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    Kate could feel the tension in every fiber of her being, and she knew there was no way she could hold it in any longer. 

    Most people experience some sort of midlife crisis, but she usually associated the idea with men buying sports cars and having affairs. It wasn’t the sort of thing that she would expect to affect her, but just a few months after she had turned forty, she felt the first pangs of frustration with her marriage. 

    Her husband Scott was a loving man who would do anything for her. She didn’t think he was having an affair, especially since he rarely left the house except to go to work. He would never really have the time to sleep with another woman, even if the opportunity presented itself. 

    Despite that fact, their sex life had become non-existent. The last time they had any sort of intimacy was almost six months ago, and it wasn’t because of her own disinterest. Scott had stopped making any attempt to initiate physical contact, and he seemed to pull back whenever she tried to get things started. As a result, she was filled with pent up sexual desire with no way to satisfy her needs. 

    After her birthday, she had started finding other ways to release her energy. She started going to the gym every day. Her figure had always been trim, but her daily workout routine had added muscle tone to every part of her body. She had hoped that might inspire Scott’s interest, but still nothing had changed. 

    There was always the option to have an affair, but Kate just couldn’t bring herself to do it. She would sometimes check out the other guys at the gym and fantasize about them when she was home alone and touching herself, but that was vastly different than actually approaching one of them and putting herself out there. It would be fun, but the guilt would be too much for her to handle. It wasn’t worth throwing her marriage in the garbage. 

    Now that she felt like she had hit a breaking point, she knew she had to say something to him. Otherwise, she was just going to continue tearing herself apart. 

    They were sitting in bed together one night when she finally summoned the courage to bring it up. 

    “Scott, can we talk?” she blurted out, trying to force herself into it. 

    “That’s never a good thing to hear,” he said, setting his book down and looking at her. “What’s up?” 

    “Do you still find me attractive?” she asked shyly. 

    “Of course I do. You're more beautiful to me with every passing day. Why would you ask something like that?” 

    “It’s just that we haven’t had sex in a really long time,” she said, her voice still hesitant. “I’ve been really horny lately, but you never seem to want to be intimate anymore. Is there something going on that I should know about? Is there something wrong between us?” 

    Scott looked down at the closed book in his lap. There was a morose expression on his face. It wasn’t guilty, but there was a definite sadness in his eyes. 

    “No, there’s nothing wrong,” he said finally. “I’ve just been feeling a little run down lately, and I feel like my libido just isn’t what it used to be. I still love you, though, and I would never want anyone else, but I just haven’t felt the urge lately. I don’t even masturbate, really. I feel bad that you think it’s something you’ve been doing. It really isn’t you, I promise.” 

    “That makes me feel a little better, but it doesn’t help the fact that I have these desires that aren’t being satisfied. Could we at least try to be intimate? Maybe if we make out or something, it will stir those feelings again. What do you think?” 

    “I’m open to trying,” he said, looking back at her hopefully. 

    Kate leaned in and kissed him, her hand coming up to hold the back of his head. She slid closer to him, letting her body press up against him. His hand slipped through her straight brown hair, and she felt the first tingling of arousal almost immediately. 

    As their lips explored each other, Kate’s hand went to Scott’s crotch, hoping to feel his arousal for herself. When his cock was still soft after almost ten minutes of kissing and petting, her heart sank a little. 

    “I’m sorry,” he said when he sensed her disappointment. “Maybe I should go see my doctor to see if there’s something wrong with me.” 

    “Okay,” Kate replied, sliding back to her side of the bed and pulling the covers up. 

    As she turned away, she fought back her tears. She just wanted to be touched and loved, to feel like she was desired, to feel a man take her. She might never feel that again, and the thought was disheartening. 

    They fell asleep that night without another word, but Scott wasn’t one to let something like that slide. He knew Kate was upset, and the next night, he brought up the situation again. 

    “Listen, I know you have needs, and I’m struggling to fulfill those needs. I don’t want to see you suffer, so what if I gave you my blessing to date other men while I try to figure out what’s going on?” 

    “I don’t know about that,” she said hesitantly. “Is this because you want to be able to see other women, too? Because if that’s the case, then maybe we shouldn’t be together.” 

    “No, no,” he replied quickly, “it’s nothing like that. I want you, but something is holding me back physically. I just don’t want to see you suffer because of my issues. It’s up to you, but I’ll leave the offer on the table for you to think about. The only thing I would ask is that you don’t get emotionally involved with the person. As long as it’s just physical, then I would be okay with that.” 

    Kate looked at him suspiciously, unsure of what to think about his suggestion. Her love for him was so strong that she could never imagine getting emotionally attached to someone else, but the thought of finally getting some sort of release was a powerful one. 

    Her imagination went to work right away, and she remembered the hot guys at the gym who would often look in her direction. With a little creativity, she was sure she could get one of them to ask her out. 

    “I don’t know about that,” she said, still not sold on the idea. “What if you get jealous? If we are going to end up getting divorced anyway, I would rather not do something that is going to make things bitter between us.” 

    Scott looked at her for a moment, then pulled her toward him and gave her a firm kiss on the lips. It was the most loving thing he had done in a long time, and Kate felt herself melting in his arms. She could feel his devotion in the way he held her, and all of her fears and concerns faded away. 

    “I promise I will always love and cherish you, no matter what,” he said when he finally pulled back to look into her eyes. “Do what you need to do to make yourself happy, and I will support you completely.” 

    They stayed in each other’s arms, falling asleep a short time later. Kate had felt some definite sparks in that kiss, the first hint that maybe they could rekindle something between them, but she still couldn’t stop thinking about his suggestion. There was no way to tell how long it would take Scott to get himself back on track, and she didn’t know if she could wait that long. 

    Besides, maybe she could just go on a date with one of those guys and not sleep with him. A fun night out with a cute guy could be the perfect solution to her growing tension. 

      

    The next morning, Kate woke up early as usual to get ready for the gym. She was slipping into her usual workout gear, a pair of loose-fitting sweats and a t-shirt that wasn’t particularly flattering, when she paused. 

    She looked at the bed and saw Scott passed out cold, and remembered what they had talked about last night. Once again, she told herself that a little innocent flirting wouldn’t hurt anyone, and it would allow her to test the waters before jumping into the idea. 

    There was a small bag at the back of her underwear drawer that had remained untouched for the past month. It contained some new workout clothes that Kate had purchased a few months ago. There was a snug fitting tank top, and a pair of spandex shorts that hugged her ass tightly. When she had first purchased them, her goal had been to get to a point where she was comfortable wearing them. The outfit would show a lot more skin than her usual clothing choices, and she wanted to be able to wear it confidently. Perhaps now that she had been sticking to her exercise routine, she would have to guts to actually pull it off. 

    Kate threw her sweats back in the drawer and slipped into the new outfit, then headed into the bathroom to check herself out in the mirror. What she saw made in her smile. 

    Her stomach was tight and toned below the thin fabric of the top. The shorts squeezed her body, but there was no muffin top hanging over the waistband. Her powerful legs were left bare and exposed, and when she turned around, her butt looked high and tight. It was sure to draw more attention while she was working out. 

    Kate slipped a sweatshirt on over the top to maintain some modesty on the way to the gym, then grabbed her things and headed for the front door. 

    The gym was always busy early in the morning, and today was no exception. After dropping her bag in one of the lockers with her sweatshirt, she picked out an open treadmill and warmed her body up while checking out the free weight area. 

    There was one particular guy who she always seemed to notice working out around the same time as her every morning. He was a tall man with thick, powerful muscles and a tattoo sleeve that stretched halfway down his arm. He worked out without a shirt, so she always got a great view of his body. His face was handsome and clean shaven, and he seemed to pay careful attention to his appearance. 

    Kate had chatted with him a few times here and there, but nothing more than small talk with the occasional workout tip. She often found herself fantasizing about him, and when Scott brought up the idea of going out with someone else, his face was the first to pop into her head. The only downside was that he looked ten years younger than her, and she wasn’t sure if he would go for a cougar. 

    The only way to find out would be to try to catch his attention. Usually Kate did everything she could to avoid talking to others while she was working out, but today seemed like as good a day as any to try something new. 

    Once she was done warming up, she pressed the stop button on her machine and turned to step off. She glanced at the row of treadmills behind her, and several guys quickly averted their eyes. They must have been staring at her ass in her new workout shorts, and that gave her a nice little confidence boost before heading over to the free weights. 

    As she got closer to her crush, Kate once again noticed how beautiful his body was. His chest glistened with sweat, showing the fine outline of every single muscle. Just looking at him and imagining what he could do to her made her wet. 

    She grabbed some free weights and started her workout, trying to stay within his view. When she went to grab a new weight, she bent over and paused with her ass sticking out, then glanced in the mirror behind the weights to see how her mystery man responded. His eyes drifted toward her, and she smiled inside. 

    As she made her way through her usual series of exercises, Kate glanced in his direction every now and then. At one point, the stranger looked back at her and their eyes finally met. She gave him a friendly smile and quickly looked away, embarrassed. It had been a long time since she had flirted with anyone, especially since she had been married to Scott for over twenty years. 

    That thought triggered another, and she suddenly realized that she was still wearing her wedding ring. Some guys would probably love the idea of flirting with a married woman, but others might be turned away by the fact. She made a mental note to herself to leave the ring in her locker if she decided to get serious about this. 

    The thought about her wedding ring had taken Kate into her own head, and she forgot about her surroundings for a moment. She was startled out of her daze when she realized someone was talking to her. 

    “Your form is great, but I would suggest trying to straighten your back out a little while you do those bicep curls.” 

    Kate turned and looked over her shoulder just as her crush walked by and set down his weight on the rack. He turned and looked at her, and for a moment, Kate wasn’t sure what to say. She just stared silently. 

    “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to be rude,” he said when he saw her reticence. “I know some people hate it when others comment on their form.” 

    “No!” Kate blurted out, then giggled nervously. “I appreciate it. I’m sorry, I was just lost in my own thoughts for a moment there. I’m new to working out, so I really appreciate any tips. 

    “You’re doing great for a novice,” he said with a warm smile. “Would you like me to show you how to fine tune that move?” 

    “Absolutely,” Kate said, holding back her excitement and trying to remain calm and cool. 

    The guy walked up to her and stood slightly behind her off to one side. He placed one hand on the small of her back, and another on her shoulder, then gently nudged her into the right position. All she could think about was how powerful his hands felt on her body. 

    “There you go,” he said proudly once he had her where he wanted her. “Now just keep your back like that while you lift, and it will focus your workout on those muscles without hurting yourself.” 

    “Wow, that does feel more comfortable,” she said, repeating the exercise a few more times. 

    “Good,” he said as he took a few steps back to watch her. “It already looks like you’ve made some great progress since the last time I saw you.” 

    Kate fought off the urge to chuckle. Most of her success since her last visit came down to wearing clothes that showed more of her body. Either he didn’t remember what she wore last time, or he was just playing dumb. Either way, she had caught his attention, and that was all that really mattered. 

    “Thank you,” she said as she returned he weight and turned back to him. “I didn’t know you had been watching me.” 

    Kate narrowed her eyes at him teasingly, and his face turned to alarmed awkwardness. 

    “Oh, not in a creepy way!” he exclaimed. “I just mean I’ve seen you in here and I, uh…” 

    “It’s okay!” she said, breaking into another fit of laughter. “I’m just teasing you. I really appreciate the help, actually. I’m Kate, by the way. I know we’ve talked a few times, but I’ve never caught your name.” 

    “I’m Derek,” he said. “It’s nice to meet you, Kate.” 

    They shook hands, and once again she was caught off guard by how strong and rough his hands felt around hers. Those illicit thoughts in her head began to stir again, and she fought them back. 

    “It’s nice to meet you as well, Derek,” she said. “I think I’m going to hit the elliptical to get some more cardio in before I leave, but anytime you want to offer me some pointers, please feel free. I’ll take any help I can get.” 

    “Certainly,” he replied with that same warm smile. 

    The image of his lips on hers ran through Kate’s mind, and she quickly chased it away. As she turned and headed back to the machines, she could almost feel his eyes following her ass as she walked away. 

    It felt good to feel wanted. 

      

    Over the next few days, Kate continued to make an effort to get closer to Derek when she worked out. They talked more often, and he would frequently step in to help her out with her technique. Their conversations were filled with innocent flirting, and whenever he helped her with her form, he wasn’t shy about putting his hands on her to guide her motions. She couldn’t be sure, but it felt like there was a definite chemistry developing between them. 

    She hadn’t talked to Scott about it though, and after a week of those flirtatious mornings, she began to feel guilty that she hadn’t discussed it further with him before pursuing Derek. It wasn’t like she was doing anything illicit, but she wanted to be honest with her husband before things got more serious. 

    A week after he had first suggested giving her permission to see other men, Kate brought the subject up again as they sat in bed one night. 

    “You would really be okay with it if I slept with another man?” she asked out of nowhere. 

    Scott put his book down again and pondered the question for a moment before replying. 

    “I could never be absolutely sure unless you actually did it, but I think I would be okay with it. If I wasn’t, I would at least respect the fact that I had given you permission and just ask you not to do it again. I trust you though, so I can’t imagine it would bother me. As I said before, you’re fulfilling a need that I can’t satisfy for you, so it’s only fair. I think there should be some ground rules, though.” 

    Kate’s stomach fluttered, and she hoped that she hadn’t already broken one of those rules. 

    “Like what?” she asked. 

    “Well, first of all, I wouldn’t want you to sleep with any of our friends. If word got around and they didn’t approve, then that could make things very awkward. I would want it to be someone that we could easily cut out of our life when it was over.” 

    “I agree with that,” she interjected. “What else?” 

    “My biggest concern would be that I don’t want you to catch feelings for this person, so it might be nice to set a limit on how many times you see him before breaking it off. For example, don’t go out with the same person more than three times.” 

    Kate thought about the idea for a moment. It was a good rule, but she didn’t like the idea of having to find someone new every time. She was hoping she could just have someone that she saw from time to time, someone who knew her situation and respected her marriage enough to not push her too much. At the same time, she could see where Scott was coming from, and she wanted to respect his feelings. 

    “I think that’s a good idea, too, although I think it really depends on the other person. If I wanted to see someone beyond the third date, would you be open to discussing it?” she asked. 

    “Of course,” he said, “but that brings me to my last thought. I would like you to be open and honest about it with me before anything happens, and let me know when you are going out with another guy. You don’t have to tell me what you two do together, but just don’t hide anything from me, especially if I ask you about it.” 

    Of the three rules, that was the one that Kate might have broken by talking with Derek. She immediately decided that the best approach would be to be honest about it. 

    “I have something I should tell you then,” she said hesitantly. “It’s nothing too bad, but after we discussed it last week, I started talking to a guy at the gym. He offered to help me with my workout, and there was some innocent flirting, but that’s it. I was thinking about trying to get him to ask me on a date, but I wanted to talk to you about it before I did. Are you okay with that?” 

    “I don’t see why not,” Scott replied with a nonchalant shrug. “I’m guessing he’s in good shape if you met him at the gym.” 

    “Oh my, yes,” she blurted out, then blushed. “I mean, yeah, he’s very fit and attractive. That’s why I thought of him. He’s not the kind of guy that I would have a lot in common with, other than a mutual attraction. It just seems kind of perfect for this situation, right?” 

    “Definitely,” Scott agreed. “Go for it, and see what happens. If I start to feel uncomfortable, then I’ll say something.” 

    “Okay,” Kate said, then leaned over and gave her husband a peck on the cheek. “Thank you for being such a sweet and understanding man.” 

    Scott smiled and went back to his book while Kate’s mind began planning her next move. 

      

    The next morning, Kate was up bright and early, energized for her first attempt at wooing Derek. She slipped on her spandex shorts that had already caught his attention, as well as a sports bra that flaunted her voluptuous chest nicely. 

    When she reached for the tank top, she hesitated for a moment and looked in the mirror. A lot of women at her gym exercised in their sports bras so that they could keep cool and comfortable, and that would be yet another way to catch Derek’s eyes. She was usually shy about showing too much skin, but when she looked in the mirror, she was proud of the way her body looked. There was nothing wrong with showing it off. 

    Kate didn’t want to chicken out at the last minute, so she left her tank top at home and threw her sweatshirt on to cover up on the way to the gym. Once she was there, she peeled it off and tossed it in one of the lockers, then paused and slipped her wedding ring off as well. If she was going to do this, then she didn’t want anything to get in her way, including her husband. 

    As she stepped out of the locker room, Kate was overcome with a moment of shyness. A few guys looked in her direction appreciatively and she considered retreating back inside to get her sweatshirt. Then she saw Derek. He looked at her and his face lit up, and she was suddenly filled with all of the confidence in the world. 

    She made her way to the elliptical machine for a quick warm up, then joined him near the free weights. 

    “Hey there,” he said as she sauntered over. “You look great today.” 

    Kate raised her eyebrows at him and gave him a half smile. 

    “Thanks, but I hope that’s not just because I’m wearing less clothing than usual.” 

    Derek smirked back and shrugged, and they both laughed. Kate could feel the sexual tension between them, and she knew that he was interested. All she had to do was get him to act on it. 

    She started in on her usual routine, moving from one exercise to the next. Derek finished before her, but hung around to help her with the last few. She was almost done herself when a moment presented itself. 

    “You should try a heavier weight with that one,” he said as she picked up one of the kettlebells. 

    Kate considered it for a moment, then decided he was right. She was about to head back to the rack when she turned and said something completely out of character for her. 

    “You’re just saying that because you want to see my ass when I bend over to get the other weight,” she said brazenly. 

    “I’m not complaining about it,” he snapped back. 

    Kate went to the weight rack and bent over slowly to let him get a great view, then returned to the area where they were working out. When she got back, Derek had a thoughtful look on his face. 

    “Can I ask you a question?” he said as she began her next set. 

    “Of course,” Kate grunted through her clenched teeth. 

    “You usually wear a wedding ring, but I see you don’t have it on today. So what’s your deal?” 

    Kate set the weight down and measured her answer carefully for a moment. This was her opening. 

    “My situation is… complicated. Why don’t I explain it to you over dinner and drinks? Maybe this Friday?” 

    Kate had no idea what had come over her. She had never been that forward before, but she knew what she wanted, and she wasn’t afraid to go for it. Luckily, Derek seemed to want the same thing. 

    “That sounds good to me,” he said with a chuckle. “Now I just need your number.” 

    Kate finished her last few exercises and headed to the locker room. When she came back out, Derek was waiting to add her digits to his phone. 

    It had taken her one day to get a date, once she really put her mind to it. Maybe hitting forty wasn’t such a bad thing. 

      

    When she told Scott about her date, he seemed pretty indifferent. He even congratulated her on closing the deal so quickly. She was glad that he wasn’t upset about it, but part of her was frustrated that he didn’t even desire her enough to get jealous that she would be going out with another man. 

    This would be Kate’s first time experimenting with the idea of having a free pass, so she decided before she went out that she wasn’t going to sleep with Derek. She would go to dinner, have a fun night, and if Scott was still okay with it, she could go out on another date and sleep with him. The second time wouldn’t even necessarily have to be a date. She could just go to his place for sex, although, she wasn’t sure how she felt about that idea. There was something nice about building up to sex at the end of a nice evening, rather than just jumping right in. 

    When Friday finally rolled around, Kate felt both nervous and excited. She couldn’t remember the last time she had gone out on a date, especially since it went all the way back to high school. All she had to do was relax and have fun, but she still felt a little on edge. 

    She got home from work early and went straight to the bathroom while Scott curled up on the couch in his pajamas with his book. He didn’t say a word as she climbed the stairs to get ready. 

    Kate showered first, then shaved her legs so she could wear a dress. For a moment, she considered stopping there, but then decided to shave her mound in case something happened. She styled her hair with a slight curl, then went to her closet. 

    Scott rarely took her out, so she was excited to get dolled up. She rifled through her dresses in search of the perfect one and settled on a red cocktail dress that hugged her body and showed every little curve. Even though she didn’t plan on having sex, she decided to wear a cute bra and panty set underneath. It made her feel extra sexy, and that would help her confidence. 

    Kate was about to leave the bedroom when she remembered one last thing she had to do. She slipped her wedding ring off and dropped it in her jewelry box. Once again, she told herself that she didn’t want anything keeping her from enjoying herself tonight. This evening was all about her needs. 

    With her clutch in hand, she came downstairs and walked past Scott to grab her keys. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw him look up. His eyes widened for a moment, and she felt her heart skip a little when she realized she had caught his attention finally. Maybe just going out would be enough to stir his interest, and she wouldn’t even need a second date with Derek. 

    “I’m heading out,” she said, leaning down and giving him a quick peck on the cheek. 

    It felt a little odd kissing her husband before she went out on a date with another man, but there wasn’t really anything normal about the situation. 

    “Okay, have fun,” he replied, his eyes still following her as she headed out he door. 

      

    The restaurant they had chosen was located on the outskirts of a large open-air shopping mall. It was an upscale place with a huge wine list and a lot of interesting dishes that Scott would hate. Derek, on the other hand, had been eager to try this place out. 

    Her date was waiting for her in front of the restaurant. He was dressed in a button-down shirt and a pair of cleanly-pressed slacks, which made him look even hotter somehow. 

    “You look beautiful,” he said as she approached. 

    “Thank you,” she replied, playing it cool. “You clean up pretty nicely, too.” 

    Derek held the door for her like a gentleman, and they stepped into the restaurant. The hostess seated them at a small table tucked away in a quiet corner, which gave them a little privacy to get to know each other better. 

    Derek ordered a bottle of wine, and they clinked their glasses in a toast before getting started on a tasty appetizer. By the time their meal arrived, they had a good buzz going and were laughing like old friends. 

    They still hadn’t discussed Kate’s situation, and she was getting a little anxious about it. What if he was expecting sex at the end of the night? What if he didn’t feel comfortable having dinner with a married woman? It felt like there was an elephant in the room, and she had no idea how to broach the subject. 

    As the waiter set their entrees down on the table, Derek finally broke the ice for her. 

    “So tell me about this unusual situation of yours,” he said plainly. 

    “Ah, yes. That,” she said, then summoned her courage to open herself up. “My husband has been having some issues lately with intimacy. I love him, but my frustration has been weighing down our marriage, so I went to him and told him what I was feeling. When I brought it up, he was very understanding. He didn’t want my unfulfilled needs affecting our relationship, so he suggested that I see other men in the meantime to get what I need. It was really sweet of him to offer.” 

    “Interesting,” he replied inquisitively. “So basically you’re here to get your physical needs satisfied?” 

    It was at that point that Kate realized two things. Derek may have been hoping for more, and now he was definitely going to be expecting sex at the end of the evening. 

    “That was my original intent,” she said, “although I don’t think I’m quite ready to go that far yet. This is all very new to me, and I was really just wanting to get out of the house and have a fun night. I hope I didn’t get your hopes up for something more.” 

    “Not at all,” he said cheerily. “Don’t get me wrong, I would be happy to help you with your circumstances, but I’m not about pushing women into situations they don’t want to be in. I’ll do my best to show you a good time tonight, and that’s all. No pressure. How does that sound?” 

    “That sounds perfect,” Kate replied, her face beaming. “Thank you for being such a gentleman. I should probably tell you that I do have one rule that I have to follow. My husband doesn’t want me to see the same person more than three times, just so I don’t develop any feelings or attachment. So we’ll only have two opportunities after tonight if we do decide to take this further.” 

    “That’s a little disappointing, but I see where he’s coming from. Maybe he’ll reconsider that rule if we stay respectful of his boundaries. We can cross that bridge when we come to it, though.” 

    “Absolutely,” Kate agreed. The whole scenario was still evolving, so anything was possible. “So what did you have in mind for showing me a good time?” 

    “Well, there’s a nice place on the other side of the concourse that has a dance floor, and they play really good music. Why don’t we head over there when we’re done and you can burn off some of that frustration by shaking your ass?” 

    “I love that idea!” she said, clapping her hands excitedly. 

    By the time they had finished their meal, they had also polished off a bottle of wine as well. Kate could feel the redness in her cheeks, but the alcohol just fueled her giddiness and calmed her nerves. She was glad she had decided to go out. 

    “It’s a bit far, but it’s nice out,” Derek said as they stepped out under the stars. “Do you want to walk there?” 

    “Sure,” Kate replied, then slipped her arm around his and followed his lead. 

    The concourse was a huge paved pedestrian area with shops lining both sides. Most of them were closed for the night, but a few couples wandered in the warm summer air. 

    Kate kept herself close to Derek, chatting and laughing as they walked. She felt a hint of guilt from being so close to another man, but she kept pushing the thought away. Scott wanted her to be here, and there was no reason to feel bad about it. When Derek interlaced his fingers with hers and held her hand as they walked, she decided to just go with it and see where the night led her. 

    They arrived at the club, and Derek paid the cover for both of them, then offered to grab some drinks. Kate told him what she wanted, then excused herself to use the restroom. 

    The women’s bathroom had a huge line, but there was a second one tucked away in a back hallway. Kate decided to try that one, but found that one also had a line. She resigned herself to the wait and pulled her phone out of her clutch. 

    As soon as she turned it on, a notification popped up telling her that she had a text from Scott. It had been sent over a half hour, which made her panic for a moment, but she took a deep breath and opened it. 

    “Hi, honey! I hope you’re having a good time,” the message read. “Do you think you’ll be home tonight, or are you considering sleeping out?” 

    Kate’s panic dissolved into frustrated aggravation. She was trying to take things slow to make sure that this didn’t hurt her marriage, and now Scott was implying that she would sleep with someone on the first date? It almost seemed like he didn’t care what she did, and his indifference was starting to hurt. 

    “Of course I’m coming home tonight! Do you really think I’m the kind of woman who would sleep with a man the first time I went out with him? I’m not a whore!” 

    Kate mashed the send button angrily, then glared at her phone. A response popped up within seconds. 

    “No, no, I didn’t mean it like that!” he said defensively, then added, “I wouldn’t be mad if you did.” 

    His answer fueled her anger even more, and it didn’t mix well with the alcohol in her system. 

    “I’m not surprised,” she replied haughtily. “You don’t seem to care what I do. It doesn’t feel like you really want me at all.” 

    “Kate, I promise you that’s not true. I care a lot actually. That’s why I’m so afraid to tell you how I’ve really been feeling. I’m scared that you’ll think I’m weird.” 

    Kate’s anger dialed back quickly as she stared at her phone, confused. She was out on a date with another man, and he suddenly decides to take this particular moment to open up about something that’s he’s been holding back? 

    “What are you talking about?” she said, then stared at the little bubble that indicated he was writing something. 

    “When you first told me that you were flirting with the guy at the gym, I wasn’t mad because I found myself getting turned on by the idea. I didn’t want you to get upset at me, so I tried to play it cool. It got even more intense when you said you were going out on a date, and I’ve been as hard as a rock ever since you left, imaging what you two have been doing together all night long. I don’t know why it turns me on so much. I’ve never even thought about something like this, but now that it’s happening, I can’t seem to think about anything else!” 

    Kate didn’t think her disbelief could grow any more, but somehow Scott had managed to completely confound her. 

    “I don’t believe you,” she snapped back. 

    Moments later, a picture popped on her screen of her husband’s cock, completely hard. 

    “Honestly,” he continued, “I’ve been fantasizing about fucking you after you come home from his place. I know that’s all really weird. I hope you don’t hate me for it. I’m sorry.” 

    “I don’t hate you,” she replied, finally finding her calm again. “It is a little weird, but I think it’s something we can talk about later when I’m home. I’m not sleeping with him tonight, though. We just went out to dinner, then came to a club to dance. We just got here, so I’m going to try to not think about all of this and just go have a good time. I’ll be home later.” 

    “Okay, baby. I’m sorry I sprung that on you. Have a fun night! I love you!” 

    “I love you, too,” she said, then slipped her phone back into her clutch just in time for her turn in the bathroom. 

    When Kate came back, Derek was waiting for her at a high top table with two drinks and two shots. 

    “What are these?” she asked with a playful smile. 

    “Tequila,” he grinned back. “I figured that would give us a little extra bounce in our step.” 

    “Just what I need right now,” she said, then threw it back and winced. 

    After they had finished their drinks, Derek grabbed Kate by the hand and pulled her out to the dance floor. It didn’t take much to coerce her, and she followed along with a smile on her face. She was impressed with his moves, and it definitely turned her on to have a man who could dance. If he moved anything like that in bed, she would have a lot of fun with him. 

    After a few songs, they took a break to grab another shot of tequila and another round of drinks. Kate was starting to feel warm, and she knew she was getting too drunk to drive. She was having a good time though, and decided she could easily just take a cab home and come back for her car in the morning. 

    A few more songs led to a third shot of tequila, and that’s when things really started to heat up. Kate and Derek were dancing even closer than they had been before, and their bodies moved around and against each other. 

    The evening finally hit a climax when Kate was dancing with her back toward Derek and she backed her ass up against his crotch. That was when she felt him, his cock already hard just from dancing with her. It had been so long since she had felt a hard cock, and the sensation drove her crazy. 

    Kate spun around to face him, her face an inch away from his. They looked deep into each other’s eyes, and she couldn’t resist her urges any longer. She kissed him firmly on the lips. Her arms snaked up around his neck as his powerful hands enveloped her body. The image of her husband, sitting at home flashed through her mind, and for some reason it intensified the passion behind her kiss. She pulled Derek closer, her body pressing against his. 

    When they finally separated, Kate looked him directly in the eyes as the ends of her lips curled upward. 

    “Take me to your place,” she said. 

    “Are you sure?” he asked, giving her a chance to reconsider. 

    “Yes,” she whispered huskily, the sound getting drowned out in the music. 

    Derek saw the answer on her lips and took her by the hand and led her off of the dance floor. They stopped for one final shot of tequila, then went to the door. 

    As he pulled her out into the night and started looking for a cab, Kate found her mind wandering back to her husband. He would love to know what she was doing right now. This was exactly what he said he wanted. She had to tell him, before anything happened. Before she could grab her phone though, Derek opened the door to a cab and she slid into the seat with him close behind her. 

    The car pulled away from the curb and suddenly he was all over her, kissing and pulling her close. She had the fleeting thought that she would text Scott at the next chance she got, before losing herself in his powerful touch. He was an amazing kisser. She couldn’t remember the last time she had been kissed like this. 

    Derek’s hands explored her body. One of them came up and squeezed her breast, making her whole body tingle. A few moments later, he lowered his hand and brushed it across her inner thigh, and that was when Kate realized how wet she was. 

    The cab pulled up in front of an apartment complex, and Derek paid the driver before sliding out and helping Kate to her feet. She followed him to the door of his place. He turned the key and they ducked inside together. 

    His home was a simple one bedroom apartment, sparsely decorated like an average bachelor pad. They only got as far as the living room before they came together in another hungry kiss. 

    Kate’s mind was going crazy. What was she doing? She was a married woman in the apartment of a man she had been flirting with for over a week, while her husband sat at home imaging her fucking his brains out. She had said she wouldn’t sleep with him, and she had fully intended to stick to that, but now she was here and she wanted to do it. She wanted to fuck Derek. 

    She felt him start to pull at the zipper on the back of her dress, and that was when reality hit. Her mind swirled with panic for a moment, and she placed her hands on his chest and pushed him away, lightly but firmly. He felt her resistance and hesitated, stopping to look into her eyes again. Kate couldn’t help but notice his eyes were blue, the same color as her husband’s. 

    “I need to use your bathroom for a minute,” she said nervously. She really just needed a moment to process everything that was happening. 

    “It’s down the hallway on the right,” he said, letting her out of his arms. “Are you still okay with this? We don’t have to…” 

    “No, it’s okay,” she snipped quickly, cutting him off. “I just need to freshen up.” 

    Kate turned and went down the hallway. She passed the door to his bedroom on the left, and saw a large king-size sleigh bed dominating the room. There were matching dressers and nightstands, and she suddenly realized she was grateful that his bed wasn’t just a mattress on the floor. Somehow his bedroom was the best part of his apartment. 

    She locked the bathroom door behind her and pulled her phone out of her clutch. There were no messages from Scott, but she really hoped he was still awake and near his phone. 

    “Hey, baby! Are you there?” she texted, then waited for a response with bated breath. 

    “Yeah, is everything okay?” he replied quickly. 

    Kate took a deep breath of relief, then braced herself to tell him the truth. 

    “Yeah, I think so. I don’t know,” she wrote. “I’m at Derek’s place. We started making out, and I asked him to bring me here. I have no idea what I’m doing. I want to be here, but I shouldn’t. I don’t know what to do! I told him I needed to freshen up and now I’m locked in his bathroom.” 

    “Kate, take a deep breath and relax,” Scott replied calmly. “Do you want to sleep with him?” 

    “Honestly? Yes, I do.” 

    There it was. The truth. She had told him the truth. 

    “Then I want you to put your phone down, walk out of that bathroom, and let him fuck you. When you’re done, I want you to get a cab home so I can take my turn fucking you after he’s done.” 

    Kate felt her entire body tingle at the idea. She had wanted Scott for so long, to feel him touch her again, but the idea of letting him reclaim her body after she had cheated with another man was incredibly hot. 

    There was only one problem left. 

    “I don’t have any condoms, though!” she texted. 

    “Ask him if he has any, and if he does, use them. If he doesn’t have any… well, you’re on birth control, so I guess it depends on how comfortable you feel with him in that case. I would prefer you use them, though, so I really hope he has one.” 

    Kate hated using condoms, but she also didn’t want to upset the delicate balance of the situation. She decided she would ask Derek, but she secretly hoped that he didn’t have any. Then she could feel all of him without any guilt or regret. 

    “Okay,” she said finally. “I’m going to go do this. I love you, Scott. Thank you for letting me do this, and I can’t wait to feel you inside me later… after he’s done with me.” 

    Kate pressed send, then second guessed her last sentence. She wanted to tease Scott, but hopefully that wasn’t too much. 

    “I love you too, baby. Have fun! I’m so hard imagining this!” 

    She looked at herself in the mirror and admired her dress, then had a brilliant thought. The devilish smile returned to her face. She reached back and pulled the zipper on the back of her dress, then slipped it off and hung it over his shower curtain. The bra and panty set she had chosen was a sexy black lace that cupped and lifted her breasts perfectly. Between Derek and Scott, she was filled with confidence, so she grabbed her phone and opened the camera. 

    It was the perfect picture. Her half-naked body, dressed in sexy lingerie, taken in her lover’s bathroom as she prepared to give herself to him. 

    “I’m about to walk into his bedroom like this and let him do whatever he wants to me. I hope you’re ready,” she told Scott as she sent him the picture. 

    Kate didn’t wait for his response. She set her phone down on the bathroom counter, then reached for the door handle. 

    The apartment was dark when she stepped out, except for some light coming from the bedroom. She tiptoed down the hallway and looked through the door. 

    Derek was sitting on the edge of the bed. He had lit a half dozen candles around the room, creating a sensual ambiance. When he looked up and saw her beautiful body standing in the doorway, he stood up and approached her. She went to him, unable to hold herself back, and their lips were drawn together once again. 

    Derek towered over her like a statue, his body wrapped around her. Kate’s hands went to his shirt and frantically unbuttoned it, then peeled it away to expose the chest she had admired so many times. This time, though, she could touch it. Her fingers grazed across his muscles, and she gave into her urge to lean down and kiss his pecs. 

    His hands were in the small of her back, and he dropped them down to her ass and pulled her closer. Kate felt like their bodies had become one. His lips felt amazing, but she needed more, so she pushed him back onto the bed and dropped to her knees in front of him. 

    Kate placed her hand on his thigh, still covered by his slacks, and slid it upward until she found his growing bulge. Her hand slipped around it, feeling his size through the thin fabric. Derek unbuckled his belt and pushed his pants down, and she was face to face with his cock. 

    Scott was an average size and had always satisfied her. The shaft in front of her was similar in size, but maybe an inch longer and slightly thicker. The flesh was smooth and tight, unlike her husband’s more veiny member. It was the perfect size to satisfy her desires. 

    Kate started to lean in to suck his cock, but hesitated. This was it. This was crossing another line. Kissing was pretty innocent, but now she was about to put her mouth on the first new cock she had experienced in decades. That should have made her nervous, but instead it gave her the push she needed. She opened her mouth and took him in it. 

    Derek sighed as he felt the warmth of her tongue pressing against the underside of shaft. She began to move up and down, savoring the taste of his cock, and she was once again surprised by how wet she was. 

    Kate’s attention was focused on pleasing Derek, but he knew the real reason she was here was to experience her own pleasure. He took a few moments to enjoy her oral skills, then quickly turned the tables so that he could serve her. He placed his finger under her chin and guided her away from his cock and up to his lips, then pulled her up onto the bed with him. 

    Derek rolled Kate onto her back, then climbed on top of her, moving between her legs. His rock-hard cock brushed against her vulva through her panties, making her squirm restlessly. She couldn’t wait to feel him inside her, and she seriously began considering not even bringing up the condom and just taking him bare. She wanted to feel all of him, and she could just tell Scott that he didn’t have one. 

    His lips pressed against hers, then slid to the side and brushed slowly down her neck. Kate cooed reflexively, loving his delicate touch. He moved lower, sliding down her collarbone and down the middle of her chest. When he got to the small clasp between her breasts that held her bra in place, he popped it open and peeled the black lace away from her body. His tongue traced a delicate circle around her areola, and she pressed her fingers into the back of his head. He opened his mouth and surrounded her entire nipple, then dug his teeth lightly into the fleshy tissue of her breast. All she could do was gasp in surprise and wait to see where he went next. 

    Derek released her nipple and moved down across her belly. He sat up for a second and quickly slipped her panties off, then looked down at her naked body appreciatively. The way he looked at her made her feel so sexy and amazing, and she stretched out to show off for him. 

    Derek dropped down between Kate’s legs and grazed her outer labia with his tongue, sending a shiver up her spine. The tip pressed firmly into her pussy, tasting her plentiful juices as he began licking her. Now that she could lay back and enjoy the sensation, she once again found herself thinking about Scott. She hadn’t cheated yet, but she knew it was going to happen. She would return to her husband as an unfaithful wife, and somehow she loved that idea. 

    The idea mixed together with the physical sensation of Derek kissing her pussy, and within minutes, she was clutching at his head and squeezing her thighs together around it. Her orgasm was small, but they were just getting started. His cock was sure to inspire a much more powerful climax. 

    Derek seemed to read her mind. He crawled back up along her body until he was hovering over her, looking at her with those dreamy blue eyes. 

    “Do you want me to wear a rubber?” he asked. 

    “I don’t have one,” she replied hastily. 

    “I do, if you want me to use it. It’s up to you.” 

    Kate felt her insides twist with frustration. Now that he had asked her, she felt guilty about going against Scott’s wishes. She pushed her base instincts away and nodded to him. 

    “We should use one,” she conceded. 

    Derek disappeared for a moment and pulled one out of his nightstand. He came back and knelt between her legs, then tore the small foil package open and removed the small circle of latex. With a quick motion, he rolled it down along his length and was ready to go. 

    Derek took his cock in his hand and rubbed the tip back and forth along her slit. Kate pushed her hips up to meet him, but he pulled back to tease her more each time. When she was almost to the point where she couldn’t handle it anymore, he dropped down on top of her and slipped easily into her pussy as they came together in a heated kiss. 

    Kate was in a state of pure bliss. She might be a cheating wife, but Derek felt even better than she ever could have imagined. His body flexed and moved above her, and she could feel his power in even the slightest motion. He began pumping himself down into her as her cries grew steadily louder. 

    As much as she wanted to focus on her lover, Kate’s mind somehow still wandered. Even though she loved Scott, he would never be able to fuck her like this. Derek’s physique was nearly perfect, and that made it incredible to feel him above her. 

    Despite how good it felt, though, something wasn’t right. Kate struggled to find another climax, like her body was fighting her. She knew what she had to do, what she needed to do for her own pleasure. Scott might be upset with her later, but she could handle that when she got home. 

    “Take the condom off,” she pleaded quietly in Derek’s ear. 

    “Are you sure?” he whispered back. 

    “Yes.” 

    Derek’s cock was gone from inside her in an instant. He reached down between them for a moment, then flicked his hand aside. When she felt his cock press against her labia again, it was the bare head pressing inside her instead of a cold latex covering. 

    Derek filled her once again, but this time she could feel all of him. Her legs surrounded him and pulled his length deeper, touching places that were just out of her husband’s reach. 

    After a few minutes, Derek pulled out and rolled her onto her belly, then slid into her again from behind. His body mashed against hers, pressing her down into the bed forcefully. Even his breath tickling the back of his neck fed her arousal. 

    Kate reached back and clawed at his head. Her face was buried in the mattress, stifling the growing scream that was coming from inside her. Every muscle in her body began to quiver like jelly as an intense orgasm ripped through her body. 

    Once her arousal had subsided, Derek rolled off of her onto the bed with a smile on his face, clearly proud of what he had just done to her. Kate responded by climbing up and straddling his cock, then whispering in his ear. 

    “I’m not done with you yet.” 

    Her hips began grinding against his, pressing him deeper as they kissed fervently. His arms were around her, his fingers digging into her flesh as they both grew more and more aroused. She could feel him getting closer, and she once again gave into her base instinct. 

    “I want your cum inside me,” she purred into his ear. 

    Her words lit off a firestorm in his head, and his cock ruptured inside her instantly, triggering her third orgasm. The two of them clutched at each other tightly as his cock twitched a few more times inside her, then went silent. 

    Kate kissed him, savoring the sensation of his cock in her pussy. She thought about his seed deep inside her, a reminder of their evening together to take home to her husband. The reality began to sink in that she may have taken it too far, but it was too late now. All she could do was hope that her husband would still want to reclaim her. 

    Kate climbed out of Derek’s lap and went to find her underwear and dress. When she came back from the bathroom, Derek was sitting on the bed in his boxers waiting for her. 

    “Do you have to go?” he asked, looking a bit sullen. 

    She didn’t have to leave. She had the freedom to stay out all night if she wanted. The truth was that she really wanted to go home to see Scott, though. She wanted to see how this would all unfold with him. 

    “I should,” she said. “I told my husband I wasn’t even coming here tonight. Hopefully he isn’t mad about my change of plans.” 

    “I hope not, too. I would hate to piss him off when I still have two more dates.” 

    Kate smiled at his flirty answer, but she was too preoccupied with getting dressed to really put her attention on him. Once she had her heels back on, she gave him a parting kiss and promised to see him at the gym the next morning, then hurried outside to grab a cab home. She could get her car in the morning. 

    “I’m on my way home. Be ready,” she texted Scott as the cab pulled away from the curb. 

    “Did you fuck him?” he replied immediately. 

    “Yes, but you’ll have to wait until I get home for the details.” 

    Twenty minutes later, the taxi stopped in front of her house, and she hurried up the front walkway. 

    As she stepped through the front door, Scott was standing a few feet away from her, frozen. He was dressed in just a pair of shorts, but she could see the tent created by his hard length. They stood there for a moment, staring at each other silently before he lunged toward her and pulled her into a passionate kiss. 

    Kate couldn’t remember the last time her husband had kissed her like that. She felt all of the passion and desire she had shared with him so many years ago, and it stirred her love for him again. Scott enveloped her in his arms, then lifted her up. Her legs wrapped around his torso as he carried her to the living room couch and set her down with her ass right on the edge of the seat. He fell to his knees in front of her, eager to know what had happened. 

    Scott leaned down like he was about to eat her out, and she remembered the fresh load inside her. He had no idea that they hadn’t used a condom, or that Derek had cum inside her. She reached out reflexively, placing her hands on his shoulders and stopping him. 

    “I don’t think you want to do that,” she blurted out without thinking. 

    Scott looked back at her and the realization of what she really meant dawned on his face. With that one phrase, she had just told her husband that another man had taken her bare and unprotected, and that he had left his mark on her. His eyes widened, and he once again dove into another heated kiss. 

    Scott pushed at his shorts until they slid down, then drove his cock into her with little warning. Her pussy was dripping wet from her own juices mixing with Derek’s fresh load, and he slid into her with no resistance whatsoever. 

    At first, he kissed her hungrily, unable to let go of her long enough to hear the story. Eventually his curiosity got the best of him and he pulled back to look at her as he continued to drive himself into her. 

    “Tell me,” he grunted. 

    “I fucked him,” she stammered through her ragged breathing. “It felt so good. I sucked his dick and got him really hard, then he used his tongue to make me cum. When he was ready to fuck me, he asked if he should wear a condom, and I said yes, but when he started and it just didn’t feel right. So I told him to take it off and fuck me bare and unprotected.” 

    “You let him cum inside you, didn’t you?” he pressed, his voice developing into a growl. 

    “I did,” she whispered excitedly, “and I loved it.” 

    Scott’s hands held her wrists, and they began to tighten as his breathing grew heavier. Kate felt his cock begin to pulsate inside her, filling her pussy with his warm seed. Her body began to tingle, and her hormones surged into a potent orgasm. All she could feel was Scott inside her, his arms around her, the two of them as one. In that moment, that was all that mattered. 

    Scott collapsed limply on top of her. For several minutes, they stayed just like that, basking in the afterglow. 

    “What was that?” she asked in a slurred drawl. 

    “I don’t know, but it was incredible,” he said. “I hope you enjoyed that, because right now, I’ve never loved you more.” 

    Kate turned her head and found his lips for another kiss. They paused and looked into each other’s eyes, and she simply nodded. 

    They went upstairs a short time later and climbed into bed together. Kate gave Scott a more detailed description of the events of the evening, all while she felt his cock growing strong again. When her story was finished, he climbed on top of her and took her again. 

    There was a lot for them to discuss, but there was no rush. For tonight, she would just enjoy the feeling. 

      

    Kate didn’t make it to the gym the next morning. She woke up with a terrible hangover from the tequila, and her body was sore from the sex. Scott brought her some water and painkillers, and they spent the day snuggled up together. 

    When she finally got to the gym the following day, Derek was there with a knowing smile on his face. 

    “Good morning,” he said cheerfully. 

    “Morning,” she said, blushing as she remembered the things they had done together. “Sorry I didn’t make it in yesterday.” 

    “No worries. How’s everything at home?” 

    “Everything is good,” she said shortly, not wanting to explain the weird dynamic that had developed with her husband. 

    “Does that mean I get that second date soon?” 

    Kate giggled and blushed again, but hesitated with her answer. She wanted to see him again, without question, but she also wanted to space things out a little so that Derek wouldn’t get too attached. This was just fun, and she didn’t need him turning into a psycho stalker on her. 

    “Soon,” she said as she grabbed her first weights. “Let’s see how things go and we’ll plan something later.” 

    Derek was respectful of her answer, and didn’t push her after that. They went through their routine with a few moments of mild flirtation, then said their goodbyes and parted ways. 

    She hadn’t been lying when she said everything was good at home. Her night out with Derek had stoked Scott’s passion, and he started being flirtatious as well. His disinterest in sex had disappeared, and whenever they cuddled up together, he couldn’t keep his hands off her. They had sex every night, and not just mild sex. It was hot and passionate, with no sign of his past erectile dysfunction. 

    Despite the increased desire from her husband, Kate still found herself thinking about Derek from time to time. The sex between them had been intense, and so much different than her husband. His body was perfect, and his cock was just the right size. The extra inch that he had over Scott was enough to make a world of difference, and that made her crave another night with him more than anything. 

    They continued to work out together in the morning, but he was always respectful of her relationship and never overly inappropriate. A few times, she considered suggesting a second date, but always decided that there was no rush. 

    Several weeks passed, and Scott’s interest in her remained. She was lying in bed on a Friday night when he slid in next to her and began kissing her neck. Kate loved it when he did that, and she put her phone down to turn her attention toward him. She pulled herself up against him and gave him a long, tender kiss, and felt the first stirrings of his cock against her leg. 

    Her hand slipped down inside his pants and gripped his erection, which elicited a guttural moan from him. His hands tightened around her and he pulled her closer. His confidence had returned, and it made her wet just to be touched like that again. 

    The two of them were just getting into the moment when Kate’s phone dinged on the nightstand behind her. The only reason she would be getting a text this late was if there was an emergency at work, which meant that she couldn’t ignore it. She let out a frustrated growl and rolled away from Scott to grab it, shattering the moment. She pressed the button and the screen came to life, with the text notification sitting front and center on the screen. 

    The message was from Derek. 

    The rational part of her mind told her to shut the phone off and go back to her loving husband. There was another part, the devil on her shoulder, that told her to open it and read it. Her curiosity got the best of her, and before she could let her voice of reason stop her, she opened the message. 

    “My cock is aching to feel you again. Come over.” 

    Kate smiled at her phone and bit her lip. She was already turned on from Scott touching her, and now she was thinking about Derek’s cock again. Her hormones flowed profusely as she imagined being in his bed, feeling him on top of her, feeling him inside her. Every muscle in her body tightened at the idea, wanting to feel him again. 

    “Is everything okay?” Scott asked, snapping her out of her daze. 

    Kate tried to tell herself that she should put her phone down and go back to Scott. He was her husband, and he was the one she should be with tonight. The devil was still there though, and he had other plans. 

    “Come here,” she said to him. 

    Scott scooted across the bed and moved behind her, his hard cock pressing into her thigh. He looked over her shoulder and read the message from Derek, and she felt his manhood stiffen in response. It was the exact response she had been wanting, but she wanted to push him more and see how he responded. As he looked over her shoulder, she typed a quick response. 

    “Show me,” she wrote simply, then pressed send. 

    Scott’s breathing deepened behind her, and he kissed and nuzzled her neck as she stared at the screen, waiting for Derek’s response. Her husband’s hand slipped inside her panties and brushed her labia lightly, just enough so he could feel how wet she was. She was about to put her phone down and turn back to him when it dinged again. Scott lifted his head with hers and they both looked to the screen for his response. 

    Derek had sent a picture of his cock, completely hard in his hand. He was cleanly shaven, and the camera angle made him look bigger than he really was. That didn’t matter much to her, but it was the first time her husband had seen the cock that she had used to violate their marriage vows. It didn’t seem to slow Scott down though, as he pressed even harder against her. 

    Kate sighed longingly as she looked at the picture. That was what she wanted right now. She wanted to fuck Derek again, even though her husband was right behind her and ready to go. She wanted to leave him here and go to Derek, then come home and feel her husband’s renewed passion as he reclaimed her again. Scott seemed to read her mind. 

    “Go to him,” he whispered in her ear. “Fuck him, then come back to me. Show me that you will be always be mine, no matter what.” 

    “Are you sure?” she asked hesitantly, her eyes still glued to the picture. 

    “Yes. This counts as your second date, though.” 

    Kate turned toward Scott and kissed him firmly on the lips. She lingered for a moment, then slid out of bed and hurried into her closet. She had already showered and shaved for Scott after she got home from work, but now Derek would be the first to enjoy her smooth skin. All she had to do was pick out the right outfit to wear for him. 

    She rifled through her lingerie in search of something that would make her feel sexy, until her eyes fell on the perfect choice. In her hand was a red lace babydoll made almost entirely of sheer fabric, even the cups that held her breasts. She grabbed a matching pair of red lace panties and slipped it on, then looked at herself in the mirror. A sly smile crept across her face. Not only did it look great on her, but this particular lingerie had an added bonus: it was Scott’s favorite. 

    Kate stepped out of the closet and turned toward him. He was still in the bed, stroking a hardon that wouldn’t get any relief for at least a few hours. He looked up at her and she saw his eyes widen in disbelief. 

    “You’re going to wear that for him?” he asked with a hint of nervousness. 

    “Well, it’s your favorite because it looks good on me, and you want me to look good for him, right?” she said with that same slanted grin and a glint of mischievousness in her eye. 

    There was a flash of disappointment on Scott’s face, and for a moment, Kate considered grabbing something different. She turned around to go back and change, but then Scott spoke up. 

    “Do it,” he said. 

    Kate stopped and looked back at her husband. The disappointment had been replaced with determination, and when their eyes met, he returned her playful smile. 

    “Are you sure?” she said again. “I can put on something else.” 

    “No, I’m sure,” he said, climbing out of bed and walking up to her. “You’re right. I love it because you look stunning in it, and I want you to look your best for him.” 

    His arms slipped around her and pulled her into a sensual kiss that melted everything inside her. In that moment, she would have been perfectly happy staying with him, but she knew that wasn’t what either of them really wanted. 

    “What are you going to wear over that, though?” he asked when he finally released her from his embrace. “You can’t really put clothes over something like that, and the neighbors might find it odd if you go outside in lingerie.” 

    Kate had an idea, and she scurried into the closet. When she returned, she had a long, thin coat on that reached halfway down her thigh. It was modest enough that anyone who saw her would assume she had a skirt on underneath. It was held in place by a matching fabric belt. 

    “That looks perfect,” Scott said as he looked her over appreciatively. “I’m sure he’ll be very excited to see you on his doorstep like that.” 

    Kate giggled excitedly, then gave him one last kiss. She felt his cock pressing against her belly again, but pushed him away when he tried to draw her back in. 

    “Be patient,” she said, wagging her finger at him. “You’ll get your turn when I come back! Oh, and I probably shouldn’t be wearing this.” 

    Kate took off her wedding ring and set it on the nightstand. Before he could object, she grabbed her phone and her keys and hurried out the door. As she dropped into the driver’s seat of her car, she pulled out her phone and sent one more text to Derek. 

    “I’m on my way.” 

    Twenty minutes later, she was standing in the hallway of Derek’s apartment complex, right in front of his door. Her heart was racing. It was ten o’clock at night, her husband was at home in bed, and she was about to fuck another man for the second time. 

    This time would be different, though. Last time she was here, she was worrying about how Scott would react when she came home, and that made her eager to leave when it was done. Now she knew how Scott was going to react, and she could take her time and enjoy her new lover’s attention. It was all so crazy, but so exciting at the same time. 

    Kate untied the belt of the jacket to prepare herself, then knocked on the door. It swung open and Derek was standing in front of her, dressed in just a pair of boxer briefs. She could see all of him, every muscle, every curve of his body, and even the outline of his swollen cock through the tight fabric of his underwear. He smiled at her, but remained in the entryway of his apartment without moving. 

    Standing in the hallway where any of the neighbors could have seen her if they stepped out, Kate peeled the coat back to show Derek her body, covered in red lace. She then strode forward toward him. The door closed behind her and she dropped the jacket on the floor before being swept up into those powerful arms and a passionate kiss. He pulled her close, just as Scott had tried to do, but this time she let her body go to him. 

    Derek scooped her up in his arms and carried her into the bedroom, where he laid her down on his bed and dropped to his knees between her legs. He pulled the fabric of her panties aside and ran his tongue lightly across her pussy, sending a shiver up her spine. She was already wet, and he seemed to love the taste. His tongue dove into her and lifted her body into a state of ethereal bliss. 

    Kate grabbed his hair and pulled him into her pussy. He responded by probing even deeper inside her. He sucked and licked her hungrily, tasting her sweetness. Within minutes he had her on the brink of orgasm, and he carried her over the edge by slipping one of his fingers inside her and pressing firmly against the front wall of her vagina. It was the perfect spot, and it set off an explosion in her mind. 

    In the aftermath of her climax, Derek stood up so he could mount her. Kate sat up before her could move though, and reached for the waistband of his boxer briefs. He looked on as she freed his throbbing member and sank her lips around it. 

    Kate’s hand gripped the shaft and squeezed his balls as her lips slid along his warm flesh. She could taste the salty flavor of his precum in her mouth, and she knew that she had to stop soon if she wanted to feel him inside her. Otherwise, he might not be able to hold off much longer. 

    Kate released Derek’s cock from her mouth and stood up to kiss him, pulling herself up against his naked body. His cock pressed against her stomach, growing harder as they kissed. 

    Just the solidness of his manhood was enough to drive her crazy, and she couldn’t wait any longer for it. Kate stepped away and turned her back toward him. She peeled her panties off and bent over the bed, her ass sticking out toward him. Derek knew exactly what to do. He moved behind her and rubbed the tip of his cock along her slit. This time there was no question about condoms. He simply grabbed her hips and pressed forward into the wet warmth of her pussy. 

    Kate gripped the comforter on the bed as she felt him filling her. He kept a tight hold on her, his fingers digging into her flesh as he began pounding his length into her. A cry of pleasure struggled to escape her, but her entire body had tensed up under his forceful control and she was barely able to get out a mild whimper through her locked vocal cords. 

    Derek reached forward and grabbed a clump of her hair. That gave him better leverage, and his thrusts became even more powerful. The cry that had been trapped in her throat finally came out as a sensual moan. He pulled back harder and she lifted off the bed. His arms snaked around her so his fingers could find her clitoris, and as they pressed firmly against her button, she found her body consumed by another powerful orgasm. 

    Derek let go of her and she fell into the bed limply. She curled up in a ball, trying to catch her breath, while he climbed onto the bed behind her. She felt his hands fumble with the clasp of her top, and she tugged it away. He moved up behind her to spoon her, and his cock rested firmly along the length of her slit as he began kissing the nape of her neck. 

    “You feel incredible,” he whispered in her ear. 

    Those were the first words either of them had spoken to each other since she had arrived at his apartment, and his breath on her neck made her body tingle. As she came back to life, she turned to look over her shoulder at him. 

    “Show me,” she said. “I need to feel you again.” 

    Derek guided his cock into her from behind, and his arms reached around her and clutched her body tightly. His hips began to move, slow and steady, pressing himself further into her. His cock touched certain places, the sensitive spots that Scott’s cock just couldn’t reach, while his hands gripped her breasts and squeezed them firmly. Even when he was gentle with her, she could feel the sheer power of his body. 

    Their slow pace drew out the pleasure, and Kate found her arousal building slowly toward another apex. Her pussy tightened around his cock, and Derek moaned in her ear. 

    “Don’t stop,” she whispered when she felt him growing harder. “I want it again.” 

    Derek knew exactly what she meant. He began swiveling his hips a little further, and then suddenly tightened his grip around her. His cock erupted into her pussy, and she could feel the intense force behind every spurt. 

    Kate was close to her own orgasm, but this time his seed wasn’t enough to get her there. He slipped out and rolled back on the bed, but she needed more. She turned over and slid down along his body, then slipped her mouth around his still-erect cock. Her mouth was filled with that same salty taste, but this time it was much more potent when mixed with her own juices. She sucked firmly on him for a few minutes, then quickly straddled his body and lowered herself onto his cock. 

    Derek looked up at her as she began riding him hard and fast. Kate kept expecting him to stop her when he started to go soft, but he seemed to grow harder the longer she fucked him. Her own orgasm began to swell again, and that made her buck against him even harder than before. His hands grabbed her hips and moved with her, pressing into her skin hard enough to leave a mark. 

    As she began to climax, something unusual happened. Derek’s cock was still completely hard, and when her entire body began to tense up on top of him, his cock began squirting a second load into her pussy. Somehow he had managed to cum twice within less than ten minutes, and the sensation was enough to carry her over the top. She dug her nails into his chest and cried out in pleasure before collapsing on top of him. 

    Kate had just enough energy to lift her head and kiss him. His cock finally gave out and returned to its usual size, but they stayed together, sharing a quiet, sensual embrace. 

    They stayed in bed for a while, chatting and enjoying the feeling of each other’s naked bodies. Derek asked if she was going to be in trouble for leaving, and a playful smile crossed her face. 

    “No, but he did say this would count as a second date,” she said. She didn’t want to tell him the truth about how much Scott liked her going out, so she left it at that. “At least I don’t have to run home this time.” 

    “I like that a lot better,” he said, then gave her another kiss. 

    Kate glanced at the clock and saw that it was indeed after midnight. 

    “I should get going, though,” she said, sitting up on the bed. “He said I could go out, but I did promise I would be back home tonight.” 

    “That’s too bad,” Derek said as he reclined on the bed and watched her pick up her lingerie. “I would love to wake up with you in my arms in the morning.” 

    The idea was tempting, but she was eager to have Scott reclaim her. Despite the incredible sex she had just enjoyed, she wanted more. She wanted to feel her love again. 

    “Maybe next time,” she said. “We do have one more date, right?” 

    “Yes, we do,” he beamed. “We’ll have to make it a good one!” 

    Kate flashed a smile back at him, then went to the front hallway to grab her coat. She slipped it on and tucked the baby doll and panties into the pocket, opting to drive home with just the jacket on. 

    Derek followed her for one last kiss, and then she was on her way home. 

    Kate didn’t text Scott to tell him she was on her way. Instead, she opened the front door and crept inside, then made her way upstairs quietly as she felt Derek’s cum running down her inner thigh. A smile danced across her lips as she turned the doorknob and stepped into their bedroom. 

    Scott was lying in bed, with one hand holding his phone and the other under the covers stroking himself furiously. He jumped a little as he looked up, then smiled back at his beautiful wife. 

    Before he could move toward her, Kate peeled her coat off to show her naked body below and crawled onto the bed, pushing the covers back as she went. Once her eyes saw his cock, she went straight for it and wrapped her lips around it. 

    She loved the fact that Scott was already hard. Just imagining what she was doing with Derek had been enough to keep him ready for her, and now he melted under her oral ministrations. He ran his fingers through her hair, the same hair that Derek had used to force himself deeper inside of her pussy. That thought renewed her lust and she began sucking enthusiastically on Scott’s manhood. 

    After only a few minutes, Kate needed to feel him inside her. She sat up and swung her leg over Scott’s lap, then sank her pussy down onto his cock. With the lubrication from Derek’s voluminous seed, he slipped easily inside her. 

    “He came inside you again,” Scott said almost immediately after he felt the slippery warmth around his cock. 

    Kate sighed deeply, riding his cock slowly so that she didn’t finish him too quickly. The impish smile continued to dance across her face as she whispered in reply. 

    “Twice.” 

    Scott’s eyes widened and his cock stretched deeper inside her, growing more rigid. Kate was worried that would take him over the edge, but instead it just stoked his desire. He pushed her backward onto the bed and mounted her, all while keeping his length buried inside her. 

    Scott’s passion was so intense that he lost all sense of finesse. He fucked her like a young man experiencing his first taste of sex, fumbling awkwardly against her. Kate didn’t mind though, because she could feel the furious hunger for her body. It was even stronger than the first time she had seen Derek. 

    Somehow Scott managed to last almost an hour, although that was probably because he had been teasing and edging himself the entire time she was gone. Now that he finally had his turn, he wasn’t going to give it up that easily. He pounded her body until she erupted in orgasm several times. 

    Kate felt like she was floating on a cloud. Her mind kept jumping back and forth between the man on top of her and her illicit tryst with Derek. As her mind wandered toward the man who had helped her violate her marriage vows, she found herself wanting to taunt her husband. 

    “He felt so good tonight,” she whispered in Scott’s ear, making his fingers dig harder into her flesh. “He had his hands all over my body, touching me while his cock was inside me. I kept trying to think about you, but as soon as he was inside me, he was all I could think about. I can’t wait to fuck him again.” 

    Scott’s breathing deepened. It was her last words that really got him. He squeezed her body and grunted as every ounce of self-control disappeared and he put his own seed inside her, mixing it with Derek’s. 

    Scott rolled off of her and collapsed back onto the bed, panting. Kate pulled herself up against him and cuddled up close, feeling light as air. With her head resting on his chest, the two of them stayed like that until they both drifted off into a blissful sleep. 

      

    Kate didn’t make it back to the gym until Monday, but as soon as she walked through the door, Derek greeted her with an excited smile. She ducked into the locker room to change, and when she came out, they started their usual routines. 

    The mood seemed different this time, and Kate could tell that he had something on his mind. They were halfway through their workout when he finally spoke up. 

    “Listen, we have one date left before we have to go back to being just friends, right?” 

    “That’s right,” she agreed, listening as she got into position for her next exercise. “I promised Scott, and I want to stick to that.” 

    “That means I have one more night with you, and I want to make this one count. I don’t want just another late-night booty call. Let’s plan a real night out like we did the first time. I had something in mind, if you’re up for it.” 

    “I guess that depends on what it is,” she said as she paused. “I’m listening.” 

    “There’s a show this Saturday night at the Palladium. It’s one of those party shows with a DJ playing a bunch of dance music. It’s supposed be a huge party and a great time, and everyone there is about having fun and hooking up. My friend Tom and his girlfriend are going and they have a few extra tickets. I was thinking we could go, have a great time, and then head back to my place for one last night together. What do you think?” 

    “That sounds like a fun time,” Kate admitted. “Let me talk to Scott tonight and make sure it’s okay, and I’ll let you know.” 

    “Awesome!” Derek said, clapping his hands together in excitement. “I do have just one request if we go, though. Is there any way you would consider wearing your wedding ring that night?” 

    “Why?” she asked with a puzzled look. 

    “There’s two reasons, really. I told Tom I was hooking up with a married woman and he doesn’t believe me, so it would be nice to prove him wrong, but I also love the idea of you wearing it while we hook up. There’s just something naughty about it, and I’ve never been with a married woman before you, so I figured this would be as good a time as any to ask.” 

    Kate broke out in a fit of giggles and turned bright red. When she finally recovered, she smiled playfully at him and nodded. The idea of being a conquest made it even more intriguing. 

    That night, Kate ran the idea by Scott. It sounded like a fun time, and she loved the thought that Derek would put the extra mile into it knowing that it was his last evening with her. She really hoped that her husband would give his approval. 

    “You won’t be embarrassed being out with another couple and having them know you’re married and cheating?” he asked after she had given him her pitch. 

    “That would have bothered me before, but I’ve grown more used to the idea. As long as they aren’t judgmental, I’ll be fine with it. I can always leave if it gets uncomfortable.” 

    “If you want to go, then I won’t say no,” he lamented, “but this is the last date with him, right?” 

    “I promise,” she said. “I’ll even switch to a different gym next week if that makes you feel better.” 

    “That’s up to you. I trust you, so as long as you can keep it clean with him, then I’ll let you decide.” 

    Kate replied by slipping her arms around his neck and giving him a deep kiss. 

    “I love you so much, baby,” she said as she looked happily into his eyes. “Thank you, for all of this. I couldn’t have imagined that we would ever be here, but every crazy adventure just makes me love you even more.” 

    They made love that night, but Kate found her mind wandering to Derek again. She couldn’t wait to party all night with him, and she was sure he had a few surprises up his sleeve. This would be an interesting weekend. 

      

    In the days leading up to Kate’s big date, Scott had only made one request. 

    “While you’re at the show, could you try to send me a picture of the two of you together?” he asked hesitantly the night before she was supposed to go out. 

    “Are you sure you want that?” she asked, worried that he would get jealous when he saw that Derek was hot and ripped. 

    “Positive,” he said. “I’ve been curious since you first told me about him. I would love to have something to look at while you’re out for the night.” 

    “I can do that,” she replied, then gave him a kiss. “I want to make this fun for you, too, so I will make sure I get one at some point.” 

    The only thing Kate really had to worry about was what she was going to wear. Her closet wasn’t exactly filled with clothes that would be appropriate for a rave-like event, but she eventually found something that would make do. 

    She settled on a tight black tank top with a skull pattern emblazoned on the front between her breasts, and a tight black mini skirt. It seemed a bit conservative, but just because she was being a bit of a slut in her private life didn’t mean she had to publicly flaunt it. Underneath, she wore a cute red and black lace bra and panty set. The top poked out slightly from under her tank top, but she liked the idea that everyone who saw her would know she had on something sexy under her slightly conservative outfit. 

    Kate picked out several pieces of jewelry to go with her outfit, including a necklace with a single angel wing on it and several bangles around her wrist. When it came to her fingers, she decided to keep it simple: she would just wear her wedding ring like Derek had requested. The idea of wearing it while she slept with another man was so taboo that it fired up some deep part of her brain and got her heart racing. It was such an instinctive response, but she decided not to overthink too much and just go with it. 

    Kate was ready to go at six, when Derek texted her and told her he was out front. She gave Scott a quick kiss goodbye, with a little squeeze of his cock to tease him, then snuck out the door. She tried to hurry so that the neighbors wouldn’t see her dressed like a teenager, driving off with another man. 

    As she slid into the passenger seat, Kate was once again struck by how hot her date for the evening happened to be. He was dressed in a button-down shirt and some loose fit jeans. He was cleaned and styled, with a musky perfume that caught her attention. She leaned in and gave him a quick kiss, then looked back at the house as they drove off. Scott was in the upstairs window watching them. It was his first glimpse of the man who had fucked his wife, and that thought made her smile reflexively. 

    The concert venue was a large hall with a main floor and a second-floor balcony. Attached to the second floor was a VIP bar and lounge filled with large comfy couches where you could hang out and drink before or after the show. Derek’s tickets included access to the lounge, so he guided Kate past the line and toward the private door. With a flash of his tickets, they were both ushered inside the posh room. 

    As they walked in, Derek looked around and spotted his friends. He waved at them, then headed over with his date following close behind. 

    Derek’s friend Tom was a tall and lanky guy, with a handsome, clean-shaven face. He smiled warmly and shook Kate’s hand when they were introduced. His girlfriend Holly was a petite little blonde who was incredibly bubbly and full of energy and excitement. She was dressed in a pair of black booty shorts, and her top was a piece of pink fabric held on my spaghetti straps that tied behind her neck and back. It was clear she was wearing no bra, and her breasts moved freely below the fabric. 

    She talked very quickly, and when she was introduced to Kate, she fluttered with excitement. 

    “Oh my god, girl, you look so cute!” she exclaimed. “Your hair is amazing. I wish mine could get just a perfect amount of curl like you. We have to talk later about how you do that!” 

    Kate smiled and nodded politely. She realized that the three of them had to be in their mid to late twenties, which made her wildly aware of how much she had really robbed the cradle with Derek. She hadn’t realized before that moment that he was at least ten years younger than her. 

    They all got some drinks and ordered a few appetizers, then took a seat on one of the couches. Their conversations seemed to jump from one topic to another, constant evolving into something new. 

    After a drink or two, Derek became a little more bold. He put his arm around Kate and gently cupped her ass. That made her feel warm and safe, and she leaned in against him. Her hand stretched out and rested on his knee. When she looked down at it, she saw her wedding ring front and center and curled her fingers in to make it a little less obvious. 

    There was an opening act, but Derek wasn’t too impressed and wanted to stay in the lounge. Tom and Holly decided to check it out for a little bit, so they took off and gave Derek some private time with his date. 

    As soon as they were gone, Derek turned to her with a sly look in his eye. He reached into his pocket and held out his hand with two small pills in the palm. Kate’s eyes widened nervously, but he spoke up quickly. 

    “Just hear me out, and if you don’t want to take one of these, then you don’t have to,” he said. 

    Kate relaxed a little bit and watched him silently, waiting to hear what he had to say. 

    “This is Molly. It’s a really popular club drug that people take at places like this. It’s a really small dose, so it won’t do much other then make everything feel really good. It’s not enough to make you tweak out, just enough to relax and have fun. You’ll still remember everything that happened in the morning. Like I said, you don’t have to do it if you don’t want to, but I can tell you that sex is incredible on this, and that’s why your here, right? Great sex?” 

    Kate looked at him, then down at the pill. He was right. She was here for a great time, and for great sex. That meant that she couldn’t let fear hold her back from trying something new. 

    “Okay,” she said, reaching out and taking one of the pills. “Let’s party.” 

    She watched as Derek dropped his on his tongue and swallowed, then mimicked exactly what he did. It would be awhile before she felt anything, so they decided to get up and head inside to watch the opener with Tom and Holly. 

    They were about to pass through the door into the main hall when Holly came back in through the door. She saw Kate and grabbed her hand, dragging her toward the ladies room. 

    “I’m taking her with me,” she called back to Derek. “We’ll meet you inside!” 

    He laughed to himself and walked away as Kate hurried behind her excited new friend. 

    Holly talked a mile a minute. She would skip from one thing to the next within the blink of an eye. At first, the topics were pretty innocuous, but as Kate washed her hands and Holly checked her makeup, the conversation took a sharp right turn. 

    “So your husband lets you fuck other guys? That’s so awesome. I wish Tom would let me do that, but then I’d probably be fucking every guy in this building if he said something like that, ya know? Oh! You should totally fuck my boyfriend! He has the biggest dick. Not like one of those obnoxiously long ones that feels like it’s gonna come up through your throat. It’s really thick though, and it just stretches you out and feels amazing! Here, let me put my number in your phone and you can text me if you ever wanna try it.” 

    Kate laughed along and nodded, and even handed over her phone when Holly reached for it. Tom was a cute guy, and quite different from Derek or her husband. Maybe her next three dates could be with him. 

    They were about to head back out when Holly grabbed her shoulder and stopped her. 

    “Girl, we have to do something about your outfit. Take your shirt off and give it to me for a second.” 

    Kate didn’t know what to say, so she just went with it. She peeled her tank top off and gave it to Holly, who then produced a small switchblade knife from her purse and dug it into the fabric. She cut off the bottom part of the shirt, taking off a foot of fabric, then passed it back. Kate slipped it on, and smiled in the mirror. The ragged edge hung just below her breasts, showing off her tight ab muscles and accentuating the skull between her tits. 

    When Derek saw her modified outfit, he smiled approvingly. Maybe it was the first hint of the drug, but she felt extremely confident and sexy, and not ashamed to show it. As the girls walked up to their guys, she slipped her arm around his neck and kissed him in the middle of the crowded dance floor. She didn’t care if anyone noticed her wedding ring. In fact, she wanted them to see it, to know that she was a vixen while her stag husband was stuck at home. 

    When she pulled back, Derek smiled at her. They started to move together, dancing to the rhythm as the crowd swirled and moved around them. Holly and Tom faded away and they were off in their own world of music and motion. 

    The more she danced, the more she felt the effects of the Molly pumping through her system. The music seemed to resonate through every fiber of her being, and even the air on her exposed skin felt blissful. Whenever Derek’s hand would brush across her skin, it felt like a million tiny little electrical explosions radiating away from that point. 

    Their movement became more intimate as they pulled toward each other, and then he was gone. Another guy moved in close, then was gone. Suddenly, Holly was dancing with her, their lips just inches apart. Kate could feel her breath, and she    wanted to lean forward and kiss her, but she was gone in a flash and Derek was back in front of her. When his lips touched hers, it was the most sensual thing she had ever felt in her entire life. 

    Kate pulled away from him, letting the music draw her back into the crowd. She wanted to feel more of Derek, but there would be time for that later. For now, it was all about the beat pulsing through her body. 

    After an hour or so out on the dance floor, Derek grabbed her hand, and this time, she followed his lead. He led her back upstairs to the lounge, where they found Holly and Tom sitting on the couches with a fresh round of drinks for everyone. 

    Derek took a seat on a couch adjacent to them, and Kate quickly dropped herself in his lap and pulled herself up against him. Their eyes met and she leaned in for another one of those long, slow kisses. She knew exactly how it looked to the other couple: a married woman making out with another man, completely unashamed of the fact that she was acting like a total whore in public. Her wedding ring seemed to burn on her finger, a reminder of the man sitting at home waiting for her. 

    The thought of her husband triggered another memory, and she broke away from the kiss to grab her phone. There was a text from him, time stamped almost an hour before. 

    “Hi, honey! Hope your having a fun time. Any updates?” 

    Kate smiled devilishly at her phone. She pulled up the camera and leaned in close with Derek, then snapped a picture. You could clearly see his arm around her waist, with his hand resting on the bare skin below her freshly torn shirt. That would definitely drive Scott a little crazy and fuel his imagination, so she sent it to him without hesitation. 

    “We’re having a great time,” she added. “We’re still at the concert. Derek is a great dancer. He really knows how to move!” 

    Moments later, a reply popped up. 

    “Wow, you two look amazing together! Can I see more?” 

    Kate smiled excitedly. There was something so enticing about hearing him ask her to misbehave. She pulled up the camera again, but this time she leaned in and kissed Derek square on the lips while she pressed the button. The result was the perfect picture to taunt her dear husband. 

    “That’s all for now,” she said after sending the second one. “I’ll try to send you more when we get back to his apartment, if you know what I mean.” 

    Kate mashed the send button again, then tucked her phone away without waiting for his reply. Derek’s cock had been growing harder under the pressure of her weight on it, so she wiggled her ass to tease him and went back for another kiss. His hands seemed to be everywhere, and the Molly in her system amplified every little sensation. 

    They headed back down to the show floor for another hour of dancing. Holly and Tim were getting very frisky with each other, and Kate found herself feeling very free with her own affection as well. She danced close to Derek, enjoying the way their bodies moved around and against each other. 

    It wasn’t long before Holly and Tim said their goodbyes and ducked out for the night, leaving Kate and Derek on their own. They danced a little longer, but it became apparent that they both had their mind on getting back to his place. 

    “Wanna get out of here?” he yelled in her ear, trying to overcome the music. 

    Kate nodded, and they went outside to catch a cab. Once again, Derek elected to come back for his car in the morning, rather than trying to drive while on drugs. 

    As soon as they were in the back seat of the taxi, they began pawing at each other like two horny teenagers. Their lips were glued together, both of them oblivious to the driver listening to their furtive coupling. 

    They ran down the hallway of the apartment complex, laughing as they hurried to Derek’s apartment. He stopped to slip his key in and open the door, then grabbed her by the hand and pulled her into his apartment and back into his embrace. 

    They grappled at each other as they stumbled toward the bedroom. Once they made it there, Derek stepped back from Kate and looked down at her shirt. He grabbed the lower edge, which was already torn from Holly’s knife, and ripped it right down the middle. As it came apart, his fingers caught her bra as well, tearing the small piece of ribbon that held the two cups together. He peeled the shredded remains off of her body, then picked her up and threw her back onto the bed. There was no hesitation as he pulled her skirt and panties off as well and dropped to his knees to taste her sweetness. His tongue pressed into the folds of her pussy and her entire world exploded in a flash of pleasure. 

    Kate squirmed on the bed under the deft movements of his tongue. She had never felt anything like it. Her clitoris felt like it had a million nerves, all of them firing at once. The more she moved, the deeper he probed her. Every flick made her cry out in pleasure. 

    Derek finally stood up, peeling his clothes off until he was totally naked. Kate would have happily sucked his cock, but he wanted her pussy. He climbed over her and sank all the way into her, driving himself into her over and over again. After feeling both his tongue and his cock in her pussy, she quickly peaked into her first orgasm. 

    They rolled around on the bed, fucking in every position. Most of the time, Derek was in control. He would throw her body around, then slip himself inside her and pound away at her tightness. The passion eventually came to a head when he pushed her down onto her stomach and pushed his length into her pussy from behind. 

    “I want to fuck you in the ass,” he growled in her ear. 

    Kate’s heart fluttered with nervous excitement. She had never had anal sex before, even with Scott. He had suggested a few times during the first few years of their relationship, but after repeated denials, he had finally stopped asking. 

    Now she was in a position where she was exploring her sexuality and trying new things. The man behind her was a skilled lover, and his cock was the perfect size to try something like that. On top of that, the Molly seemed to make everything feel good, and what better time to try it out than when she was floating on happiness. 

    Still, she hesitated. 

    “I don’t know,” Kate panted. “I’ve never done that before.” 

    “Not even with your husband?” he asked, clearly surprised. 

    “Not even with him.” 

    “Show me how much you want me,” he pressed on. “Give me that precious gift.” 

    His dominance was unrelenting. Kate had made the most minimal attempt to object, but she knew in her heart that she couldn’t say no. Hopefully the idea turned Scott on as much as it was turning her on right now. 

    “Okay,” she whispered just loud enough for him to hear. 

    Derek pulled his cock out of her, covered in lubrication from her soaked pussy. He pressed the head against her asshole, then stopped and leaned in again. 

    “Are you sure?” he asked one last time. 

    “Yes.” 

    Derek pressed down and the head of his cock popped through her sphincter. It was done. He was inside her ass, the first man to ever fuck that taboo place. He moved nice and slow, and as she grew accustomed to the sensation, she finally began to understand why some girls loved anal. 

    His body pressed down into her, hard enough to sink her body down into the bed with every thrust. Her fingernails clawed at the sheets, her entire body shaking. The longer he fucked her, the harder he got. His leg muscles tightened against her, and that was when she realized he wasn’t just content with fucking her ass. He intended to be the first to fill her with cum back there. 

    For a moment, Derek forgot all of his gentleness. He pressed down as deep as he could into her, letting his body pump her full. Kate had no idea that a woman could cum from anal sex, but as soon as she felt him squirting inside her, she erupted in orgasm. 

    Derek rolled away, the two of them gasping for breath. He moved back toward her a few moments later and kissed her fervently. 

    “I can’t believe I just did that,” she said as she curled up against him. “I feel like such a slut, but I loved it.” 

    “We can do it again,” he suggested excitedly, and they both broke into a fit of giggles. 

    Kate wasn’t sure about a second round of anal sex, but she did want to fuck again. First she would have to clean Derek’s cock though, so she grabbed him by the hand and pulled him to the bathroom. 

    They made out in the shower as the hot water poured down over them. Kate got some soap and cleaned his cock, then pulled her naked body against him. Derek grew harder as his manhood pressed against her belly, and she knew he was ready for another round. 

    Kate stepped out of the shower and dried off while he shut the water off, then paraded through the apartment naked to retrieve her phone from the table in the entryway. There were no messages from Scott, but she knew he was home alone, waiting for some word from her. That was when she realized that she wasn’t ready to go home yet. If she wanted to stay longer, she was going to need to give her husband something first. 

    Kate returned to the bathroom, where Derek was still drying himself off. She held out her phone to him with the camera on. 

    “You’re the photographer,” she said, then knelt on the bathroom floor and slipped her fingers around his shaft. 

    Derek began snapping pictures as her lips enveloped his cock. Her eyes were turned up towards the camera lens to really drive the point home. Once she had a good number of shots from that angle, she stood up and bent over the bathroom counter to offer him her pussy again. 

    Kate watched him in the mirror. He moved behind her, aiming the phone down at his dick as he slid in. Her pussy began to tingle as he fucked her, but she couldn’t take her eyes off of him. Finally, he tilted the camera up toward the mirror to get a picture of her reflection with him pounding her from behind. 

    He set the phone down and grabbed her hips, putting all of his attention into fucking her. She moaned deeply, but just as she felt the first hints of an orgasm starting to grow, he suddenly stopped and blew his load into her with little fanfare. 

    Kate didn’t know why he had come so fast, but when he stepped back and aimed the camera at her pussy dripping with his seed, she suddenly understood. He had just taken the ultimate picture to tease her husband, although he might not know it. She still hadn’t told him that Scott was into this, and he might just think she wanted a picture of her adventure for her own entertainment. 

    Kate stood up and turned to embrace Derek, kissing him softly and slowly. As their lips pulled apart, he looked at her longingly. 

    “This is my last night with you,” he said morosely. “Stay the night with me. Let me wake up with you in my arms, just once.” 

    The idea was so enticing, Kate couldn’t bring herself to say no. She agreed, then pulled up her text messages. 

    “Hi, honey! I hope you are doing okay. Scott and I have been having a great time, and I have a lot of fun stories to tell you. Since this is my last date with Derek, I want to spend the night with him. I’ll be home in the morning, and I will be all yours, but for tonight, I want to enjoy as much time with him as I can. Here are some pictures to hold you over until i get back.” 

    Kate pulled up the pictures, and as soon as she looked at the first one, she realized her wedding ring was front and center, pressing into the flesh of another man’s cock. She had never discussed with Scott if she should wear her ring out on dates, but based on how he reacted to all of her other behaviors, he would probably get a thrill out of it. Without another moment to second-guess herself, she hit send. 

    This time she waited for a reply, and it came though just a few minutes later. 

    “Wow, you are amazing!” he said. “Have a good night, and sweet dreams. I love you! Text me in the morning if you need anything.” 

    Kate smiled and set the phone down, then pulled Derek back toward the bedroom. Their night was just getting started. 

      

    The next morning, Kate woke up feeling a little fuzzy and groggy. The Molly was gone from her system, but the alcohol had left her with a dry mouth and a slight ache in her temple. Thankfully, it wasn’t too bad. 

    It slowly came back to her where she was and how she had gotten here. Derek was asleep behind her with his arm wrapped around her. They had made love until the early hours of the morning, and now it was almost noon. She had promised Scott a text, but that thought was quickly followed by another. Derek had ripped her shirt and bra last night, and she had nothing to wear for a taxi ride home. 

    That was when a truly mischievous idea popped into her head. 

    Kate worked her way out from under Derek’s arm, leaving him behind and running to the bathroom to get her phone. There was a good morning text from Scott that had been sent a few hours ago. 

    “Morning, baby! I’m so sorry, I just woke up and I need a favor.” 

    “What’s up?” he asked. 

    “Derek and I got a bit physical last night, and he tore my clothes off. Could you grab a pair of shorts and a t-shirt and bring it to his apartment?” 

    “You want me to come there? With him there too?” 

    “Yes, baby! Please? I can’t run outside naked.” 

    “Okay,” he relented. “What’s the address?” 

    Kate sent it to him, then returned to the bedroom. She knew how much it would torture and tease Scott to see the man who had owned her all night long, but he didn’t object. There was probably a good chance he was hoping to meet Derek face to face. 

    She slid into bed with her lover again, and her movement made him stir a little. His cock was already hard with morning wood, and when he felt her naked body move against him, he slipped his hands across her bare skin. His lips kissed her neck and she pushed back against his crotch to feed his desire. Soon, he shifted around and pushed his cock up into her pussy from behind. 

    The two of them writhed around in the bed. Derek’s cock moved in and out of her, making her tingle everywhere. It wasn’t as good as when she was rolling on the Molly, but it still feel incredible. His touch was soft and gentle, but still very powerful and controlling. 

    It wasn’t very long before Derek squeezed her tightly and came one last time. A fresh load was the perfect present for Scott, and hopefully it would make up for the torture she was about to put him through. 

    Moments after Derek had finished, there was a soft knock on the front door. 

    “That’s my husband,” Kate said as she turned to him. “He brought some clothes for me. Could you go let him in and I’ll be right there?” 

    Derek smiled knowingly as he climbed out of bed. He grabbed a fresh pair of boxer briefs and slipped them on, but the underwear was pretty pointless. His entire fit body was still exposed, and they were so tight that you could clearly see the outline of his cock, still half hard after his orgasm. He paused to let her appreciate the view, then headed to the other room. 

    Derek opened the door and heard the man on the other side gasp as soon as he saw him. 

    “You must be Scott,” he said in his booming voice. “I’m Derek. Come on in.” 

    He held out his hand to shake, the same exact hand that had been touching the man’s wife in the most intimate ways, and Scott took it with a strong yet hesitant grip. As the door closed, Kate emerged from the hallway, still completely naked. 

    “Hi, honey,” she said, giving Scott a quick peck on the cheek. “It looks like you two have already met!” 

    Kate approached her husband with a sly smile and took the t-shirt from his hands. Her husband was standing in the same room as her lover, with a clear view of the man she had been fucking all night long. The fact that she had walked out naked not only betrayed what they had been doing, but also allowed her to flaunt how truly comfortable she was being naked around this other man. Scott’s eyes were filled with anxiety, and she knew that she shouldn’t taunt him too much longer. There was one last thing she wanted to do to fuel his desire, though, one last thing to drive him crazy for her. 

    Kate slipped the shirt on, then the shorts as well. She turned and looked at Derek, that beautiful specimen of a man that had brought her so much pleasure. 

    “Thanks for the fun evening,” she said to him as she approached him. 

    Kate stood up on her tiptoes and slipped her arms around Derek’s neck, pulling her body up against his. While Scott had only gotten a quick peck on the cheek, the true alpha male deserved much more. She kissed Derek with a deep, sensual kiss, their tongues swirling together. Scott’s head was probably about to explode, but she drew it out a little longer just for his benefit. When she was done, he would want her that much more. 

    Derek played along, his hand squeezing her ass in front of her husband. Kate would probably have been content to bend over and let him fuck her one more time, giving her husband a real show, but that wasn’t what she really wanted. She had done her thing with Derek, and it was time to return to the man she loved and cherished. 

    Kate let go and turned back to Scott, and the two of them left Derek’s apartment. As soon as they were in the car, he couldn’t hold himself back any longer. He turned to her and pulled her into his own passionate kiss. 

    “Drive me home and I’ll tell you all about it,” she said when they finally came up for air. 

    Scott obediently pulled out of her parking spot and began the ride home while Kate detailed every little twist and turn of her night. She told him everything, from her conversations with Holly to her drug-fueled escapades. Whenever they stopped at a stoplight, his hands would reach for her, touching her legs just as Derek had touched her in the cab the night before. Even the faintest brush against her skin made everything tingle with excitement, and she wondered if the Molly had actually worn off or just subsided slightly. 

    Kate got out of the car when they got home and strolled up the walkway to the front door. Her mood was different from last night, when her and Derek were clawing at each other voraciously. She felt subdued, her body tired and worn out from the intensity of the experience. Now she wanted a more gentle touch. She wanted to be loved again. 

    As she stepped through the front door, Kate turned to Scott and slipped her arms around his shoulders. Their eyes met, and she felt that familiar warmth of having him close. 

    “I’m really sore,” she said, averting her eyes. “I know you want to take me back forcefully, but I don’t know if I can handle that right now.” 

    Scott slipped his finger under her chin and tilted it up so that he was looking her directly in the eyes again. 

    “I’ll be gentle,” he whispered. “Just making love to you is more than enough for me.” 

    He kissed her softly and led her up to the bedroom. The two of them spent all day in bed, cuddling, touching, and kissing. Scott took his time, and brought her back to him in his own tender way. Derek was now a thing of the past, and once again, their love had found a new spark. 

      

    Over the next few weeks, Kate’s relationship with Scott continued to be loving and intense. He still had no problem getting hard for her anymore, and would often spontaneously pull her into the bedroom or some other room to fool around. 

    Despite things being great at home, she still felt a longing for the kinky fun she had been having with Derek. She had changed her gym schedule so that their paths would no longer cross, but sometimes she gave into her urge to see him and went in early in the morning. He was always friendly and flirty, and the attention she got from him was intoxicating. 

    Another few weeks passed, and the feelings intensified. Not necessarily for Derek, although she knew he would satisfy her, but she needed some sort of excitement to wind her up again. 

    Then something funny happened. Holly texted her on a Friday afternoon just as she was getting ready to leave work. 

    “Hey girl, what’s up? How have you been?” 

    “I’m good,” Kate replied, a little surprised to hear from her. “How about you? 

    “I’m great!” the bubbly blonde sent back. “I was wondering if I could ask you a favor? If not, I understand, but you’re the perfect person for the job, and the first person that came to my mind!” 

    “Sure, what’s up?” 

    “I’m out of town for the weekend, and Tom is home alone. He’s been texting me, and he’s feeling a little lonely and really horny. Is there any way you’d want to stop by our place for a few hours to hang out with him, maybe give him a little release? He totally has the hots for you, and I’d rather know he was with a married woman who isn’t gonna try and steal him from me, rather than having him call up some random bimbo to come by. What do you think?” 

    Kate stared blankly at her phone. It was probably the most unusual request she had ever received in her life, but she was definitely curious. She wanted to make sure she understood Holly correctly first, though.” 

    “When you say give him a little release, what exactly do you mean?” she asked. 

    “He’s been dying to fuck you, so I’m sure that would be his preference, but it’s up to you. You could suck him off or give him a handy if you don’t feel comfortable with that.” 

    Kate couldn’t stop herself from giggling wildly. This gorgeous blonde was asking her to bang the hot boyfriend so that he wouldn’t go looking for some strange. 

    She wasn’t against the idea. Tom was cute, and according to Holly, he was pretty talented in bed. Holly had even mentioned that he had a nice, thick cock, which would give her the change of pace and excitement she had been looking for. The only question was if Scott would be okay with it. 

    “Let me ask my husband and I’ll get back to you in an hour. It sounds fun, but I need to make sure he’s okay with it first.” 

    “Awesome!” Holly replied. “Fingers crossed!” 

    When she got home, Kate found Scott in the kitchen working on dinner. He greeted her with a warm smile and a kiss on the cheek before returning to his steak and rice dish. 

    “How was your day?” he asked as she set her keys and wallet down on the counter. 

    “Not too bad,” she said. “It was pretty uneventful, at least until I was ready to go home.” 

    “Isn’t that always the case?” he commiserated. “What happened?” 

    “It wasn’t a work thing, actually. Do you remember Holly and Tim, the couple that I met while I was at the concert with Derek?” 

    “Of course,” he said as he chopped up some carrots. “The hot young blonde girl and her boyfriend with a big dick.” 

    “Of course you would remember that,” she said, shaking her head at him and laughing. “This is probably going to sound crazy, but she texted me and told me she was out of town. She wants me to go over to her house and keep Tom company for the night so he doesn’t invite some random girl over while she’s gone.” 

    “How does she know he’ll behave around you?” Scott asked, puzzled. “She does know that you were sleeping with Derek even though you were married, right? It’s seems just as likely that he would cheat with you as with any other girl.” 

    “Well, that was kind of her point,” Kate responded, watching his face carefully. “She wants me to sleep with him and keep him entertained for the night. She knows I’m married and won’t steal him, so she’s okay with that.” 

    Scott put down the utensils in his hand and looked at her frankly. Kate could see the wheels turning in his mind, processing what she was saying. His expression didn’t change, but the edge of his smile curved upward faintly. 

    “Do you want to go?” he asked with a stone-cold expression on his face. 

    “I guess it depends on how you feel. I know we had the three-date rule, but we never really discussed if that was just a one time thing, or if I was allowed three dates with different men. If it upsets you, then I don’t have to go. 

    “That didn’t answer my question,” he said firmly. “Do you want to go?” 

    His face was unmoving, giving her no feedback whatsoever. She had already voiced her concerns and given him the power to shoot the idea down. All she could do was answer him honestly. 

    “Yeah, I do,” she admitted quietly. 

    Scott walked around the counter and pulled her into his arms, then kissed her proudly. When he finally pulled back, he looked deep into her eyes. 

    “Do it,” he said. “Go have fun, but this time, I want you to come home. You have my blessing as long as you don’t spend the night.” 

    Kate’s smile spread across her face and she lunged toward him into a tight hug. 

    “I’ll be home tonight, I promise.” 

    “Good,” he said, returning to the stove. “You have to eat dinner before you go, though. I worked hard on this one.” 

    Kate sent a quick text to Holly to confirm her date with Tom, and she received a smiley face and their address in return. 

    “I don’t really have any rules for you to follow, so you two can go crazy,” she added. “I’m sure you will have a lot of fun together.” 

    Scott’s dinner tasted great, and as they enjoyed their meal, he cracked open a bottle of wine. Kate knew that it would take a lot to calm the sudden storm of nerves she was dealing with, so she willingly took a glass. 

    When she was finished, she went upstairs and took a shower, making sure to shave so she would be nice and smooth. Then she went into her closet to pick out something to wear. 

    This wasn’t a real date, so she didn’t feel the need to dress up. She was going over to watch a movie, relax, and have some great sex. The first thing she needed was something sexy to wear under her clothes. She picked out a simple black lace bra and panty set, then moved on to her actual clothes. She settled on a pair of short shorts that made her ass look great and a snug, low cut tank top with thin spaghetti straps. There wasn’t much coverage, but that would catch his attention nicely. 

    Once she was ready, she texted Holly to tell her she was on her way over, then ran downstairs to say goodbye to Scott. 

    Her husband eyeballed her approvingly, and she gave him a quick kiss and a squeeze of his cock. 

    “You’re such a tease,” he mumbled frustratingly as she pulled away. 

    “I know, but you love it,” she said with a wink. 

    With that, she took off for her rendezvous. 

    Holly and Tim lived in a cute little neighborhood, where they owned a small little house just big enough for the two of them. Kate had never been to this part of town, but she was pleasantly surprised by the quaintness of the area when she pulled up in front of their place. She took a deep breath and collected herself, then climbed out of the car and headed for the door. 

    Tom answered wearing a similarly casual pair of shorts and a t-shirt, along with a warm smile to greet her. Kate was once again struck by what a handsome man he was, although she was also excited to see what he was hiding in his pants. 

    “Hey! Come on in!” he said, spreading his arms wide and giving her a hug as she stepped through the door. “Thanks for coming by to keep me company.” 

    “Of course,” she said, flashing her own winning grin. 

    They headed to the kitchen and cracked open a bottle of wine while catching up on everything that happened since the concert. 

    “That was a crazy night,” Kate said, shaking her head. 

    “It was,” he chuckled. “I heard you had a great time.” 

    Kate blushed. She was pretty sure that Derek had shared all the intimate details of that night with his friend, and that was probably why he had been pushing to see her. She should have been mad, but the truth was that she felt flattered. 

    “Why don’t we see if there are any movies we can watch,” Kate suggested, trying to move things along. 

    “Of course,” he said, and led the way out of the kitchen. 

    The living room was a cozy place with a single sofa that faced a large television. Tom fired up the system and took a seat. Kate sat down close to him, but still at least a half foot away. They shuffled through the available movies, sometimes stopping to joke about a title that they had both seen. After a few minutes, they settled on a cheesy comedy flick and dimmed the lights. 

    As soon as the opening credits started to roll, Kate moved closer. She leaned over against Tom and snuggled herself against him comfortably. He slipped his arm around her and rested his hand on her hip, and they settled in. 

    Kate tried to stay focused on the movie, but her eyes kept drifting down to his crotch. She could see the faintest outline of his cock through his baggy shorts, and she had the urge to reach out and just start rubbing him. She made it about halfway through the movie before she gave in to her desires. 

    As her hand slipped around the thick shaft, Tom moaned softly. His cock was half hard, and as she rubbed the bulge, it grew steadily larger. Even through the thick fabric, she could feel how much thicker he was than Derek and Scott. 

    Kate wasn’t content to just touch it for very long, and soon she forgot about the movie and went to work on opening Tom’s shorts. She unbuttoned them and pulled the zipper down, then reached inside and pulled his cock free. She marveled at the size for a moment before dropping her head into his lap and taking it into her mouth. 

    Tom’s cock felt warm and heavy against her tongue. Kate felt so naughty, sucking another woman’s man while she was away. Even though she had Holly’s blessing, it still made it delightfully exciting. 

    Tom’s hand left her hip and began exploring, first sliding up and squeezing her breast firmly before sliding down between her legs and teasing her soaked pussy. Kate paused and sat up, peeling off her shirt and bra before diving for his cock again. The effect on him was a positive one, as his cock stiffened after getting a glimpse of her half-naked body. 

    “Let’s go upstairs,” he whispered behind her. 

    Kate hadn’t even thought about where this would all go down, but suddenly the realization came together. Not only was she going to fuck Holly’s man, but she was also going to do it in the very same bed she shared with him. This just kept getting better and better. 

    Kate stood up, peeling her shorts and panties off right in front of him, then scurried toward the stairs naked while he chased behind her. 

    As she got to the top of the stairs, Kate hesitated, unsure of which door led to the bedroom. Tom went rushing by her, completely naked. Somewhere between the couch and the stairs, he had shed the rest of his clothes. He grabbed her hand and pulled her toward one of the rooms, and she followed his lead. 

    The two of them stumbled into the bedroom giggling, and Tom pulled her into his arms. His stiff cock pressed against her belly, making her pussy ache longingly. She needed to feel it inside her, but that would have to wait. He pushed her down onto the bed and dropped to his knees, then started licking her pussy hungrily. 

    Tom’s tongue pressed firmly against her clitoris, then danced in a gentle circle around it before diving between her labia. He was quick and agile, and she could feel her body growing more aroused with every lick and flick. An orgasm spread through her and her back arched as she cried out forcefully at the peak of her climax. 

    Suddenly Tom was over her, kissing her as his body hovered above hers. He wasn’t as powerful as Derek, and his smaller frame made him seem less substantial, but as his cock pressed against her throbbing clitoris, she could feel his impressive size. 

    “Do you want me?” he whispered in her ear, letting his body push against hers. 

    “Yes, please,” she begged him. “Fuck me.” 

    Tom pressed down and his cock spread her pussy wide open and filled her in a way that she had never felt. Holly had nailed it on the head. He was thicker than most, but not long enough to press into the uncomfortable depths of her body. The fit felt natural, like he was tailor-made to fill a woman’s vagina perfectly. 

    It wasn’t just his cock that excited her, though. There was a feeling of power knowing that the very bed she was lying on was where he fucked his perky little blonde girlfriend. This was another woman’s territory, and she was taking her man right under her roof. 

    Kate cried out in ecstasy and Tom dug in deeper, grinding his body into hers. He pounded her hard, putting all of his weight behind it, and soon another orgasm ignited inside her. This one was different. She kept expecting the tension to subside, but it seemed to go on for over a minute. When Tom suddenly pulled his cock out of her in the heat of her moment, every muscle went limp and she dissolved into nothingness below him. 

    Kate wanted more. As the haze faded away, she pushed Tom back and mounted him. Her pussy sank down around his manhood and she began gyrating her hips against him. Once she had him as deep as his length would reach, she lifted herself up and began slamming down against him. 

    Tom looked into her eyes and she could see the intense lust there. He had forgotten all about Holly, and Kate loved that. He was hers now. She fucked him roughly, hoping that he would never look at his girlfriend the same after feeling a real woman like her. 

    His cock grew harder, and she knew he was close. Their lips came together and she rode him harder until he exploded inside her, sending her body into another climax. 

    Kate rolled off him, panting like a dog. Tom looked at her with amusement and surprise, then rolled over and kissed her. 

    “Damn, you know how to make a man happy,” he said. “Holly could learn a lot from you.” 

    The compliment made Kate smile. She had done what she came her for, and she had loved every second of it, but now all she could think about was the man sitting at home, waiting for her return. 

    “I’ll be happy to stop by and show her how it’s done,” Kate teased, “but I have to go. I hope I kept you entertained for the night.” 

    “Absolutely,” he replied, and gave her one last lingering kiss. 

    Kate hopped out of bed and headed downstairs to collect her clothes. As she slid her panties on, she felt the first traces of his seed coming out of her. The extra lubrication would be the perfect turn-on for Scott. 

    As she slid into the driver’s seat of her car, she contemplated surprising her husband, but then she decided she wanted him ready for her. 

    “I’m on my way home,” she messaged him. “I hope your cock is as hard and ready for me as his was.” 

    As soon as she stepped through the door, Scott was waiting for her. He pulled her into his arms just as Tom had done when they got into the bedroom, and he began kissing her with that same fiery passion. When her hand drifted down to his crotch, she found him hard and ready for her. 

    “Take me, right here, right now,” she whispered to him. 

    Scott grabbed her forcefully and shoved her toward the small console table in the entryway. He bent her over the table and almost ripped her shorts from her body. He moved behind her, grabbed her by the hair, and slammed his length into her. 

    Something about tonight had fired Scott up in a way that Kate had never seen before. He was dominant and controlling, fucking her with every ounce of his being. He slammed her so hard that the table began to shake and she found herself screaming through another intense orgasm, this one somehow more powerful than the rest. With no warning, he filled her pussy with his thick load before letting go and stepping away. 

    Kate stood up slowly and looked around. There was a puddle on the floor, and that was when she realized her husband had just made her squirt for the first time ever. Her juices mixed with both men’s cum in a sticky mess that shimmered on the floor in the light. 

    “What was that?” Kate blurred out in surprise. “Holy shit!” 

    “I don’t know,” Scott chuckled. “I just couldn’t wait to get upstairs.” 

    Kate lunged toward him and wrapped her arms around him as their lips pressed firmly together. She pulled herself against him tightly. 

    “I love you,” she whispered when she finally pulled back. “Now take me upstairs and hold me.” 

    Scott scooped her up in his arms and made his way upstairs. Kate couldn’t help thinking that this crazy game just kept getting better and better. 

      

    The weeks ticked by again with no new developments. Technically Kate was free to suggest another date with Tom, but she found herself holding back, waiting for the perfect moment. 

    It wasn’t long before the desire to be naughty began gnawing at the back of her mind, and she found herself feeling a little antsy. One morning, the feeling even more intense when she got out of bed, so she decided that a trip to the gym was in order. Maybe Derek would be there working out. 

    Kate showed up at the gym in her tank top and booty shorts. She was making her way to the locker room to change when she saw her past lover doing his chest routine. That was when she decided to leave her tank top in her locker and work out again in just her sports bra. 

    As she approached the free weights, Derek looked up and their eyes met. A smile dawned on his face and he came over and gave her a quick hug. His hands wrapped around her and she was quickly reminded of how strong and powerful he was. 

    “How have you been?” he asked. 

    “I’ve been good,” she replied, grabbing a weight while they chatted. 

    “I hear you and Tom got to spend some time together,” he quipped. 

    Kate blushed. She should have known that the boys would discuss such things, but she still felt embarrassed. 

    “Don’t worry,” Derek added. “He had only the best things to say about you. It’s too bad Holly couldn’t have joined in, too. I think she has a crush on you as well.” 

    “Really?” Kate asked. 

    She had never thought about being with a woman, but Holly was beautiful, and if she was going to try it, that girl would be her first choice. 

    “Yeah,” he said. “I’ve been dying to have a go at her, but Tom is still hesitant about the idea. Maybe it will happen someday. We’ll see.” 

    “Too bad we couldn’t all hang out,” she suggested. “That would be a lot of fun.” 

    Kate regretted the suggestion as soon as she said it. It stirred some very naughty thoughts in her mind. She imagined herself sandwiched between Tom’s perfect cock and Derek’s powerful body, and she found herself getting wet. Her determination to be good was wavering, but she held her position. 

    They finished working out and both of them headed to the showers. When Kate came out, Derek was waiting to walk her out to the car. 

    They made a little more small talk on the way out, then paused on the sidewalk in front of the building and continued to chat. Kate found her urges building. She missed the feelings Derek had given her, the way he touched her, the way he fucked her. She had already used up her three dates, but she wanted him so badly. 

    That was when her base instincts took over. She moved toward him without even realizing what she was doing. Her arms went around his neck and she kissed him. 

    Derek’s arms surrounded her and he pulled her into the kiss, meeting her passion with his own. It was dangerous to be kissing in such a public place, so Kate grabbed him by the hand and pulled him toward her car. 

    “Get in the passenger seat,” she said to him, then jumped into the driver’s side. 

    As soon as the doors closed, their lips were in each other again. Their hands pawed and explored. Kate found his cock, just as hard as always, while his hands squeezed her ass and pulled her closer. She was parked toward the back of the lot, away from the other cars, and for a moment, she contemplated fucking him right there. Then she remembered that Scott had to go into work today, and her house would be completely empty until later that afternoon. She placed her hand on Derek’s chest and pushed him away. 

    “Go get your car and follow me,” she said. 

    Derek hesitated, but when he looked into her eyes, he realized she was dead serious. He jumped out and ran to his car, and the two of them headed out of the parking lot. 

    As she pulled into the driveway, Kate looked around to make sure that Scott wasn’t there and none of her neighbors were out being nosy. She hurried to the front door just as Derek was pulling up, then stepped inside. 

    Kate stripped all of her clothes off and hurried up the stairs just inside the entrance. Derek came through the door moments later and spotted her at the top of the steps wearing only a smile. She winked at him and beckoned with her index finger, then slipped inside the bedroom as he made his way up. 

    Derek swept her naked body up in his arms and began kissing her. They were in her bedroom, a few feet away from the bed she shared with her husband. That would be where she gave herself to her lover, in a moment that would rival her night with Tom. She had felt so powerful fucking another man in the bed he shared with his girlfriend, and now she was going to let Derek feel that same power. He was going to fuck her in the very same bed she shared with Scott, without her husband knowing or approving. Until now it had been a game, but this would be different. She was about to cheat on her husband, and for some crazy reason, that turned her on in ways she would never have expected. There was a tinge of guilt too, but something inside her kept telling her that Scott would love this more than any of her previous experiences, because this was happening on his territory. 

    Kate peeled his clothes off and pushed him down onto the edge of the bed. She dropped to her knee and commenced her oral worship. Derek responded with a loud moan, clearly pleased with her talents. 

    “I thought you were only allowed three dates with me?” he asked. 

    “I was,” Kate said, stroking his cock while she paused to answer him, “but I couldn’t resist. I needed more of you. If I’m going to cheat, I might as well do it my own bed and make it count. 

    She giggled naughtily, then wrapped her mouth around his member and began pleasuring him with a renewed lust. 

    Her words brought Derek to the edge, but he wasn’t going to finish that quickly. He grabbed her ponytail and yanked her head back, then smashed his lips clumsily against hers. His hands slid into her armpits and he yanked her up onto the bed, rolling on top as she stretched out on the bed before him. He pushed her legs apart and moved between them, stopping to tease her slit with his throbbing head. 

    “Tell me you want me to fuck you,” he said as he rubbed it back and forth, tickling her clitoris with every pass. “Beg me to make you a cheating wife.” 

    Kate felt her entire body tingle at his words. He understood. He felt the power of his position, and he wanted to make sure she knew it. 

    “Please fuck me,” she pleaded. “Make me a cheater. Make me the cheating whore that I really am.” 

    Derek dropped down on top of her and kissed her as his cock slipped through the wetness of her waiting pussy. He pumped her slowly, letting her juices coat him as their bodies moved together as one. It felt incredible, like the most intense high she had ever experienced. His cock inside her right now was even more potent than the Molly they had shared last time they were together. This was just the two of them, two people lusting to feel each other’s carnal pleasures. 

    They made love for almost an hour before Derek filled her with his fresh seed. That wasn’t enough to stop him though, and Kate found his stamina remained as strong as ever. His cock only faded slightly here and there, but he was able to rise to the occasion again every time. By the time they took a break to grab something to eat, he had left three loads of cum deep in her pussy. 

    “I guess we both missed work today,” he joked as they finished off some sandwiches and beer in the kitchen. Kate was wearing just his shirt, and he had slipped his boxers back on. 

    “It was worth it,” she smirked back. 

    “Definitely. I should probably clear out before your man comes home, though.” 

    “True,” she said, her eyes widening. “He will probably be home in a few hours.” 

    Kate went to the sink to wash her hands. Derek came up behind her, reaching around to wash his at the same time. She felt his cock swell against her ass, and she pushed back against it. He turned the faucet off and flicked the water off of his hands, then dried them on her shirt before pulling her back harder. She responded by wiggling her ass and bending forward a little more. 

    Derek took the hint. He slipped his boxers off and pulled her shirt up to expose her ass, then guided his cock into her well-fucked pussy. Kate gripped the edge of the sink and let out an undulating moan. Every time felt as good as their first time. 

    A crazy image popped into her head. She imagined Scott coming home and seeing her like this, bent over the counter while Derek nailed her from behind. She knew exactly how he would respond. He wouldn’t stop her. He wouldn’t object. He would simply pull his dick out and start beating off as he watched her wanton behavior. 

    The thought turned her on even more. Her cries grew into intense screams of pleasure, feeding Derek’s lust. His fingers dug harder into her flash, and she felt him getting close. As his load shot deep inside her, she pictured Scott doing the same, except his cum would shoot across their kitchen floor as another man owned her body. That thought drove her into her own earth-shattering orgasm. 

    “I don’t know what that was, but that was incredible,” Derek said as he stepped back, his cock soaked in her juices. “I’ve never seen you cum that hard!” 

    Kate slowly looked around, her head a little dizzy. As she recovered, she looked down and saw there was another puddle underneath her. Derek had made her squirt too, just like Scott. 

    Her head was still spinning emotionally from the thoughts that had just gone through her head. The idea of Scott watching her fuck another man had taken this weird fetish to another level. She wanted to make it happen. She wanted to watch his face while another man took her. 

    Kate pushed the thought away for now and gave Derek a kiss. They cleaned up the mess and hung out a little longer before he made a timely exit. She had an hour to clean up before Scott would be home, and a lot to think about. 

    Her mind was weighed down by guilt over breaking the rules. She had cheated on her husband, and she hoped beyond hope that he would be okay with that. Most guys wouldn’t, but then most guys also wouldn’t be turned on by the idea of their wife fucking another man. 

    She was hopeful that he would be okay with it, because then she could suggest letting him watch. Even if he was upset, a kinky suggestion like that might soothe his anger. 

    When Scott came home a short time later, Kate was waiting for him in the living room. She had replaced Derek’s t-shirt with a long night shirt that swirled loosely around her body. She had skipped the underwear, letting her perky nipples poke through the thin fabric. 

    “You're home early,” he said, looking at her quizzically, “and you look quite seductive dressed like that. What are you up to?” 

    “I have to tell you something,” she said sheepishly. “I think you’re going to like it… or at least I hope you’re going to like it. I want you to do something for me while I tell you though, okay?” 

    “Okay,” he replied hesitantly, unsure of what to think. 

    “I want to get you hard first. Come here.” 

    Scott looked at her curiously, but he wasn’t about to argue. He crossed the room, unzipping his slacks and pulling his cock out as he approached his wife. She took his soft member between her lips and massaged it gently, feeling it grow larger in her mouth. The sexual tension was turning her on, so she lifted one of her hands to her breast and began touching herself as she pleasured him. 

    It only took a few minutes for him to get completely hard. Once he was there, Kate let go of his length and laid back on the couch. She spread her legs and pulled her shirt up to show him her pussy, as her hand slithered down to touch herself. 

    “Play with yourself for me,” she whispered, putting on a show for him. “I want to watch you.” 

    Scott obeyed her command and took his cock in his hand. He stood a few feet away from her, massaging his length as it protruded from the front of his suit pants. 

    “I did something bad today, but it gave me an amazing idea. I want to tell you, but please don’t be mad at me. I know how to make it up to you. Okay?” 

    “Okay,” he said, his breathing slow and ragged. “Tell me.” 

    Kate sighed deeply, rubbing her clitoris a little more firmly. As she released the pressure, she began her story. 

    “I went to the gym this morning and Derek was there. He looked so good, and I started to remember how good it felt to sleep with him. We went outside and I was about to leave and then I got the urge to kiss him. I knew that I shouldn’t. I knew that it was against the rules to see him after the third date. I couldn’t help myself, though. So I invited him over to our house.” 

    It was obvious where this was going. Just the first few words had a clear influence on Scott. As she said them, his eyes rolled back ever so slightly, then fluttered for a second before coming back to her half-naked body. His breathing seemed to get even deeper, and she knew that he wasn’t going to be mad at her. He was loving this. 

    “Did he fuck you on this couch,” he said in a hushed tone. 

    “No,” she purred back. “I took him upstairs and fucked him in our bed.” 

    Scott’s eyes fluttered again and his hand slowed. She was bringing him to the brink, but he held back. 

    “We fucked all day in that bed, and he came three times, all of them inside me. No condoms, just his beautiful cock pressing deep inside my pussy. Then we came downstairs to get some food and he bent me over the sink and fucked me again. He was relentless, and I loved it.” 

    Kate paused, pressing her clitoris again. She let out a deep sigh, then continued. 

    “While he was fucking me in the kitchen, I started to imagine you walking in on us, watching from the corner as another man took your wife. I imagined how hard you were, and when he shot his seed inside me again, I imagined you blowing your load all over our kitchen floor. It made me want to make that happen. I want to go out one more time, and this time, I want you to be there when it happens. I want to see your face as another man pounds your wife’s pussy. Would you like that?” 

    “Yes,” he said, his body growing more tense. 

    “Can we make that happen?” she pressed, wanting his word. 

    “Yes,” he said again, this time more sternly. 

    “Good,” she smiled, rubbing herself even harder. “Now I want you to cum on me. I want you to imagine there is another man fucking me while you jerk off, and I want you to finish all over my tits. Cum for me, baby. Please?” 

    Scott moved closer, and Kate pulled her shirt up until her tits were exposed to her aroused husband. His cock erupted like a geyser, spraying thick ropes of cum across her belly and boobs. She reached down and rubbed it into her skin, feeling the warmth of it. 

    If that was any indicator of how things would end when she finally carried out this fantasy, she couldn’t wait to see the final result. 

      

    They sat down that night and discussed making the idea into a reality. Derek was the first person that came to Kate’s mind, but Scott was hesitant about that idea. 

    “You two have already spent a little more time together than I had anticipated,” he said. “What about that other guy you saw, the one with the girlfriend? Maybe we could do a double date, and then you can fuck him in front of us. That would be hot.” 

    “I can ask,” she said. 

    The next day, she texted Holly and broached their idea to her. The bubbly blonde was tittering with excitement over the idea. 

    “I’ve been wanting to watch Tom with another woman, and you’re like his favorite so far. Let’s do it! Is your hubby hot?” 

    “He is, although I don’t know if you’re into older guys,” Kate quipped with only the slightest hint of jealousy. “He says he’s not looking for that, but if you can talk him into it, you have my blessing to fuck his brains out.” 

    “Well, I love older guys, so I would probably be down to keep him entertained, but we’ll see how the night goes.” 

    They agreed on the upcoming Saturday night, and decided to have the event at Kate and Scott’s house. Just like that, the plan was in place. 

    On the afternoon of the big day, Kate showered and shaved, then spent a lot of time on her hair and makeup. This night was all about sex, and she wanted to look her best. 

    She went to her closet and picked out a cute green bra and panty set with a little pink ribbon stitched along the top edge of the cups. She matched it with a sexy black dress that hugged her body nicely. It would be easy to remove, and wearing a dress meant that anyone who wanted to could slide their hand underneath it and play with her. That might be Tom, and it might be Scott. Perhaps it might even be Holly. 

    Scott was already dressed and downstairs. He had spent the afternoon cooking an intricate meal for their guests. Kate knew it was a way to distract himself from the anxious anticipation, but the results smelled delicious. 

    Kate came up behind him and hugged him. He was dressed in a pair of smooth wool slacks and a button-down shirt. Her hand wandered down to his crotch and squeezed his half-hard cock, reminding him exactly what tonight was all about. 

    “I can’t wait to watch him fuck you,” he muttered under his breath. 

    “Me, too,” she whispered back, then released him. 

    There was a knock on the front door moments later. and Kate hurried out to answer it. 

    Tom had dressed down for the evening, wearing some pleated shorts and a pair of loafers, paired with a button-down shirt. The outfit made him look like a yuppie, the polar opposite of his personality. Kate was pretty sure that Holly had made him wear it. 

    Holly was the real standout, though. The cute little blonde had dolled herself up for the night, and she oozed with sex appeal. She was wearing a loose flowing blouse made of sheer white material, and a black lace bra that showed clearly through it. She had also worn a short black skirt, probably for the same reason Kate had chosen a dress. 

    “Oh my god, Kate, it’s so good to see you!” she chirped excitedly as she whirled through the door and embraced her host. 

    “You, too,” Kate said, returning the hug. 

    Tom stepped in as well, and gave her a light kiss on the cheek. There was an odd feeling in the air, a sexual tension that felt a bit awkward at first. Kate invited them into the kitchen so she could pour several glasses of wine, hoping that would break the ice. 

    “You must be Scott,” Holly continued when she saw him putting the last touches on dinner. “You have such a lovely wife! Quite the cutie yourself, too.” 

    Holly smiled invitingly, and Kate chuckled a little. It was cute to see her flattering Scott, and he puffed up his chest proudly when she said it. 

    They sat down to eat, savoring the wonderful food. The wine flowed freely, and it wasn’t long before the tension had eased and they were all laughing and joking together. 

    After they finished their meal, the men began clearing the dishes while Holly grabbed her phone. She tapped the screen a few times, and a heavy reggaetón beat thumped the speaker. She set it on the counter, then pulled Kate by the hand and started dancing with her in the middle of the kitchen. Both men stopped to watch the show, as the two women moved and bounced together with the rhythm. 

    Holly wasn’t shy, grinding herself against Kate suggestively and moving closer to her. Their faces hovered inches away from each other, and Kate felt a sudden urge possess her. Before she knew what she was doing, she grabbed Holly and kissed her. The young woman didn’t fight it, meeting her lips with a ferocious hunger. Their hands pawed at each other for several minutes before they let go and slowly parted, a huge grin plastered on both of their faces. When they finally looked away from each other, they saw Tom and Scott watching them, silent yet eager. 

    The two girls broke into a fit of laughter, and the guys blushed as they realized how awestruck they had become. 

    Holly whispered something in Kate’s ear, and she giggled again. 

    “You’re crazy,” Kate replied, then whispered something back so the guys couldn’t hear. 

    Holly nodded, then turned to Tom and grabbed his hand. She pulled him into the living room, leaving Kate and Scott alone in the kitchen. 

    “She wants me to invite Derek over,” she said tentatively. “I guess she’s been begging Tom to let her fuck him, and he finally said she could if he comes tonight. I told her I didn’t know if you’d be okay with that, though.” 

    Scott pondered the request for a moment. 

    “I guess it would be hot to watch both of you getting to fuck other men,” he said finally. “Are you going to just fuck Tom, or both of them?” 

    “I… I hadn’t even thought about it. I just assumed you wouldn’t be okay with me having sex with Derek again, so I figured that wasn’t on the table.” 

    “I’ll leave that up to you,” he said, giving her a long kiss. “Whatever happens, just go with the flow tonight. I promise not to get mad.” 

    “You better not,” she smirked, cupping his cock again. “I want you turned on, not pissed off.” 

    Scott headed into the living room to join the others, while Kate sent a text to Derek inviting him to the party. She made sure to tell him that Tom had given Holly permission to fuck him, hoping that would be a nice incentive for him to find a way to get there. His reply was almost instantaneous. He would be there within a half hour. 

    When Kate joined the others, she found the two men sitting on the couch, watching Holly dance and twirl to her music. Her body looked delectable, and the way she moved was incredibly sexy. Kate tried to take a seat next to Scott, but the little one grabbed her and made her join the impromptu dance performance. She quickly realized she wasn’t getting out of it, and followed Holly’s lead. 

    The sexual tension had grown even more intense, but nobody seemed to be able to crack through it. As the two women danced, it was Holly who finally found a way to break through. She grabbed Kate by the hand and spun her around, then let her go as she stumbled toward the couch and landed in someone’s lap. When she regained her composure and looked up, she realized she was sitting on top of Tom. Their eyes met and suddenly her inhibitions melted away. This was it. This was the moment. She leaned in and kissed him right in front of her husband. 

    Kate wanted to see his reaction, but he was more focused on giving him a good show. She sank herself into the kiss, pushing Scott out of her thoughts and getting lost in the moment. Tom’s cock pressed against her ass, swelling with every passing second. She slipped off of his lap, her lips still glued to his, and reached out to feel the outline of his manhood. 

    Scott sighed audibly from the other couch, and Kate couldn’t resist the urge to see his response any longer. She looked at him, and saw that he was rubbing himself. He was trying to be subtle about it and failing miserably. Their eyes met as her hand continued to stroke another man’s cock, and she smiled devilishly. The arousal was clear on his face, and she took that as a sign that she should keep going. 

    Holly was watching intently from the other couch, but she wasn’t as shy about touching herself. Her skirt was pulled up and her fingers danced lithely across her clitoris. 

    Kate was about to turn her attention back to Tom when there was a knock at the door. She looked at Scott, all flustered and red in the face, and decided to tease him. 

    “Could you go answer the door, honey?” she purred. “That’s probably Derek.” 

    Scott took a deep breath and nodded, then stood up and headed for the door. As he swung it open, he was once again face to face with the man who had fucked his wife repeatedly. This time, though, he had the added knowledge that his wife had actually cheated on him with this man. 

    “Hey, Scott! What’s up?” Derek boomed, shaking hands with him and stepping inside. 

    Scott muttered an unintelligible greeting in response and closed the door. Derek, who stood almost a foot taller than Scott, was wearing some loose basketball shorts and a plain t-shirt.  He paused and turned toward his host, extending his arm with a small pill in the palm of his hand. 

    “Take this,” he said. “Trust me, it will make your night a lot better.” 

    “I don’t know about that,” Scott replied hesitantly. “I’m just going to be watching tonight, so I don’t think that would do much for me.” 

    “It’s up to you, but I’m going to give your wife one, and you’ll enjoy the show a lot more with this in your system.” 

    Scott stared at the small, elongated pill, then took a deep breath and scooped it up. He threw it into his mouth and swallowed, cringing at the bitter taste. 

    “Good man,” Derek replied, clapping him on the back. “Now where are the women?” 

    Scott was still wincing from the Molly, but he pointed Derek toward the living room. The big guy made his way in and greeted everyone one by one. He shook hands with Tom first, then hugged Kate and gave her a kiss on the cheek when she stood up to say hi. He slipped something into her hand, and she threw it into her mouth without any hesitation. Finally, Derek turned his attention toward his date for the night. Holly smiled giddily, then approached him and lifted up onto her tiptoes to kiss him right on the lips. His powerful hands came up around her, and she seemed to melt into his arms. 

    As the two of them began making out while still standing in the middle of the room, Kate turned her attention back to Tom and resumed their kiss. Scott was left on his own, watching the two couples explore their chemistry together. 

    While Holly and Derek continued their frenching, Kate was eager to show her husband more. She slid down off the couch in front of Tom and began unbuttoning his shorts. As she reached in and pulled him free, she looked back over her shoulder at Scott to watch his expression. His mouth was agape as he frantically bounced his hand back and forth over the bulge in his pants. That made her smile, and she turned back and took Tom’s thick length into her mouth. 

    Kate was intently focused on pleasuring Tom, and she quickly became oblivious to anything else happening around her. She sucked hard on his length, letting out a little moan so that Scott would know how much she was enjoying it. 

    Holly and Derek stopped kissing to watch them together, but Holly’s hand slipped down his shorts and began stroking his growing erection. She had wanted his cock for so long, and now she was going to get to experience it in every way her heart desired. 

    “We’ll be upstairs in the bedroom if you guys decide to join us,” she announced to the room, then took Derek by the hand and led him upstairs. 

    Tom and Kate were off in their own world and didn’t respond. Scott waved them off and turned his attention back to his wife. Now it was just the three of them. 

    Kate’s knees had slid apart slightly, and her dress was riding up. When Scott looked closer, he realized she was madly rubbing herself as she pleasured her other man. Her entire body squirmed with desire, ready to move on to the real show. 

    Tom leaned forward and slid the zipper down on her dress, then whispered in her ear. 

    “Why don’t you stand up and undress for us, then climb on my cock and show him what a dirty little slut you can be.” 

    Kate’s heart raced as she gave his cock one last stroke with her hand before standing up and moving back from him. She peeled the dress down off of her body to reveal her cute underwear, and just as she had predicted, the bra and panties came off before either of them could truly enjoy them. Now that she was completely naked, it was time. 

    Tom had whipped his shirt off and tossed his shorts aside, so he was also naked. When Kate straddled his body just above his cock, she looked back and saw that Scott was the only one still completely dressed. 

    “Take your pants off,” she ordered him as she hovered over Tom. “I want to watch you play with yourself while he fucks me.” 

    Scott quickly unbuttoned his pants and shoved them down. His cock popped free, as hard as a rock. It was clear that he had been aching for release, and his eyes fluttered again when his hand finally touched his bare shaft. 

    Kate reached down between her legs and grabbed Tom’s dick, lining it up against the opening of her pussy. She lowered her body, impaling herself on him. Every inch of her being tingled, including her brain. She was fucking another man in front of her husband, and it felt better than she ever could have imagined. 

    Her body moved slowly, her eyes turned back toward Scott still. His face was dripping with pleasure. Every few minutes he would slow down to avoid blowing his load early, which made her even more excited. Hopefully he would have enough left to take her one last time at the end of the evening. 

    A moan tried to escape her throat, but her muscles had already started to grow tense from an impending orgasm, and she found her vocal cords were frozen. Just when she felt like she couldn’t take any more, she reached the brink and shot over it, causing her entire body to spasm. Her mouth opened and an intense cry of pleasure came pouring out of her body. 

    Within seconds, a similar cry echoed through the house from the upper floor. Holly had finally gotten what she wanted, as her boyfriend’s best friend began fucking her in their host’s bed. The two couples shared their own carnal lust while Scott masturbated furiously. 

    Kate tried to stay focused on Tom and Scott, but her mind wandered and she begin picturing Derek’s body on top of Holly, fucking the young woman with the same cock that had pleasured her in that very same bed. She knew she should give them time alone, and she knew that she should stay away from Derek, but the urge to go upstairs was too powerful to ignore. 

    “Let’s go join them,” she muttered to Tom. 

    There was a glint in his eye that she wasn’t sure how to read, but he smiled and nodded. 

    Kate climbed off and pulled Tom to his feet, then led him toward the stairs. She looked back at Scott, and smiled devilishly. 

    “Are you coming?” she asked, and he hopped to his feet like a dog that was waiting for its owner’s invitation. 

    Kate walked into her bedroom and was confronted with one of the sexiest things she had ever seen: Holly, completely naked, lying on her back while Derek slammed his cock into her with all of his might. Her entire body shook every time he collided with her, and her fingernails clawed at the comforter below her. 

    Holly’s body was young and firm. She wasn’t as athletic as Kate, but her figure was slim and her full breasts swayed with the motion of her body. 

    Kate forgot about Tom for a moment and crawled onto the bed toward her, moving over her upturned head. They looked at each other for a moment before coming together in a forceful kiss. 

    Tom didn’t waste any time. He moved behind Kate and slipped his thick cock deep inside her, and both men began pounding their respective women while the two of them made out in the middle of the bed. 

    When Kate finally lifted her head up and looked around, she found Scott sitting in a chair in the corner of the room. He had stripped all of his clothes off and was still stroking himself. She smiled at him and he smiled back, clearly enjoying the show. 

    Her gaze drifted toward Derek, the man who knew just how to fuck her. He was still pounding away at Holly, but his attention seemed to be more on her. When their eyes met, he beckoned to her with his index finger. He wanted a kiss from her. 

    Kate wanted to say yes. She wanted to kiss him. But more than anything, she wanted her husband to see the way he fucked her. Tom’s cock was great, but there was something about the way Derek touched her that was unlike anything she had felt before. It was clear that he didn’t share the same chemistry with Holly. 

    Kate looked back at Scott, her loving husband who was having his greatest fantasy come true right before his eyes. Without a word, he knew exactly what she wanted, and he simply nodded in response. 

    Tom watched the whole exchange go down, and stepped away to let Kate pursue her moment. She climbed off the bed and walked around until she came up behind Derek, who was still driving his cock into Holly. He turned his head and met her lips with a hungry passion that made her entire body tingle. She slipped her head around his head and pulled him deeper into the kiss. 

    Kate moved around next him and leaned over the bed, her ass sticking out invitingly. Derek finally gave up on the little blonde and moved over behind her, unable to resist her invitation. While Holly rolled away and moved to the other side of the bed with Tom, the muscular stud pressed his hips forward and slipped into Kate’s waiting pussy. She was dripping wet, and he plunged into her with little resistance. 

    Kate gasped sharply as she felt him again, her favorite lover taking her. When she opened her eyes and looked at her husband, she could see the lustful look in his eyes. He fought to hold himself back, but the sight of his wife getting railed by the very man who had driven her to infidelity was too much. He could see how much she loved the feeling that Derek gave her, and it drove him to an orgasm that sent cum spraying all over his lap. 

    Derek was just getting started, though. He grabbed Kate by the hair and began slamming his length into her aggressively. His dominance and control weren’t hindered at all by the audience in the room. He simply used her body for his own personal pleasure, and she loved it. 

    After a few dozen strokes, he pulled his cock free and yanked Kate to her feet. He pulled her into his arms and kissed her forcefully, then shoved her down onto the bed and climbed over her. They looked into each other’s eyes for a moment, then kissed again as he pushed down deep into her pussy. 

    Kate moaned into his lips, wrapping her arms around him and digging her nails into his back. When she looked over at Scott, she saw he was still hard and stroking himself, while fresh cum dried on his belly. She had never seen him stay hard like that after an orgasm, and it made her smile even more. 

    Tom and Holly began fucking on other side of the bed, the two women watching each other from across the mattress. Their cries mixed and blended together into a cacophony of pleasure, while Scott sat silently by and watched it all happen. 

    Tom and Derek made eye contact, and with a nod and an eye roll, they both switched places. Tom returned to Kate’s tight married pussy, while Holly got to feel Derek’s muscular body over her. They continued for several minutes like that until Kate decided to take control of Tom. He had the cock, but when he tried to take control, it just didn’t work. Perhaps it was time for her to use him the way she wanted. 

    Kate grabbed him and flipped him back onto the bed, then straddled him and dropped down onto his cock. Her hips swiveled, pressing his thick shaft into the most sensitive and exciting places. She had finally figured out how to get what she needed out of him, and it felt incredible. Her body began to tremble excitedly, and her orgasm spread through her body. 

    As the climax passed, she realized that Derek was no longer fucking Holly. She was lying on her corner of the bed, touching herself. She couldn’t see Derek, but she felt his hand on her shoulders, pushing her down flat on top of Tom. The thick m cock that she had been enjoying was still inside her, so she didn’t truly understand what was about to happen until she felt Derek’s cock press against the indent of her asshole. 

    They were going to fuck her in the ass and pussy at the same time. 

    That thought was followed by another right behind it: she had forgotten to tell Scott that Derek had already fucked her in the ass. 

    That night when she had let him do it, there had been so much going on, so many details to remember, that she had missed one of the big ones. She had never admitted to her husband that she had let another man do something that she had never allowed him to do, and now he was about to see that very thing happen. 

    Derek pressed forward and his cock popped through her sphincter. Suddenly all she could feel was a fullness that was unlike anything she had ever experienced before. The two of them began thrusting into her body, and that fullness became a swirling, evolving sensation. Combined with the Molly, her entire body felt like it was crackling with electricity. 

    Kate couldn’t think of anything except the pure sexual high that she was experiencing. An orgasm surged through her, but it felt like it would never stop. Her hormones ebbed and flowed like the waves of a storm, but they never stopped or slowed. Every nerve was pulsing, elevating her mind to a new level. 

    Just when she thought it couldn’t get any more intense, Kate felt both men start to cum inside her. Tom’s cock filled her pussy, while Derek pumped his warm seed into her ass. It was too much to bear, and as her climax finally came to an end, the world swirled into darkness and she passed out. 

    When her vision began to waver back, she found Derek sitting on the bed next to her with a worried look. Holly was getting dressed while Tom had gone downstairs to find his clothes. Holly came over and leaned down to give her a kiss, then lingered for a moment. 

    “That was the hottest thing ever,” she whispered with a sly grin. “Text me tomorrow. Bye!” 

    Then Holly was gone, leaving Kate with her husband and her favorite lover. She looked over at Scott, who was still hard and rubbing himself. The fact that he had just watched another man fuck his wife in the ass didn’t seem to have bothered him. That was good, because she wanted to be reclaimed, but first she needed more of Derek. 

    He had already started to gather his clothes to leave, so Kate hopped up and grabbed his hand to stop him. He paused and looked at her, and she gave him a sly smile. 

    “Honey, I think Derek wants to use our shower,” she said aloud to the room, her eyes still glued to her lover. “Do you mind if I help him clean up?” 

    “Not at all,” Scott replied, his voice faltering slightly. 

    “Good. You should come watch.” 

    Maybe it was the Molly pulsing through his veins, but Scott never would have imagined how much it turned him on to watch his wife fuck another man. He stood up, his cock harder than it had ever been, and followed them into the bathroom. 

    Their shower was lined with slate stone and surrounded by a clear glass enclosure. Kate turned on the water and checked the temperature, then pulled Derek in with her. They came together and resumed their kiss as the steam swirled around them. Scott sat on the countertop nearby and watched the warm water cascade over their naked bodies. 

    Kate soaped up Derek’s cock and made sure to rinse it thoroughly. Once it was clean, he scooped her up and pressed her against the cold tile wall and slipped his length inside her. His pace was slow and tender, and Scott stroked himself with a rhythm matching theirs. He had felt his wife enough times to know the exact sensation that Derek was feeling in that moment. The pure ecstasy of Kate’s pussy was undeniable. 

    Kate moaned loudly, and the sound echoed throughout her bathroom. She looked over Derek’s shoulder at her husband and smiled playfully. There was something sexy watching him jack off to the sight of her with this strapping man, a young stud who could please her physically in ways he could only imagine. The fact that he wanted her to experience such joy made him the best husband in the entire world. 

    Derek set her down, and she turned around and pushed her ass out invitingly. Her chest pressed against the cold tiles, but the warm water eased the sting. He slipped his cock inside her and grabbed her hips, guiding her movements as he plunged his length into her. Her eyes remained focused on Scott, but her lover’s touch felt so good. 

    Derek eventually stepped back, and Kate turned the water off and pulled him out of the shower. She grabbed a towel and began drying him off, rubbing his entire body down with the soft cotton towel. She dropped to her knees as she moved down to do his legs, and his cock was right in front of her. The urge to please him was so strong that she leaned forward and ran her tongue along his member, tasting her own juices, then slipped her lips around the shaft and started sucking him eagerly. Derek responded by grabbed her head and fucking her mouth with firm, powerful thrusts. 

    Kate could hear Derek’s breathing intensify, and she sensed that he was getting close to orgasm. An idea popped into her head and she stopped and stood up. 

    “Follow me, boys,” she said, sauntering into the bedroom with a sexy swagger. 

    Kate directed Scott to sit in his chair, then stood in front of him and bent down until her face was inches away from his. She planted her hands on the arms of the chair and spread her legs slightly. Derek knew exactly what to do, and he moved behind her while she leaned forward and kissed her husband. 

    As Derek’s cock slipped inside her once again, Kate gasped and broke away from her kiss. She stared into her husband’s eyes as another man fucked her right in front of him, her mouth opened in an O shape. The lustful pleasure was evident on every inch of her face. 

    “I think I’m in love with his cock,” she whispered as her hand began stroking Scott’s erection. “It feels so good, baby.” 

    Her words were meant for Scott, but the real effect was on Derek. His body slammed into hers even harder until he leaned down and wrapped his arms around her naked body. He squeezed her tight and his cock unleashed deep inside her pussy. Kate’s body exploded into a violent orgasm as her lover enveloped her tightly in her arms. When she looked down at Scott, she expected him to be covered in his own cum, but somehow he had held back. 

    Kate spun around and pulled Derek into a forceful kiss. She wanted Scott to see the fire between them, the unbridled passion that made her desire him so intensely. It took every ounce of her willpower to break away from him, but somehow she managed. When she turned around, she found Scott standing a foot away. 

    That was when everything changed. 

    Scott immediately grabbed her hand and pulled her into his own powerful kiss. There was an air of dominance in him that she had never felt before, and suddenly she saw a side of her husband that had long been buried. Somehow this crazy night had brought it to the surface, and that was what her marriage had been missing. It was the same feeling that she got from Derek, but with the added intensity of her husband’s love behind it. The kiss was short yet intense, and when he pulled back, she looked into his eyes and saw that he wasn’t done. 

    “You can leave now,” she muttered to Derek over her shoulder, never taking her eyes off of Scott. 

    Kate leaned in and kissed her husband again as she listened to Derek collecting his things and dressing himself. Without a word, he left the room and the door clicked closed. 

    Now it was just the two of them. 

    Kate and Scott continued to kiss, embracing each other’s bodies and coming together as one. Scott scooped her up and carried her to the bed, then laid her down and stood confidently between her legs. He lined up his cock with her pussy and plunged into her, slipping through the cum of two different men. 

    Scott grabbed her wrists and pushed them over her head, pinning them to the bed as he took back what was rightfully his. She was his wife, his bride, and she belonged to him. She would always come back to him. 

    Kate cried out lustfully. Her husband’s dominant attitude persisted, and it turned her on more than she ever could have imagined. 

    Their bodies twisted and turned like snakes intertwining with each other. He pressed deeper inside her, and his cock felt harder than ever before. She could feel how much tonight had turned him on, and she knew it wouldn’t be the last time it happened. 

    Scott ended up on top of her, their lips pressed together. His hips pressed hard against her, and she felt him getting close. Her body began to swim, and her hormones surged. When his cock exploded, adding his seed to her womb, she soared into a powerful climax that tightened her body around his. 

    “I love you,” he whispered quietly in her ear as his breathing slowed and the world returned to normal. 

    “I love you, too,” Kate sighed back. 

    In that moment, she realized that Scott would always be the perfect man for her. Nobody could ever replace him. 

      

      

      

      

      

    




 

    Like me on Facebook for updates on the latest releases! 

      

      

    Other books available on Amazon by Alex Skylar : 

      

    Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor 

      

    Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget. 

      

    Warning: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex. 

      

    Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor 

      

    This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 

WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  

      

    Losing the Bet 

      

    Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 

WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and a threesome. 

  

      

    Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover 

      

    When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 

      

    Taking the Game Further 

      

    Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 

WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

      

    The Night Before the Wedding 

      

    Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband? 

      

    WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation. 

      

    Taking his Wife 

      

    Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  

      

    The Reluctant Cuckold 

      

    When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?

WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  

      

    College Cuckold 

      

    When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

      

    Revenge Cuckolding 

      

    When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?

WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  

      

    While You Were Away 

      

    Chris had always fantasized about watching his wife Kylie with another man. One night after a few drinks, a spontaneous moment leads to their first foray into the world of cuckolding and leaves both of them wanting more. When Chris leaves town on a short business trip a few weeks later, he gives her permission to explore the idea further, but how far will she take it without him there? 

WARNING: This 14,000 word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, hotwife behavior, humiliation, and voyeurism.  

      

    My Fiance Prefers My Best Friend 

      

    A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 

WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of hotwives, cuckolding, and humiliation.  

      

    The Cuckold Honeymoon 

      

    When Scott and Katie head out to the island of St. Lucia after an exciting lead up to their wedding, they find that the island offers them some great opportunities to further explore the cuckolding lifestyle. A friendly cab driver named Joe takes them on a wild adventure that pushes their sexual boundaries, leading to a honeymoon that neither of them would forget. 

WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

      

    My Wife Prefers Her Ex 

      

    Several months after their adventurous honeymoon, Scott’s wife Katie suggests they explore the cuckolding lifestyle further. Her friend Mina wants to experience a well hung man, so she invites her ex-boyfriend Mike for group date. Scott finds himself both excited and nervous about the possibilities of the night ahead when the four of them head out together. 

WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, anal sex, group sex, and unprotected sex.  

      

    Cheating With Permission: My Boyfriend’s Family 

      

    For Amanda, it started as just a simple camping trip with her boyfriend Andy, his best friend, his brother, and his dad. When Andy suggested fulfilling his fantasy of having her sleep with his best friend while spending the night in tents, the thrill and excitement of cuckolding him for the first time with his family around kindled her sexual desires. But when his brother catches her in the act, how far will she go to cover it up? What happens when a woman is given the freedom to explore her darkest sexual fantasies?

WARNING: This 13,000 word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

      

    The Cuckold Experiment 

      

    Bill teases his wife about being curious about sleeping with a black man, but has never told her he'd secretly love to watch her with one. When they are approached by a pair of sexy black students to participate in a research study, neither realizes right away that they are being given the chance to make both their fantasies a reality. Will Kara give in to her deepest sexual desires and violate her marriage vows for the sake of research, and how far will the experiment go?

WARNING: This 8,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, and anal sex. 

      

    Cuckolds and Cuckqueans 

      

    It started off with a simple suggestion. Mark knew his wife often struggled with her sexual interest in women, so he encourages her to explore her sexuality with another woman. Things start off great, but when she decides to try bringing home a handsome male cop as well, it pushes and warps the boundaries of their relationship. Will she be able to handle watching her husband with another woman, just as he watched her with another man? 

    
WARNING: This 19,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cuckqueaning, and threesomes.
  

    Raising the Stakes 

      

    After he loses his job, John and his wife Melinda place an ad to downsize some of their belongings. Two well-built black men answer the ad, and offer John an unexpected bonus: the chance to watch his wife with not one, but two other men. Will John's shy wife let two strangers convince her to push her sexual boundaries and explore a new side to her marriage? 

WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

      

    The Hotwife Party 

      

    This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 

      

    The Hotwife Party: Ella’s Journey 

      

    After a drunken night with her husband and his best friend leads Ella into the world of cuckolding, she decides to confess her exploits to her best friend, Gina. Little does she know that Gina is a hotwife herself, and will lead Ella down a path to new and forbidden desires. When her friend invites her to a hotwife party, how far will she take her husband’s fantasy, and will she be able to control herself when faced with the temptation of a sexy black bull?

WARNING: This 16,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial sex, cuckolding, humiliation, group sex, and anal sex. 

      

    Shannon’s Cuckold 

      

    I had always wanted to watch my girlfriend Shannon with another man. When we set up our date with Michael, I knew I would be pushing her sexual boundaries. I had no idea she would also be pushing mine. 

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and male bisexual exploration. 

      

    The Nanny’s Cuckold 

      

    After struggling to raise his son on his own after the death of his wife, James decides to hire a live-in nanny named Allie to help out. Nothing seems out of the ordinary – until he overhears her having sex one night. When Allie catches him and confronts him about it, he expects her to be angry, but instead she leads him down a path into the world of cuckolding that will change his life forever. 

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

      

    Capturing the Hotwife 

      

    Lily wanted to find the perfect gift for her husband, Justin. While he had always wanted to see her with another man, her shyness always seemed to get in the way. Then one day, she decides to do a boudoir photo shoot for him. When she discovers that Eli, her photographer, is the man of her fantasies, the only question in her head is how far will she take her husband’s fantasy.  

      

    WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, bondage, and voyeurism.   

      

    The Right Way to Cheat 

      

    Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?

WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

      

    The Cuckold and the Rope Party 

      

    Brian and Liz had been married for over a decade, and lately the sex had been lacking. Brian wants to find a way to spice things up, so he asks his friend Ian if they can attend one of his monthly bondage parties. Liz is hesitant at first, but when it becomes obvious that she wants Ian to do more than just tie her up, Brian gives her the freedom to take things as far as she wants. With her husband’s approval and a room full of people watching, how far would Liz let Ian go, and how will Brian respond to watching his best friend take control of his wife?

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of bondage, cuckolding, group sex, and humiliation. 

      

    The Hotwife’s Massage 

      

    When Anna decides to use her husband’s gift of a free massage, she has no idea that the masseuse is her well-endowed ex-boyfriend, Matt. While she thinks it won’t be an issue, she later finds herself unable to control her thoughts about him. It doesn’t take long before she confesses her thoughts to her husband, but she is surprised to find him turned on by the idea instead of being upset with her. When she comes home the next day and finds another gift certificate waiting for her, she decides that it’s time to make her husband’s fantasy a reality, both for her pleasure and his. 

WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and infidelity. 

      

    The Blind Date: A Cuckold’s Tale 

      

    Sam has dated a lot of women, but none of them have been able to handle his fetish for being cuckolded. When his friend suggests a blind date with an charismatic woman named Allie, he decides its best to be upfront about his habits. How will she respond to his unusual tastes, and how much will she be willing to try for a man that she has just met?

WARNING: This 5,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and humiliation. 
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