
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    The Hotwife’s Massage 
 
      
 
      
 
    Alex Skylar 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Published by Alex Skylar, 2017. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events 
 
    are entirely coincidental. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    The Hotwife’s Massage 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    First edition. June 22nd, 2017. 
 
      
 
    Copyright © 2017 Alex Skylar 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Written by Alex Skylar. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Anna looked at herself in the mirror for a moment. She was still completely naked after just having stepped out of the shower, and that allowed her to assess her body more honestly. Now that she was in her early thirties, she had become much more critical of herself and her body as it aged. Her figure was still fit and toned from regular exercise, and she knew she was still an attractive woman, but after having two kids, she didn't quite feel as attractive as she had once felt. The years had definitely worn her self-confidence down. 
 
    Despite her dropping self-esteem, or maybe because of it, she was really looking forward to today. It was a Saturday morning, and she had a massage scheduled at a local place. Her husband, who was still fast asleep in bed with their two year old son, had bought her some gift cards for a local massage place. Her appointment was in an hour, and she couldn't wait. After chasing her little one around for hours on end during the week, today was her chance to get away, relax, and have a little time for herself. 
 
    Anna quickly slipped into some comfy sweats and a loose t-shirt, knowing that once she got there she would be changing into a comfy robe. She picked out some plain cotton panties with a tiny little bow just below her belly button, and a plain white bra to go with it. Her underwear didn't really match, but she wasn't trying to impress anyone. Her masseuse would likely be a woman, and she had never been interested in women sexually. 
 
    Once she was dressed, Anna tiptoed through the bedroom so that she didn't wake her snoring husband and the toddler wrapped up in his arms. While her son usually slept in his own bed, sometimes he would wake up and sneak into their room, especially on the weekends. She stole one last glance at them and ducked out of the bedroom. 
 
    A short while later, she arrived at the location. When she stepped inside, the atmosphere was immediately calming. There was soft music playing in the background and the scent of a mild incense floating in the air. She took a deep breath and felt her worries already starting to melt away. 
 
    The receptionist greeted her with a pleasant smile, and Anna returned it. 
 
    “Do you have an appointment today?” the woman behind the desk asked. 
 
    Anna provided her name, and the receptionist handed her several forms to fill out. It took a few minutes, but she worked her way through them quickly and efficiently. She handed back the clipboard and sat down to wait for her personal pampering. 
 
    A few minutes later, the door to the back office opened and a broad shouldered man stepped out. He was about her age, with short, cropped black hair and a handsome face. Anna glanced up at him as he called her name, but she didn't recognize him until she was a few steps away from him. 
 
    The man who would be massaging her was one of her ex-boyfriends. They had dated almost a decade ago, and had been together for about six months. He was a nice guy, and she had been very happy with him, but she was also young and dumb and not wanting to settle down at the time. In fact, the only reason she had stayed with him that long was because the sex had been incredible. 
 
    “Hi, I’m Matt,” he said, holding his hand out without recognizing her. 
 
    “I’m Anna,” she replied, smiling at the face that she had kissed so many times before. 
 
    Anna shook his hand, then watched him as the realization dawned that he actually knew her as well. 
 
    “Hey, how have you been?” he asked warmly as he offered her a hug instead. 
 
    “I’m great,” she said. “I got married a few years ago, and I have a son now. He’s turning three in a few weeks.” 
 
    “Congratulations!” Matt said, then stammered for a second when he realized how awkward this might become. “Listen, if you want, I could probably swap with one of the other masseuses. I don't want you to feel obligated to see me if this is too weird for you.” 
 
    “Not at all,” she said, waving him off. “It's just a professional massage. I think my husband will be fine with that. Besides, if I remember correctly, you were always very good with your hands.” 
 
    Matt blushed, then pointed down the hallway and invited her to follow him. They passed several closed doors until he invited her into the one open one. Inside, the smell of incense was even stronger. There was a table in the middle of the room, in addition to a bookcase and a small cabinet that held his oils and lotions. The lights were dim enough that she could barely see, and a soft music drifted from a speaker somewhere in the room. 
 
    “So I’m going to give you a few minutes to undress and climb under the towel,” he said, reciting a spiel that felt rehearsed and overdone. “You can take everything off, or leave your underwear on if you prefer. Whatever makes you the most comfortable.” 
 
    Anna smiled and nodded, and he pulled the door closed behind him. She took another deep breath and started to undress. It had been so long since she had seen Matt. She wasn't sure if it made her more or less nervous to have someone familiar doing her massage. It wasn't like he had never touched her or seen her naked. They had been very familiar with each other, but she found herself remembering her long stare in the mirror that morning. He had been into her before she had kids and put on ten years. He had aged well, but he probably didn't have the same opinion of her. 
 
    Anna got down to her underwear, then laid down and pulled the sheet up. She decided to leave her panties on, but she really wanted to get her back massaged without her bra strap in the way, so she removed her top and pulled the sheet up to cover her breasts. She felt ridiculous for hiding her body from someone who had seen it many times before, but for some reason, she felt like she should be modest. She was married now, after all. 
 
    A few minutes passed before there was a soft knock on the door. 
 
    “Come in,” Anna called through the door to him, then checked the sheet one last time to make sure she was covered. 
 
    The door opened and Matt stepped back in, letting it click shut softly behind him. He grabbed a few things and shifted about before settling into a chair just behind her head. Anna felt vulnerable, and she found herself wondering if he was staring at the outline of her bare breasts through the sheet. One cold breeze would be enough to make her nipples hard and visible through the thin cotton. 
 
    Matt started with her shoulders, working his way under her to rub her tight trapezius muscle. His touch was just as good as she remembered, and even after so long, it was familiar to her. He worked his way down her arm, and then on to her hand. His hands were magical in their precision. Every time he found a new muscle, the tension seemed to melt away. 
 
    Once he was finished both arms, it was time for her to roll over. 
 
    “I’m going to hold the sheet up so I can't see you, and then I just need you to roll over onto your stomach,” he said. Anna had felt silly acting so modest, and it made her feel a little better that he was respectful of that. 
 
    After she had turned, he lowered the sheet over her body and carefully tucked it in. For a moment, she felt his hand brush against one of her breasts, but she quickly dismissed it as an unintentional accident. 
 
    Matt’s hands returned to her shoulders and he slowly worked his way down her back until his fingers were kneading along the upper edge of her ass. When he had thoroughly loosened up her muscles there, he pulled the sheet back into place and moved down to her legs. 
 
    Matt pulled back the corner of the sheet to expose one of her legs, keeping her upper thigh covered. He started with her foot, then made his way up her leg slowly. As he rubbed the back of her thigh, his hands were inches away from her pussy. 
 
    Anna found her mind wandering into curious places. It had been a long time since she had been with Matt sexually, but there were certain things that she couldn't forget about him. The first was how big his cock was. That was part of the reason he was so incredible in bed. His cock was long and thick, and he could always make her squirt with just a few strokes inside her. He was the first big cock she had ever experienced, and while she had eventually married a man with a very average size, she vividly remembered the way his bigger manhood felt inside her. 
 
    Matt pulled the sheet down and moved around the table to work on her other leg. As he did so, Anna lifted her head and glanced at his crotch. He was wearing loose-fitting scrub pants, but she could still see the outline of a sizeable bulge through them. She replaced her head on the table and took a deep breath as he pulled back the sheet on her other leg. 
 
    As he began to rub her leg muscles with his thumbs, Anna realized that he had pulled the sheet up a little further on that side. She could feel the cold breeze on the lower edge of her ass cheek, and she knew he had lifted it far enough to see the panties she was wearing underneath. She began to wonder if it was just a random positioning, or if he was having the same thoughts as her. Was he intentionally checking to see if she had stripped completely naked? 
 
    Anna could feel herself getting wet. She tried to chase off the thoughts, but the images just became more vivid. She remembered the first time she had seen his cock, the time they had fucked in the back seat of his car, and the time they had spent all day in bed screwing like teenagers. Most of all, she remembered how she had given herself to him anytime he wanted her, because it just felt so good having him inside her. 
 
    “Alright,” he said softly as he pulled the sheet back down over her leg. “That ends your session today. I’m going to step out for a few minutes and let you get dressed, and you can meet me outside whenever you're ready.” 
 
    He quickly exited the room, leaving Anna alone on the massage bed. She sat up and looked around, feeling the flush in her cheeks. Her nipples were hard, and she was definitely wet. She got up and slipped her clothes on, then took a moment to collect herself. 
 
    When she stepped outside, he was waiting with a warm and professional smile. He handed her a mint, a small parting afterthought for all of the customers. 
 
    “I hope you enjoyed that,” he said. “It was great seeing you again, and I hope you’ll come back and see me again!” 
 
    Anna wasn't sure if he was still just giving his usual script, but she gave him a quick hug and a thank you, then hurried out the door. After paying for her massage, she went out to her car and sat there, staring blankly at her steering wheel. It felt like she had lost control of herself, and for a moment, she felt ashamed. Even if she hadn't acted on them, she had entertained some very lustful thoughts. Even now, sitting by herself, she started to imagine reaching for his bulge, pulling it out and sucking it the way she used to a long time ago. Matt had always fucked her so well, and she was craving that feeling. 
 
    Anna shook her head again and chased away the thoughts. She turned the car on and made her way home, still fighting her illicit memories. 
 
    Her husband Bill was up and about when she got home. He had made a delicious skillet breakfast for her and the kids. Anna gobbled it down, averting her eyes whenever Bill looked at her. It took her awhile to realize she still felt guilty. 
 
    As the day went on, the thoughts about Matt continued to pop into her mind. Once the kids were in bed, she told Bill that she wanted to take a bath, and she snuck off for some quiet time in the tub. While the hot water soaked her skin, she imagined Matt lying in the tub with her. She thought about shifting her hips over his lap and guiding his cock inside her. Her fingers slipped down and began tracing a slow circle around her clitoris as she pictured his cock deep inside her, stretching her open. 
 
    Anna couldn't remember the last time she had been with a man other than her husband, but if Matt was there, in their house, in that moment she wouldn't say no to him. Perhaps it was her hormones talking, but she wouldn't hesitate to break her marriage vows to feel his cock one more time. 
 
    A small orgasm swept through her as her imagination painted a vivid picture. It gave her some relief, but she wanted more. She climbed out of the tub and dried off, then headed into the bedroom. 
 
    Bill was lying in bed reading a book. Anna walked over to the door and locked it, then turned to him and smiled as she dropped her towel on the floor. He wasn't Matt, but for now he would have to do. 
 
    Bill took her hint and put his book down as Anna slid under the covers naked and curled up against him. They kissed softly for a few minutes. Her hand found his growing cock and she stroked him through his boxer shorts until he was nice and hard. She pulled it free and turned herself so that she could slip her lips around his waiting shaft. 
 
    Anna closed her eyes and pictured Matt’s cock in her mouth. That image seemed to fuel her, and she began sucking her husband’s length with a reckless passion that she hadn't felt in years. Her lips and tongue explored every inch, even moving down to suck on his balls a few times. 
 
    Soon, she couldn't resist any more. She wanted to be fucked and she wanted it hard, but she couldn't look at Bill and imagine Matt. She got up on her hands and knees and Bill moved behind her without questioning it. His cock slipped inside her easily, and she suddenly realized she was wetter than she had been in a long time. 
 
    Bill grabbed her hips and pounded himself into her, fucking her with the same reckless abandon she had shown with his cock. Anna closed her eyes and imagined Matt behind her, grabbing her body as he took her married pussy. That started another orgasm, but this was much more than the gentle wave she had felt in the bath tub. This was a tidal wave that swept her body until she was clawing at the sheets. 
 
    Her pussy tightened around Bill’s cock, milking it with her muscles until he couldn't hold himself back. His cock erupted inside her, filling her with warm, sticky seed. Then the two of them collapsed on the bed, panting like dogs with huge grins on both of their faces. 
 
    As the feeling subsided, Anna pulled herself up against her husband and cuddled against him. The guilt was still there, and as much as she wanted to hold it back, she knew it would continue to eat at her. 
 
    “I need to tell you something,” she said quietly into his chest. 
 
    “That doesn't sound good,” he said worryingly. 
 
    Anna felt his heart start to beat faster, and she felt even more guilty. For a moment, she considered not telling him. Then the words began flowing and she couldn't stop. 
 
    “When I went to get a massage today, the guy who did it was actually one of my exes that I dated before we met. He offered to find someone else, but I told it was fine. I thought it would be, but then I started having really inappropriate thoughts. I know it's wrong, and I’m sorry. I feel so guilty.” 
 
    “So you slept with him today?” he asked bluntly. 
 
    “No!” Anna said as she sat up quickly and looked him in the eye. “It was just a massage and some bad thoughts. That was it, I promise!” 
 
    Bill laughed and ran his hand through her hair absently. 
 
    “That's nothing to feel guilty about. It's a normal human emotion to crave someone, especially someone you were once attracted to. I am wondering one thing, though. What was it that made you start thinking about him in that way again?” 
 
    “Well, it was just… I mean…” Anna stammered, searching for the words. 
 
    She couldn't tell her husband that she had remembered he was well-hung. No husband wanted to hear that. For a moment, her mind screamed at her to lie, but her face betrayed her inner thoughts. 
 
    “Don't lie,” Bill said, chuckling to himself. “Just tell me.” 
 
    Anna pressed her eyes closed so she couldn't see his response, then spit the words out like they were poison. 
 
    “His cock was the biggest I’ve ever had,” she blurted out. 
 
    There was a silent pause, and Anna slowly opened her eyes. Bill was smiling, and when their eyes connected, he didn’t seem to have even a hint of anger behind them. 
 
    “That's pretty hot, actually,” he said with a shrug. 
 
    “What?” she replied incredulously. 
 
    “I mean, if I had dated a supermodel and I told you I sometimes fantasize about her, would you blame me?” 
 
    “You’ve never dated a supermodel, though,” she said, narrowing her eyes at him. 
 
    “I’m speaking theoretically,” he said, waving her away. “I just mean it's understandable. Were you thinking about him when we had sex just now?” 
 
    Anna hadn't expected him to ask that. She should have, and it completely threw her for a loop. 
 
    “I mean… I might have,” she stammered again, adjusting herself against him. 
 
    That was when her leg brushed against his cock. Despite just having filled her pussy, her husband was as hard as a rock again. 
 
    “Is this turning you on?” she asked, examining his face a little more closely. 
 
    “Maybe a little bit,” he said, chuckling to himself. “I can only imagine how you would react having someone bigger than me, and if it makes you act the way you just did, then I definitely wouldn’t be complaining.” 
 
    Anna pondered his words for a moment, then decided to try something. She slipped her hand inside his boxers and took his hard cock in her hand, then began stroking it slowly. Bill closed his eyes and sighed softly. 
 
    “So it would turn you on to watch another man fucking your wife?” she asked as her hand made its way back and forth. 
 
    Anna felt his cock stiffen in response to her words, and she knew the answer without him saying it. 
 
    “You wouldn’t get jealous seeing a man with a better cock than you inside me, making me cum, making me beg him to fuck me harder?” she purred, getting more into the idea. “I bet I would cum so much harder if he was fucking me instead of you.” 
 
    Bill’s breaths were deep and slow as he closed his eyes and imagined what she was describing.  Anna had never felt his cock as hard as it was right now. 
 
    “Maybe I’ll let him fuck me without a condom, so he can fill my pussy when he’s done,” she continued. “I bet that would feel incredible.” 
 
    Her words were too much for him, and she suddenly felt his cock flexing and twitching. His cum shot out onto her naked thigh, with a few extra drops dribbling out and running down her hand. 
 
    Anna felt so turned on, she grabbed Bill and kissed him passionately. She quickly rolled over on top of him and slipped his cock inside her before he could go soft, then started riding him. Her pussy was dripping wet, so he slipped in easily. His cock was still hard enough that she could feel him inside her, so she began gyrating her hips to take full advantage of it. 
 
    Bill didn’t go soft. His cock stayed hard, satisfying that itch deep inside as well as it could. The only way it could be completely satisfied would be with a big cock, but Bill’s desire was doing a pretty good job of giving her what she needed. 
 
    “I wish I was riding his cock right now,” she whispered harshly in his ear. 
 
    Bill grabbed her suddenly and flipped her onto her back, then drove himself down into her.  His body slammed against her with a force that she had rarely experienced. Then, just minutes after his orgasm, he pressed himself deep inside her and came for the third time in less than an hour. 
 
    Anna was in disbelief. Bill had never performed like that in bed, and his third orgasm once again lifted her to her own climax as she clutched the sheets below her. His cock was still twitching inside her and still rigid, and he pushed a little deeper to drive her even higher. Her vision became blurry and she felt like she was floating on a cloud. Then everything went black and the world disappeared for a moment. 
 
    She came back a moment later and found Bill lying next to her, equally spent. She looked over at him and just stared. Who was this man, and where was her husband? 
 
    “That was intense,” she said when she found her voice again. 
 
    “Yes, it was,” he said, then just smiled quietly. 
 
    They both passed out a short time later, without any further discussion of the massage or Bill’s response to her fantasy. Anna spent the entire next day processing what had happened. Her husband had turned into a sex fiend at the idea of her with another man. Did he really want her to do it, or was this just some crazy fantasy he had been hiding? Part of her wondered if he had even known that it would turn him on so much. Perhaps he had discovered something new about himself last night, as well. 
 
    A few days passed, and there was still no mention of it. Anna decided it would be a dangerous thing to pursue and it might endanger their marriage, so she decided it was best not to push the idea. If he brought it up, then she might consider it. Otherwise, it was best to just leave it be. 
 
    The day after she made that decision, Anna came home and found an envelope waiting on the bed with her name on it. Bill wasn’t home yet, but he had left for work after her and had likely set it out before leaving. She slid her finger under the flap to open it and pulled out a card with a gift certificate inside. 
 
    The gift certificate was for an extended ninety minute massage at the same place where she had seen Matt. She looked at the card, where her husband had written a very short and simple note to her. 
 
    “This time, take your panties off, too. Hope you enjoy it! Love, Bill.” 
 
    Anna felt her heart speed up as she realized that her husband was encouraging her to see her ex again. The whole thing seemed so crazy, but she he had given her exactly what she wanted. She wanted to see Matt again, both for herself and for Bill. 
 
    Without second guessing herself, Anna grabbed her phone and dialed the location. She found out that Matt was going to be working there all evening, and he had an opening in an hour that she could take. She accepted and hung up the phone, then went to her messages. 
 
    “Thank you for the massage, baby!” she texted to Bill. “I have an appointment in an hour. Would you mind picking up the kids on the way home from work?” 
 
    “Certainly,” he replied. “Did you get my message as well?” 
 
    Anna looked at her phone with an excited smile on her face. Her mind twisted and spun with ideas and questions. Did Bill just want to tease her? How far did he want her to take it? How far would she be willing to take it? She contemplated her answer, and decided the best way to find out would be to tease him and see what he said. 
 
    “I did,” she replied. “I’m just worried that he might try something if I do that, though, and I don’t know if I would be able to say no if he did. Are you sure you are okay with that?” 
 
    Anna stared at her phone, waiting impatiently for his answer. A small bubble popped up, indicating that he was typing, then disappeared. It showed up again, vanishing a second time as well.  Then it showed up a third time and stayed. 
 
    “You can take it as far as you want,” he replied finally. “I won’t be mad. You have my permission to do as much as you want with him.” 
 
    Anna bit her lip and smiled ear to ear. Her entire body ached at the thought of fucking Matt, but even more so at the idea of coming home to Bill afterward to have him reclaim her. If the mere idea had inspired him to three consecutive orgasms, she could only imagine how he would respond to her coming home freshly fucked. 
 
    Anna dropped her phone and hurried into the bathroom. She showered and shaved, then did her hair and some light makeup. She once again decided on a t-shirt and some comfy sweats, knowing that she would be naked anyway for the massage. She hurried out to her car and made her way to the office. 
 
    As she checked in with the front desk, Anna could feel her heart racing again. She was nervous, even shaking a little, in anticipation of what she was about to do, or at least what she was going to try to do. Matt might not be willing to take it that far, or he might have a girlfriend at home. The truth was that she had no idea how this was going to go. All she had was an idea and a fantasy. 
 
    Matt came out a few minutes later with that same warm smile on his face and gave her a hug as he said hello. 
 
    “Back so soon?” he asked cheerily. 
 
    “Well, you did such a great job last time, and it's been a rough week. I figured I deserved it,” she said with a giggle. 
 
    “Absolutely,” he replied, then directed her into his room. 
 
    After his usual spiel, he left her alone in the room for a few minutes to undress. The door clicked shut, and she took another deep breath. Anna removed her clothes and set them on a stool in the corner, then removed her bra as well. All that was left was her panties. She paused one final time to contemplate her decision, then slid them off and set them on the stool before sliding under the sheet. 
 
    Matt knocked on the door a few minutes later, and she called to him to come in. He opened the door, as professional as last time, and set up his things. While he prepared, Anna glanced down and saw that she had pulled the sheet tightly over her breasts. With a quick adjustment, she loosened it and pulled it down until it was just a few inches above her nipples. When Matt turned around, she saw him do a double take before moving around the table and positioning himself behind her head. 
 
    “Can we start with me on my stomach?” she asked as he started with her shoulders. 
 
    “Of course,” he said, letting go for a moment. “I’ll hold the sheet for you.” 
 
    “That’s okay, I don’t mind,” she said, then quickly pulled the sheet down off of her breasts and rolled over. 
 
    It was just a flash, but she had given Matt a very clear view of her breasts as she turned over. He froze, apparently surprised at her lack of modesty but clearly enjoying what he saw. Anna smiled to herself as she lowered her head onto the bed and let him go to work on her back muscles. 
 
    As Matt set to work, Anna spent the next fifteen minutes just relaxing and enjoying her massage. Just having Matt’s hands on her body was enough to turn her on. She wanted him to fuck her so badly, and she really hoped she could pull this off, both for her and for Bill. Either way, there was nothing she could do yet, so she settled in and relaxed. 
 
    Matt covered her back and her arms, then moved down to the lower half of the bed to work on her legs. This would be the moment, the opportunity to take it farther. It really depended on Matt. He pulled the sheet off of her leg, pushing it up once again to the edge of her butt cheek. Anna could feel the cold air of the room drifting between her legs, and she knew he had pulled it back far enough to see that she wasn’t wearing panties. 
 
    Matt began massaging her foot, then moved up to her calf. Anna could already feel her body tingling as each motion took him closer to her cleanly shaven pussy. She felt his hands on her thigh, moving closer. His fingers brushed the lower edge of her ass, and that was when she made her move. 
 
    “Go higher,” she said softly, just loud enough for him to hear. 
 
    She felt him pause, unsure if she was really asking what he thought she was asking. 
 
    “Are you sure?” he asked cautiously as his hands continued to work her leg just below her erogenous zone. 
 
    His words betrayed both of their thoughts. Matt knew what she was asking, and he clearly wanted to touch her the way he had touched her so many years ago. He had to keep it professional, though, so before he could cross that line, he needed her permission. Once she gave it to him, then anything could happen. 
 
    “Yes,” she purred excitedly, feeling her entire body tighten in anticipation. 
 
    “Tell me if you want me to stop,” he said quietly before his hands started to explore her body further. 
 
    Matt moved up her thigh and began gently massaging her gluteal muscle. That wasn’t where Anna wanted his hands, but she didn’t stop him. His hands went back and forth across the crease between her butt and her thigh, and then one of his fingers slipped between the two and followed the curve down between her legs. Anna inhaled sharply as his hand lightly brushed the outside of her pussy. 
 
    “Is that what you want?” he asked. Anna couldn’t see his face, but she could tell he was smiling by just the tone of his voice. 
 
    “Yes,” she cooed, then let out a long, slow breath. 
 
    Matt’s fingers slid back and forth across her pussy, just barely touching her. He increased the pressure slightly, and she felt one of his fingertips slip between her lips and dip into her wetness before tracing a soft circle around her clitoris. His other hand continued to knead her thigh for a few minutes before sliding down and spreading her pussy lips wide. His probing finger pushed inside her, then slid out and moved back and forth along her slit. 
 
    His hands felt magical as they touched and explored her body, feeling every crease and fold. Anna’s hands gripped the bed and she felt her entire body tingling. Another man was touching her, touching her pussy, while her husband picked up her kids at school. She hadn’t fucked him, but she was already a cheater. That should have made her feel bad, but it turned her on more than anything in her entire life. 
 
    “I miss the way you used to squirt for me,” Matt said suddenly, and Anna blushed at his words. He remembered. 
 
    “Me, too,” she whispered, then moaned softly as one of his fingers darted inside her and retreated. “Will you make me squirt like that again?” 
 
    “You know I could only do that when I fucked you,” he said, still wanting to make sure he wasn’t pushing the boundaries without her permission first. 
 
    “I know,” she said. “You can use whatever you want.” 
 
    “What about your husband?” he asked. 
 
    Anna rolled over onto her back, pulling away from his hand for the moment. As her body turned, she made no attempt to keep the sheet in place, and she quickly brushed it away so that her ex-boyfriend could see her entire body in its naked glory. Her eyes begged him to fuck her as she answered his question. 
 
    “He said I could fuck you if your cock was bigger than his, and if I remember right, you’re at least twice his size. Come here,” she commanded as she beckoned him with her index finger. 
 
    Matt moved around the table, a sly grin spreading across his face. Anna slid back on the table so that her head lolled off of the edge, and Matt stopped right in front of her. She grabbed his scrubs and pulled his pants down, freeing his enormous member. His cock was as impressive as she remembered, and even half hard, he was already bigger than her husband. 
 
    Anna opened her mouth and Matt pushed his length between her parted lips. She felt it press against her tongue as her lips came together against the warm, throbbing flesh. Matt held her head in his hands and began pushing his length into her over and over again, fucking her mouth as her entire body stretched on the table before him. He looked up, taking in her beauty, then reached out and grabbed one of her exposed breasts. Anna sighed deeply in response to his touch, loving the taboo feeling of giving her body to a man other than her husband. 
 
    Matt pulled his cock free after a few minutes, then leaned down and kissed Anna hard on the lips. She met his passion with her own, their tongues dancing around each other. It had been so long, but she recognized the feeling of his lips on hers as if it had been yesterday. 
 
    Matt once again took the lead and stepped away, then moved to the other end of the table. He grabbed Anna by the thighs and pulled her so that her ass was sitting on the edge of the table, then dropped to his knees between her spread legs. His tongue found her labia and brushed it softly, just as he had with his fingers. Anna grunted in frustration, wanting to feel him, to feel his tongue on her clit or his cock inside her. Anything. She needed it. She pushed her hips up to meet him, but he would always recoil, denying her release. 
 
    “Please,” she begged him. “Please lick me, fuck me, or both. I need it!” 
 
    Matt’s tongue darted into her pussy, then slipped upward across her swollen clitoris. Anna cried out and grabbed his head, pulling him to her, then ground her pussy into his face. Matt met her movements with the full force of his tongue, licking her hungrily. He began eating her pussy with the zealous passion of a horny teenager. When he had her dripping wet, he stood up and looked down at her with his massive cock in his hand. 
 
    “Are you sure you want to break your marriage vows?” he asked with an evil look on his face. He knew she wasn’t going to say no. 
 
    “Yes, I’ll do anything to feel your cock inside me again,” she pleaded, stretching her body out for him again. The way he looked at her made her feel sexier than she had felt in years. 
 
    Matt took the shaft in his hand and gently rubbed the tip back and forth across her slit a few times. As it pressed against her clitoris for a second, she felt an electrical jolt run up her spine. Then he tilted the tip down and pressed it between her pussy lips until it slipped inside her. 
 
    Anna’s pussy was accustomed to her husband’s smaller size, and even though she had once been able to handle Matt’s size, it felt like he was tearing her open as he filled her pussy. It was a unique combination of pain and extreme pleasure, but the pain disappeared quickly. All that was left was the ecstasy of a large cock filling her up and touching her in places that her husband could never reach. 
 
    Matt began sliding in and out of her as her muscles relaxed. He reached out again, one of his hands clasping her breast to hold her still as he began throttling her. His body collided with hers over and over again with a loud clap. Anna felt herself lifting up, drifting higher and higher until her entire being was consumed with burning desire. She was a cheater, a dirty whore who was letting another man use her married pussy, and that was enough to bring her to an intense climax within minutes of feeling his cock inside her. 
 
    Anna grabbed him and sat up, wrapping her arms and legs around him and kissing him as he continued to pump his length into her waiting pussy. Their bodies disappeared into each other until there was just one writhing mass on the edge of the table. Anna remembered how strong Matt was, especially when she was locked in his coital embrace. Somehow she managed to break free and push him away, though. 
 
    “Lay down on the table,” she directed him as she hopped down onto her feet. 
 
    Matt took her place, lying down with his thick cock protruding from his body like a flagpole. Anna leaned down and slipped her lips around the head, tasting her juices on his skin. Her mouth continued to service him as she climbed on the table and straddled his face. Matt’s arms reached around her ass and pulled her down, and he buried his tongue in her freshly fucked pussy. She let out a guttural moan and attacked his cock with the same intensity. 
 
    Anna pressed her naked body against him, her breasts flattening out against his stomach. He still had his scrubs on, but she could feel his muscles through the thin fabric. Her hands worked the shaft of his cock while her tongue danced around his glans. There was the intense smell of sweat and her own cum, but that just made her want it more. 
 
    Anna sat up and moved again, turning her body so she could face Matt as she straddled his lap. She reached between her legs and guided the tip into her pussy, then lowered herself on his length. With the help of gravity, his cock seemed to press even deeper inside her. 
 
    “Oh my god,” she cooed as she began to ride him, “your cock feels so much better than my husband’s!” 
 
    Anna mashed her lips against his, and his hands grabbed her hair so she couldn’t pull away again. As she dropped down onto him, his hips would lift up to meet her until she felt the first twinges of another orgasm starting. The twinge turned into a tingle, moving through her belly and into her legs. Her muscles began to tremble and quake, and she wasn’t even at the zenith of her climax. Her vagina tightened around him, and she suddenly lost control of herself. Her juices flooded out of her pussy, squirting all over Matt’s lap. Her muscles seemed to lock up, unable to move. She buried her face against his chest as she cried out, muffling the sounds so the other clients wouldn’t know she was fucking her masseuse on the massage bed. 
 
    Matt wasn’t done with her yet. He pushed her off and pulled her to the edge of the bed again, then slipped his cock inside her. He wanted to make her cum again, but this time it would be his way. 
 
    “Is my cock as good as you remember?” he growled as he slipped inside her once again. 
 
    “Yes,” she said, then added, “it’s even better than I remember.” 
 
    “Does your husband make you squirt like that?” he continued, egging her on. 
 
    “No way. You’re so much better.” 
 
    “Are you going to tell him that I fucked you?” 
 
    “Yes,” she cried, moaning louder with every thrust. 
 
    “Are you going to tell him it was better than fucking him?” 
 
    Anna opened her eyes and looked at him with a wicked smile, then just nodded. 
 
    “Good girl,” he said with a matching smile. “I want you to make him buy you a massage with me at least once a week. Tell him I’m going to send you back to him filled with my cum every time. Do you understand?” 
 
    “Yes, sir,” she said, then rolled her head back and moaned as he touched a sensitive spot deep inside. 
 
    With those final words, Matt began pounding himself into her again. He reached out again, but this time his hand wrapped around her throat and held her body as he drove himself deep. His strength was unforgiving and his pace was relentless. Another orgasm blossomed, rushing through her like a torrential flood, until she felt her pussy tighten and squirt all over him and the bed below. As she tightened around him, her pussy dragged him deeper until he was ready to explode. He let go of her throat and grabbed her hips, then pushed himself all the way in as his cock exploded. 
 
    Anna hadn’t thought about protection when she came in, and she definitely hadn’t considered the consequences of having unprotected sex with her ex-boyfriend. She had been so focused on getting him to fuck her that she hadn’t even considered the final outcome. Even when he had said he intended to send her home to Bill full of cum, it didn’t really sink in. 
 
    The only thing that drove it home was the warmth spreading just outside of her womb as his cock pumped her pussy full of cum. It was too late to stop him, but at least she was on the pill. She wasn’t sure what Bill would say, but perhaps it would heighten his excitement as well. 
 
    As his orgasm subsided, Matt stepped back from her. Anna rolled onto her side to recover, and he picked up the sheet and pulled it over her body. 
 
    “That ends our session for today, he said smugly, and they both laughed. “I’ll step out and let you get dressed. I hope you enjoyed it!” 
 
    Matt winked at her, then tucked his cock into his pants and stepped out. Anna stayed there for a few minutes, basking in the afterglow of the thorough fucking she had just received. She stood up, her muscles still a little weak and wobbly, then slowly dressed herself. 
 
    As she came out, Matt seemed to have a permanent grin plastered on his face. 
 
    “It was good to see you, again,” he said and gave her a hug. “Let me know if you ever want me to come by for a private in-home massage. Maybe next time your husband can watch.” 
 
    Anna buried her face in her hand to hide the red in her cheeks, then looked back at him and nodded seriously as she tried to mask the uncontrollable giddiness in her expression. 
 
    “That would be an excellent idea,” she said, then gave him a quick peck on the cheek. “Thank you again!” 
 
    She hurried out so that she could pay and get home. Bill had to be waiting eagerly for her, knowing that there was a good chance she would come home a cheating wife. The idea seemed to turn him on, so she wasn’t about to argue with it. 
 
    Anna pulled into the driveway a few minutes later, then came into the house. She walked inside and found Bill all alone, sitting on the couch and watching television. As soon as he saw her, he shut it off and stood up. 
 
    “I dropped the kids off with my mom, so we have the house to ourselves for a while,” he said, answering the question she hadn’t asked. “How was your massage?” 
 
    The evil smile returned to her face as she sauntered toward him and slipped her arms around his neck, then kissed him with the same lips that had recently been wrapped around her ex’s cock. 
 
    “Mmm, it was amazing,” she said as he held her close. “It was like he knew just the right places to touch me.” 
 
    “Did you fuck him?” he asked bluntly, his expression betraying his anxious curiosity. 
 
    Instead of answering him with the same blunt tone, Anna leaned in close and whispered her answer in his ear. 
 
    “Why don’t you get down on your knees and tell me what you think,” she whispered, then stepped back and pulled him toward the couch. 
 
    Anna sat down and slid her pants off while Bill knelt down before her. He helped her remove her panties, then leaned down and ran his tongue over her used pussy. He teased her for a second, then slipped his tongue into the opening. It was clear from his expression that he could taste her lover. He buried his tongue inside her again, then stopped and looked up at her. 
 
    “Did he cum inside you?” Bill asked, even though he already knew the answer. 
 
    “Yes, baby,” she purred. “He fucked me so good, and he said he wants you to buy me a massage every week so he can send me home full of cum for you. Now clean up his mess for me and I’ll let you have a turn if you’re good.” 
 
    Bill dove into her pussy, licking her deep and slow as Matt’s cum bubbled out of her pussy. It didn’t faze Bill to be licking another man’s cum out of his wife’s pussy, and his eager attitude made it even better. He continued until the taste was gone, leaving just his wife’s sweet nectar. Then he stopped and stood up in front of her. 
 
    Bill unzipped his pants and slipped them to the ground. His cock was completely hard for her, ready to please her in any way she asked. Anna sat up and took it in her hand, stroking it slowly as she looked at it. 
 
    “This is so much smaller than Matt’s cock,” she said, then giggled to herself. “I might not even feel you after having him inside my pussy.” 
 
    Bill’s cock grew even harder in her hand. Anna was amazed at how he responded to her words, and even more amazed that her husband had hidden such an exciting and illicit fantasy for so long. While Matt had been fun, she loved her husband’s manhood. If it turned him on to be compared to better men, though, she had no problem having a little fun from time to time to tease him. In fact, the entire thing turned her on in ways that she had never expected. 
 
    Anna slipped her mouth around Bill’s cock and sucked him hungrily. Her husband closed his eyes and savored the feeling of her lips on his length, sucking his cock after they had serviced a man he had never met. She made sure he was at his hardest, then looked up at him with big doe eyes. 
 
    “Fuck me, baby,” she said firmly. “I want you to take my body. Make me yours again.” 
 
    Bill scooped her up in his arms and carried her through the house to their bedroom, then set her down on the bed. He stripped himself naked while Anna removed her shirt, then crawled onto the bed over his beautiful wife. Their lips met and they kissed as he lined up his cock and slipped inside her. 
 
    Matt had been a very aggressive lover, which had made for a fun encounter. What Anna really liked, though, was the sensual way her husband touched her. Her pussy ached from the pounding she had received, so his gentleness was exactly what she needed. He was slow and tender, drawing out a deeper orgasm that built slowly and steadily with every stroke of his cock. Her body started to vibrate as his pace increased slightly, the familiar feeling moving through her. His cock stiffened, and he plunged inside her as his cock added to Matt’s load inside her pussy. 
 
    “Oh god, I missed you,” she cried out softly, feeling his warm embrace. 
 
    “I’ll always be here,” he said, then kissed her lovingly. 
 
    As they came down from their sexual high, the two of them curled up in each other's arms and spent the rest of the evening there. They made love several more times, and once again Bill’s cock was always hard and always ready to go. The entire interaction had fired up his libido and brought the two of them closer than they had ever been. 
 
    After that day, Bill and Anna’s relationship changed for the better. They had sex much more often, and once again Anna felt sexy and loved. Although it wasn’t a weekly occurrence, Bill would often bring home gift certificates for her. The two of them became much more open and honest in their sexuality, and Anna ended up having several different lovers over the course of their marriage. It wasn’t a standard relationship by any means, but it brought both of them something new and exciting to keep their love fresh and new. 
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    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 Fiancé 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 
 
      
 
    When Mark decides to confront his wife on her bisexuality, he offers her the freedom to explore a part of her she had been denying. But how far will she push her sexual freedom when she meets a handsome cop?

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.  
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