks he’d longed to get his hands on all night…now stroking…then squeezing and pulling her tight against his own body, pressing his erection against her…he wanted her to feel it…let her know he was ready for her now.

“Oh god Ellen you feel good…and smell good” he said with a sigh 

His fingers found the zip at the back of her dress, pulling downward, and then slipping the straps over her shoulders encouraging it to fall to the floor…allowing him to see more delights. She’d dressed wanting to please him, the black bra encasing her ample breasts, the skimpy black panties just managing to hide her pussy from view and the thigh hi black stockings…his eyes feasting hungrily…greedily on the sight before him…feeding his own desires and lusts even more than ever, the hiss of breath through his mouth.
“Oh jeese…you are beautiful….absolutely stunning” he sighed Ellen could see the look of desire in Steve’s eyes as they ran lustfully over her body…as they did so he himself hurriedly undressed, his own discarded clothing falling on top of Ellen’s dress. This was the first time Ellen had seen or been next to a completely naked man, sex oh yeh she’d had plenty of that in recent weeks but it was mainly done with clothes on this was the first time alone in a mans bedroom and strangely enough she was not embarrassed about being naked well almost naked she knew very soon all clothing would be removed. Steve kept himself in good shape considering the hi-life he was supposed to lead. Her own eyes were doing a little roaming as well, his firm muscular body…smooth rounded butt and ohhhhh that beautiful full erection standing so big and so proud…now that she most definitely wanted to feel inside her…he stood close very close and could feel the hard shaft rub against her stomach as his hands moved behind her…undoing the clasp on her bra…easing them off and staring at their beauty…now pulling her pants down around her thighs, eyeing the golden triangle of hair that formed a V and vanished between her legs, just covering the slit that also vanished between her legs, his cock pulsed bigger and stronger as he pressed it harder into her stomach.

“Oh god…oh my god” she sighed the thought of where its destination was going to be fanning her desires.

Steve bent his knees a little until he was far enough down to feel her entrance then guiding it thrust up and in, in to her warm inviting soft wet velvet sheath until there was no more to give her…she was fully impaled on his shaft.

As he entered her she called out…well gasped and sighed “Ahhhhh…ohhhhh” a warm fuzzy feeling working its way through her body
Steve’s hips gently moved back and forth. Ellen could feel the shaft as it in turn moved inside her.

“Oh god you feel so good Ellen…I’m going to get great satisfaction from fucking you tonight”

The word fucking a little foreign to her ears…not that she did not know the word it was that she had never used it herself…perhaps she should she thought.

They stood locked together and connected by his erection…he was gripping her ass tightly…suddenly she felt herself falling…falling backwards so wrapped up in the euphoric feeling for a moment she forgot where she was or where she was falling to or on.

The mattress was soft on her back…the bed bounced…and Steve was falling on top of her the momentum of his body thrusting his erection hard into her as they came to a stop, she realized he had pushed her backwards back onto the bed…he was smiling at her…no he was laughing at the shocked expression on her face caused my the sudden backward movement.

“Oh that feels good” he smiled as his arse continued to rise up and down…thrusting inside her…she bent her knees and spread her legs, forming a cradle for his body to lie between.

“Oh god yes…yes…yes” she moaned the feel of his sliding cock was just too fantastic.

If Ellen had thought this was going to be a quick fuck and then home, she was mistaken, Steve had paid money…good money for her services and he was going to get his monies worth out of her, no this going to be a marathon, sleep was not going to come to either of them until the early hours of the morning. Steve may have paid more than he would normally pay a whore for sex but he needed to make sure Ellen had money…good money to spend…show her what money could buy…money was good to have. He knew she had a price that’s how he was fucking her right now…she loved sex…just listen to her squealing…god she was enjoying every thrust of his cock…yes he knew how to handle her how to mould her fashion her the way he wanted her…she was going to make him money a lot of money and that’s what he liked…well more what the money would buy…after all he was a wheeler dealer wasn’t he, but first things first.
He’d been fucking her now for about ten minutes, time for a change…he slowly withdrew the hard shaft…the mouth that had been suckling her breasts gently kissed its way down her body…past her stomach…down now kissing her pubic hair. It suddenly occurred to Ellen where Steve was heading…oh god…oh god I’ve never had a man eat me there before she thought…”I wonder what it’s go……” she never finished the thought his mouth was already ravaging her slit, a slit that was now all open, the warm pink flesh available and now eager to be licked and sucked upon…her body stiffened her hands tightly gripping the bed sheets as his tongue delved inside, licking the honey that she was now producing.
Steve loved this part of sex eating pussy was his favourite, he could stay here, lost between her thighs forever, but he knew he had to push on…there were other things to show her…excite her, he knew she had experienced at least two orgasms…orgasms that had produced more honey for him to taste and feed upon.

Having gorged on her pussy he wanted to move on…wanted to feel that gorgeous mouth of hers…those red lips wrapped around his hard shaft…now it was her turn…he wanted her to suck his cock.

Moving back up he straddled her body…squeezing and fondling her tits…beautiful firm tits…god he’d enjoyed suckling them…now he positioned his cock only inches from her face and mouth.

“Come on honey let me see you suck it…just put it in your mouth and suck it” he said

“Oh…I don’t think I can do that…I’ve not done anything like that” she replied.

“Of course you can sweetheart…there’s nothing to it…just get your tongue and lick it to start with thick of those lollypops you had as a child…this is just a big lollypop…go on try it” he said.

Reluctantly and tentatively her tongue reached out and licked at the hard shaft.

“Oh that’s it baby…yes you can do it” he said encouraging her to continue, the sensitive touch of her tongue set Goosebumps going up and down his spine. “That’s it honey…oh that’s it” some more encouragement.

Now she put the hard shaft to her lips her tongue now licking around the corona….she could taste her own honey…honey that had attached to his cock when he had been fucking her…Steve could wait no longer he seized the opportunity to push forward parting her lips and into her mouth…it felt big and throbbing as her mouth closed around the shaft…now sucking…sucking like it was the natural thing to do.
“Oh yes baby…yes that’s the way suck me, suck me” he said

It was as if she had been doing it all her life…it just seemed natural…there was nothing to it…why all the fuss…feeling it in here mouth it felt good…yes she liked it…liked it very much and Steve was certainly enjoying it…she loved to see the delight on men’s faces…the pleasure the received from her efforts.
The time wore on she’d completely lost track of time…she did not care what the time was…she’d experienced new and different things tonight…things she could get to like. Steve was continually changing her position on the bed…first on her back legs wide apart…looking up into his ever smiling face, telling her how much he enjoyed fucking her…continually telling her she was a good fuck.

“You’re the best baby…you’re the best” he kept saying…she felt so pleased with herself that Steve should think she was the best. Then he had her lie on her stomach…his hands pulling her ass up…supported by her knees…Steve could see her vulva and delighted at the sight of it before inserting his hard shaft inside her wet pussy 
The marathon finished in the early hours of the morning…the dawn would not be far away, she never thought a guy could go so long, make her feel so good…never wanting it to stop…and when it did she’d want to come back for more.

“Oh baby….baby…baby I’m cuming…I’m cuming” he eventually cried and the orgasm hit like a tidal wave…the sensation ripping through his body at the same time a stream of cum was released inside her…then all was still
They lay wrapped in each others arms…he still inside her…it was the last she remembered before sleep overwhelmed her and she was lost in her dreams. 

When she awoke the light was streaming through the drawn curtains…she was on her side a warm body at her back an arm encircled her waist and a hand was stroking her pussy…something warm and hard was pressing into her buttocks.

“You awake honey” the voice asked

“Mmm” she answered drowsily.

“Oh honey you were marvelous” he replied, then rolled her on her back pushed her legs apart and entered her one more time.

After showering gulping down a coffee she hurriedly dressed…the taxi Steve had ordered would be here soon…she had to get home change and go to work. Steve likewise had to ready himself for work…the evenings entertainment had been marvelous…but now it was back down to earth…besides he was more than happy with the progress he’d made so far.
“Here love don’t forget your money sweetheart” he said handing her the envelope containing the dollar bills “What you going to spend it on…got any idea”

“I hadn’t thought about it yet…it’s a lot of money…maybe put it in the bank perhaps”

That was the last thing Steve wanted to hear. “God no…no money is meant to be spent…I think a new wardrobe…dresses skirts…nice sexy underwear…I like to see you in sexy underwear honey you have the perfect body to show it off…perhaps you could model it for me next time you come here…you would like to come back wouldn’t you…I’d pay the same price” he said.

The thought of another great night of fun and money at the end was too much for Ellen to turn down.

“Yes…yes I’d love to come again” she said
“Great it’s on…I’ll arrange a time through Bobbie eh?” he said

“No…no just ring me at work Bryce Symonds and Eade solicitors they are in the book”

“Great…and I’d like to take you shopping this week-end help you choose those new clothes pick you up after lunch eh?” he said

“Yeh ok, ok see you then” she replied just as the taxi arrived.

Steve watched her walk to the taxi…her ass and hips swaying…the sight of starting to arouse him again. No sweetheart no you ain’t gona put any of that money in a bank…I’m gona help you spend it…let you know what it’s like having cash in your purse…knowing what money can buy…you don’t know it honey but that’s my investment money in your future…you’re gona be a great whore…but not any whore you’re gona be my whore…Steve Lombard’s whore…I know you like to fuck…I know you have a price a little bit more training and that’s it…I’ve already got advanced bookings for you my love Now rubbing his hands a wry smile on his face…he was already spending the money, after all he was Steve Lombard…wheeler dealer…he was excited by the thought of a whore working for him. 
Ellen just could not believe how easy it had been to make so much money…she discreetly opened her purse and eyed the dollar notes again…she’d never had so much money. Her exuberance was just as high when she caught up with Bobbie.
“God Bobbie it was just so easy…wined…dined than back to his place…a great time in bed and I come away with all this money” she said displaying the envelope containing the cash. “Not only that he wants to do it all again”

“I suppose you’re going to see him again” he said

“Of course I am I’d be mad not to” she replied

Bobbie realised it was the end of the road for Ellen and him…oh sure he took her out on the odd date…always managed to fuck her…she was true to her word in that respect, but here mind was now elsewhere and he wasn’t going to be part of her future.
Ellen was well and truly set up now, she could not remember how or when it all happened but it had. Steve had manipulated her beautifully, she had even given up her job at Bryce-Symonds & Eade…it was getting in the way and she was earning more money as a prostitute anyway thanks to her manager (pimp) Steve.
Steve had picked her up on that Saturday afternoon taken her to the fashion stores helped her pick all the nice sexy clothing and shoes never had so many shoes…he’d made sure she had spent most of the money but hey what the heck he was going to pay her for another session she would soon replace what she’d spent…it was easy money.
“Hey have you ever thought about doing of with a couple of other guys…you could be earning more than you are now” he had asked her

“Well no not really I just thought about you and me” 

“Well I think you could do quite well…I mean I know there could be a couple of friends of mine who I’m sure would consider some fun time with you…pay you for it”

“Oh I don’t…….”

“Hey why don’t I invite them round here one night have a few drinks…meet them and see if they are you’re kinda guys…you can always say no” he said before she had finished.

“Two guys eh?” she said

“Yep let’s say Thursday night…here I’ll pick you up beforehand and we can act as hosts eh?”

“Mmm well ok let’s see these guys”

So on the Thursday they were ready for them host and hostess greeting them as they entered…only it wasn’t two guys it was four guys and one of them was black…now Ellen had no racial issues, it was she had not given any thought to a person of different ethnic back ground…the thing was it excited her at the thought of having sex with the guy.
She realised this was no a get to know the guys first meeting…they were all primed and ready to go…Steve had read her right…she wouldn’t turn any of them down...she instinctively knew she was going to be fucked by each and every one of them…well that was ok with her just as long as the money was there.

The drinks were helping them all loosen up…she could feel the eyes lustfully scanning her body…the cleavage…her round firm ass and now her thighs as Steve slowly but surely pushed the hem of her dress further and further up. He’d stated the ball rolling by joining her on the couch arm around her, first his had cupping and squeezing he firm breast…then it was up the hem of her dress playing with her pussy.

“Hey stop no…hey Steve…don’t” she was saying but he knew she did not mean it…she was quite happy to let him play around with her.

“You want to take her pants off Ritchie” he asked

“God do I ever” he replied, taking a step or two toward me.

“No…no you don’t” she continued to protest.

Ritchie took hold of her ankles and moved between her legs like a horse between the shafts of a cart making it impossible for her to close her legs; he pulled her from a sitting position to a more prostrate position, then sliding his hands up her legs took hold of her panties and pulled downward, down her long legs and off…flinging them across the room…there was a collective gasp from the guys as they saw her pussy being displayed right before them…a warm pink gash all ready to be opened up upon their entry…if they did not have an erection before they did now…the thought that they would be fucking that self same pussy was just too much for any full blooded guy to bare. 
Ritchie now down on his knees staring at the slit…the slit he was eager to penetrate…the purr of his zip as he undid his fly…removing his proud hard manhood…Ellen watching waiting for its insertion. She felt the warm head as it touched the lips of her pussy but did not enter…Ritchie just running up and down those warm lips teasing her tantalizing her expectations. She could only watch and wait…then slowly he pushed the head inside only the head…again she waited, feeling it but not receiving it.
“Oh…oh…oh…” she whimpered.

“Hmm you want this little lady…you want me to thrust this inside you…feel it fuck you is that what you want eh?” he asked

“Oh yes…yes…put it in…put it in…for gods sake fuck me please” she was pleading with him wanting him. Suddenly the shaft vanished inside her only Ritchie’s balls remained outside.

“Ohhhhh….yes….yes, that’s good that’s what I want now please fuck me with it” she sighed.

Ritchie spent ten minutes with her…but he did not…nor was he about to cum…that he was saving for later. Her pussy was now wet and open soft pink fleshy petals ready for their pleasure. One by one they lined up unzipped their fly’s removed their hard erections and took their turn with her, her heart started to jump with excitement when Greg the black guy took up his position…his dark skin was in contrast to her light skin and her body trembled as he inserted his ebony black cock inside her, knowing she was watching, he deliberately took his time as it slowly but surely became eaten up by her warm pussy. For Ellen the night was long and full of fun as the five guys took pleasure both in and from her body…at some time during the night the fucking had stopped her eyes now drowsy, her pussy feeling the effects of the nights ordeal eventually fell asleep.

It was like the other mornings she had awoke…the sun streaming through the windows…she was completely naked…it was now quiet…only a strong smell of fresh coffee coming from the kitchen area…wrapping a sheet around her she ambled through the house…no one…every one had gone, a scribbled note was on the bench next to the coffee percolator along with an envelope, she poured a coffee then read the message.

“Hi sweetheart had to go to work…the coffee is fresh…help yourself to breakfast. The guy’s thank you for one hell of a night…the envelope contains your money, I’ve already taken my cut from it, and will call you later…love Steve”

This time the envelope contained an amount of money from four guys not just one, Ellen couldn’t believe her eyes…if this was prostitution she wanted more of it.

Steve’s plan having now worked he could manage and arrange the guys and the parties for Ellen to visit…his cut from the take was quite substantial the extra money he used for his gambling and his little empire was growing into a bigger empire…after all he was a wheeler and dealer…he really must get a few more girls working for him. It was about this time Ellen left her job she could see no sense in continuing in the position…oh yeh old man Symonds had promised her a great future but his hands were always groping and squeezing her butt and the promotion would be made upon her agreeing to a week end at his country retreat, no it was time to leave and devote her time solely to being a prostitute…although she saw herself as a call girl a much better term to use she thought. 
Like the ripples from a stone thrown into a pond, the wave it created moving outward covering a greater area so her popularity grew as did her clientele…the young guys had fathers…fathers who would do and pay any price for a chance to fuck her…city business men councilors of the city, she was theirs at any time they wanted her…at a price of course. The mayor was an ardent client of hers, but she found him a little obnoxious…he was vastly over weight, love making with him was not at all a romantic affair…it was just raw sex, lying on the bed with him on top was like having a large whale like object…she was pinned under him…trapped with no way of escape even if she had wanted to…she had to keep her legs spread wide to accommodate the bulk of his body…his great fat ass humping up and down as he took his pleasure in fucking her…for him it was always an effort his wheezing breath in her ear…each and every thrust knocking the wind out of her…then his final thrust…a stream of cum from the end of his hard penis and it was all over, then throwing himself on his back like some great beached sea creature, continuing to wheeze and cough, trying to catch his breath…he really should give up smoking he thought to himself. It was Steve’s idea he should be a client…could be useful to have him as a client never knew when it would come in handy  
It was about this time that I re-entered the scene. Having been away overseas for a few years I was unaware of her active life. It was by pure chance that I had bumped into her…literally. Heather and I had been parted for some time now I’d often thought about Ellen and what might have been had I not become involved with Heather…the coming out of the supermarket I had not watched where I was going and wham I collided with her sending her bag of groceries flying…we just stood there looking at each other speechless…god she looked great and my heart started to race…like it used to race whenever I saw her.

“God Ellen….sorry…you…you look marvelous…just marvelous” I stammered “How’s it going” trying to get control of myself.

“God Dave…its you…heavens I thought you were overseas….it’s good to see you again…likewise you look pretty good” I think both our hearts and feelings were running on the same track…I sensed the nervousness in her voice.

I just couldn’t let her walk away and never see her again…my thoughts racing back to better times and how things used to be between us.

“Here let me help you with those…where’s your car” I asked

“Oh it’s over there…thanks” she replied

“Hey would you like to grab a cup of coffee…I could bring you up to date with my life”

She hesitated and I wondered if I had read here wrong at first…I hadn’t it was concern that I might find out about her past…and present situation and wondered if it was wise to accept my offer.

My persistence won out and we found a neat little coffee shop…god I hadn’t been this excited in a long time. 

It was at least two coffees or more later when we left…I’d rabbited on about my overseas adventures…I’d kept up the banter not wanting her to leave…I found out little about her apart that she was still single had left her job at Bryce, Symonds & Eade and led a not too exciting life. Of course I plucked up the courage and asked if we could meet again…not a date I was quick to add just a drink and a meal, well we started regular meetings and before long we were back together again…it never occurred to me that the nights we weren’t together she was out entertaining clients, we became engaged and she was keen to have us move away from the area…if for some reason we happened to run into a client she was quick to introduce me as her fiancé before they made a gaff and blew it all…the mayor being one of them.

Steve was the big sticking point, she’d try to explain to him that she wanted to get out of the game altogether but his response was a definite no, she was too valuable to him…sure she could get married but she’d just have to carry on in the business just be a little more discreet and make sure her husband did not find out about what she was doing.

However fate can sometimes work for you as it did for Ellen…we still had not reached the marriage state when Ellen received the news from Steve that he had been offered a great deal in Australia…an offer he said was far too good to pass up…he’s always fancied living there so he was going to seize the opportunity.

“So my dear you can now marry your childhood sweetheart and live in suburban bliss…although I don’t think you’ll be too happy for too long…your too much in love with cock, I don’t think one guy is going to keep you satisfied my love…you’ll see before long you’ll be bored stiff longing to get back on the game and all that money you were earning…who knows if it doesn’t turn out for me in Aussie I could come back and start over with you…we were a great team eh?”

Ellen assured him he was wrong…very wrong…things were about to change for her and she’d make sure it would work.

The second thing was that I found an opportunity to partner a construction business and with my architecture background thought it should be profitable the only thing was it was about one hundred miles from here, Ellen was quick to say we should go for it…the problem was money I would have to see if the bank would give me a loan.

“Look honey I’ve not told you this but I have some money…it was left to me by my uncle in his will…I was his favourite niece and he saw fit to put me in his will”

I was a little staggered at the amount; however it would buy us a house and partly finance my partnership, the rest the bank was more than happy to loan us.

So we were married and all seemed well with the world…little Michael arrived on the scene and it was all family bliss. My partner wanted out, time to retire he said so I bought his share in the business…all seemed well then things went a little wrong...work was hard to come by…a slight depression in the construction industry. I was working on a contract…a contract that if I could land it would get us out of the rapidly worsening mess we were getting into, then I run into Bobbie and here I was listening to him as he unloaded his guilt on me…baring his soul. Things could not be worse and I fumed at the thought that Ellen had not confided in me all the things that had gone on before our marriage…I felt totally cheated I also realized that in fact there was no rich uncle all the money was hers from her business earned by her lying on her back all the time…the thought of men…men and more men fucking her had me totally depressed and I just wanted to do something to her to lash out at her…hurt her in someway…I had another drink.  

When I’d left Bobbie to go home I was well on my way to being well and truly pissed…not good for driving a car. About two blocks from home I pulled over to the side partly to try and sober up a little but also to get hold of my emotions…it was then I started to formulate a plan. If she enjoyed working on her back that much why not take advantage of it…she’d earned good money before why not again…but I didn’t want it to be too obvious I couldn’t come out and say hey honey how about we charge a few guys to fuck you…no that would never do.

I held my emotions on check when I eventually arrived home.

“Hey what’s wrong honey you look terrible you ok” she asked

“Eh…oh yeh…yeh just had too many drinks I guess…should have known better than to drink so much” I replied

I tried putting on a front as I sat looking at her…that beautiful body of hers, the thing was I still kinda loved her and felt a little guilty about my plan. For all that I’d been told about her activities I made love to her that night like I’d never made love before…I really enjoyed it…it was as if I was doing it for the last time.
Next night I got all the books and accounts out and laid them on the table…she already knew the business was in trouble I slowly went through the figures sighing and groaning as to just how bad things were.

“Is it that bad honey” she said

“Worse…if we don’t pull out of this nose dive we are goners…the banks gona want its money soon and we are not in a good position…may have to sell everything and move back to Southwick” I said

“No…no that’s not going to happen…I won’t let it happen…we’ve worked too hard for what we have…even if I have to find a job myself” she said.

I smiled inwardly…good I thought let’s see what happens next

“God I don’t think a job is going to help I mean what we talking here a shop assistant…back working in an office…they don’t exactly pay a fortune do they…you need to be on the game to earn the money we need” I replied then quickly added “Oh god sorry sweetheart that was uncalled for…sorry I should not have said that…I can’t apologise enough please forgive me” I said

She was sitting at the table next to me and she took my hand and squeezed it.

“It’s all right sweetheart…we’ll get through this…even if I have to go on the game and make the money…I’m not letting go of what we have and we have big plans for Michael…we have him to think of”
“What you mean you would go out there with….with other men and do it…do it for money”

“It’s desperate times honey…and I am prepared to help…but it would be up to you as well…you’d need to be behind me on it”

“Oh god I don’t….”

“Don’t you think I would be good enough is that what you mean” she asked

“Heavens not at all…I mean your as good now as you were when we first met…better in fact…oh I’m sure you would be able” I replied.

“Just look at it as a short turn solution to our problems…I’m sure you’ll get a contract soon and then we’re back on track”

I sat pondering her proposal “Let me think about it…it seems a little too radical for me…I gotta give thought to other guys screwing you…let me think about it”

I had thought about it but I wasn’t going to tell her I had. In bed that night my mouth fed hungrily on her pussy…loving the taste of her juices…my thoughts with all the cocks that had penetrated it before me…strangely these thoughts excited me.

“Well ok let’s assume I go along with this crazy scheme of yours how are you going to meet up with these guys…get a job at an escort agency perhaps”

“No…no I’ve been giving it some thought I could advertise in the local press I get a cell phone which I use exclusively for any incoming calls that way we know what the caller is about”

“Well I’m still not convinced this is a good idea…it’s hard for me to get my head around” I said
“It’ll only be till we get back on top again…and if you have a better idea apart from taking on more debt then let’s hear it”

She held my hand squeezing it…reassuring me it was going to be ok.

“Ok…ok let’s give it a try” I replied trying to give the impression I was most reluctant to do it.
Now as it happened everything started to turn from that point on. Next day I had a visit from Brian Casey…Brian was the guy who I was trying hard to land the contract with…get this guy signed up and life was going to be somewhat easier…well to be truthful a whole lot easier. I had no idea he was coming…just showed up, Janice my right hand girl and secretary who I would find hard to replace put him in my office gave him coffee and immediately rang me…urgent she said…I told her I was but a couple of minutes away. 
“Hey sorry I wasn’t here to receive you I was not aware you were coming here” I said apologetically.

“No problem I wanted to pay you a visit anyhow…I like your proposals for the new extensions and your quote…I wanted to meet the people involved and thought it a good opportunity to see them first hand”

He was still holding the portrait of Ellen in his hand…he’d been viewing it and the other one I kept on my desk. The portrait we had taken by a professional photographer and it really did show her true beauty…the other was a smaller picture taken on a friends yacht Ellen donning a bikini this one showing the beauty of her body, there was also a picture of young Michael.

 “Your family I assume” he asked

“Yes…yes my wife Ellen and our son Michael” I replied.

“Hm you’re a very lucky man to have such a lovely looking wife…make you want to rush home every night eh?” he said with a smile.

“Yes it makes a difference” I said well it used to I thought to myself.

We discussed my proposal but his mind just did not seem to be with me he was continually looking at the pictures of Ellen only stopping once in a while to focus on the job at hand.

“Look why don’t you and…Ellen is it…join me for a meal tonight at the Cascade…my treat and we can further discuss this there a little more relaxed eh?”
“Well I’ll need to arrange it with Ellen….but….”

“Why don’t you ring her now give her time to find a baby sitter and we can make certain all is well…I’ll ring the Cascade to make table reservation for three”.

I duly rang Ellen. “Hi honey it’s me…I….” before I could finish…she was excitedly telling me she had been out and organized her cell phone and placed a great add in the press “Wait till you see the add” she was saying

“Yes…yes sounds great honey” I replied with less enthusiasm “I’m really phoning to say we have been invited out tonight…dinner at the Cascade no less”
“Whow the Cascade who do we know who can get a reservation there?” she asked.

I told her the story and she assured me she would get a baby sitter either Anna or the next door neighbour. I was hoping it would be Anna. Anna had baby sat for us for a few years now…she was around fifteen then and anyone could see she was developing into a great looking woman…the older she got the better she got and the naughtier my lustful thoughts about her got…so it was all arranged eight at the Cascade.

I was delighted to see it was Anna who was doing the baby sitting her boyfriend Jason accompanied her…as always she looked beautiful and my heart missed a couple of beats as she breezed in.

Ellen was dressed for the occasion a nice black evening dress…she’d picked out some sexy underwear I wasn’t too sure why after all she wasn’t doing a strip act…but the sight of it all certainly had me somewhat excited.

The food and wine was exquisite as you would expect at the Cascade and we all seemed to be relaxed and getting along fine. Brian of course could not keep his eyes of Ellen and I seemed a little superfluous to the conversation…all the conversation seemed to go through Ellen…the proposal was hardly mentioned, his eyes never straying far from the cleavage of her breasts.

The meal was finished and we were enjoying an after meal drink when Ellen excused herself…Brian’s eyes watching her swaying hips and ass as she left.

He realized I was watching him and said “Oh sorry Dave I….I…” trying to think of an appropriate excuse.

“You were engrossed on my wife’s ass Brian…is that it” I replied smiling at him

“Yes well I’m ashamed to say I was…I’ve never seen such a beautiful creature…you’re so lucky to have her to go home to”

I looked at him…studying him...trying to weigh up my next move…was this an opportunity?

“How would you like to go home to it” I asked

“You’re kidding me…any guy would love to go home to it…they’d be mad not to”

“So I take that as a yes” I asked

“Of course I would” he replied

“Would you like to walk out of here with her tonight and take her home with you?” 

“Ha what’s this some kind of trick question….do I get a punch in the face if I say yes?”

“No…no it’s a straight up question…would you if you could”

He looked at me trying to weigh up how to answer me. 

“An honest answer…and I don’t want to get thumped after it…yes I would like to walk out of here with her and take her home…and I don’t give any prizes as to what I would do when I got her home” he replied

“Naturally you’d fuck her right”

“Yes putting it crudely I would”

“How much would you pay to do just that Brian” I asked without a smile.

“I don’t really know the answer to that but how about you give me a number”

I did and he was quiet for a time.

“Are you serious about this or just tugging my chain” he asked

“I’ve never been more serious Brian…for the sum just mentioned you can walk her out of here and have an hour’s delightful pleasure with her…but you bring her back”

“This is not happening…there’s a catch to it a hidden camera somewhere” he said searching the area for the hidden camera.
“No camera’s no set up…just a straight forward deal” I said looking straight at him.

“What about Ellen will she agree to this” he asked

“Oh yes believe me you won’t have any problems there trust me” I said

He took his time trying to see if I was about to burst out laughing and tell him it was just a huge joke…when I did not reply he said “Well assuming you’re serious about this…I don’t have the total amount with me…maybe two or three hundred cash”

“ATM’s Brian ATM’s stop off at one on the way home…if you decide not to accept the offer you may get home and regret not dong so later”

“Ok…ok I’ll call your bluff and play your silly games….let’s see how far we go eh?” he said leaning back in his chair. Ellen rejoined us and I watched Brian’s eyes carefully…I could see he wanted this to be real as he lustfully looked at her body…already well ahead of himself.
“Well sweetheart it looks like I’m going home by myself” I said

There was a quizzical look on her face. “How come” she asked?

“Well it’s like this” and I explained the situation we had arranged. Ellen took hold of Brian’s hands and squeezing them asked “Is that alright with you Brian?”

If he had any reservations before hearing Ellen confirming what I’d said sealed it.

“Of course it’s ok with me…and I’m still not totally convinced this is all for real”

“It is Brian…it is” she replied squeezing his hands reassuringly once more.

“Well then that’s it…I might as well push off, and leave you two to get to know each other a little better…get her home before she turns into a witch again pal” I said shaking Brian’s hand “I’m sure you won’t be disappointed”

He was lost for words…he could not believe this was actually happening.

When I arrived home I could see Anna and Jason had been having it off on the large couch we had…lucky bastard. The couch looked like a battle ground…her blouse was buttoned all wrong and out of her skirt…his shirt likewise was not tucked into his trousers…both were looking rather ruffled.
“Michael been good” I asked Anna.

“Not a problem Mr Ambrose as always” she replied now donning their leather jackets getting ready for Jason’s motor bike. I’ll see you out and thanks again Anna I said handing her the baby sitting money and wishing like hell it had been for another type of service. I saw her smiling at me that mischievous smile she gave me from time to time…I blushed a little thinking she was reading my thoughts.

I went to the driveway with them Jason fired up the powerful Honda waiting for Anna to climb up behind. She hitched up her skirt showing her beautiful long legs…then cocked one over the pillion seat giving me a perfect view of light blue panties…panties hiding and depriving me from viewing mans best friend. I could not see her face behind the visor but the gesture of blowing a kiss using her hand was obvious…I could only imagine those voluptuous pursed lips inside her helmet. Holding on to Jason he powered the machine down the drive as he turned onto the street she turned looked back and gave me a sexy little wave…I had a rather large hard on…and my thoughts about her were not too pure either…I went inside.

My mind was racing…my thoughts alternating from Ellen and Brian…pictures running through my mind…they would both be naked now, perhaps entwined in each others arms...he would have made penetration and I could see his ass humping up and down as he fucked her, then it was a picture of Anna beautiful…naked, she was the opposite to Ellen…Ellen was blond and Nordic looking…Anna was dark haired and olive skin…both with bodies of goddess’s…I’d love to be inside her right now. I tried hard to dispel these thoughts…first the TV flicking from channel to channel, Oparah…CNN…an old Bogey movie…but nothing could hold my attention…what time was it…five minutes since you last looked Dave…the clocks were going backwards…music put a CD on relax Dave…just relax, but what to put on…classical maybe…old time rock…no that would only wind me up, I was already wound up tight like a spring…what time is it…five minutes since you last looked Dave. The time moved slowly on…she should have been back by now, it was only supposed to be an hour…how long was it going to take him to fuck my wife…then at almost one am I heard the car pull up outside. I peered through the curtains…yes…yes it was them, Brian’s silver Mercedes. They were locked in a passionate good night kiss. I watched as she got out of the car closed the door and waved him goodbye as he drove away.

I slumped on the couch…picking up a book…took a couple of deep breaths and tried to look super cool about the whole thing then the key in the door latch.

“Oh honey you’re still up” she said.

“Yeh well I couldn’t go to bed and sleep I had to see how you got on…you were longer than I thought”

“Yes well on our way to the ATM he asked if it would be ok to have me for two hours instead of one…one hour would be too quick so he got extra money for the extra time” then she opened her purse and dumped the pile of cash on the table. See she said excitedly…it was so easy…just a couple of hours work. It was the same response she had given Bobbie and the same enthusiasm…as alcohol is lethal to the alcoholic so cock was to Ellen she’d tried it again, and after abstaining for a few years had got the taste for it once more…she’d enjoyed every moment…every thrust of Brian’s cock…she needed more…many more, there was never going to be just the odd one to get us through this bad patch…this was now forever…if we were to stay together it would have to be on her terms…I’d have to accept having a whore for a wife.
I felt a little awkward when Brian called on me next day…perhaps a little embarrassed also as I sat opposite him in my office.

“Well I think we can conclude a deal here Dave I like your proposal but with certain reservations on the pricing if we can come to an agreement on some of that we should be in a position to sign” he said

I went through the agreement item by item…I’d allowed sufficient to cut back in some areas so at the end we had a deal and we had work for the guys for the next few months, enough time to try and win another contract…I was already working on another.

“Look Dave….I have another proposal to put to you, and I must add that the outcome will in no way alter my decision to accept your contract…whether it be yes or no”

“Please go on I am most intrigued tell me more”

“Well first up I did enjoy myself with Ellen last night…and yes she is a great fuck…good at it…the more I thought about it after she had gone the more I wanted to be with her again…so…what I would like to do is share her with you….I’d pay for her of course…but I thought maybe if I could have her two nights a week and ten weekends per year and for that I would pay you the following” he said pushing a piece of paper in front of me with a figure on it. 

I whistled through my teeth as I saw the amount “Shit you must be serious about her” I said.

“She’s good at it Dave and she gives me what I need without any further responsibility…just clean clear sex…no ties which suits me…I don’t need or want any complicated baggage…I have my housekeeper Mrs Howard to look after me and yes she does from time to time give me sexual gratification…I pay her extra for that…helps her and her husband have an extra holiday or two…and no hubby does not know she does the little extras for me. She confided in me that she looks after six other single men and turns a trick or two when asked, she’s around fifty more of her than Ellen plumpish not fat but she is a good fuck…I’ll be keeping her on, what do you think?” he said.

I took another look at the proposal…well the money part really. “It seems pretty good to me…I’ll need to discuss and confirm with Ellen of course” I replied

“Of course you will…do that and let me know”

Well I knew Ellen would go for it and we could bank a whole years money in the bank, the agreement was sealed with a handshake and on the Tuesday of the first week I was left alone…the place seemed big and lonely as once again I went from room to room trying to settle…the thing was that this time it would be more than a couple of hours…I would not get her back until the next day, sleep just would not come as I reached out to touch her warm body only a cold empty space next to me and thoughts as to what they were doing right now. I could see Brian’s hard erection deep inside her, her pussy all warm, wet and open, she with her legs spread apart as she moaned and sighed with each thrust, each stroke of his cock, the bed bouncing moving in time with their movement maybe the bed was squeaking as he fucked her…or did she have his erection in her mouth right now…sucking…licking it Brain’s moans and sighs of satisfaction…this was only the first…the first of many lonely nights…not forgetting the week-ends we’d agreed to, I got up and poured a good stiff drink before returning to bed and eventual oblivion.   
It wasn’t just Brian she was accommodating there were others…others from the add she had placed in the press. I’d read through the paper the day the add had been placed and it was a good add it stood out from the rest not just a single column two liner but two by six liner asking the client to call Cindy (trade name) on 02472437074 cell phone and now we just had to wait. If we thought it was going to be instant we were wrong…when it did happen we both just looked at each other…it could only mean one thing.
“You’d better answer it” I said to her, she picked it up “Hello Cindy speaking” she said

“Yes…yes I am” I could only hear one side of the conversation.

“Blond with long legs you’d willingly die for”

“Yes…yes I can”

“Yes I do”

The crucial question was about price as Ellen or Cindy answered that one.
“Mmm yes maybe…but you pay for quality…I don’t come cheap…maybe one of the other escorts would suit you”

“Well if there are two of you its double the price”

“I can yes…give me an address and I’ll be there” she said writing the address on a pad.
“That’s on Hagley Avenue right” 

She hung up looking at me. “Hm well this is it…sounds like there are two of them…I’ll shower and get ready…said I’d be there in an hour” that would make it around eight o clock.

“How long do you think you’ll be” I asked 

“Back before midnight I guess….I’ll be at the Mabel Park hotel…room 802 if you need me”

She was dressed for the occasion…I knew what she would look like under the dress she wore…I also knew the two guys she was going to meet would have an erection on within seconds of viewing her with that dress removed. 

I knew that the temporary work she set out to do was more than temporary it was something she enjoyed doing Steve had been right it was only a matter of time he had said and that time was now, my time with her was becoming less and less…if not with Brian then with some client. I’d decided on a night out with the boys…only trouble was baby sitter I thought of Anna and made a call to her asking if she would like to baby sit for me and that I would not be too late back, she said she would love to baby sit and not to worry about what time I got back she could stay as long as she was needed.

The anticipated night out just didn’t seem to go down the way I thought it would and around midnight I made my way home…I’d get a taxi for Anna then get to bed.

“How did you go with the guys” she asked

“Oh not quite what I was expecting…bit of a fizz really”

“I’ll call you a cab” I said

“Let me make you a coffee first then call a cab” she replied

I was in no hurry to see her go and I was happy to have a coffee and a chat with her…she was good company…attractive company.
“Where’s Jason these days” I asked

“Oh he and I split up…told him to go sling his hook…well not quite in those words” she said

More like get fucked I thought.

I followed her into the kitchen and watched as she put on the kettle and took out a couple of mugs…god she looked so sexy my eyes following the curved contours of her shapely body…she caught me out and just smiled…a mischievous smile.

With the coffee poured we both reached for the sugar bowl our hands coming into contact, it was like an electric shock…her hand gripped and squeezed mine our eyes making contact, god they were so beautiful…like dark deep pools…inviting me on, I could quite easily drown myself in them. My arm moved around her waist…those full red lips were so tantalizing I was having thoughts about her…thoughts I’d harbored for many a year…I drew her closer, there was no resistance…our lips moved closer and closer until I could hold back no longer and we were embracing each other with a passion I had not felt for quite a while…there was no sound apart from the sound of our passionate kissing…my hands slid from the small of her back down to her firm buttocks…oh god they were wonderful to hold and squeeze…now I’m pulling her skirt upward…her warm soft smooth skin heaven to touch…I take hold of her panties and tug downward exposing the dark V shape pubic hair pointing the way between her thighs…I feel her legs part a little as I reach for her pussy…I’m now hard…very hard at the thought of entering her…she’s warm wet inviting and ready for me…I press my erection against her I want her to know I’m eager to be inside her…she senses the urgency…an urgency she feels also…I feel her hands fumble with the zip on my fly…the purr as she pulls it down a warm hand tenderly touching my hard shaft pulling it free…her legs part a little more as she guides me in…I feel the warm wet lips and drive inward…both of us gasping and moaning with pleasure, I’m now fully inside her and my hips swaying and gyrating as I fuck her…the sensation is surreal, I’m now fucking this young girl that I have dreamed about for so many years watched her blossom and bloom into the beauty she is.
“Oh god…oh god Anna…Anna” I’m gasping “I’ve wanted to do this for so long”

Her response was similar “Oh Mr Ambrose…Mr Ambrose I’ve always loved you…always wanted you to do this to me…ohhhhh” she moaned as I kept thrusting into her.

I wanted this to be more than just a bang against the kitchen table, I slowed the pace a little at the same time slowing down the passions….the last thing I wanted was to cum inside her too soon.
“Should we go to bed my love” I asked

“Mmmmm please” she replied.

I carried her to the bedroom laying her gently on the bed where we took great pleasure in undressing ourselves.

“By the way I think we are way past the Mr Ambrose…how about Dave all my friends do…and I take it we are friends now” I said smiling at her.

“Mmmmm Dave it is” she purred.

I held her lags apart staring at that beautiful pussy of hers. “Would you like to eat it my love” she asked

“Oh god more than anything” I replied, then burying my face in her sweet smelling pubic hair…my tongue running and licking the full length of her slit…tongue now delving deep inside…mouth sucking on her warm juices.

I have no idea when we eventually finished…I remember her cries, screams and moans as we went from one position to another…the slapping of flesh upon flesh as I drove into her from behind…balls bouncing off her hind end with each and every inward thrust…then my own shout as unable to hold back any longer I cum…cum like I’d never cum before what seemed like an never ending stream of warm fluid…filling her warm pussy. We lay locked in each others arms…continuing to declare our love for each other…until sleep eventually took us both.

Suddenly I was awake…the room was light from the morning sun and a face was staring down at me a beautiful smiling face…a warm hand was working my hard shaft, an erection I had developed whilst still asleep…firm warm breasts against my own chest.

“Good morning darling…I hope it was me you were thinking of” indicating the hard shaft she was stroking so well.

“It could be no one else my love” as I ran my hands once more over her firm rounded body…I love the touch of her bum…buttocks so firm so round…skin so smooth and soft.

She straddled my body and taking my hard erection guided it inside her warm velvet love tunnel impaling herself upon it I watched as it vanished inside her…then smiling she bounced up and down, a joyous moan emanating from my lips
The love making had been fantastic; I lay on the bed and watched her beautiful naked form as she made her way to the shower, continuing to watch though the bathroom door as she twirled beneath the cascading water…I couldn’t get enough of that wonderful body of hers. 
The gods had been good to me and I wondered if they would continue to do so…or were they building me up just to let me crash and burn, at this stage I knew not…but for the time being I was happy….deliriously happy and I would take today and every other day one at a time…I was in love again…deliriously and hopelessly in love 
