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The Order Number Bakery



Chapter 1: Order 42
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THE BUTTERCREAM WAS smooth and pale. Cherry spread it over the top tier with a long metal spatula. Eric sat at the big table wrapping almond croissants in waxed paper. He folded the corners neat. He tapped the finished ones into a cardboard box.

“Order Forty-Two is a bitch,” Cherry said.

“The bride or the cake?”

“The cake. She wants rosettes. A million little rosettes.”

“They pay for rosettes,” Eric said.

“I know they pay.”

She finished the crumb coat and put the cake in the fridge. She washed her hands. Eric closed the last box. He stacked the boxes by the door. There were seven orders to go out. He looked at his watch.

“I should load the van,” he said.

“You’ll be back by five?”

“Around five.”

She helped him carry the boxes out. He kissed her before he got in.

“Be good,” he said.

“I’m always good.”

He drove off. She went back inside. She piped the rosettes. Each one was a small, perfect spiral. It took a long time. When she was done she cleaned the kitchen. She put the bowls in the sink. She wiped down the table. The clock said four-thirty.

Eric returned at ten after five. He came in carrying an empty box.

“All delivered?”

“All delivered,” he said. He put the box on the floor. “One lady gave me a twenty-dollar tip.”

“Nice.”

“Yeah.”

They sat at the table. They did not talk for a while.

“Let’s shower,” Eric said.

They went inside. They washed the flour and the day off each other. He soaped her back. She rinsed his hair. They toweled off in the steamy room.

Cherry went to the bedroom and put on a dress. It was a small thing, hitting at mid-thigh. She did not put on anything underneath. Eric pulled on shorts and an old t-shirt. They went back outside and sat in the wooden chairs on the stone patio.

The house was a remodeled barn with a metal roof. The big kitchen took up one whole side. Beyond the patio was the field where nothing was planted anymore. The two cars were parked on the gravel drive. Eric’s truck, used for deliveries. Cherry’s SUV which she liked to drive it into the city.

They had lived there for three years. They were married for two. The bakery was Cherry’s idea. She had the money from her grandfather. Eric had the patience for people. It worked. They worked together every day.

He watched her. The dress was thin cotton. He could see the shape of her through it. She was twenty-seven. She was five feet and three inches tall. Her hair was black and cut to her shoulders. Her bust was a 36D. Her waist was twenty-eight inches. Her butt thirty-eight inches. She was very beautiful.

Eric was twenty-four. He was five feet nine. He had short black hair and a lean build from lifting sacks of sugar and flour. His cock was nine inches long and four inches thick when hard.

Their bedrooms were upstairs. One was theirs. The other was for storage of extra things, boxes of cake stands and old party supplies. It was always kept clean. No one else ever went up there.

Around six-thirty the bell rang. Eric got up. Cherry heard low voices. He came back inside with two men. Cherry did not know their names. Only Eric knew. It was part of the thing.

Both men were black. They were tall. One was thicker in the shoulders. The other was lean. They nodded at Cherry. She stayed in her chair.

One man sat next to Eric. The other sat next to Cherry. She smiled at him. She leaned back and let her knees fall open. The dress was short. The men looked. They could see she wore nothing underneath.

“See something you like?” Cherry said.

“I do,” the man said.

“Let’s go inside,” Eric said.

They all went in. They went to the guest room off the kitchen. It had a bed and a chair. Cherry led the two men in. Eric followed and sat in the chair.

Cherry knelt on the floor in front of the two men. They undid their pants. They were both big. One was eight inches. The other was nine. They were thick.

“Open your mouth,” one said.

Cherry did. He put the head of his cock on her lip. Then he pushed in. He went slow at first. Then he went deeper. He fucked her mouth. She took it. She looked at Eric. Eric watched. His hand was on his own cock through his shorts.

“Suck it,” the man said. “Suck it like a good whore.”

Cherry sucked. She used her tongue. She took him deep. After a while he pulled out. The leaner one put his in. His was longer. He held her head.

“Take it all, you slut,” he said.

She tried. He went deep. She gagged. He did it again.

“That’s it,” Eric said.

They switched again. Back and forth. They used her mouth. They were not gentle. They called her names. She was a cunt. She was a hole. She was their bitch. She took it all.

Then the thicker one pulled her up. He put her on the bed. He pushed her dress up around her waist. He got between her legs. He pushed into her pussy. He was big. She was wet. He went in.

“Fuck,” Cherry said.

The other man climbed on the bed. He put his cock to her mouth. She opened. He pushed in.

They started slow. The one in her pussy moved deep and steady. The one in her mouth held her head. Then they got faster.

“You like that?” the one fucking her said. “You like being our little fuck toy?”

Cherry could not talk with her mouth full. She moaned.

They pounded her. The bed shook. The man in her pussy drove into her hard. It was a hard, deep pounding. Each thrust went deep. It felt like he was hitting the end of her. It felt like he was splitting her open.

“Look at her take it,” the one at her mouth said. He pulled out. “She’s just a set of holes.”

“A good set,” the other said. He grunted and slammed into her.

Then he pulled out and the leaner one took his place. They traded her back and forth like that. One would fuck her pussy hard for a few minutes, then the other would shove his cock back in. They didn’t stop. They just kept moving. One would use her mouth while the other pounded her from behind. Then they’d switch.

Cherry lost track.

“You’re just a fucking toy,” one said, driving into her.

“Made for taking cock,” the other said, shoving his into her mouth.

This went on. It wasn’t gentle. It wasn’t supposed to be. It was hard and fast and deep. One held her hips so tight she knew she’d bruise. The other pulled her hair.

After a while, the thicker one knelt over her face. He shoved his cock between her lips. He started fucking her mouth in short, rough strokes. He was close. She could tell.

“You want it, you filthy bitch?” he grunted.

She couldn’t answer. He held her head and pushed deep. His whole body tensed. He came in her mouth. He kept pulsing. She swallowed. She didn’t have a choice.

While she was swallowing, the other man was still fucking her. He was slamming into her, his balls slapping against her. He let out a rough shout and pushed all the way in. He held there. She felt him pump his load inside her pussy. He ground against her for a second, then collapsed on top of her before rolling off.

They were both breathing hard.

The two men got up. They fixed their clothes. They nodded at Eric, who was still sitting in the chair, his shorts around his ankles, his own cock in his hand.

“Thanks, man,” the lean one said.

“Yeah, appreciate it,” the thicker one said. “Great app.”

“No problem,” Eric said.

The men left. They didn’t know Eric’s name. They didn’t know Cherry’s. That was the whole point of the app. Eric paid a lot for it. It was discreet. No names, no numbers, no way to track them. The guys who used it knew the rules. If they tried anything, the app company would come down on them legally. It was safe. It was simple.

The front door clicked shut.

Eric stood up. He walked over to the bed. Cherry was sprawled on her back, her dress bunched around her waist. Her pussy was wet, leaking. Eric looked at her. He got on the bed. He pushed his cock into her. She was loose and full.

He started to fuck her. It was slower than the others.

“You get the last turn,” Cherry said, her voice flat. “Like always.”

Eric didn’t say anything. He moved in and out.

“You get to fuck this wrecked cunt,” she said. “It’s all stretched out and full of some other guy’s jizz. That’s all you get. Their sloppy seconds.”

Eric’s breathing got faster.

“You like that?” she taunted. “You like pushing your dick into a used-up hole? My pussy’s all tired out from real cocks, and you get what’s left.”

“Shut up,” Eric mumbled, but he was thrusting harder.

“Make me, you pathetic fuck. You can’t even get hard unless I’m full of another man’s cum.”

Eric gripped her hips. He fucked her faster.

“That’s it,” Cherry sneered. “Hurry up and finish. You always cum so fast when I tell you what a little bitch you are. When I tell you your wife’s pussy belongs to strangers.”

Eric groaned. His whole body jerked. He came inside her. He pulsed into the wet mess that was already there. He slumped over her.

After a minute, he slid down the bed. He put his head between her legs. He licked her. He licked his own cum and the other man’s cum mixed together. He cleaned her until she was wet only with his spit.

“Tastes better when it’s not yours, doesn’t it?” Cherry said.

“Shut up,” Eric said, but he was smiling. He kissed her stomach. “Help me up.”

She got off the bed and pulled her dress down. Eric stood and pulled his shorts up. They walked out of the room and into the main kitchen. Cherry washed her hands at the big sink. Eric got a beer from the fridge. He opened it and took a long drink.

“I’m making pasta,” Cherry said. She filled a pot with water and put it on the stove.

“Sounds good.”

They moved around the kitchen without talking. Cherry got out garlic and tomatoes. Eric set two places at the wooden table. This was the routine. Two, maybe three times a week, men from the app would come over. They would use Cherry hard, sometimes use Eric too, and then leave. Afterward, Cherry and Eric would make dinner. They would eat. They would clean up. They would go to bed. They had to get up at four in the morning to start the baking.

It wasn’t that they didn’t love each other. Cherry’s girlfriends from the city hated their own husbands. They complained about them never listening, never helping, never touching them. Cherry never complained. Eric’s friends, Tom and Jason and Mike, they saw how Eric looked at her. They knew he was gone for her. Completely. That was why Eric never set anything up with them, even though he thought about it. Friends made things weird.

This thing they did, it was just something they both wanted. Eric liked watching. He liked the feeling of being less than the men who fucked his wife. He liked cumming last. Cherry liked being wanted that way, like a piece of meat, just a set of holes for strangers to use. She liked the power of it, and the lack of power. Sometimes, Eric found men for himself. Big, rough guys who would fuck them both, who would make Eric suck their cocks before they plowed into Cherry. Their love didn’t have rules. It was messy and open and it worked for them.

“Jessica called today,” Cherry said, chopping a tomato. “She’s getting divorced.”

“Yeah? What happened?”

“She caught Brad fucking his executive assistant in his Tesla.”

“Idiot,” Eric said. He sipped his beer. “The Tesla has all those cameras.”

“She said the same thing.” Cherry smiled. “She asked me what our secret was. I almost told her.”

“What, that I like letting randoms bust a nut in my wife?”

“Something like that.” She scraped the tomatoes into a pan. The oil sizzled. “She’s jealous, you know. Thinks we have some perfect marriage.”

“We do.”

“I know.”

They ate the pasta at the table. They talked about maybe getting a new mixer. Normal things. After, Eric washed the dishes. Cherry dried.
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