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		Kathy walked out of the bathroom, her latex outfit squeaking lightly as it rubbed against her skin. Her husband sat on the couch, his eyes opening wide as she approached him. It felt so deliciously naughty; pretending she was another person. Her skin tingled with anticipation, hoping that he would perform like she expected. 

		

		The thin rubber outfit had been purchased at a local sex store. Kathy thought it was the perfect way to show off her body while keeping things kinky for the two of them. Her job was to play a prostitute whom Peter had called up to his hotel room. She was excited to show herself off and perform for him like a real hooker would service a john.

		

		“Goedenavond. My name ist Katja and I am here for you to enjoy.” She walked straight up to him, her long heels clicking on the hardwood floor. Playing another role also gave her a wonderful amount of confidence. She knew she was going to enjoy every second of performing like a hooker would. It made her feel confident to strut in the thin material with four inch heels on, feeling her naked skin underneath. 

		

		He sat on the couch, his eyes taking in her movement as she strode confidently towards him. Then he finally spoke.

		

		“That outfit is ridiculous.” He said with a cocky smile on his face.

		

		The words were probably meant in jest, but they still completely ruined the mood. She had picked out the outfit earlier at a sex store as a surprise, hoping that it would turn him on. Her excitement deflated instantly.

		

		“I thought you would enjoy it. I picked it out just for us.”

		

		“You look like a condom.”

		

		Kathy knew her body was excellent for her age. Peter loved the fact she kept herself in shape. 

		

		“I bet you know lots of guys who would love their wives to wear this.” It was hard to keep the contempt out of her voice.

		

		He ignored her jab. “Never mind. Let’s keep going.”

		

		The problem was the sexual mood was already broken. Kathy didn’t feel attractive anymore. She wanted to be worshipped, not mocked. Peter had a perfect way of making her feel slutty, not sexy. And she wanted to feel sexy.

		

		Since they had been in Amsterdam, they had walked the Red-Light District to look at beautiful women on display. They had attended a sex club where the main even had been a woman taking on three men. Another location had two women behind a glass wall making love to each other while they watched. And each time, while it got a rise out of Peter, the final result was anything but what Kathy wanted. Their sex was okay, but it was just that – okay. Something was missing.

		

		Her hope had been that her husband would discover a new sexual appetite while they were in a city literally built for sexual adventures. Their sex life had been mediocre at best through the past year and Kathy was becoming very frustrated with it. He had sex with her, but something about it wasn’t what she was looking for. It was far too vanilla, easy and plain. The same every time.

		

		Hoping that the trip would generate some kind of sexual deviancy, fetish or spark in him, she had created all sorts of situations where any man would ravage an attractive woman. But Peter, while he did have sex with her, just kept everything the same. The role play with a special outfit was the final item on Kathy’s list, and now it had backfired.

		

		She was starting to wonder what it would take to get him to actually fuck her the way she craved. 

		

		“Leave it. It’s not exactly sexy to be told you look like a condom.”

		

		She stalked back to the bathroom and slid the tight dress over her head, dropping it onto the floor along with the stiletto heels. Pulling her pants and blouse back on, she walked back into the room, fuming.

		

		“Babe. I’m sorry. I just couldn’t get into that. Come over here and let’s just cuddle.”

		

		“Well, it doesn’t seem like you can get into anything lately. I’m sick of cuddling.” Kathy knew her words were probably harsh, but she was fed up with his attitude. Their vanilla sex life was driving her crazy.

		

		“What do you mean?”

		

		“I mean we’ve spent the better part of three days surrounded by everything sexual and nothing has changed. You’re still not getting it.”

		

		“But we’ve had sex every day.” His brow wrinkled. Kathy couldn’t believe he was confused. 

		

		“That doesn’t mean anything, Peter. As always, you have no clue. I think I’d be better off letting another man show you how to fuck me.” His expression fell. Kathy felt guilty, realizing she might have gone too far. Then an idea flashed into her head.

		

		“In fact, maybe that’s exactly what I want.”

		

		“What do you mean?”

		

		“Well, we’re in a city where sex for money is not only everywhere, it’s encouraged. You don’t think I’m sexy enough to get paid for my body. I think I am. Let’s find out.”

		

		“You mean becoming a real hooker? Like, getting paid for sex?” While she had suspected, he would shut the idea down right away, it seemed as if he was actually thinking about it. Simply thinking about the potential danger and excitement of opening her hotel room door and her legs to a man she had never met had her thinking about what it would feel like to have a stranger naked with her.

		

		“I’ll put an ad online with some pictures. Maybe a guy responds, maybe they don’t. But I’m getting really turned on thinking about it. And maybe it would help you too.”

		

		“Help me? You think I need help?”

		

		“Well, you had a woman dressed in fetish gear literally standing over you and can’t seem to get horny. Trying this might give you a way to realize that I’m desirable for other men too. Honestly, I’m frustrated. I don’t know what it’s going to take but something has to give.” It was also an ulterior way for her to experience something that felt completely wrong.

		

		“Do you really think that’s a good idea? I mean… Safety and all that.”

		

		“You could listen in. Maybe not watch because that would be harder, but definitely listen in. And that might make it even hotter.” The more she spoke about it, the more she wanted to do it. “And it might not even be sex, it might just be… Something else.”

		

		Deep down Kathy knew that she could steamroll Peter into accepting. He was easily suggestable, and the excitement she felt probably clouded her judgement the wrong way, but she didn’t care.

		

		“This will be fun. I’ll get back into the dress and you can take some pictures of me.” With a smile she walked quickly to the bathroom, knowing that he wouldn’t protest.

		

		Am I really going to do this?

		

		She looked at herself in the mirror after stripping off her clothes again. Kathy had no idea if men would actually pay her for sex, but they were definitely in the right city to give it a try. And even if the wasn’t successful, the adventure of putting herself out there was far too enticing. The dress went over her head again, almost adhering to her skin.

		

		She walked back out into the bedroom, the latex sheathing her body. Her nipples were hard from anticipation. The panties she wore matched the colour of the dress closely enough.

		

		“Take a few pictures.” Peter frowned, but he took her phone and put her clearly in the lens. She posed provocatively, bending over, lifting her breasts and exposing as much of herself as she could without getting kicked off the site. The pictures were perfect to show off her body. 

		

		Her profile was intentionally simple. She kept her age at thirty-six so that very young guys would be discouraged from messaging her. It made it clear that she was available only for one day and she phrased it so that it would be obvious that she was looking to get paid for sexual services.

		

		Sexy woman in town for one day and night only. Expect if you swipe right that you’ll bring an envelope with a donation to my favourite charity. Hotel in De Wallen. Enjoy an hour with me.

		

		The profile was live in an instant and Kathy was intrigued by the other men on the app that were available. There were men of all nationalities, looks and attractiveness levels. She told herself that she would only swipe on men that she was really physically attracted to. Part of her wondered if she would even get any hits, but just the activity of creating the profile and the idea had her body buzzing with anticipation.

		

		She started scrolling through the men on her page. Peter kept a look over her shoulder. After a swipe right, a match occurred. Then another. And another. She swiped right on a couple more and they matched as well.

		

		“Wow,” she said. “This is incredible. I’m even saying right out I’m a hooker and I’m still getting matches.”

		

		Messages started to flood into her inbox from the men she had already matched with.

		

		Hey beautiful. Typical.

		

		What’s up. Also typical.

		

		Available tonight? Straight to the point.

		

		Yer zuper hawt. Jesus, really?

		

		It was a combination of suggestive messages and outright offensive statements asking her if she was available for anal, water sports, and a bunch of acronyms she had never even heard of like a foreign language. Some men only messaged in Dutch.

		

		Kathy realized she needed to be slightly more discriminating, otherwise she would spend the whole day sorting through messages. She started only swiping on guys that she thought were actually attractive. Eventually after deleting several dozen potential suitors she settled on one man that seemed the most promising. His name was Hans, but he had messaged her in English.

		

		His opening message was that he hoped that she might be able to help him with a problem. It intrigued her a bit, and after messaging back and forth a few times he acted respectful, had a sense of humour and wasn’t pushing anything that she wasn’t comfortable with.

		

		“I think this is the guy.” She said to Peter. It had taken her less than an hour to find a possible customer to meet in their room. He shook his head.

		

		“Are you really serious about this?” Kathy could tell he was a bit upset about the gamble that it looked like she was going to win, but now she knew that it was something she really wanted to do. As much as she loved him, the excitement of hooking up with a total stranger was too strong to let it go.

		

		The setup was simpler than she expected once financial negotiations began. Kathy felt like she played the role perfectly.

		

		500 Euros for an hour. Cash in an envelope please.

		

		No problem. I can be there in an hour.

		

		I’ll meet you out front. 

		

		She sent the address of the building across the street, just in case a different man or anyone strange happened to show up.

		

		“Well, he’ll be here in an hour. See? I can still get a guy anytime I want.” She turned to see Peter’s expression, which was a mixture of wonder and scepticism.

		

		“How far are you going to let things go?”

		

		Kathy knew that he wasn’t on board a hundred percent, and that she needed to make sure that he didn’t barge in during the middle of whatever was going to happen.

		

		“Baby…” she slid into his lap, wrapping her arms around his neck. “Just imagine how horny I’m going to be when it’s all done. And you get to come upstairs and fuck your sexy hooker wife.” She felt him stir underneath her, so at least the suggestion was having the desired effect. “And you get to hear the whole thing. Imagine how hot it’s going to be hearing me fool around with another man.”

		

		“Well, he’s probably going to want to fuck you.”

		

		When Peter said it, another delicious shiver ran down her body. Pictures of Hans showed a muscular body and platinum blonde hair. He looked like a contrast to her slim framed, dark haired husband, which was another part of the appeal. 

		

		“Just you saying that gets me so hot, baby. Just imagine how horny I’m going to be when he leaves.” She ground her hips into his lap again. “You’ll be in for a wild night. Just let me have this and I promise I’ll never need anything like it again.”

		

		He shuddered slightly but another twitch underneath her gave away the fact he was aroused.

		

		“Okay. Just make sure that your phone is on the whole time. If it clicks off, I’ll assume there’s a problem and come in.” She nodded in agreement. 

		

		Dressing in simple slacks and a blouse, they both went down to the main lobby. While Kathy walked across the street to the meeting place, Peter watched carefully from under the lobby overhang.

		

		Within minutes of their proposed meeting time, a man walked up to her who matched the pictures from her phone. He was even better looking in person and her nipples stiffened to see him in person. In person, he dwarfed her smaller frame and his eyes pierced into hers with light blue flecks.

		

		“Hi. You must be Katja. I’m Hans.”

		

		Kathy glanced across the street and scratched the back of her head to quickly signal to Peter that this guy was the one she was supposed to meet.

		

		“Hi. I’m happy to meet you. Glad you could come so soon.”

		

		“Well, after seeing your profile, I was motivated.” His smile was just as gorgeous as the rest of him.

		

		“I’m actually staying across the street. Safety first, you know.”

		

		“I get it.” He never took his eyes off hers. “You’re even more beautiful than your pictures.” 

		

		She blushed. It wasn’t often that Peter complimented her anymore. “Thank you. Shall we?” She linked arms with him flirtatiously and they walked across the street. 

		

		Walking into the lobby she saw Peter sitting down with his eyes tracking them as they headed to the hotel. He waved his phone as a signal and she nodded.

		

		When they walked into the hotel room, Kathy quickly pressed the call button on her phone. She saw the call click through and could see that Peter was able to listen. Putting the phone face down on the night stand, she turned back to her customer. He handed her an envelope.

		

		“Your money.” Kathy placed it next to her phone.

		

		“So, is this something you do often?” The air had an awkward feeling for a moment, but Kathy didn’t feel the slightest bit unsafe as she expected. His eyes were calm and icy blue, almost hypnotic. He took off his jacket and revealed a body that had seen many hours in a weight room.

		

		“Well, I do partake every now and then. As I mentioned in my messages, I have a problem that only some women can help me with. I’m hoping you can too.”

		

		“And what’s that?”

		

		“So, not to have a first world problem, but here’s my dilemma. I have a really big cock.”

		

		Kathy almost laughed out loud but couldn’t supress a small giggle.

		

		“You’re kidding. That is a first world problem?”

		

		Instead of answering, Hans moved his hands to his belt and undid it, then unzipped his pants. The bulge in his boxer briefs snaked across his hip and partially down his leg. Kathy’s breath caught. Jesus. That’s big.

		

		He slid his shorts down slightly and his cock flopped out. Even soft, it was the biggest thing she had ever seen. She couldn’t imagine how big it would look hard. Biting her lip subconsciously, she felt a shudder go across her skin and straight into her pussy. He was inches larger than Peter, even soft.

		

		“As you can see, I’ve been blessed, but it can also be a curse.” He said. 

		

		Now that she had gotten over the idea of giving herself to another man, she had assumed that her first conquest for money would be with a man she didn’t necessarily want to have sex with. But that wasn’t the case. This was a hot guy with a massive dick that was going to pay her to have sex with him. In fact, she had just left the envelope right beside the phone that her husband was listening into.

		

		“Here’s my problem. When I’m with regular women they try really hard to accommodate my size, but they have a hard time and it’s really not sexy. So, I do this. I travel a lot and I enjoy meeting new women but having the pressure of seduction kind of off the table.”

		

		Kathy hadn’t expected such a situation when she suggested to Peter that they try something like this. She knew that he was probably listening to what the man was saying, and part of her hoped that he was fuming with jealousy.

		

		“I’ll be super gentle and make sure you’re fine. I just want to have sex with a beautiful woman without having them say it’s painful or it’s a problem. So, that’s why I use professionals.”

		

		Her pussy was already damp at the thought of taking him inside her. The dildo she used regularly was big because she loved the stretching sensation, and Peter had even suggested at one point that she was a size queen. This was the perfect opportunity to take advantage of a cock that was bigger than any she had ever seen before.

		

		“Okay. No problem. Let me get ready and I can do my best to make sure you’re satisfied.”

		

		Kathy walked back to the bathroom and slipped her clothes off. Part of her wanted to just walk out of the bathroom naked, but the latex dress lay on the counter. Might as well get some use out of it.

		

		She looked at herself in the mirror. Quickly brushing her hair, she let it flow across her shoulders. The dress went over her head and she looked at her perky breasts pushed up by the latex fabric, about to be seen and touched by another man for the first time in years. 

		

		Reaching between her legs, she realized that her pussy was already gushing wet. The idea of that massive cock being a toy for her to play with had her body already prepared for whatever her new lover wanted to give to her. The musky scent of her desire filled the small room.

		

		Walking back out in her high heels for the second time that day, this time it had the desired effect. Hans sat on the couch, his shirt off. His shorts were still on but his cock was out and sitting on his thigh. His eyes went wide, except this time with a smile. He took his cock in his hand and stroked it while watching her. Kathy saw it grow even more. 

		

		“Wow. That dress is gorgeous. You have a fantastic body, Katja.”

		

		Almost strutting, she clicked her way over to where he sat, cock in hand and stood in front of him. She couldn’t help but put on a small show, sliding the dress up her hips to show off her pussy that was visibly wet already. Her nipples felt like diamonds, and she peeled the top of the dress down slowly to expose her breasts. They weren’t large, but complemented her smaller frame perfectly and it was nice to have a man in front of her who appreciated her. 

		

		“Oh wow… So sexy. I’m a very lucky guy.” His hand slowly stroked his cock, and even though it wasn’t fully hard it was already monstrous. Kathy was almost drooling watching him.

		

		“Let me take care of this incredible cock of yours.” Feeling like she was getting fully into her character, she knelt between his legs and he allowed her to take him into her hand. It barely fit around his girth and she moved her mouth over the tip.

		

		The head would barely slide past her lips unless she opened her mouth very wide. Even then, when it slid into her mouth and she started to tongue and lick at it, only a couple of inches would fit a t first. Lifting her mouth off it, she began licking down the sides of his long shaft, excited that her small hand would barely fit around him.

		

		He sighed happily as she took his head into her mouth again, this time pushing harder and managing to get another inch inside. She sucked liberally at where she knew he would be sensitive and then slid her tongue under the bottom, tickling the sensitive area there.

		

		Her pussy was throbbing with the sensation of her mouth being stretched so much and with anticipation of how big it was going to feel inside her. Jerking his slick shaft, she sucked on the head again with short, even strokes and was rewarded with a louder gasp.

		

		“Oh… wow… that’s amazing.” His hands played with her hair lightly as she continued to enjoy him with her lips and tongue. “Your mouth is incredible.” 

		

		Kathy reached between her legs and found thighs absolutely drenched. While she sucked and licked his shaft, she easily slid a finger into her pussy, but she knew it wanted more than just a finger inside it.

		

		Stepping back, she released his cock. He sat there panting, his eyes transfixed on her body. As soon as she let him go, he started stroking himself again. Kathy took hold of the latex dress, sliding it over her head. She cupped her breasts and teased her nipples. They were aching for touch.

		

		Straddling his lap, she leaned down and kissed his mouth. It was unexpected that he be a good kisser, but just like every other thing they had done so far together, it was like he was a proper lover and his mouth melded with hers perfectly. His tongue probed her lips and she sucked on it gently. His massive cock lay between her legs, her soaking wet pussy gliding on top of him. She was inches away from him entering her and she couldn’t wait. 

		

		He broke the kiss, moaning into her mouth.

		

		“Goddamn… I want you. I haven’t been this turned on by any woman in a long time. Can we… try?” She nodded, biting her lip now that she was finally going to be able to attempt penetration with his massive cock.

		

		“I have condoms.” She stood up and moved towards the nightstand.

		

		He laughed. “I bring my own. I need the big ones.” Reaching into his pants pocket, he retrieved a large square.

		

		As Kathy stepped towards him again, he undid the package and covered his massive shaft. “And I bring lube too.” He handed her a small bottle he retrieved from the other pocket.

		

		“Wow, you think of everything.” Kathy joked as she opened the bottle. It smelled slightly fruity. 

		

		She coated his cock with lubricant until he was almost dripping with it, enjoying his eyes watching her hand attend to making him slick enough for her. Even then she was nervous about being stretched so much. Giving him one more stroke, she let go and stood up.

		

		Walking to the bed naked except for her heels, she lay back with her legs off the edge and spread them, giving him the perfect angle to enter her. He approached her, looking down at her body with his eyes full of desire. Kathy had been waiting for this moment, and she was quivering with anticipation.

		

		His hands slid down her bare thighs, making her shiver. It was impossibly intimate, almost as if he was a lover rather than a customer. Kathy hadn’t expected to enjoy him so much, but she opened her legs eagerly to allow Hans inside her. Thankfully Peter would never see how much she was enjoying herself, he would only be able to hear them.

		

		With care he moved forward and she felt him slide his sheathed head up against her pussy lips. It was difficult not to anticipate him penetrating her by tensing her whole body. Rubbing the head against her, he split her lips open and pushed inside.

		

		The initial impact of his cock sent a massive bolt of pleasure through her hips. It was exhilarating to feel her body stretch to accommodate his size.

		

		“Oh… my God… Just go slow.” She sighed. It wasn’t impossible for her to take him in, but it was easily the biggest cock she had ever taken, both in length and girth. He pushed in one inch at a time, slowly taking his time. His eyes were closed and he was moaning quietly with every short thrust.

		

		Once several of his inches were inside her she started to relax. “That’s perfect. Just keep going slowly a bit longer. It feels… so good…” Now the pressure was starting to become different. The friction against her walls was still intense, but in a wonderful way. Waves of pleasure began coursing through her every time he moved. The size of him was incredible, like she felt fuller than she had ever been.

		

		“It’s so big… and amazing…” she moaned loudly. Just like a seasoned hooker, she wanted to make sure her customer knew he was making her happy.

		

		“Oh… yes… Katja...” He moaned, his expression one of total satisfaction. He pushed in deeper, sighing with every movement they made together.

		

		Then he was finally fully inside her with a loud gasp. The sound that escaped him was not only relief, but happiness. Kathy squeezed him as much as she could. He started to move in and out, his face an expression of pure joy while his body pumped on top of her. They got into a wonderful steady rhythm, their eyes locked onto each other. Soon their combined moans filled the room.

		

		She realized that this was part of what a sex worker did. It provided many people with a way to satisfy themselves without judgement, and with a willing partner who would actually try to take care of their needs so that they were happy.

		

		His mouth bent down and hungrily found hers, and she sucked on his tongue eagerly while his cock moved. It was easier once she relaxed her body, and her natural lubricant was now generously coating him along with what he had used on himself. Small mewls escaped her lips.

		

		Kathy couldn’t believe how she felt. The man fucking her was skilled, gorgeous and filled every inch of her. Peter was a distant memory and she was glad he was downstairs, because if he had been watching he probably would have been raging with jealousy at the sounds she was making thanks to her new lover. She knew he was probably upset anyway, but she was far past caring.

		

		A familiar build started inside her, usually reserved for sessions with her large dildo, but Kathy quickly realized that she was going to have an orgasm from Hans fucking her so perfectly. It was rare, and usually took lots of alcohol for Peter to be able to make her cum. This man had her ready to do it within minutes just by treating her body like a proper lover should.

		

		She couldn’t hold it in, even knowing that Peter was about to overhear her orgasm, and she wasn’t going to be able to stifle her screams. Hans’s steady rhythm in and out created a build of ecstasy that she couldn’t deny.

		

		“Oh… oh fuck…OH!” her body spasmed with delight as his cock brought her over the edge perfectly and she wailed loudly as an orgasm ripped through her. There was no way that Peter hadn’t heard her. 

		

		“Please! YES! Don’t stop!” she could only cry out more, wanting to feel what Hans had just given her body again. He finally opened his eyes and looked down into hers, still maintaining his steady pace like an expert lover. All it did was make her wrap her legs around him tighter. 

		

		He kept his pumping deep and even, finding her breasts with his hands and massaging them lightly. His fingers trailed around her nipples, sending small shocks down her body straight to her pussy. The angle of his cock now that his body was upright grazed her g-spot, and immediately when he started to slide across it she felt another build, this time more powerful.

		

		“Oh, Jesus… fuck… yes…” she knew that her moans and cries were impossible to stop. The orgasm she just had was powerful enough, but the one she knew was coming felt twice as powerful. Gasping out loud with audible cries, she pulled a pillow off the bed over her mouth quickly, then gave a loud scream into the fabric as she squeezed his massive cock again, this time erupting with juices all over him.

		

		Hans paused inside her, a wry smile on his face. Her pussy was leaking fluid down her thighs.

		

		“Are you okay?” he said. “We can stop if you want. Try something else.” There was mild concern on his face, but she also knew he actually wanted to make her feel good. Kathy knew exactly how she wanted to feel him. She wanted to be able to control him inside her. 

		

		“Let me get on top of you.” She scooted herself back, feeling his cock slide out of her and almost disappointed that he wasn’t inside her just for a moment.

		

		Hans eagerly moved himself onto the bed on his back, his cock barely able to point up in the air due to his length. Kathy marveled at it, knowing that she was about to take as much of him inside her as she could. But there was one more thing that she wanted, and it was something that she knew would make Peter furious.

		

		In a low voice, she whispered. “Let’s get rid of this.” She pulled his condom off. His eyes went wide but before he could say anything Kathy slid up his body and engulfed him again, sliding down until she gasped when he hit her deepest depths. She reveled in the naughty feeling of having a strange man uncovered inside her, and now she could only feel complete if he released a massive load of cum into her pussy.

		

		Knowing that Peter was only listening to them fuck she wondered if he had registered the fact that her lover was now bare inside her. Hans continued to push up into her with a steady pace, his hands now clenching at the bedsheets around him. His eyes were closed.

		

		Now she wanted him faster, to draw out every ounce of satisfaction she could from him. Her movements became quick and hard, her breasts bouncing as she rode his massive cock. With guttural grunts, he matched her every movement. She saw his body start to tense up. 

		

		“Oh… oh… yes…” he opened his eyes. “Can I?” Kathy knew exactly what he meant and she squeezed him harder with her pussy while she placed her hands on his chest and nodded to him.

		

		With several hard thrusts, she heard his moans become cries and then with one final hard push his cock rammed into her depths and she felt a warm flood spurt into her pussy. He cried out loudly as he thrashed underneath her, more and more cum streaming out of his cock until she felt it fill her hole and then start to drip out as he thrust slower and slower.

		

		“HOLY…shit!” he cried, his hands clutching at the bed and his back arching. “What…just happened?”

		

		Kathy could only smile. The feeling of his cock still pushing his cum around inside her was so incredibly naughty. It made her body shiver again to know that this incredible lover had filled her up.

		

		“You just had a pretty big orgasm.”

		

		He lay back, laughing as Kathy slid off him. “Jesus. I sure did. That was amazing.” His hand moved to her hip, sliding down it with affection. He kissed her leg gently.

		

		“I have to tell you, that was the best sex I’ve had in a long time.” His smile was wide.

		

		Her cheeks glowed with the praise. Want to explain that to my husband? Because he takes it for granted.

		

		“Thank you. I’m happy that I could fulfill your needs.” She leaned down and kissed him.

		

		Kathy stepped off the bed, walking quickly to the bathroom. His cum was running out of her pussy in small rivulets, almost streaming down her inner thighs. When she started to clean herself with a towel, she was amazed at how much of it there was. Turning on the shower, she quickly rinsed off all the evidence of his explosion inside her, knowing that Peter would be upstairs soon.

		

		Wrapping herself in another robe she walked out to see Hans putting on his clothes. His cock was still long even though it had softened, and she almost felt jealous as he tucked it into his shorts.

		

		As he finished putting on his clothes, he smiled at her.

		

		“I’d really love to see you again when I can. How often are you in town? I can’t believe I never noticed your ad before.”

		

		She almost felt guilty. He had done everything he could to give her a good experience, and she had fulfilled a need for him that he might have a hard time finding again.

		

		“Write down your number and I’ll call you. I’m in town every once in a while.” Even though she knew she would be in another country in a couple of days, her mind was racing at the idea of possibly being able to see him again and feel what he had just given her one more time. Maybe Peter will be okay with it. Or maybe another time.

		

		He kissed her cheek and then he was gone. Kathy quickly texted Peter.

		

		He’s gone. Did you listen to us?

		

		I’ll be right up.

		

		His answer was abrupt. Kathy was almost worried about how Peter was going to be when he returned to the room. The whole thing had given her an entirely free feeling, but they hadn’t agreed on how she had ended things.

		

		When he walked into the room minutes later, he looked angry. He saw the discarded condom wrapper on the floor and his eyes went dark. Crossing to the couch, he sat down and put his head in his hands.

		

		“Are you okay?” she asked him.

		

		“Are you okay?” his eyes looked up and were full of anger. “Sounded like you definitely enjoyed that. A lot.”

		

		His anger was infectious. Kathy realized that he was still selfish. He didn’t care about whether or not she was happy, he was just jealous that another man had satisfied her. It made her words flow out with easy spite. 

		

		“I did enjoy it. In fact, he was amazing. How does that feel, to know that your wife just loved fucking another man?”

		

		“How do you think I feel? I just listened to my wife love every second of getting fucked by another guy.”

		

		Kathy realized how much he was trying to shame her for what she had done, when it was only a fantasy that they had both agreed upon. He was supposed to be turned on by listening to her, not make her feel ashamed. It made her feel a flash of anger in return.

		

		But then she realized maybe there was a way to use all the emotion that they were both feeling to satisfy what she really wanted. For her husband to fuck her like a man would fuck a whore. To give in to the primal urges inside of him instead of holding back. The whole point was to break through that barrier so that Kathy could experience what she really wanted, and she realized just the way to do it.

		

		Dropping her robe onto the floor, his eyes went to her naked body.

		

		“What are you doing?”

		

		She stood there naked, spreading apart her pussy lips and feeling how sensitive they were.

		

		“Look at my pussy. It just got fucked by a massive cock. It’s all sore from another man fucking me so hard.” His expression changed from shocked to a hint of anger. “Your wife is a whore now. A real one. Money on the table. What do you think of that?”

		

		She could see his breath coming in short gasps. Yes, that’s it. His hands clenched at his sides. She knew that if she pushed him just a little bit more, he might give her exactly what she was looking for.

		

		“That guy fucked me better than you ever have. He knew exactly what to do to make me cum. Twice. And it was fucking amazing.”

		

		“You had an orgasm with him?” His eyes widened. Kathy knew it was something that he felt inadequate about because he couldn’t do it every time.

		

		“Twice.” Her eyes locked onto his and she did her best to give him a sneer. “Couldn’t you hear them? I bet the people next door almost called the front desk I screamed so loud.”

		

		“I heard it. I thought you were putting on a show.”

		

		“That was no show. His cock was massive. In fact, if you let me, I’m going to call him back over and let him fuck me for free. That’s the kind of whore you’re married to.”

		

		His eyes darkened even more and his hands shook. She knew it would only take a little more to push him over the edge. Kathy turned around and bent over, exposing her swollen pussy.

		

		“Can you see his cum? It’s probably still flowing out of me.”

		

		His eyes went wider. “You let him… cum inside you?”

		

		“Oh, did I forget to mention that? Yes, I let him fuck me uncovered. It was so hot.”

		

		“You fucking dirty slut!” he growled. “We never agreed to that.”

		

		“Too bad. I wanted it. He was way too good not to let him. Because I’m a bad wife who wants strangers to fuck me now. When we get home, you’re just going to have to deal with it.”

		

		As much as she was only saying things to make him go over the top and do what she wanted him to do, she was also hoping that he was as turned on as she was. When they did return home, the feeling that she had when Hans had exploded into her pussy was something she needed to feel again.

		

		She walked towards him with confident strides and he stood up. The anger was emanating off him like rippling waves of energy.

		

		“You let your wife be a literal whore, and now there’s no way I’m letting your pathetic dick inside me. I already got my cock for the day.”

		

		She reached down and touched his pants, making his body twitch. His body had betrayed him, because there was an erection tented inside his pants.

		

		“Oh, look at this.” She squeezed him. “It made you horny to listen to me fuck him, didn’t it?” He growled and his hand slid up to her throat. Kathy could see his conflict rising, but it was starting to give away to lust. “Well, too bad. You don’t get to experience this pussy.”

		

		Trying to turn her body, his hand tightened on her neck. Yes. Do it.

		

		“Let me go.” Her body spun around but he held her against him with his hand. Now her ass was pressed up against his erection and she felt him pushing it against her. “I said, let me go.”

		

		His lips fell to her ear. “You want to be a slut? You’re going to get treated like one.” With his other hand he slapped her on the ass, hard enough to make her gasp in surprise. The searing heat of his hand only made her desire swell even more, and Kathy realized that she was eagerly going to get exactly what she wanted.

		

		“Yeah? You’re going to fuck me like a slut? I don’t think you can.”

		

		He growled again and spanked her, the blood already searing across her ass making it sting even more. His hand tightened on her throat and then his other hand moved around her body and found her pussy. Kathy started to grind herself against him. It was the perfect feeling, knowing that her husband was horny because of his lust and anger.

		

		Shoving her towards the bed, she hit the edge and fell forward. Within moments his hands landed on her body and she felt him grab the robe and pull it off her shoulders roughly. Tossing it aside, he pushed her down onto her stomach on the bed. She eagerly scrambled forward, enjoying the aggression he was emanating. With another growl, he was on top of her naked body. 

		

		His hand pinned down the back of her head while her bare ass remained up in the air. It felt rough and wonderful, with enough pressure to make her need to gasp for breath.

		

		She felt him fumbling at his pants and then his breath was hot in her ear.

		

		“If you want to be treated like a slut, then you’re going to get fucked like a slut.” He slapped her ass hard with his other hand and she yelped at the sudden pain. Then the head of his cock was sliding against her entrance, his hand pulling her ass cheeks apart to be able to penetrate her pussy easily. She felt a splatter of liquid and realized he had just spit on her to lubricate his entrance even though she didn’t need it.

		

		With a deep howl he pushed inside her hard. There was a sear of pain, but instead of the usual impulse to stop, Kathy felt a surge of sexual need. The pain was causing her pleasure at the same time. She cried out and felt tears well into her eyes but smiled at the same time.

		

		“Yeah? Did that hurt a bit, you slut? This pussy feels stretched out and used, and I’m going to fuck it again until you can’t walk.”

		

		The words coming out of his mouth were exactly what she wanted to hear. She wanted a husband that would actually fuck her, not treat her like a porcelain doll. Everything she had already experienced only added fuel to the fire inside her.

		

		“Yeah? You think your tiny cock is going to stretch me out? You’re pathetic.”

		

		His grip tightened around her neck and she yelped again as his hand seared across her ass. The heat that rose to her skin was delicious. A tear escaped her eye and ran down her cheek, taking some mascara with it.

		

		Beginning to thrust inside her hard and deep, her body started to undulate like a rag doll on the bed as his powerful hips slammed into her ass. The cock inside her felt perfect, moving quickly and providing the perfect friction for her to ride a wave of enjoyment now that it was the man she loved fucking her properly.

		

		“FUCK! YES Peter!”

		

		“Shut up.” His fingers slid into her mouth, almost gagging her. With his other hand he grabbed her ass cheek and moved it sideways. Then she tensed as she felt his probing fingers find her other hole. Is he going to-?”

		

		Then his voice confirmed it.

		

		“Nobody’s been in this hole today, right, whore?” His finger roughly penetrated her ass. “It’s all mine, then.” His hand pulled out of her and then landed hard on her ass cheek again, making her cry out.

		

		“No, it’s all yours. Please, fuck my ass.” She pleaded.

		

		Kathy felt cold lubricant drip onto her backside and spread her legs as wide as she could. His hand enveloped her ass cheek and then she felt his fingers slide inside her tight hole again, this time coating the surface in preparation for his invasion.

		

		“I’m going to fuck your ass and fill it with my cum. Tell me you want it.”

		

		“Oh, YES. I want it…fill my ass with your big dick, baby.”

		

		“Such a fucking slut.” She felt him move forward, pinning her hips down and then his cock head moved onto her other hole, pressing in relentlessly. She took a deep breath, gasping at the pressure of his cock sliding into her ass. He was not gentle, and she nearly cried out again as she stretched to accommodate him. With a sudden surge his head slid inside her and she was enveloped around his slick shaft.

		

		“Fuuuck… so tight.” He groaned. The movement inside her stopped briefly, and she could feel him taking deep breaths, trying hard not to explode right away. 

		

		She could feel how full her ass even though his cock was small compared to the one she had taken earlier. When he started to move again, the friction was like nothing she had ever felt before. Her other hole stretched just like her pussy had. 

		

		“God…your cock feels so good.” She turned and smiled at him. “SO good. Keep fucking me just like that, lover.” He returned her smile and continued his steady assault on her ass. Hands clenched at her ass cheeks, and she enjoyed the way they felt massaging the skin he had slapped earlier.

		

		Their rhythm had changed back to a sensual one, but it was different than usual. Instead of simply going through the motions, they were both trying to please the other. Kathy massaged his cock and reached back to play with his balls as he fucked her, and Peter’s hands pulled on her hair with force as the other one rubbed the skin of her ass cheeks and down her back.

		

		She felt like a barrier had been broken through, and now Peter knew not only that she loved to get fucked hard once in a while, he could be the aggressor and dominate her, even punish her with his body.

		

		The sensations inside her kept building higher and higher, but in a different way than Hans had brought an orgasm out of her. Feeling a cock fucking her ass with power was an entirely new experience, and Kathy wanted to see if she could make something even more incredible happen with Peter. She wanted to cum in an entirely new way.

		

		She pulled away from him, feeling his cock head slide out of her ass with a pop. Her ass gaped wide and she knew that Peter had the perfect view of her wide tunnel while she moved her legs around him and turned herself over. Pulling her legs up, she invited him back into her ass and his cock slid in without any resistance this time. With one stroke he was deep.

		

		Now that she was on her back, she had access to her pussy with her hands and she started to rub her clit furiously as he fucked her ass with wild abandon, grunting primally with every thrust. The sensation of her hand on her clit combined with the steady pressure in her tight hole brought her body to a place she had never felt before. The pressure inside her pussy started to build and Kathy knew she was about to cum, but it was a different feeling, almost like she had to let go of something.

		

		She let the pressure build and then as he continued to fuck her hard, she felt the pressure release, an orgasm ripping through her body and suddenly her pussy gushed out a stream of clear liquid. A scream escaped her lips, louder than she had ever heard herself. All she could do was gasp and enjoy the incredible new sensation of squirting out of her pussy. 

		

		Gasping loudly, her husband smiled down at her, his waist and cock suddenly dripping with her ejection.

		

		“OH! Oh… wow. I’ve never felt anything like that before.” Kathy gasped. Peter smiled down at her with satisfaction.   

		

		“Now I’m going to shoot my cum in your ass. Ready for it?” He had never done that before, and Kathy wanted to feel it. Knowing that both of her holes would have different men's cum inside them only made her body spasm even harder. She wrapped her legs tightly around him and as he bellowed and arched his back, she pulled him tightly into her, moaning that she wanted him to let go. 

		

		A warm stream shot into her ass, feeling dirty and wonderful all at the same time. With the tight space it squirted out of her and ran down her red cheeks onto the bed below. His guttural grunts continued as he thrust several more times, emptying himself completely into her. When he was done, he sighed and slowly pulled out, looking down at her while panting for breath.

		

		Their bodies were covered in her ejaculate, his cum, and sweat. Both of their breath came in steady pants, and now that their frantic fucking was over, it was the only sound in the room.

		

		Kathy didn’t know what to say about what had just happened. Peter remained silent, his eyes watching her body as his white seed dripped slowly out of her ass. All she could do was roll off the bed, her body sore from what both men had given her.

		

		“I need a shower.”

		

		As she rinsed the sweat and cum off her body and cleaned herself up, Kathy wondered what the reaction would be when she emerged. Would Peter be disgusted? Would he regret what they had done and shut the door against any further adventures?

		

		She didn’t want to have to go behind his back, but her experience had shown her that if she really wanted to have the ultimate pleasure, it needed to be dirty and aggressive. The high of fucking both men barely minutes apart had created a rush she only wanted to experience again. 

		

		When she walked out of the bathroom wrapped in a towel, Peter was lying on the bed still naked. He turned to stare at her.

		

		“God, you are fucking gorgeous. I can’t believe I took you for granted. That was the hottest sex we’ve ever had.”

		

		Kathy smiled. Her body was sore all over, but she knew that what they had just experienced had laid a foundation for new sexual adventures that they could enjoy into the future.

		

		“Thank you. You enjoyed that? I know I did. Nobody’s ever made me squirt before.”

		

		“More than enjoyed. I’m thinking when we get home, we’re going to need an encore performance.” She smiled. It was exactly like she had hoped he would react. The idea of being able to experience other men when she pleased and then come home to her husband was perfect for satisfying her libido.

		

		She slid into his arms and they kissed, his tongue probing her mouth with passion. Naked skin was how she wanted to stay with him all night, knowing that when they settled into sleep, she would wake up raring to fuck him again. And that now, he would do it exactly like she wanted him to.

		

		The only problem was that she knew the sex was only so good because of the other man involved. And that was a situation she knew they would both have to explore again. One simple act had changed their sex life for the better, and Kathy was going to make sure it stayed that way.

		

		***

		

		Was that a fun ride?

		

		We hope to have inspired you to spice up your sex life, but please remember to always be safe while you’re doing it!

		

		Fictional characters can afford to forgot condoms, but in real life unprotected sex can be a dangerous game. We encourage our readers to practice (loads!) of safe, consensual sex and to get tested regularly.

		

	
		OUR FIGHT AGAINST CENSORSHIP

		

		Due to increasingly harsh rules in the eBook shops and the social media, we have to censor some of our art covers.

		But since we believe that 

		

		a) you are capable of making your own choices, 

		b) our bodies are nothing we should have to hide,

		c) art never should be censored,

		

		we include the original, uncensored art work here, in the eBook.

		

		Join our community - work with us against the expanding conservatism!
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