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“Happy Birthday!”

I blinked as my eyes immediately adjusted to the soft light in the room when my husband stripped the blindfold off my face. I frowned and looked around. We were in a hotel room. A very expensive hotel room. It was top-notch and had to be at least five-star rated. But wait… Who was the girl?

My eyes almost popped out of my head as they fell upon a beautiful medium-brown skinned woman standing almost directly in front of me, dressed in a floor-length mink coat with a slinky super-short, silver halter-dress beneath. Her eyes were a light-brown and almond-shaped; her mouth full and luscious. Her body? Beyond flawless. But what the fuck was she doing there?

My eyes locked briefly with hers before I looked back at my husband, frowning deeply. “What the fuck is this?”

His smile was as big as a kid on Christmas Day. “I got you a present.”

“Come again?”

“Oooo I hope so,” the stranger lamented, licking her lips as she looked me over.

I slightly backed away from her and stood closer to my husband. “Um, Howard. Who is this?”

“This is Brandy.”

“Brandy?”

“Yes. Your birthday present.”

I stupidly looked at him and crossed my arms. “What?” I gritted through my teeth.

“Hi,” Brandy said, walking closer to me. A light, hypnotic scent drifted up my nose. She smelled intoxicating. “You are drop dead gorgeous. One thick juicy piece of ass.”

Howard bared his teeth and growled at her, cheesing big.

Brandy’s eyes lingered on my chunky behind and wide hips. “You were right Howie. Her ass is exceptionally big.”

I turned red and squirmed with embarrassment. I raised an eyebrow at my husband. “Howie?”

I didn’t understand what the fuck was going on or what I had walked myself into. I was beyond confused. Less than five hours before, my husband had asked if I was still interested in going to a costume party a good friend of ours was having that night for her birthday, which was the same date as mine. We were both turning 26. It wasn’t our usual birthday outing of dinner and a movie but being that I loved a good party with close friends, I hadn’t minded. Now, unbeknownst to me, he had completely rearranged our plans. Without my goddamn permission. The fuck?!

“What the fuck is this woman doing here Howard?”

“I already told you. I got her for you babes.”

“Wait a minute. What?”

“Remember on our first anniversary when we went to Hawaii and this island girl hit on you and you later confessed to me that being with a woman was your ultimate fantasy? Well, I’m gifting your fantasy to you.”

I gripped Howard’s arm and intensely looked up at him, begging. “Babe. I was just talking. I didn’t mean that literally.”

Now it was Howard’s turn to frown. He looked almost offended. “Oh. I thought you were serious.”

“That’s why it’s called a fantasy. It’s something I thought about. It’s not something I ever thought would actually happen.”

“Well, now you don’t have to think about it anymore because she’s here. Brandy is here for you.”

“I see,” I carefully spoke, willing my rising anger to subside. I glanced over at Brandy and cringed as she winked at me. She was hot. Smoking hot. But fuck her? Let her fuck me? I wasn’t sure about that. “And what are you going to do while she’s pleasing me?” I asked my husband.

“I’m going to watch of course.”

“Of course.” I put my hand to my head and squeezed. “Howard, this is silly. I appreciate the gesture but no thanks.”

“Wait a minute babe, don’t leave.”

I sharply turned back to my husband and marched over to him. “I thought we were going to Amanda’s costume party. That’s why I put this stupid costume on in the first place.”

I was wearing a Red-Riding Hood ensemble, complete with cape, stockings, and hood.

“Well yeah but I didn’t want to ruin the surprise,” he uneasily explained.

“I like your costume,” Brandy drawled, fingering my velvet hood. “I look forward to pulling it off of you piece by piece.”

I tried to ignore the thumping of my pulse between my legs. Even if the idea sounded sinfully delicious no way in hell was, I letting this stranger go down on me in front of my husband. He wouldn’t let me live it down. Even worse, he might want to do it all the time. What if I didn’t want him there? What if I liked it?

I pulled back from Brandy and quietly assessed her. “Did he pay you?”

She softly smiled at me. “Does it matter?”

Howard stood between us, looking back and forth like a kid caught stealing in a candy store. “Well yeah, I had to pay her honey, of course.”

“How much?”

“What?”

“How much did you pay her?”

“It doesn’t matter,” Brandy said, grabbing the front of my cape with both hands. “As gorgeous as you are, I would lick each and every part of you for free.”

I moved out of her reach. “Please stop touching me.”

“Why? Is it turning you on?”

Yes, and it was driving me crazy!

“Look,” I began, ignoring her question. “I’m not doing this. You two have fun. I’m going back home.”

“Wait,” she protested. “You can’t leave yet. The party’s just getting started.”

“Sorry. What was your name again?”

“Brandy.”

“Brandy, you’re quite lovely. You really are. But I have no interest in making love to you. Sorry...”

“Oh, you won’t be making love to me. I’ll be making love to you.”

I stupidly blinked and almost fainted out of my three-inch stilettos. “What?”

“That’s the thing babe,” Howard said. “Brandy is here for you. I told you she’s your present. She’s here to please you. All you have to do is lay back and enjoy. And all I have to do is sit up and watch and try not to cum all over myself.” He laughed obnoxiously and Brandy and I both rolled our eyes.

I redirected my attention to her. “Where did he find you?”

“Strip club,” she proudly admitted. “I’m a dancer down at Temptations on 4th.”

It was a struggle not to make a face at that confession. “Of course,” I dryly said. “Well, as I said Brandy, you’re very lovely, but I have no desire- “

I was immediately cut off as she kissed me. She didn’t even bother easing her way into it, she just went at it, full tongue. It wasn’t an all-out assault, but it was very… sexy and passionate. And it lasted quite long. When it was over, my eyes fluttered open and I looked at her through heavy lids. I felt like I’d been drugged; like I was walking on air.

She wickedly smiled at me. ” You’re delicious,” she murmured. “I can’t wait to see what the rest of you tastes like.”

“How’d you like it baby?” Howard eagerly asked me, looking at me closely. “Huh? Did you like it?”

I tried to remember how to speak. I was so turned on it was impossible to form coherent words. “It was… nice.”

Brandy looked humorously offended. “Nice? That’s it? Let me do this again.”
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This time her hands were all over me as she kissed me. The kiss was still intensely passionate. Wet and loud. A groan surfaced from somewhere deep inside me. My panties instantly became saturated.

“How was that?” she asked, pulling away.

I was speechless.

“Want to come over here with me to the bed?”

I dumbly allowed her to lead me. Vulnerably, I glanced back at Howard. He smiled and gave me a big thumbs up.

Brandy gently pushed me down to a sitting position on the king-sized bed. I expectantly looked up at her and shivered inside when she gave me a light, beguiling smile. She really was a beautiful woman.

She looked over at Howard. “Do you want to tape this?”

Howard swallowed excessively, his huge Adam’s apple bobbing up and down in his throat. “It’s allowed?”

“Sure. If you want to. So long as I get a copy. Your wife is a very sexy woman and I’d like to have something on hand in case I never see her again.”

“Oh, trust me you won’t. This is a one-time thing. I don’t share.”

“You’re sharing now.”

“This is for her. Only for her.”

Brandy sarcastically smiled at him. “Sure it is.”

“After this, her fantasy will be fulfilled, and she won’t need to wonder what it’s like anymore and I won’t have to wonder what it looks like. So, yeah. Only one-time sweetie.”

Brandy’s thin shoulders lifted in a casual shrug. “Okay.”

“Honey, do you mind? I can record it with my phone.”

Blankly, I looked at him; then mindlessly shrugged. I was so far gone at that point. Too gone to think about what I was doing and the trouble it might cause later.

“Fuck, I’m so turned on right now.” Howard licked his lips as he pulled out his phone and pressed record. He sat down on a leather chair by the foyer and got comfortable. “Ah, you ladies look beautiful. So fuckin’ beautiful. I’m the luckiest man in the world right now. Go on sweetie. Touch her. I know you want to.”

“I want to do more than that.”

“Well go on, get to it. Let’s go, let’s go.”

Brandy rudely looked over at him and pointed. “I’m going to need you to stop talking. Like now.”

Howard cowered under the coldness in her eyes. “Okay. Sorry.”

Satisfied, Brandy looked back over at me and gave me a delicious smile. She ran her fingers through my hair, over my face, and thumbed my lip before leaning down to kiss me again as she rubbed my shoulders. It was chillingly quiet in the room. Save from the heavy breathing of us both, you could hear a pin drop.

Brandy stood up straight and began removing my costume, her eyes lingering on my huge, cantaloupe-sized breasts.

“My, you do have an amazing body, don’t you?”

She gently pushed me back on the bed. Her sultry brown eyes ran over me as she softly touched me from my head to my toes, her fingers tiptoeing over my panty-covered pussy and in between my thigh high stockings. I had my hands behind my head, struggling to breathe. I looked over at Howard. He was perched on the edge of the chair, taping away. His tongue was about to fall out of his mouth and his eyes were a quarter wide.

“Don’t get my face Howard,” I meekly replied.

He briefly looked at me before returning his gaze back to Brandy’s roaming hands. “I won’t babe.”

I turned my attention back to Brandy, marveling at the way she looked at me. The way she touched me. Howard didn’t even touch me like that anymore. This whole scene was beyond surreal.

“So, this is something you’ve been fantasizing about for a long time huh?” Brandy sensuously asked me, teasing the tips of her manicured fingers across my nipples.

Inadvertently, I arched to her, yielding to her scorching touch. “Yes.”

“What would you like me to do to you first?”

“Whatever you want.”

“I can think of a million things, but this night is about you. Tell me what you want?”

Her fingers were trailing over my pussy and it was making me insane. I writhed on the bed and bit my lip. “I want you to make me feel good.”

“No doubt I will do just that sexy. How do you want me to make you feel good?”

A low moan pushed past my lips as she fingered me through my panties, which I was still wearing. “Do whatever you like.”

She thumbed my clit, making lazy circles. I arched and a small kittenish sound escaped my painted red lips.

“You like that?”

“Y-yes. Do that. More of that.”

She began tugging and thumping my nipples with her fingers. “Like that?”

“Oh my god. Yes.”

“So, fucking hot,” Howard gasped from across the room.

“Tell me more baby. What else do you want?”

“Just do whatever. I don’t care. Take me. Make me yours. Make me scream. Manhandle me.”

“Oh, fuck yeah baby,” Howard slobbered.

Brandy grabbed both tits in her hands and squeezed, pumping and reshaping them. “Want me to suck and play with these titties?”

“Yes.”

She moved her hand against my hot sex and squeezed. My hands clenched behind my head and I gritted my teeth. This wild tease was blowing my mind.

“Want me to eat this pussy?”

“Yes.”

She sharply slapped both ass cheeks. “Want me to tongue this fat ass?”

My body tensed at the assault, but I liked it. “Yes Brandy.”

“Want me to fuck you?”

“Oh my god, yes...”

“Sit up for me baby.”

I weakly sat up and vulnerably looked up at her, trying hard not to shake. Being still was impossible. I was now so turned on my juices were leaking through my panties.

“Open your mouth,” she said.

I did as I was told. My eyes widened slightly as she stuck her finger in my mouth.

“Suck.”

Followed her orders, I sucked softly, running my tongue around the tip. She bit her lip and removed her finger from my mouth and spit on it, before inserting a finger from her other hand in my mouth. I sucked that one and she removed it and spit on it too. She then put both wet fingers to my nipples and tweaked them.

“Mmmmm,” I moaned, closing my eyes and arching to her touch.

I felt her full lips covering my breasts. I gasped loudly and looked down at her. She watched me as she sucked my titties. She put her hand to my pussy and massaged me again through my silk panties. Who knew being touched through your panties could feel so damn good?

My hips moved ardently against her hand and I held my titties to her mouth as she sucked, kissed, and licked them, I glanced over at Howard. He was holding the camera with one hand and stroking himself with the other. The sight of him touching himself while she touched me and kissed me turned me on in ways I could’ve never imagined. It was beyond erotic. And I was loving it. At that moment I was the luckiest woman in the world. I had been mad at my husband when he first told me what was going on, now I couldn’t wait until she left so I could fuck the shit out of him in thanks.

I looked back at her and became lost in the vision of her trying to greedily fit my whole fat titty in her mouth. On second thought, I never wanted the fucking night to end.

Having my titties sucked had never turned me on so much. No harm no fowl but my husband was decidedly lacking in the four-play department. It was always suck the left titty, suck the right titty, finger my pussy for half a minute; eat the pussy until I came, stick the dick in, stroke for five or ten minutes, game over. It wasn’t bad or awful; just wasn’t always satisfying. But this. This was something else entirely.

My mouth dropped open and my eyes closed as I listened to her sucking on my titties. I was trembling so hard I feared I’d pass out. That shit felt so good. So damn good. Better than I thought it would. Titty sucking is a skill and not everyone has it. This woman definitely had it.

I placed my hands behind me on the bed and rotated my body in rotation with her mouth. Small noises of pleasure and desire escaped my throat. I wanted to suppress them, but it felt so good I couldn’t.

Brandy opened her mouth wide, grabbed both of my titties in her hands and smuggled her face in my chest and motorboated me. She did that for several minutes, driving me out of my already insane mind. I looked at her in surprise as she started sucking my titties again and moving them in, out, and around and around with her hands and mouth. She was sucking them with wild abandon and moaning under her breath like she was in pain.

“I love these titties,” she rasped as she licked them from top to bottom. I swear she had the prettiest tongue in the world. She slapped my tits together and licked both nipples at random before slapping them together again. “Fucking love these titties! Mmmmmmm!”

She was sucking and kissing them so hard I thought she was going to suck the skin off them. My pussy was so wet by now I feared it would drown the entire hotel.

I squirmed beneath her touch. “Touch my pussy. Touch my pussy please.”

“I am touching your pussy.”

“No not like that. My panties. Go beneath my panties. Take them off. Take them off now.”

“Yes ma-ma. Let’s see what this fat pussy looks like. “

She pulled away from my titty leaving a long line of drool. That shit turned me on in a primitive way.

She hooked her thumbs in my panties and teasingly pulled them down. Her teeth sunk into her bottom lip hard as she eyed my neatly trimmed black bush.

“Mmmmm…” she grunted.

“You like her pussy baby girl?” Howard asked.

“Yesssssss,” she hissed. She put her hands to my pussy and parted the thick lips. She moaned again, eyeing my slippery pink folds. “It’s so pretty. Your pussy’s so pretty.”

I moved against her, feeling impatient and amorous.

I held my breath as she stuck her finger inside of me, moved it around, withdrew it, and loudly sucked, looking into my eyes. She did it a few more times, driving me mad. She licked her lips and grinned appreciatively, showing off adorable dimples. I threaded my fingers in her wild curly hair and pulled her to my lips, kissing her feverishly, enjoying the sweet taste of my nectar on her full lips.

She pulled away from me and gave me a devilish grin. “Remember who’s supposed to be in charge beautiful.”

She pushed me on the bed hard and threw both of my legs over her shoulders. I grabbed the pillows behind my head and sunk my nails in them, steeling myself for the deliciousness I knew was coming.

Brandy parted me open with the palms of both hands and stuck her tongue out, licking me softly.

My hips jerked. My body involuntarily twitched. My entire body trembled with ferocious need as her long, wet, and thick tongue, licked me slowly and tenderly, the lustful sounds of my juices feeling the room

“Holy fuck that looks so good,” Howard screeched. “Baby you look so beautiful.”

I turned my head and looked over at him. Our eyes held one another as Brandy continued gently eating my flesh. The love and desire I saw in his eyes as he watched this sultry, beautiful woman making love to me made my soul tingle. It was the sexiest adult experience I had ever had in my life and I had been around. Nothing would ever top this moment. Nothing.

“Does that feel good baby?” he asked me.

I mutely nodded, struggling to breath.

“I though I told you to shut the fuck up,” Brandy crossly barked, not moving from between my legs, her eyes glowering at his interruption.

“Sorry.”

Turning her attention back to me she whispered, “Look at me. I want your eyes on me, not him. I’m making you feel good. I’m eating this pussy. Focus on me and only me.”

“You like the way I’m eating your wife’s pussy Howard?” she teased to him, breaking her own rule. “Speak.”

“Yes. Fuck yes I do.”

“You wish you were fucking her right now, don’t you?”

“Yes. I wish I was fucking her so hard.”

Brandy narrowly looked over at him as she flicked her tongue wildly against my clit. She sucked it hard and flicked it again. I squeezed the sheets with my fingers, my head lolling back and forth on the bed. I was so gone.

“Is your dick hard watching me eat your wife’s pussy?” she asked Howard. I now knew her game. It was all about control. She liked being in control. Relished in it. She got off on knowing that she was. Her brazen confidence made her even more attractive to me.

“I asked you a question Howard,” she sneered. “I said, is your dick hard?”

“My dick is so hard. So, fucking hard.”

I was about to come undone at their words. I fought the inevitable with everything I had but it was hard. Between her tongue slurping me, her fingers probing me, and her and Howard’s back and forth aggressive banter, I couldn’t take it.

“Brandy,” I groaned. “I’m going to cum. I’m going to cum. I’m going to cu-muumuu-ummmm…”

A scream erupted from me as my entire body tensed up then exploded in rapid succession. And that’s when Brandy really went to town on my pussy. Before, she was gentle now she was a ferocious beast.

Sounds human and animalistic rained from my lips as I sat up on my elbows and watched her attack my pussy with fervor. I threw my legs up in the air and spread them wide. I wanted her face and nose up in my pussy as far as she could push them. And push them she did. I was surprised she could breathe with the way her nose was snuggled in my pussy.

Brandy moaned with encouragement as I moved my hips and grinded my pussy against her face. I placed my hands at the top of my pussy and spread my lips for her, calling her name and swearing viciously in the same breath. So many years I’d heard women were better at eating pussy than men and now I had proof. My fantasies were coming true in ways I had never expected or imagined. This was better than anything I had ever dreamed of or thought about. I had known this woman only an hour and she was having her way with me like I was hers and had always been hers.

The fact that she was a stranger and my husband was watching added to the allure and excitement. I almost forgot Howard was in the room until I heard the unmistakable sound of the breathless grunt he always emitted during sex suffocating the amorous sounds in the room. He had jerked himself to orgasm and the thought of how turned on we’d made him turned me on that much more. But I couldn’t look at him right now. I couldn’t take my eyes off Brandy. And she couldn’t take her eyes off me.
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Holding my gaze, Brandy placed heated kisses all over my pussy as her hands massaged, groped, and bounced my titties. Tears sprang up in my eyes and threatened to fall as another gut-wrenching orgasm ripped through me, silencing me. All I could do was hold my mouth open in a silent scream. My fingers gripped her thick strawberry-scented hair and pulled hard.

“Fuck me Brandy,” I dazedly whispered. “Fuck me. Fuck me please.”

“Mmmm, whatever you want beautiful,” she said as she pulled her saturated face away from my quivering pussy.

Glancing over at my spent husband, Brandy locked eyes with him and slowly began undressing herself, unzipping the front of her dress and teasingly pulling it over her shoulders, down her waist, and over her wide, flat hips. Howard sat up straighter and wiped his mouth, his limp dick oozing cum all over the chair and floor as he watched her. She gave him a dazzling smile and reached behind to undo her bra. She pulled it off her shoulders and dropped it to the floor, exposing her moderately sized breasts. They were milky chocolate with dark nipples and areolas. My mouth watered at the sight of them and I could tell Howard was in love with them too. I would’ve been jealous if I wasn’t so turned on by her myself.

Gripping her panties, she pulled them down, bending over. My hungry eyes zeroed in on her flawless ass and for a minute I hated my husband had told her the night was all about me. When she turned slightly towards me and I saw her pretty brown bush, I wanted to bury my face in it. That made me turn red. I had never thought about eating a woman’s pussy before and now that was all I could think about. Maybe later I would have the chance. Right now, I just wanted her on top of me so I could feel her pussy against mine.

“You’re gorgeous,” Howard whispered. “Flawlessly perfect.”

Brandy gave him a somewhat cold smile and turned back to me, carefully climbing on top of me. She began kissing me again as she looked at Howard. There was a silent mano a mano battle of wills going on and it thrilled me sinfully.

“Watch me fuck your wife,” she drawled to him.
 

Turning back to me, Brandy grabbed my hands and threw them behind my head, kissing me fully. She began moving on top of me at a hard, medium pace. Her explosive kisses suffocated my moans as I closed my legs around her waist, resting the heels of my feet on her perfect ass.

Brandy and I wildly French-kissed as we fucked, watching each-other. Touching each-other. Combing our fingers through each-other’s hair. Watching Howard as he watched us, as he filmed us. The more we watched him, the harder and faster we fucked. His dick was getting hard again and all nine inches of him were standing at full attention, saluting like a soldier. I wanted that dick something fierce right now. Something told me as turned on as he was by the sight of this gorgeous stranger fucking his wife, he would fuck me so hard he’d drill a new hole.

I glanced up at Brandy and felt something stir inside of me as I watched her watching my husband. Jealousy? Excitement? My mind was too cloudy to tell.

“Why don’t you come over here?” she purred to Howard.

“What?” he practically screeched. “Me?” He jumped up, almost tripping over his pants around his ankles.

Brandy kept fucking me as she wickedly eyed him. She put her hand to my right titty and sucked it, watching him. Howard gritted his teeth and narrowed his eyes at the sight. His hand restlessly twitched beside his leg and I could tell he was dying to jerk off again. My husband never got hard again that quickly. Ever.

“Fuck her,” Brandy said.

Howard blinked. “Huh?”

“Fuck your wife. I want to watch you fuck her.”

She moved to get off me and chuckled as I murmured in protest and reached out for her. “Don’t worry love,” she said to me. “I’m not done with you yet. I just want to watch for a minute.”

My husband and I looked at one another as he stumbled over to me, kicking his pants off along the way. He tossed the phone on the night-table; then crouched down on the bed and crawled up to me, hovering.

“You’re so fucking beautiful babe,” he growled. He immediately kissed me, engulfing my lips. “Watching you with her is so fucking hot.”

“Fuck her,” Brandy ordered from behind him. “I want to watch you fuck her. You only have a few minutes. Then she’s mine again.”

I don’t know what turned me on more. Her ordering my husband around, the fact that she was going to watch us, or the fact that she wanted me again as much as I wanted her.

I threw my arms around my husband’s back and arched my hips to him as he sunk himself deep inside of me.

“Howard,” I groaned.

When I tell you my husband never fucked me as good as he began fucking me at that moment… Brandy had lit a fire inside of him that I had never seen! He was fucking me so good and so vicious I couldn’t keep up! My screams were filled with agony; my nails were carving designs in his back! My husband was looking at me with wonder and wild desire in his eyes; a look I hadn’t seen in years! This experience was turning our marriage completely upside down. But in a good way.

I looked over his shoulder and locked eyes with Brandy. She was teasing her breasts with the tips of her fingers; massaging her pussy with her other hand. She was biting her lip, that sexy lip I was dying to sink my teeth into. She walked around to the side of the bed and leaned down on her knees, crawling towards me, her eyes locked on my husband’s dick going in and out of me.

My breath racked my ribs as she leaned over me, grabbing both of my titties and shoving them in her mouth. She sucked hard and loud, looking at me; then turning her head to look up at my husband. She continued sucking them as he continued fucking me, their eyes locked and loaded on one another. Howard couldn’t take it. He didn’t last three minutes. He roared his release to the ceiling and reached over and unceremoniously slapped Brandy hard on the ass. That was completely out of character for him. I wanted to smack him and kiss him at the same time.

Brandy giggled wickedly and pulled away from my tits, licking her lips.

“Move,” she ordered him.

Howard drug his heavily exhausted body off me and collapsed in the chair at the foot of the bed, breathing hard. Brandy smiled at him again and laid down on the bed, beside me. “Sit on my face,” she said. “Facing him.”

Weakly, I sat up and climbed on top of her, placing my pussy directly on top of her face, my fingers gripping the sheets on the bed. Brandy placed her hands against my ass and dove in, smothering herself once again, moaning with delight.

I placed my thighs on the bed and sat straight up, playing with my aching breasts and groaning loudly as she feasted on me. Howard was forgotten again for the moment. I was all about Brandy and what she was doing to me.

I hopped up and down on her face, my mouth trembling uncontrollably as I whimpered and whispered her name. I didn’t last any longer than Howard had. I came again and screamed until my throat was raw; then collapsed on the bed, my hips and upper torso jerking against her soft flesh as she continued to tenderly lick me and eat me. My eyes were in the back of my head as I weakly pumped my pussy to her face. She flicked her tongue fast against my engorged nub, drawing a quieter, less violent orgasm out of me this time.

***

“I truly enjoyed myself with you two tonight,” Brandy cooed almost an hour later as she walked to the open door of our room, drawing her coat tightly around her as the cool air blew in from the hallway.

She and Howard were the only ones fully dressed. I was under-dressed in one of the complimentary fluffy hotel robes. I was completely naked underneath.

Brandy sweetly looked over at my husband and smiled. “I can’t thank you enough for allowing me the opportunity to fuck and eat your wife’s delicious pussy.”

She looked over at me and licked her lips. “Mmmmmm,” she moaned.

My clit twitched uncontrollably at the sound.

Howard narrowed his eyes at her and held the door open wider, giving her room to leave. “Yeah, we had a good time too,” he gruffly allowed. “Just so you know, this was the first time and the only time. You won’t see my wife again after this.”

Well, his attitude had changed. Compared to how he’d behaved earlier, he was like a new man now. As amazing as Brandy had made me feel, I knew he wasn’t too keen on letting this be a normal thing. I was half-expecting him to hold up his leg and piss on me.

“No problem,” she breezily said as she winked at him.

Howard steeled himself and clenched his jaw. I could tell he was fighting for control. I didn’t know what the hell he was so pissed off about. This whole thing had happened because of him.

Brandy turned her attention towards me, smiling coyly. “Well, it was nice meeting you. Take care of yourself.”

I seductively smiled at her. “You too.”

“Goodbye Brandy,” Howard brusquely replied. “You might want to hurry up and get on home or wherever. It’s very cold out.”

She simply looked at my husband. “Mind if I kiss her before I leave? Kind of like a parting gift? You know, since it’s a one-time thing and all.”

Howard squared his jaw and squirmed against the door, crossing his arms. “Make it quick.”

Brandy looked over at me and walked towards me, taking my face in her hands. She lightly smacked her lips against mine, then flicked her tongue in my mouth, kissing me passionately. I don’t know how long we kissed but it must’ve too long for Howard’s taste, because he had to literally pry us apart.

“That’s enough girl,” he growled at her. “Get out of here. Go on, get.”

Brandy coquettishly smiled at him and reached for my hand. I bristled as I felt a piece of paper hitting my palm. I immediately squeezed my hand shut and looked away from her, not wanting to draw attention to our exchange.

“Good-night,” she breezily said as she switched her wide hips to the door. She stopped suddenly and glanced back at me, beaming conspiratorially. “And oh yeah. Happy Birthday.”

With that, she puckered her lips at me one last time and left.

Howard slammed the door behind her and walked to the night-table beside the bed. He grabbed his keys and turned to me. “Come on, get dressed. We’re getting the hell out of here. I don’t want to stay here tonight. I’m taking you home.”

“Hold on babe. I need to use the restroom first. Take a quick shower.”

Howard huffed and sat down on the bed, grabbing the television remote. He turned on the TV. “Alright.”

I paused, eyeing him cautiously. “Thank you again babe for my birthday present. I had a wonderful time.”

He nodded and pressed his lips tightly together, cutting his eyes at me. “Mm-hmm.”

I chuckled inwardly at his jealousy and shook my head. I walked to the bathroom and closed the door, leaning against it. I opened my palm and opened the note Brandy had slipped inside my hand.

Call me. 864-356-8862. Let’s do this again… Soon… ALONE

Smiling foolishly, I slid the note inside my robe pocket and lightly tapped it, my body already heating up and coming back to life.

Soon would come tomorrow. And I couldn’t fucking wait.
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