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Somewhere in the back of my mind, I realized that one of the greatest joys of sleep sex, aside from being incredibly sexually satisfying, was knowing that the man I loved was having his way with me, using my body to pleasure himself while I lay there ‘asleep’ beneath him.

As I was having this realization, something completely unexpected happened. Jake flipped me over on my stomach, and I felt his cock against my rear. Apparently he had found his second wind and then some, because he thrust and shoved inside my tight little ass and fucked me again… hard until he came again.

When he finished coming, he eased out, rolled me back on my back and collapsed on the bed beside me. I rolled over on my side, nestled into him. I drifted back off to sleep, and I remember thinking that the sleep sex I had just had with Jake had been damned incredible…

Sleep sex doesn’t appeal to everyone, I know that, but for me it’s another option for sexual pleasure. The mystery of it… the uncertainty of what might happen–and when–as you sleep… Being helpless to what is happening adds a whole new level of sexual excitement. So with my clever manipulation, we added sleep sex to our sexual repertoire. So far it helps keep things interesting without us fucking ourselves raw… and if it ever gets stale, well…

There’s always my fantasy to be fulfilled!
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The Beginning

What is the big deal about sleep sex anyway? For the longest time I just thought it was a guy thing… and nothing more. Boy, was I wrong!

Honestly, I did not plan for it to happen. It just did. Sleep sex. I had heard of it before, but I had never had the opportunity to experience it myself. The thing is, I hadn’t planned to. I had never seriously even considered having my husband or someone else take me while I was sound asleep. But then it happened. It happened unexpectedly. And any reservations I may have had were quickly overshadowed by how incredible it felt!

Still there was a less obvious downside. Being a married woman, I always felt a bit of guilt when I cheated with another woman. I’d tell myself that since I was with a woman it wasn’t the same as cheating with another man. But, of course, that wasn’t true.

And I had seen women during my ten-year marriage to Jake. I even wondered sometimes if he knew… or suspected. But if he did, he never said a word about it, and I kept doing it. I felt like I had to see other women for sex to keep my sanity and hold my marriage together when I felt I needed something more to fulfill me.

But I never dreamed that having sex with women would lead me to something I enjoyed so much. Sleep sex. I just never imagined I could enjoy it half as much as I did. I figured if I were asleep I’d miss out on all the pleasure or at least most of it.

I was wrong.

I still remember when it happened. It was with Jana.

It was with Jana. It’d been a short day at the law office where we worked. Jake wouldn’t be home from his office at the construction company he owned for hours, and since I wanted company, I’d invited her over. We’d had a bit of lunch, and we’d settled into the lounge chairs out by the pool. Jana was about the same size as me, and I’d lent her one of my swimsuits. So we were both in our bikinis by the pool, sipping wine.

I had met Jana my first day at work as a paralegal for West & Klein. She was one of those people who just leapt out at you, you feel like you’ve known them forever. Someone you want to spend time with. Jana was noticeably beautiful, slim but curvy in all the right places, with short black hair and eyes as clear as the bluest ocean. With my blonde hair and lively green eyes, she was almost the exact opposite of me, except for body type.

I knew I wanted to be with her from the moment I laid eyes on her. And when she offered to show me around the office and put her hand on my arm, I felt sparks. I turned and looked into her lively eyes, and I could see she felt it too. Since then we’ve enjoyed each other every chance we get.

I figured we’d have sex sometime in the late afternoon, sometime after we’d gotten a nice buzz from the wine. We’d done this a couple times before, usually on cooler days. Today was so hot the weatherman had issued a heat advisory. And today the effects of the wine and the extreme heat had a weird effect on me. Wine always made me a little drowsy, but today I actually felt more sleepy than usual. I even yawned several times.

Jana noticed. “Am I boring you to death, Carly?”

I shrugged, my eyes heavy. “No, no. I’m just. I dunno. The heat and the wine… it’s getting to me. I think I’d just lay here and rest my eyes…”

I drifted off mid-sentence.

Next thing I remember, I feel Jana’s fingers brush lightly across my cheek, just a playful touch that stirred my senses. When I didn’t awaken, she started making small circles with her fingertips. Somewhere in the back of my mind, I remember wondering what’s she up to?

Jana’s teasing continued, her light touch gliding wistfully down my neck, creating a flurry of little tingles beneath my skin. A playful giggle escaped my lips, a mere echo of the feelings I felt even in a dream-like state, as her fingers grew bolder, tracing delicious patterns along my collarbone.

Jana’s fingers ventured further, a winding trail down my shoulders in playful little strokes, her fingertips brushing against my bare skin. Already it felt nice, but even in my sleepy state, I wondered where she was going.

I could feel her small fingers brush against the front of my bikini top, stimulating my hard little nipples. Even in my sleepy state. It felt damned amazing. I wanted her to continue, go even further. She did. She slipped her fingertips under my top and tweaked my nipples, scraping her fingernails across the tips. I felt my core clench. Wow! That felt amazing, and it made me wonder how it would feel to have Jana or some else suck my tits while I slept. Just the thought of that made my pussy clench like mad.

And then it happened. Just like that…

She leaned in, I could feel her warm breath, as she slathered her tongue along one of my breasts, centering the tip of her tongue on my tit. Damn! That felt unreal.

But not as good as what happened next.

She suckled one of my tits into her mouth, nursing on it while her teeth nibbled on the tip.

The sensations sent ripples of pleasure through me that I could feel even in my sleep!

But she didn’t stop there.

After she sucked my tits, she kissed a trail down my stomach and eased my legs apart. I could feel her nudging between my thighs as her hands pushed them apart. She shoved a finger under the leg band of my bikini and grazed my mound. Finding my slit, she slid through my wetness, smearing it with the tip of her finger.

Even while I slept, her playful touch sent tingles down my spine, waking up desires within me. It felt so good. But I wanted more. I wanted her to slip her finger inside and wiggle it about.

But she didn’t.

Instead, I felt her ease my bikini bottom down. It felt as if she left it dangling from one foot. I felt her lean in and lick the tip of her tongue down my wet slit. Mmm, it felt so damned good. But it felt even better when she let her tongue dip just inside my hole.

She did this several times before she went all in, licking and tonguing my pussy like a starving woman at an all you can eat buffet.

Still I reached down and held her face in place while she continued to go at it.

When my orgasm receded, I opened my eyes from my wonderful sexy dream and stared down at the beautiful woman eating me out as she lifted her head.

I was certain a look of confusion marred my features as my eyes fluttered open, finding Jana with a hint of mischief in her steady gaze.

“Feel good?” she asked, her voice teasing.

“Yeah,” I said breathlessly.

“Want me to keep going?”

I nodded. Closing my eyes, I lay there enjoying her touching me.

After a while I was breathing heavily and my climax was building to a heated frenzy. 

“Ohmigod, I can’t stand it much longer,” I moaned, panting as my orgasm neared. “I-I’m so close to coming!”

Jana raised her head, looking at me, the sun glinting sexily in her pale blue eyes. “Do you really want to come?” she teased.

I nodded my head wildly, with my eyes focusing right on her gorgeous grinning face. “Hell yes,” I told her between moans. “Ah… I want to come! Oh yes! Eat my cunt! Don’t stop. Make me come!”

The whole thing felt incredibly loud and intense, to the point where I was sure the neighbors could hear. At that moment, I didn't care who saw us or heard us . . . I just wanted to come. I desired her between my legs–her mouth on me and her fingers inside my pussy, pushing me closer and closer to orgasm. As I started to approach climax, my hips started rocking towards her in small movements then became frantic. It felt as if I were pushing down into her hand, feeling her slide deeper into my intimate area.

The sight of this incredibly beautiful woman between my legs, eating my pussy, was almost enough to make me come right there . . . and I could feel my pussy juices dripping and the contrast of Jana’s hot breath against the cool breeze coming off the pool…

While she ate me, I wiggled my hips beneath her, wanting her tongue in deeper. I felt her nose nudge my clit and it drove me fucking insane and I suddenly bucked. I gasped loudly as if I could hold it in no longer. I started to cum against her mouth, slowly at first, spilling my juices for her, and she obliged by lapping up my cum.

With Jana’s mouth was on me, tonguing my clit like crazy while she fingered my pussy in steady rhythm to my own thrusts. It felt so damned incredible . . . Wave after wave swept over me as I came while I rode her face. I exploded into a frenzied series of mini orgasms that became one huge multi-orgasm!

She sucked my pussy till I could give no more. Overwhelmed, my eyes closed and I fell back, enjoying the ripples of my orgasm as it tore through me like nothing I had ever felt.

As my orgasm receded, I stared at Jana. I couldn't help but let a bemused smile curve my lips. "What were you doing?" I asked, my voice still tinged with the remnants of my orgasm, curiosity in my eyes as I searched hers. “I mean when all this started.”

Jana's grin widened, her playful nature shining through her response. "Just fooling around," she replied, her tone laced with a hint of satisfaction. “I thought you could use a little release after a tough morning at work.”

I looked at her dreamily now, pleased by her concern. “Yeah, I guess you’re right,” I said lazily, basking in the afterglow. “Mmm, that was nice. I liked it a lot.”

We didn’t say anything else about it, but I couldn’t shake it entirely from my thoughts. I kept thinking how amazing it’d felt and how the whole surprise of being taken that way, while asleep, added something exciting, something extra, to the sexual experience. I was still thinking about it when Jake got home…

***

Jake must have wondered why I was so distant that night. Lost in my thoughts. I thought about telling him about what had happened with Jana that afternoon . . . about how Jana and  I had had sex by the pool, but not just any sex… sleep sex. And how I’d been so surprised how much I’d enjoyed it and how I had come so damned hard.

But I wasn’t sure he’d understand. Sleep sex aside, I wondered how he would react to learning that I’d had sex with . . .  another woman. . . I wondered if he’d be turned on . . . pissed off . . . or worse, repulsed.

“You’re awfully quiet tonight, sweetheart,” my handsome, trusting husband said as we relaxed on the couch in front of the boob tube.

“Ah, it’s just been a long day,” I said with a little smile. “One thing after another. Very tiring.”

“As long as you’re fine, babe,” he said, returning my smile and pulling me in for a quick kiss. He let me lay against his chest. “You should take it easy, Carly, being a paralegal is stressful. You should spend more time unwinding, maybe relaxing by the pool.”

I nodded. “I probably should,” I admitted, again thinking of my sleep sex encounter with Jana…

Jana and I saw each other once or twice more, before she found a girlfriend and moved out of state. We never did have sleep sex again, but I figured we would have if she had stayed around a little longer. Just wasn’t meant to be, I guess. But that didn’t stop me from thinking about it. I thought about it more than I ever imagined I would. I just couldn’t shake it.

After Jana moved away, I figured I’d have to eventually find a way to enlist Jake in pursuit of my interest or give it up altogether.

I wasn’t ready for that, though.

Not yet.

Like I said, sleep sex was on my mind. Not constantly, but I think it’s safe to say I was mildly obsessed with it. Maybe more than I’m willing to admit.

Now that Jana was gone, I wondered if I should tell Jake. The thing is, I couldn’t think of a way of doing it without outing myself to the fact that I had been sleeping with another… a woman.

Still I wondered if Jake would be willing to try sleep sex if he knew how much I thought about it, wanted it, obsessed over it. Would he find it interesting? Titillating? Disturbing?

I didn’t know. But I had a feeling that at some point I wouldn’t be able to hold it in any longer…

No matter what the consequences might be.

***

That wouldn’t happen right away, though. Jake and I were exploring anal sex and both of us were immensely aroused by it.

I couldn’t find a way to bring up the subject of sleep sex and see if Jake would go for it. I guess I had doubts. So I kept mum about it. Kept it to myself and fantasized about what it’d be like to be taken by him and ravaged while I slept. I wasn’t ready to give up the fantasy, but I kept quiet about it in case he said ‘no’. Besides, I really was enjoying having Jake’s big cock buried deep in my hot little tush!

Even though sleep sex was still on my mind a lot, Jake and I continued our exploration of anal intercourse with sleep sex nowhere in the picture. In time, anal sex became less uncomfortable and more enjoyable for the both of us. The look on his face made it clear that he was incredibly aroused by the feel of his penis buried balls deep in my backside, slamming into my rear and pounding my little ass... fucking me like a wild man… always rough the way I like it.

One night after dinner, Jake and I were lounging by the pool after an energetic and damned sexy little swim where he’d chased me while we swam, trying to catch me while we giggled like kids. He’d finally caught me, pulling me into his strong arms, my wet breasts pressing against his hairy chest. Mmm. So nice. He crushed my mouth with his in a hot, passionate kiss. All the while I could feel his rock-hard cock pressing into my needy twat.

When the kiss broke, he turned me away from him, shoved his swim trunks down and pushed his still hard cock between my butt cheeks, pressing the thin, satiny material of my bikini between my buttocks.

I leaned back against him, wanting him to take me right there. I wanted him to shove inside me and fuck me in the cool water under the starry night sky.

But he only teased my asshole for a bit and let me go.

I balanced myself near the lower end of the pool, bracing my hands against the smooth tile surface and widening my stance. Jake moved closer from behind, his erection pushing against my back entry as our bodies swayed together in the water. His strong arms embraced me, and I felt his hand on my breasts, kneading them and occasionally tweaking my nipples. His other hand located its way between my legs and went to work on my clitoris with sudden movements that would soon send me into an emotional frenzy. All this accompanied by him thrusting his hips hard against mine.

I grabbed his head and drew him close, feeling the warmth of his breath on my skin as his lips moved along my neck and then up to my cheek. When I turned my face to his, our lips met, our tongues intertwining as our intensity grew stronger... until....

He started coming, gasping and moaning as he released his pleasure into me. I was overwhelmed with pleasure too, my body quivering and trembling as he pushed against me, the cool water lapping around us in the peace of the night…

When our orgasms had receded, he scooped me up and carried me out of the water, both of us dripping wet. He tossed me playfully onto a lounge chair, and I thought for a split second he planned to take me again right there… going in for seconds…

But he didn’t…

He dropped heavily onto the next chair, settling back contentedly. I couldn’t help thinking about the day I fell asleep and ended up having sleep sex with Jana. Right here in these very chairs. The flash of excitement made my breath quicken. I wondered if I fell asleep right now… or pretended to be, could I get Jake to engage in sleep sex? Would he take me by surprise the way Jana had?

I would never know the answer because after a while Jake took my hand and led me inside… but I kept thinking of sleep sex. I just wasn’t sure how I could get Jake on board. But I wasn’t ready to give up.

Not yet.

***

A few nights later, I was washing the dishes when Jake approached me from behind. He placed his large hands on my backside. I understood his intentions and steadied myself by leaning on the countertop with both hands, spreading my legs far apart. I had gone without panties that day, as he had earlier hinted that he wanted to surprise me. That little hint had sent ripples of excitement through me, and this was my way of teasing him for what was to come. His penis was already lubed up and he shoved himself into my anus without any difficulty. Wanting him to penetrate me even further, I bent lower over the sink and pushed myself back against him, eagerly bucking against the forceful slams of his hips.

We were in a position that allowed Jake to drive into me with powerful thrusts, but it was very difficult for me to keep my back and legs steady in this situation. After some time, I couldn't hold on anymore so I slowly moved around and Jake caught me in his arms, helping me as he kept fucking me in the rear harder and harder . . .

On the floor, he continued to pound me from behind. Then I took off my blouse, pulling it over my head with some help from him, so he could feel my breasts. While he fondled them and lightly pinched my aroused nipples, I moaned, begging him to fuck me even more intensely . . . deeper. Harder!

“Don’t stop, babe!” I moaned as he hammered my ass. “Don't stop, baby! Don’t ever stop! You’re so deep I can feel you inside of me. your balls are hitting against my clit. It feels amazing! Give it to me fast and hard! Push deeper and deeper until you shoot your hot cum deep inside me. Come on, baby, don't hold back.  Make me feel every inch of you. I want to feel it when you come, baby, shoot your cum deep into me. Harder! Oh yes, just like that. Spank my ass while you do it! Make me scream for more. C'mon, c'mon, don't hold back! I'm coming, oh yesss! Shoot in me, baby! All of it! Everything you've got!"

He didn't let up, but I kept up the vocal prodding, knowing he loved it.

“That's it! I'm coming now, babe! Shoot your load in me! I feel it coming now; fuck me harder, baby! Yes . . . keep going! I'm almost there! I'm coming–hard!"

He kept at it until he finished the job. My words had urged him on. He fucked me harder than he ever had...

***

Like most things in life, if you wait long enough, you’ll usually get a shot at what you want. It would be no different with sleep sex. While on vacation in the Caribbean, we fucked like bunnies. We had little time to spend in the surf or even on the beach. We barely made it to the hotel pool. Honestly, we fucked so much that week that Jake was fucked out he could barely get stiff and definitely not fully erect! But I was so worked up by all the sex that I couldn’t think of anything else. And my thoughts kept coming back to sleep sex. Like I said, I couldn’t shake it… but…

Where sleep sex was concerned, I had finally come up with an angle to bring it into our sex life!

After we’d finished having sex for the twentieth time that week and were sipping a glass of red wine while relaxing, an idea occurred to me.

“I’ve got a hot idea,” I announced to Jake.

He gave me a pitiful look of sheer exhaustion. “Really, babe?” he asked, lying back against the plush sofa. “I’m fucking exhausted!”

I stifled a yawn. “Me too,” I said sleepily. I lay back beside him. “Why don’t we take a little nap? And whoever wakes up first has to play with the other person until they wake up too!”

He looked over at me, but his eyes and slight smile said he was intrigued by the idea. “Okay, but is that all? Just play?”

I thought for a minute. “Well, since we’re fucked out,” I started, “we could throw in a bit of oral sex if we wanted to go that far.”

He took a deep breath. “Okay,” he agreed, “that sounds fair enough.”

“Glad you think so,” I said, but I was already thinking that I had to make sure I was not the first one to wake up.

I knew I had an unfair advantage. Wine always makes me sleepy. After a couple of glasses at night before bedtime, I can usually sleep right through the night.

My handsome husband took my hand and led me to the bed. We were already partially undressed, just wearing our underwear, and we lay down and snuggled into each other.

I had barely hit the pillow before I drifted off into a deep, pleasant sleep.

Sometime later I remember familiar hands feeling me up, even turning me on my side and unfastening my bra.

I remember thinking somewhere in the back of my head that Jake must have been more turned on by my idea than he’d even let on!

This was really happening.

Finally!

I felt the tips of Jake’s fingers run over her nipples, and I felt myself getting wet. Jake twisted and pinched my hard nipples, and I gasped even in my sleepy fog. He froze at the gasp, but I didn’t wake up. My breathing settled back to normal and I remained in my sleepy state.

After a brief pause, Jake continued playing with my tits, even kneading them in his hands, pushing them together and sucking one and then the other. I was still semi-conscious, and I have to say it was a heavenly sleep!

I felt Jake’s hands leave my tits and slide down my stomach, between my legs and rest on my panties. My breath quickened. Even as drowsy as I was, I felt the rising anticipation of what he was going to do next. I wanted it. I wanted him not to hold back. I wanted him to go all in.

I even hoped he fuck the living shit out of me before this sleep sex concluded!

Jake's fingers slid slowly down the inside of my panties. I felt his fingertips brush past my thick tuft of pubic hair and finally reach my pussy.

I was already wet from the nipple play, but feeling Jake’s finger my pussy felt crazy good. I could feel my throbby little clit swell beneath his talented fingers, and he must've felt it too, because he began strumming his fingers over top of it.

My lips parted, and a moan escaped my lips as he fingered me. He slid his hand down farther inside my panties and ran the tips of his fingers through my wetness, smearing the slippery juice along my slit. My breathing became shallow with anticipation as he fingered me, every now slipping the tip of a finger just inside my wet hole.

After a while, he pulled his hands away from my twat, and I felt the sudden stab of disappointment even in my sleepy daze.

Then I felt him grasp the waistband of my panties and pull them down and off. I heard him inhale deeply as if he were sniffing them, and then he was back between my legs working his finger magic on my welcoming pussy.

As I’d hoped, sleep sex with the man I love was a real turn on, even more so than it had been with Jana. I could feel my little hips bucking against his hand, grinding into him and wanting him inside me even deeper. Jake began running his fingers up and down my slit in fast, frenzied movements that made my heart clutch. My lips parted as I panted but made no discernible sound. I was building quickly towards a hot climax as Jake moved his hand up to tease and tweak my clit.

This immediately pushed me over the edge. As he frigged me, I gasped and came against his hand.

Now nearly fully awake, I had to struggle to keep my eyes closed as my hips rocked hard against his fingers. Jake kept finger me as I came, riding my clit hard with one hand while the other finger-fucked my pussy.

When I stopped coming, I figured Jake, who had been so tired earlier, would call it a night and that’d be it.

Just didn’t happen that way, though.

I felt him moving beside me and the rustle of fabric as he shoved his boxer briefs down. He pushed my legs further apart and settled between them.

I felt the tip of his cock nudge at my mound, then he drug the engorged head through my dampness. He pushed just inside my twat, pulled back, then shoved in almost all the way. Again he pulled out before he suddenly thrust his hips and shoved all the way into me at once, burying himself balls deep in my juicy snatch.

Now I was nearly fully awake, but I kept my eyes closed. I didn’t want to break the spell that sleep sex had created between us. I lay there while he fucked me with renewed vigor as if he’d caught his second wind and had forgotten all about being fucked out.

He rode me like a mad possessed, plunging into me, pounding my little well-used pussy until he came, gushing spurt after spurt of thick, hot cum into my depths. Realizing what was happening, the excitement of the moment overcame me all at once and I  began to come again. I came hard, my hips rising to meet his thrusts as he plowed me through another amazing orgasm.  

Somewhere in the back of my mind, I realized that one of the greatest joys of sleep sex, aside from being incredibly sexually satisfying, was knowing that the man I loved was having his way with me, using my body to pleasure himself while I lay there ‘asleep’ beneath him.

As I was having this realization, something completely unexpected happened. Jake flipped me over on my stomach, and I felt his cock against my rear. Apparently he had found his second wind and then some, because he thrust and shoved inside my tight little ass and fucked me again… hard until he came again.

When he finished coming, he eased out, rolled me back on my back and collapsed on the bed beside me. I rolled over on my side, nestled into him. I drifted back off to sleep, and I remember thinking that the sleep sex I had just had with Jake had been damned incredible…

Sleep sex doesn’t appeal to everyone, I know that, but for me it’s another option for sexual pleasure. The mystery of it… the uncertainty of what might happen–and when–as you sleep… Being helpless to what is happening adds a whole new level of sexual excitement. So with my clever manipulation, we added sleep sex to our sexual repertoire. So far it helps keep things interesting without us fucking ourselves raw… and if it ever gets stale, well…

There’s always my fantasy to be fulfilled!

***

My Fantasy

A few nights later, my wonderful husband made my fantasy come true when he invited his best friend, Nash, over. Nash worked for my husband’s construction company, and he was a big, muscular guy too. Nash had a shaved head, lots of body ink, a somewhat cocky attitude, and rode a Harley almost everywhere he went. 

Jake had filled Nash in on my fantasy idea, and Nash was willing to join in with us to make it come true. So, we wasted no time with small talk, but we did enjoy a glass of good wine before we got down to things. Wink. Wink.

I’d made sure the wine was chilled and ready. It would make things go so much smoother… just the way I wanted. I’d be drowsy before I finished the last sip!

After we drained our glasses, I excused myself and headed for the bedroom while the guys waited for me to get ready. I heard them laughing and joking about what was to come, and their playfulness and anticipation only made me more excited.

In the bedroom, I shed my clothing and put on a short little gown, a babydoll, black, with lots of lace and almost see through.

I had already yawned several times as I crawled into the bed, pulled up the covers and lay back against the pillow. I could still hear the guys cutting up as I drifted off to sleep.

Sometime later I heard a creaking sound as the door opened. I heard footsteps as the guys entered, sounding like they were on their tiptoes. I stayed asleep, just aroused enough to know what was going on.

I could feel the guys standing over me, and even in my sleep, I wondered what they would do first.

As it turned out, I didn’t have to wait long to find out.

Someone, I presume Jake, pulled down the covers slowly as if not to awaken me. He then slowly pushed my gown up, bunching it around my waist, then nudging it higher above my bare tits. I wished he’d just taken the damn thing off… or torn it off. I could imagine getting all hot and sweaty with it under my chin–and not at all in a good way.

I felt someone caressing my breasts. It was an unfamiliar touch like someone was touching them for the first time. I felt certain it must be Nash. He had a sweet touch, but if he really knew me, he’d know I like a bit of rough.

Still his touch stirred something in me. My breathing deepened, but I remained asleep.

Nash got bolder, squeezing both my tits at once, tweaking my nipples between his fingers. I could hear him breathing loudly, and I knew this must be getting to him. Fondling a man’s wife while the man watches is a turn on for some men, but I wondered if he’d go further.

I even wondered if Jake would let him…

I was pleasantly relieved when the guys lifted me enough to slide the gown up and over my head. I felt like I could breathe now, and I could really enjoy what lay ahead of us.

“Man, she’s ready,” Nash observed, his voice edged with excitement. “She’s not even wearing underwear!”

“Uh-huh, I told you she was serious about this,” Jake chimed in.

Nash snorted. “Better not disappoint her then.”

Jake chuckled. “I have no intention of it.”

I felt someone move my arms away from my side. I figured it must be Jake unless Nash was just watching.

But there was someone further down, near the end of the bed, and he grabbed my ankles and spread my legs apart.

While Nash kneeled down and played with my tits a bit before leaning in and sucking first one and then the other, Jake had climbed onto the bed and nestled himself between my thighs. I felt him touch my mound before he settled his fingers on my wet slit. He drug his fingers through my wetness.

“She’s damned wet,” Jake announced, sounding proud.

“Ready for it, huh?”

“Damn, man, she was born ready!”

I felt Jake hook his hands under my knees and lift as he placed his face in my mound, licking and sucking at my pussy.

I suddenly realized Nash was gone. He wasn’t fondling my tits now. Where had he gone? I wondered even in my sleepy state. What is he up to?

I never could have guessed.

I felt him behind me… behind my rear to be more precise. I felt his warm breath on my cool ass cheeks. He face-planted between my buttocks and began to eat out my rear. It felt amazing. So amazing that I could almost come without any other stimulation. I felt his tongue lick my asshole, and then he began to push the tip of his tongue inside me, corkscrewing as deep as he could go. Ohmigod! With Jake eating out my pussy and Nash eating out my rear, I was going to come if they kept this up. I wouldn’t be able to stop myself. 

But they finished with it before my orgasm could get hold of me. I let the little drizzle of disappointment ebb away because I knew they weren’t finished. Not yet. Not nearly.

I wondered what the guys would do next. Somehow I felt this was just the beginning of what was to come.

And I was right…

The guys rolled me over on my side, and I felt someone lay down beside me, in front of me. Even in my sleep I could tell it wasn’t Jake. My husband knew his way around my body. This guy was touching me again as if it were the first time, and I guess it was, considering he was nudging his stiff, thick cock at my soppy wet twat. He pushed just inside me and stopped.

What the hell was he waiting for?

For Jake to catch up, of course.

My husband lay behind me, and placed his long, hard cock at my rear hole, pausing just briefly before pushing in, easing back, and then shoving in so hard that he pushed my body forward and caused Nash’s thick cock to bury deep in me, his thickness stretching my snatch while Jake stretched my asshole around his thick member.

By now, I was awake and fully aware that I was sandwiched between two big, strong guys with their cocks shoved in my holes. I had never felt so full, but that was just the beginning and the best was yet to come. The two big guys started to fuck me in unison at first, both of them pounding my holes at the same time, creating a squshing of my body between them and building a nice heated friction in both my holes.

After a while, things got more intense, as if the guys were doing their own thing with no thought of the other. I guess they were really getting into it.

Now they fucked me out of sequence, with Nash shoving in and pushing me back against Jake’s waiting cock in my rear. They settled into a sweet rhythm, pounding me really hard as their climaxes neared, plowing my holes with everything that had in them.

I opened my eyes now and stared right into Nash’s. He seemed surprised to see me awake. I pressed my lips to his and kissed him hard on the lips. He surprised me by kissing me back. I wondered if Jake knew this was happening. I reached back, raked my fingers through his hair and pulled his head to my shoulder. He turned and kissed my cheek and then my neck, nuzzling his head against me. While Jake planted kisses on my neck, Nash and I continued to make out.

I had never had a threesome with two guys. It was a kind of excitement I had never experienced. But I had been with another girl and her guy once. I wondered if it would be similar. So far, it felt nothing like that time, but I reminded myself that I was doing something with my husband and his best friend that I could never do with another woman and a man.

The guys continued to plow my holes without letting up until they were grunting and moaning. Suddenly Nash stiffened in my pussy and began to pile drive into me, filling me with spurt after spurt of thick cum.

Apparently, realizing what was happening, Jake began to cum as well, stiffening then jackhammering into my rear and pounding my little ass harder than he ever had before. With the two guys filling me with their huge loads, I felt my orgasm erupt and I began to cum, a massive, multiple orgasm in heated bursts spreading through me as I moved with the guys, writhing in a hot frenzy against their sweaty, hot bods.

Once our orgasms receded, we rested for a bit, both guys on the bed with me, one on either side.

After we’d caught our collective breaths, the guys wanted another go. This time they would switch places since Nash had never backdoored anyone before.

I was up for it, even though Nash’s cock was quite a bit thicker than Jake’s. I’d never admit it though, not to the guys. Guys can be sensitive about that stuff. Besides, Jake is plenty big and uses it well. I have no complaints about how good he fucks.

“Are you ready for this, babe?” Jake asked me, grinning.

I nodded. “Yeah, babe,” I said, my pussy getting hotter and wetter at the thought of having the guys take me again. Hell, just the sight of these two big, strong hunks was enough to get my juices flowing!

The guys assumed the positions, this time with Jake filling my pussy and Nash filling my rear. Only this time I was fully awake. I was also upright in the middle of the bed on my knees with Jake underneath me and Nash behind, ready to fill my upturned rear.

When Nash shoved hard into my rear, forcing me down hard onto Jake’s cock, I kissed Jake on the lips while we looked into each other’s eyes. I think we were both surprised and pleased at where our sexual adventures had taken us.

As for me, I was surprised where my interest in sleep sex had landed me… right between two hot guys!

The guys began to fuck me again, and it felt damned amazing… just like the first time. My first sleep sex menage.

And I had a feeling it wouldn’t be my last…

the end
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Thanks for Reading!

________________________
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