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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are over the age of Eighteen.

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


My husband Trevor divorced me; I knew he couldn't handle the new me. At first, after the incident at the construction site, Trevor loved this new side of me, the sexual whore that wanted to be fucked by multiple men at the same time.

I no longer wanted one-on-one sex; that was boring, and it didn't get me off. Having multiple cocks to choose from and having them fill every one of my holes at once was what got me off; that was what made me scream and beg for more.

Trevor's first time watching and participating with his golf buddies was like lightning in a bottle for us. I loved watching Trevor's eyes as his friend fucked me. His best friend Frank even stayed the night, and Trevor and Frank fucked me until they were both spent and lying unconscious on the bed.

Then Trevor took me out on his boss's boat out on the open ocean. Frank's boss and some of the other lackeys fucked me hard. For an old man, Trevor's boss kept his cock harder than most of the young men, but I was sure the little blue pill he slipped into his mouth while no one was watching was the way he kept it up.

Trevor lacked consistency. He liked it when it happened and when he got to choose the men that fucked me. I couldn't wait on him, not all the time. One day, I brought a few guys from my gym home so he could watch them have their way with me; that's when he said it was too much.

I called his bluff; I knew why it was too much. All of his golf buddies were white, and he knew them. His boss and the others were also white, and he knew them.

Trevor didn't like that my gym friends were mixed African American and Hispanic, he didn't know them, and they had much bigger cocks than his friends and coworkers. Seeing them fuck his pale white-skinned wife must have triggered his emotions as he didn't stick around for too long.

When Trevor returned home, he told me and then tried to order me not to do that again. I took that as he didn't want me to do that again in the house, so I didn't. We did it again, but we were at the gym after hours.

Those guys had me bent over, spread wide, and pummeled me for hours on every machine and piece of equipment in the gym. I loved every moment of being used as a sex tool, a slut, a whore, a cum dumpster. I didn't want to change, not for anyone, that included Trevor.

When Trevor found out what I had done that was the end of our marriage, he told me he had enough of my new sex addiction. I didn't fight him; I didn't beg for him to stay or lie to him that I would change my ways. I had tried to be a good wife many times before all of this happened. I tried to tell him I loved him and wanted him, but he didn't listen.

Trevor left with exactly what he came into this relationship with and no more. I made more than him, and he wanted me to pay so that he could stay in the lifestyle he was accustomed to; the poor man forgot that we signed papers preventing such a thing. 

We were both professionals at the time of our marriage; Trevor just thought his career would be better than mine. He was wrong.

Months after the divorce was settled, I was still getting texts from Trevor and even his mom, calling me filthy names and saying I didn't know how to be a loyal wife. I never replied to any of them.

I had been loyal. I had put up with Trevor's inability to please his wife in the bedroom for years. I wasn't like the other wives who brushed my need to be pleased under the rug, left it there, and never told their husbands or boyfriends because they were scared to hurt their male egos.
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