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Meaghan could feel David’s eyes burning into her as she pushed the weights up over her head, grunting with the effort. Her body felt the effort of the movement and she could feel the sweat pooling and running down her neck and chest. The thin material was soaked with her sweat and she loved the feeling of it clinging to her body.

“Come on! You got two more!” he shouted, giving her the rush of adrenaline that she craved. It never failed to make her complete the exact amount of repetitions that he wanted. And hearing the commanding voice he used made her body quiver with desire.

Setting down the weights, he handed her a water bottle. “Good job! You killed that set.” They were nearing the end of yet another grueling workout and she was enjoying every second of it. One of the reasons she had hired David was because of his obvious skills as a trainer when she had watched him with other clients.

The other main reason was because he was gorgeous. His fitness model body molded into his tight black shirt and the shorts he wore showed off his powerful thick legs. He looked like he stepped off the cover of Men’s Health.  

Meaghan also realized early in the training process that she loved to be told what to do. When he gave her simple commands her body just responded and it felt natural to do so. It was likely the result of being raised in a military household where she was expected to just follow orders. Plus, his physical stature was enough to make her obey him regardless of how much she enjoyed looking at him.

She had several fantasies about her trainer, as she suspected most women did. Most of them involved his muscular body shirtless and sweaty while they worked out next to each other, then slowly stripping off her sweaty gym clothing and getting into the shower to get lathered up. From there, it was either getting taken from behind under the cascading hot water stream, or once they got out of the shower him fucking her hard as she sat on the bathroom vanity.

The fantasies carried her through her lonely evenings at home, where her husband Drew had been more obsessed with work than anything to do with her. Over the past few months, sex at home had dwindled to nothing. Her fantasies about David helped her while she masturbated in the shower but feeling a real man and the intensity of something purely physical was something she craved badly.

That night when Drew arrived home it was the usual routine. Dinner late because he was working later at the office, and then they would settle into watching Netflix or simply spend time on their phones. Ignoring the elephant in the room.

He kissed her gently and it felt familiar, but she couldn’t help but think that his lips felt the same as they always did. It was lacking any kind of passion and while Meaghan enjoyed kissing him, there was no thrill behind it. Her body barely responded. There was an odd scent that she caught a whiff of as he leaned into her.

“What’s that smell?”

He looked at her with a furrowed brow.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about.”

The sentence was curt. Their communication had deteriorated as much as their sex life had. Meaghan decided it wasn’t worth getting into an argument over.

Her body was still excited from the workout earlier and that night she decided to see if Drew might be interested in taking care of her somehow, even though she knew that the odds were slim. After dinner she slipped into a nightgown that she knew he liked and as he was watching television, she slid onto the couch beside him.

His eyes shifted to her and opened wider, but he smiled. “Well, what do we have here?”

Meaghan slid over his body and felt his arm go around her waist, touching the thin material. They kissed gently and she felt his familiar lips. Just have to get the engine revved up. 

She reached down to fondle him through his shorts, and when she slid her hand into them and touched him, his cock was soft. His body tensed as she touched him and he didn’t respond. Breaking the kiss, she moved away from him and looked into his eyes and was met with what looked like shame.

“What’s going on?” Meaghan asked.

His eyes dropped, and she pressed further. “Is there something wrong?”

“I don’t know babe…I’m just stressed. Things have been crazy at the office.”

It was an excuse that she was used to hearing from him when he didn’t want to perform. Meaghan felt like screaming at him: just fuck me already or I’m going to find it somewhere else! Even when she initiated sexual things or came to bed dressed in lingerie, she fell asleep disappointed most of the time, and even when they did have sex it was routine and mostly unfulfilling.

Most nights she could just let it go, but there was something different inside of her since she had been working on herself and her body. Recently when she was working out with David, she found herself having thoughts that she knew that she shouldn’t.

Imagining his muscular body naked, thinking about what his cock might feel like in her mouth, and wishing that his powerful hands would pull her hair while he tore her clothes off and fucked her.

Masturbating at home always managed to quell the rising tide of her libido, but as things got worse at home, it only served to increase her horniness. In the past couple of weeks, she had needed to change the batteries in her vibrator twice because she was using it so often when she got home from the gym.

“Sorry babe, I’m just stressed. Things will change once I wrap everything up, I promise?” It was almost a question rather than a statement, which told Meaghan everything that she needed to know.

She sighed, leaving the basement and went up to their bedroom. Opening her latest romance novel, it was a chance to simply drift away into fantasy, but she was determined that something had to change between them. And quickly.

The next morning at least she noticed that he was trying to communicate better and be attentive. Usually over breakfast they simply read, but that morning he had coffee ready to share and at least they had a short conversation.

“I have to work late tonight finishing up that proposal I told you about, so I won’t be home for dinner. Why don’t you go out with one of your friends?”

It was actually a good idea. Meaghan realized that she hadn’t been as social as she needed to lately and Drew gave her a perfect excuse to go and have dinner with an old girlfriend. The idea of sitting at home alone for another long evening with only her thoughts and her vibrator made up her mind quickly. I haven’t seen Carol in a long time. And I really need to vent. After a quick text message exchange, the two friends agreed on a time and restaurant.

Once the first round of drinks arrived, she knew her friend Carol could tell that something was wrong.

“Is everything okay with you and Drew?”

That question was all it took for the floodgates to open and Meaghan found herself revealing everything that was wrong with their marriage.

“He doesn’t even want to fuck me anymore. Long nights at the office, and yes, I love the money but I miss my husband. It’s like the spark has faded.”

“That’s pretty normal in most marriages, Megs. We went through the same thing.”

“So how did you change it?”   

“Well, we explored some different things in the bedroom. It led to much better communication and that changed things a lot for us.”

Carol was bang on and it mimicked everything that Meaghan had read about her situation online when she had looked anonymously for advice. The idea that maybe she could use her fantasies about her trainer to make her sex life better with her husband had never occurred to her. Maybe we could go to the gym together and then role play when we got home.

She realized as she was driving home after dinner was over that it would be a short detour to head to Drew’s office. Being dressed the way she was made her feel horny, and the attention she and Carol had gotten at dinner didn’t hurt. Thinking about surprising him in his office and then seducing him on his desk made her turn the car left when she should have gone right. It was exactly the type of spontaneous thing that she hoped would spice up their sex life.

There were several cars still parked in the lot when she pulled up, including Drew’s familiar sedan. I guess someone else is working late too.

As she walked into the large building it was quiet and mostly dark. The higher level offices were in the back, and she walked through the hallways without a sound. It was almost eerie to be in a mostly empty building after hours, but that made her even more excited to be surprising him. They could be alone.

Approaching his office, she paused when she heard a distinctive sound. Voices, but not only voices. There was a distinctive sound of moaning and loud cries as she got close to where she knew Drew’s office was located.

A chill came over Meaghan’s body when she recognized her husbands’ voice moaning out another woman’s name, and then a woman replying to him with a moan of her own. She crept even closer and heard sounds of kissing and then rhythmic sounds that could only be one thing. The sound of a person being fucked against a desk.

“Yeah! You’re my dirty little slut, aren’t you?” The words were coming from her husbands’ mouth. She heard a loud slap that had a distinctive tone and a loud squeal. It was a woman getting spanked.  

Moving even closer and making sure that she was quiet, she was able to position herself to see directly through the open office door while still being hidden in the shadows. What she saw made her eyes widen and her whole body start to tremble.

Drew was standing behind a woman who she recognized as one of the younger admin assistants, with her skirt up over her waist and her shirt open. He was fucking her hard from behind while she was splayed over his desk. Her expression told Meaghan that she was enjoying every thrust. Her naked breasts shook with every thrust and her bra was hanging off her torso. It was obvious that her clothes had been quickly torn off.

Her husband had a dark expression on his face, and as he moved inside the other woman, he gave her the occasional hard slap on her ass, which made her cry out with pleasure.

“YES! Make me your dirty little office slut!” The other woman squealed, her hands clenching the desk as her hips slammed into it steadily.

“That’s exactly what you are.” Drew growled. “You’re my little fuck slut. This little pussy is all mine.”

“AH! YES! FUCK ME, MASTER!” She panted.

Meaghan sat there in wonder, watching a side of her husband that she had never seen before. His approach with her had always been completely vanilla and submissive, but with the other woman she was watching he was dominating her, pulling her hair and spanking her while he fucked her so hard the entire desk shook.

The expression on his face was that of pure intensity as he gripped her hips and thrust hard and fast into her from behind. The woman’s long blonde hair bounced and covered her face, and Meaghan could see her makeup was smeared and she was sweating with effort. And smiling the entire time, especially when he spanked her.

She knew that she should be outraged, that she should walk into the office and interrupt her husband fucking another woman, but instead she found herself watching intently and getting aroused for some reason.

Her nipples got hard at the sight and her body started to respond, wondering what it would be like to have a man do that to her body. Meaghan wanted to know what it would feel like to have Drew ravaging her body like he was doing right in front of her, and her pussy was soaked instantly.   

With a growl Drew pulled his cock out of the younger woman and grabbed her roughly by the hair, turning her around. With an excited gasp she dropped behind the desk, but Meaghan could still see that her husband had forced his cock between her lips and was roughly fucking her mouth.  

The younger woman started to make loud choking noises as the cock she was sucking thrust into her mouth fast and hard and Drew started to groan continuously. “UUUGH! Take that cum, bitch! Fucking swallow it!” He cried.

Meaghan watched intently as the other woman started to swallow as fast as she could and finally released his cock, gasping for air and letting a long stream of milky white cum drop from her lips. Her makeup was disheveled and her long hair was wild. She looked up at him and smiled, panting for breath. “Fuck, lover…your cum tastes so fucking good.” Meaghan heard.

Drew panted. “That’s a good girl.” He reached down and gave the other woman a short slap on the cheek and then kissed her hard on her mouth with his tongue visibly sharing what she had inside of it. The passion in their kiss was more than Meaghan had seen or felt in years with him. She could almost feel the intensity from where she was hiding.

Meaghan was aghast at what she had seen, but she also knew that there was no denying that her body was on fire. Her pussy was completely damp under her dress and without even touching herself there she could tell that it wouldn’t have taken anything for her to masturbate to an explosive orgasm after watching the two of them together.

“Oh my God, baby…it’s always so hot fucking in your office. I’m so glad we stayed late again tonight.” The young girl stood up, pulling her skirt down over her hips. Her large breasts quivered as she collected her blouse together and redressed, pulling her bra over her ample chest.   

“Get your clothes back on. I have to go home soon.” Drew said, patting her on her ass and walking around the desk to retrieve his clothes.

His glistening cock hung down between his leg still semi hard, larger than Meaghan had even realized it could be. It was obvious that the sex he had just had with his younger staff member had completely satisfied him. No wonder he’s never horny at home anymore. He’s fucking the help.

Coming out of her mesmerized state, she realized that once they got dressed, she could be easily found as soon as either of them left his office.   

Meaghan made a quick decision not to confront her husband in the moment, instead choosing to quietly creep out of the building and quickly get into her car so that he didn’t know she had been there. She pulled out of the parking lot as fast as she could.

Driving home, her mind was reeling about what she had witnessed. The vision of her husbands’ eyes as he used the other woman for his satisfaction was imprinted in her mind already.  

She knew that she should be upset about her husband having an affair, but the way he had been with his lover made her realize that maybe he just needed another kind of sexual outlet. Their relationship had evolved over the years and Meaghan knew that change was inevitable. She realized that maybe it was time for both partners to explore other things.

When Drew arrived home, Meaghan noticed that he was completely put back together and there was absolutely no trace that he had done anything, even when she smelled his shirt as they hugged. She realized it was probably something he had practiced many times. The ease at which he acted like there was nothing different and it was just a regular night made her almost laugh. Only an hour before he had been fucking a gorgeous blonde all over his desk and now, he just simply changed his clothes and cracked a beer like he did most nights.

She was upset, but also intrigued at what she had seen. It brought up so many questions, but another thing it created in her mind was that she knew that she wanted to experience something exactly like she had seen.

Revealing the fact that she knew about his affair to Drew was something she decided to keep to herself. The fact that he was cheating on her had given her permission to experiment with another man on her own. And I know just the man I want to sample.

Her personal trainer David was the perfect man for her to seduce as a revenge affair. Meaghan knew that he was interested in her as more than just a client because he had been flirty in the past and when he was required to touch her in sensitive areas, sometimes he seemed almost embarrassed.

She knew that the easiest way to potentially get him to cross the line was to get him alone. Since there was no way that they would be able to do anything at the gym, it would be much easier to get him to her house where they would be alone. The idea of seducing another man in her own house and maybe fucking him where her and her husband slept was exciting to her. Morals be damned, she thought. An eye for an eye and there’s no way he can get upset.  

David didn’t have a session booked with her for a few days so she took the initiative and texted him directly instead.

Hey there! I’d really like to see you again soon. My body is still feeling the effects from last time and it’s a wonderful feeling. She added a wink emoji just to make it a bit flirtatious.

He responded almost immediately. Absolutely! Glad you enjoyed it and we can definitely do it again. What’s your schedule like? Usual time?

Now was the seduction point. If he agreed to meet at her house, Meaghan knew that it was more than likely that she could make her planned seduction work.

Actually, do you want to do a session at my house? It might be a bit easier and we can just do bodyweight stuff, I have a little bit of equipment. We will be alone. She hoped it was enough of a hint for him.

Sure, let me know the address and I can see you at 2pm instead of our usual time. Does that work?

Perfect. I’ll see you then.

Meaghan closed her phone and sighed, already tense with anticipating what she hoped would happen with David when they were alone. While she felt slightly guilty about actively participating in her own affair with a younger man, she knew that it was one way to explore and see if her marriage was truly something that needed to change.

Preparing for the session she realized that she didn’t need to dress appropriately for the gym. Instead of her usual outfit she chose her tightest pair of yoga shorts that slid up her ass and showed off just a hint of each of her round cheeks. It was something that would have gotten her ass lots of stares at the gym.

For the top she chose to wear just a sports bra and leave the rest unclothed. The outfit was what she hoped would be a clear signal to David that she wanted to be ravaged, like she hoped he wanted to.  

When she heard the doorbell and opened the door, David stood there in a simple grey tank top. He had obviously chosen more comfortable clothing as well and his bulging muscles stood out on his bare arms and shoulders. He was also only wearing thin running shorts. Smiling at her, she saw his eyes slide up and down her body. “Ready for a sweat session?”

Meaghan laughed. He walked past her and into the living room that she had set up with her yoga mat and some small weights. Part of her hoped that he would just do away with the pretense of an actual workout and take the hint that she wanted more than that, but he remained professional even with a thick veil of sexual tension in the air around them.

The workout proceeded as usual, with the exception that every chance he could David’s hands were all over her body and Meaghan was using her form to flirt with him as much as possible.

As the hour progressed, the sexual tension slowly rose until when she looked at him, all she wanted to do was slide his shorts down and mount his body.

She started to imagine him lying on his back, his powerful hips sliding a thick cock into her waiting pussy from below and her hands on his powerful chest as she rode him. The fantasy she always had was so close to becoming a reality she could almost taste it.

Finally, the exercise circuit stopped and it was typical that he would stretch her after a session, which was her favourite part because it meant that his body was close to hers.

Meaghan knew she had given him every signal possible that he could make a move, it was just up to him to step over the line from trainer to lover. “Can you stretch me? I feel super tight today in my hips.”

He looked at her with what she knew was more than just professionalism. In her skimpy gym outfit, and alone in her home, she was ripe for the taking and having her permission to touch her in her most sensitive areas was what she hoped was the perfect segue into the next part of the workout where their clothes weren’t necessary.

As his hands gripped her leg and pushed her hip back, she let out a low moan. Meaghan knew that he was hard under his shorts because now she could feel it pushing against her leg as he stretched her fully. “Ooohhh…that feels so good, David. You always know just how to stretch me.” The innuendo was as subtle as a brick to the head, or at least she hoped.  

It was almost impossible to play the part of the innocent housewife when all she wanted was for him to tear her pants off and use his gorgeous body against hers. The fact he was already hard and they were alone in her house just made her even more desperate for him to just tear her shorts off.  

“My hips feel really stiff. Can you just use your hands on them?” She stretched out her legs and pointed to the front of her hip, knowing that it was an easy way to have him touch her there. He had done it before, but always in the middle of them gym so there was no way that anything could ever happen beyond professional massage. Still, whenever he did it, his hands tended to linger on her hips, only inches away from the heat between her legs.

“You’re stiff here?” He placed his fingers on the front of her hip and pressed down, and she gasped when she felt the tight muscle under his hand, but the fact he was touching her there made her body respond even more than it was already. Her pussy was quickly becoming damp. Unless David was completely clueless how a woman responded to touch, there was no way that he couldn’t see or feel how turned on she was.

“YES! Right there. And closer to the inside. Like my inner thigh feels stiff?” She rolled her leg out and spread them, opening herself to his touch even more. Her shorts were stained with wetness and it wasn’t only from the workout. There was a musky smell already in the air that she recognized as her arousal, and she hoped that he did too.

She saw him hesitate and then he touched the inside of her leg. Inches away she knew that her pussy was aching for his touch and she was praying that he would just slide his hand higher.

“Mmm…” she moaned again when he slid his hand between her legs. The heat she felt there she knew had to be obvious and there was no disguising the wet spot.

Meaghan knew it was time to just throw caution to the wind and see how far David would take things. She opened her legs wider. Her yoga shorts were tight enough that she knew he would be able to see that she wasn’t wearing any panties underneath them and her pussy was dripping wet, soaking through the thin fabric.

The musky smell of her pussy started to fill the air even more, and she hoped he would recognize it as a signal she was ready to be taken.

He massaged her gently and she lay there, hoping that he would just take the hint. His hand slid slightly higher and then just as he was about to touch her damp cleft, he pulled his hands back.

“Is that any better?” Fuck. Oh my God just fucking touch me already.

As she glanced at his shorts, she could see his thick erection tenting them and there was even a small wet stain on the front of them as well. Meaghan quickly realized that he wasn’t wearing anything under his pants either. Was he expecting something to happen? Then why isn’t he just tearing my clothes off?

Again, she started to feel even bolder and knew that all it would take was for her to finally make a move and let him know that it was okay to take advantage of her.

“I see you have a problem there.” She looked straight at his erection and smiled. He quickly turned away. “No David…it’s okay. My husband won’t be home for hours. I invited you here for a reason, after all.” Turning back to face her, he looked at her with a confident look in his eye.

“Are you sure he won’t be home for a while?” Meaghan knew he was so close and all she had to do was find a way to tip him over the edge so he would just go ahead and take her, but then she felt a flash of guiltiness. It was completely against her nature to be seducing someone, especially in her own home but she was horny and wanted revenge on Drew.

“Let me get us both some water.” She got up off the floor and walked away from him into the kitchen, feeling his eyes boring into her ass. Grabbing a glass from the overhead cupboard she turned on the water and started to fill it.

There was movement behind her and suddenly she felt David pressing up against her from behind. His hard body smelled faintly like sweat and Meaghan froze, her body suddenly rigid with both fear and excitement. His hands touched her shoulders and he leaned into her. She shivered at the feeling of his hands near her neck and his breath was hot in her ear, his lips only inches from her neck.  

“That feels good.” She pushed her hips back into him and felt his erection pressing into her from behind. His trembling hands kneaded her shoulders and neck slowly and then finally she felt his lips tentatively kiss her neck and she sighed with the sensation of a man’s mouth on her sensitive spots. “Yes…kiss me there, I love it…”

Her nipples were hard under her sports bra and her pussy was now flooded with desire. Arching her back, she let her hair slide against his face and relished in the feeling of his strong body touching her and his lips all over her neck. She started to grind her hips back into him, only wanting more of his touch. His lips were busy devouring her neck and his hands found her breasts and cupped them, pushing them together and squeezing the firm flesh, making her moan louder.

Finally, he stopped kissing her neck and she turned around. Her skin was flushed and he looked down at her chest to see her erect nipples standing proudly under her sports bra. Meaghan looked at him and saw nothing but lust in his eyes. With passion his mouth found hers and they kissed for the first time, tentative at first and then the intensity grew and they were making out furiously and moaning into each others’ mouths.

She was pressed against the sink, his powerful body pushing into hers with their tongues furiously sliding together. His hands were kneading at her breasts and both of them were panting hard. It was like a floodgate had been opened and they were ready to drown in each others’ bodies.

Finally, his hand slid inside of her tight shorts, quickly finding her dripping wet pussy and she gasped when she felt his fingers open her wet lips and one slide easily inside her. Meaghan couldn’t remember the last time she had been so wet for a man.

His tongue was busy in her mouth as she moaned into his, encouraging him to touch her more. Pushing her hips up into his hand she started to grind her clit against the base of his hand and he responded by pushing against her even harder. Breaking the kiss, he slid his tongue down her neck and started to kiss her there. “Yeah? You want my hand fucking your wet pussy?” He hissed into her ear.

“AH! YES David!” She responded, and he started to pump his fingers into her faster, adding a second one so that her pussy was stretched. Curling his hand, he started to stroke her most sensitive areas while his hand continued to press against her clit and create a warm wave of friction there. Meaghan arched her back and moaned loudly again. “YES! That feels SO good! AH!”  

Within seconds her body started to quiver and she felt a wave of pleasure crash through her body. He continued his steady fingering and pressure and she couldn’t hold on, crying out with a loud gasp as a massive orgasm slammed into her pussy. It was the first orgasm she had experienced with any man for over three years and she embraced the sensation of her body purring with release. The intensity of the buildup and the fact it was a lover and not her husband had her ready for more right away.

“Oh my God…” she moaned as David withdrew his fingers. Grabbing his head, she kissed him hard again, moving her hand to touch his erection while her tongue attacked his mouth. His shorts were already visibly damp from his cock leaking. All Meaghan wanted was to feel a real man inside of her and she knew that she couldn’t wait. If him touching her was opening a floodgate, the orgasm was a tidal wave.

“Turn around.” He growled with intensity in his voice. “Pull your shorts down. I’m going to fuck that sexy little pussy right here.”

The way he commanded her made her think about when she had watched her husband command his illicit lover and then fuck her. It was the perfect tone that she wanted, and she knew that she only wanted to submit.  

Her pussy was already wet and ready for him, so she simply turned around, quickly pulling her tight shorts down and exposing her ass and the pussy that he had just explored with his hand.

She felt him drop to his knees behind her and moaned as his hands pushed her cheeks apart and his mouth descended into her crack, licking her pussy from behind. “AH! Jesus…lick me, David, yes…just like that…” He devoured her lips in his mouth and she shivered when his tongue found her ass. The aggressive way he was claiming her in her own kitchen drove her libido to the next level and she wanted more.

“I want you inside me. Fuck me. Now.” She pushed her naked ass towards him. Her ass pressed back into his face even harder.

With a growl he stood up and pulled his pants down and his throbbing cock sprung free. Meaghan felt him slide it up and down her ass crack and bent forward more, opening herself to him as much as she could. “Please, just fuck me!” She was beyond all control or caring about what might happen. Her husband could have walked into the room right then and she knew that she wouldn’t have stopped David from claiming her as his conquest.  

His hands spread her cheeks and then she felt his spongy head slide across her wet slit down the length of it, coating him with her juices. Then finally he pushed forward and she gasped out loud as he penetrated her with one stroke, eased himself slightly out and then pushed in again even harder and deeper. “OH! YES!”

The feeling of being filled with him immediately made her body explode again with a thunderous orgasm, but this time she could squeeze him inside of her as he moved. Both of them were panting and David wasn’t holding back, slamming into her with every stroke.

Meaghan could feel his balls slapping against her ass. It was hard and intense, just like she had always fantasized about with him. He grabbed her hair and pulled it back, making her squeal with the sudden pain and that only intensified the pleasure she was feeling.

“YES David! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!” With a low growl he gave one hard final thrust and bellowed as she felt a sticky wetness explode inside of her pussy and realized that he had just claimed her pussy with his seed. It felt so deliciously dirty to have another man’s cum inside of her.

His body shook with the effort and both of them became still, breathing hard together. His hand gently let go of her hair.

David pulled back and Meaghan felt his cock slide out of her, then the incredible feeling of his cum sliding down her thighs. There was so much of it. She turned around and grabbed his softening cock, kissing him hard. “Oh my…wow…that was so good.”

He smiled at her and their mouths eagerly found each other again. “I don’t know what came over me, but you had me so turned on I just had to…”

“Don’t apologize. It’s exactly what I needed. If you hadn’t grabbed me, I would have probably just climbed on top of you.” He stepped back and laughed, tucking his cock back into his pants. She slid her tight shorts back up, enjoying the feeling of their sex still inside her and coating the inside of her outfit. It was sticky on her inner thighs.

It had been wholly satisfying for her, and the dominant way that he had taken her was exactly what she had needed, but it was almost like she needed more. Much more. She thought about how her husband had been with his secretary and imagined her hair being pulled, her ass being spanked and being held down and getting fucked roughly and he knew that it was really what she craved.  

“I guess I should probably go?” David said tentatively.

Meaghan nodded. “Drew will be home in a bit. But I definitely need to see you again. Like that. Either here or somewhere else.”

Meaghan had resigned herself that she would have to get her sexual fulfillment somewhere else other than her husband, and after giving it a lot of thought she knew it was the best way to get what she needed while also maintaining the illusion that they had a happy marriage. And that way Drew could do exactly what he wanted to do as well. She just had to make sure he understood the way things were going to be.

David was hesitant.

“I don’t know. I mean…obviously I think you’re sexy and I want to see you again, but you’re married and I don’t want to get into the middle of anything.”

“That’s fair. Just know that my door is always open. And other things are too.” She winked at him and he blushed. The scent of their coupling was still in the air around them and it smelled wonderful. Walking to the door together, he kissed her quickly and then was gone.

This time when she got into the shower, she didn’t need to fantasize about what had just happened between them. Her body was still so turned on that she found herself masturbating furiously under the water, thinking about the strong powerful hands that had just pushed her down against the sink, and the way her pussy felt now that it had finally been stretched by a wonderful cock.

The other thing she realized was that she needed to confront her husband about everything that was going on. It was only fair that if he was going to be fucking his co worker that she would be able to satisfy herself as well, and he could hardly blame her after what she had seen.

Steeling her courage, she worked up the exact words that she was going to say to him in order to put everything between them on the table and get the situation resolved.

After dinner she waited until the time was right and then she simply started to follow the script she had worked out in her head.

“So, there’s something that I need to talk to you about, and it’s serious. Put your phone down.” He looked at her with annoyance but put his phone down on the table. “I need to you listen to me and not react until I’m done.”

His eyes narrowed. “I came by your office the other night. You know, when you were working late?” She made air quotes with her hands. “I saw you working pretty hard with Bianca in your office.”

“You…what? You were at the office? What did you see?” His eyes suddenly darted back and forth, and she could tell that his nerves were on edge.

“I saw the two of you fucking, Drew. On your desk. I’m assuming that it’s happened before since she seemed to be really enjoying it.” His eyes widened. “But just so you know, I don’t blame you at all. It all makes sense. Late nights, barely ever wanting to fuck me, she’s younger and sexier than I am. It’s just normal to want a piece of some young hot ass, am I right?”

Her words were angry even though it wasn’t what she intended. As much as Meaghan had processed what was going on between them and made her decision about what she wanted, it was still difficult to take the next step.

His eyes changed from narrow to stunned and then to guilty. She could tell that he hadn’t been expecting the confrontation and didn’t know what to say right away. At least he isn’t denying it.

“It’s not like that. It’s just…”

“What? What is it like, Drew?”  

“Well, our sex life isn’t what I really feel like I need.” Finally, the words hung in the air, confirming what Meaghan had thought. If he was truly someone who needed to dominate his partner to be fulfilled, then she knew that their approach to sex would be unfulfilling. It was just unfortunate that it took her this long to find out.

He continued. “Bianca lets me…do things to her. That there’s no way you would ever allow me to do to you. And that’s something we have never had as part of our sex life.”

“You like to be…dominant. I saw you spanking her. You like the power dynamic.”

He nodded slowly. “I’ve kept it under wraps as long as I could. I love you, but I also know that there’s no way you would ever want that type of thing. At least that’s what you always told me.”

She couldn’t fault him for thinking that way. They had experimented early on with things like restraints and domination, and now she realized that after she had resisted, he had simply let it go. But every relationship had to evolve.

“Well, what if that’s changed?” She saw his eyes widen. “What if we could try again?”

Meaghan had decided she was ready to try anything if it meant that things could change with her husband, even though she had really enjoyed the illicit sex with David. It was only fair to both of them to see if they could make it work.  

“What do you mean?”

“I mean watching you fuck her was something I never thought I’d enjoy before.” His eyes widened again. “And it made me want something more. Something different.”

Now she knew that it was time to reveal what she had done. “So, this afternoon, I invited my trainer David over and let him fuck me. And it was insanely hot.”

His expression changed from curious to shocked. “You what?”

“You heard me. Watching you fuck someone else made me want to try it too. So, I did. And it was fantastic. I can see why you like it.” What’s good for you is good for me too.

The look in his eyes changed. Suddenly he had the expression that she had seen when he was with his secretary, more dominant and powerful. Just the gaze he was giving her was enough to make her quiver with anticipation of what he might do to her.

“You fucked him? Here, in our home?”

“Right in the kitchen, up against the counter after a workout. He fucked me so hard and deep it almost made me squirt all over his cock. It was the best fuck I’ve had in years. My pussy is still feeling it.”

His eyes were blazing with fury, but instead of reacting like any typical husband would and getting upset, Meaghan saw that he was thinking about what she had just said. She was determined that their relationship was going to change, and whether it meant that he stormed out or that he would be okay with the situation, it was time for both of them to work things out one way or the other.

He dropped his eyes and then raised them again. His expression had softened but there was still determination in his eyes.

“Tell me what you liked about it.”

Meaghan smiled. “You mean how he fucked me?” Drew nodded.

“He just took me. Like a man who really wanted me, wanted my body to use for his own pleasure.”

Drew walked slowly towards her and suddenly Meaghan was apprehensive. She had never seen such a powerful expression on his face. “You’ve been a bad girl then, haven’t you?”

He reached out with a hand and took a hold of her chin firmly. “Tell me you’ve been bad, and maybe your punishment will be less severe.” Meaghan shuddered but she knew that it was what she really wanted. His reaction was to reclaim his wife as the dominant male, not give up and let another man have her.

Her nipples were hard and aching and her pussy was soaked. She had never known that being submissive could feel so wonderful, especially coming from a man that she had known and loved for so long.  

“Look down.” He said. She dropped her eyes to the floor. “Now tell me what I want to hear.”

“I’ve…been bad.”

His hand took a firm hold of her hair and he pulled her face up to his. Their eyes were only inches apart and his were flashing with power.

“How have you been bad? Were you his little slut for the afternoon? He got to fuck your pussy just how he wanted?”

“Yes. He fucked my pussy hard just like I wanted him to.”

With those words she felt Drew’s mouth crushing down on hers and his tongue slid into her mouth. It was the most intense kiss they had ever shared as a couple and while it was slightly painful, Meaghan felt her body respond and adrenaline flow through her body. He broke the kiss and glared at her again.

“This pussy?” He roughly slid his hand into her pants. She only felt heat between her legs and knew that his fingers would find her wet and waiting for his touch.

“Yes…my pussy was so wet for him.” He slid her panties aside and put a finger into her, coating it with her juices. Pulling it out, he smelled it while still holding her by the hair and then offered it to her mouth.

“This wet?”

She nodded.

“Lick it off me.” He slid his finger into her mouth and she moaned softly as she tasted her own pussy juices on him. Using her tongue, she slid it around his digit until it was entirely cleaned off.

It was easy to feel the heat and anger emanating from his body but she also felt his erection poking hard into her leg as he stood beside her.

“Maybe you just need to be properly fucked like a little slut.” He hissed. “Just like you watched me fuck Bianca. Would you like that?”

Meaghan was feeling sensations that she had never experienced before. Her body was trembling, but not with fear, it was with desire for Drew to do dirty things to her and do them however hard he wanted to.

“Yes…sir.” His eyes widened when she said it. Then he smiled and released her hair.

“That’s a good kitten.” Meaghan shivered at the term. “Now, come over here to the couch. You’ve been bad and you need to be spanked.”

She allowed him to lead her by the hand over to the living room couch, where he sat down and then pulled her across his knee. Laying across his hips, she felt him slide her shorts down and over her ass, leaving it bare except for her panties. The musky smell of her pussy floated into the air. His erection was rock hard and poked into in her stomach under his pants.

His hand slid across her mostly bare backside slowly. Meaghan felt his fingernails scratching at the skin, leaving small red furrows. “Bad girl.” He said simply.

Then his hand raised up and slapped her ass hard. “AH!” Meaghan shouted, feeling the sting flood across her skin. He slapped her again, this time harder and on the same cheek, making her skin flush with blood and heat.

Once the initial pain was over the sensation of his spanking only increased her desire. She felt her pussy getting even wetter and knew it was easily visible that she was completely turned on.

SLAP! Again, his hand landed on her other cheek and she gasped again. His fingers slid between the cleft in her ass and she felt him exploring her panties and pulling them aside. “You’re so wet. You’re enjoying this, aren’t you kitten?”

“Yes…sir.”

SLAP! His hand seared another path across her ass. Now the pain was starting to increase and all she could feel was how good it felt to have him controlling her and giving her exactly what she deserved.

Drew moved his hand between her legs again, this time sliding his fingers inside her, exploring her wetness and moving his thumb across her asshole. Meaghan shivered at the sensations of his touch being tender along with the spanking he was administering. The feeling of his fingers caressing her inside her pussy sent bolts of pleasure through her.

“Your body is mine. All mine. From now on you aren’t allowed to share it with anyone without my permission. Is that clear?” Her body trembled.

“Yes.” SLAP! His hand lashed down again and she gasped. “Yes…sir!”

She felt his fingers slide out of her wet hole and then explore higher, gently touching her asshole and then she hissed as the slick wetness of her juices allowed him to slide a finger in there.

“Did he fuck you here too?”

“No…sir. He only fucked my pussy.”

“That’s good. This hole is all mine.” His finger slid deeper into her ass and she felt the incredible sensation of the penetration shoot through her body. It felt deliciously dirty.

“Ah…” she moaned. “Yes, please sir. I want it.”

“Get on your knees.” He released her, and obediently she moved in front of him as he stood up and unzipped his pants. She smiled when his cock sprung into view, and it was harder than she had ever seen it before. His hand grabbed her hair again and he pulled her head back. “Now, I’m going to fuck that dirty little mouth of yours. Open it up.”

Meaghan opened her lips, feeling so incredibly excited at the way he was acting and using her body exactly like she wanted him to. With deliberate slowness Drew pushed his cock into her mouth and she started to coat it with her tongue to allow him to push further. With one hard stroke he pushed it into the back of her throat and she choked.

He held her head as she gasped for air, the sudden adrenaline of not being able to breathe waving through her body. It was exhilarating as she held him in her mouth and then he finally pulled back and she could breathe again. She took a breath and then he pushed himself back into her mouth. His cock started to slide in and out of her lips.

“That’s it kitten, suck that cock like a good girl.”

Meaghan felt her whole body rigid and ecstatic with the sensation of him fucking her mouth. She slid her tongue up and down the head and base of his erection quickly and whenever she had the chance took a breath, then started to suck hard again. It was like nothing she had ever felt before.

As he pulled himself completely out, she gasped. Her pussy was soaked. His hands went to her shirt and he pulled it over her head. “Look at you, not even wearing a bra. You want this, don’t you?”

“Yes, I want it.”

He pulled her to her feet.

“Take off your shorts and panties. I want you naked.”

Obediently she stepped out of the shorts that were around her feet and then pulled her panties off. He held his hand out expectantly and she handed the damp material to him with her eyes down.

“Look at how horny you are. You want to get fucked like a bad girl, don’t you?” She nodded again.

He took her hand and led her up the stairs. Her body was still quivering from what he had already done, but now there was anticipation of what was still to come for her.

When they reached the bedroom, he paused. “Strip. Get on the bed on all fours.”

Obediently she slid her clothes off and climbed onto the bed with her ass facing him. He slowly removed the rest of his clothes and stood behind her naked, his cock still glistening with her saliva and his breath coming in quick pants.

Meaghan was almost bursting with the anticipation of what would be next in store for her body from her dominant lover. She couldn’t think of anything else but how wonderful her ass felt from the spanking he had administered and how her throat felt from his cock being deep inside of it.

“You’re such a bad girl. Show me how wet you are. Open your pussy for me.”

Meaghan slid her hand between her legs obediently and found her pussy lips throbbing and swollen. She spread them with her fingers. The tips of them were instantly soaked from her arousal.

“Good girl.” He said. “Now, play with your ass for me.”

Her body paused. She had never had anal sex before, it was something that they had never even attempted together. The idea of his cock filling her other tight hole made her tremble, because she didn’t know if he would be rough or gentle.

Suddenly he broke the dominant character that he had become and leaned towards her. She felt his hands on her ass cheeks, caressing them gently.

“That’s right, it’s your first time isn’t it?” turning her head, she looked at him and nodded, biting her lip.

It was what she wanted to experience with him, but the idea was making her fearful if he was going to force himself on her.

“Don’t worry kitten. I’ll be gentle. This time.”

His finger slid slowly up between her ass cheeks again and he probed her hole with it. Meaghan managed to relax, this time enjoying the sensation of his finger inside her. Then she felt herself stretch as he added another, making her tight hole even wider. Her body tensed but Drew gently slid his hand down her back reassuringly.

“Relax, baby. This is going to feel so good for you.”

She took a deep breath. Now that her body was used to the two fingers, she felt him move into position behind her.

“Just relax.”

Then she felt his cock head touch her pussy lips and he slid inside of her with his fingers still in her ass.

“Oh my God!” She gasped with the sudden feeling of his cock sliding into her sensitive lips while he was filling her other hole with his fingers.

It felt like every nerve in her body was on fire. His cock moved slowly but deliberately until he was buried deep inside her pussy while his fingers slid in and out of her other hole, almost matching the rhythm.

“That’s it, kitten.” He said softly into her ear. “If you’re really good I’ll let you cum.”

Meaghan mewled and gasped as Drew kept his steady rhythm and quickly found that her body was ready to explode with a massive orgasm, but every time she started to pant faster and try to get herself over the edge, he would stop his movement.

“Not yet.”

She almost had tears in her eyes with the denial that he was imposing on her body.

“Please…please…I need to…” she said softly, and he would stop his movement again. Then she realized what he wanted to hear.

“Please, sir…please make me cum. I’ll be your perfect little kitten if you just let me cum. You can have anything you want. You can have my ass all to yourself.”

With those words Drew started to speed up his hips and fingers, until quickly the pleasure started to wave through her body like one massive pulse after the other. She crested, and as she felt her body completely contract and let go, she screamed.

“AH! AH! OH MY GOD! YES! YES!”

It was like her orgasm didn’t stop for minutes as wave after wave shuddered through her body. Meaghan felt her head start to become dizzy and she realized that she had orgasmed so hard she had almost passed out. Her whole body was shuddering and panting for breath.

“Mmm…that was really good, baby.” He said, still letting his cock rest inside of her pussy. He pulled his fingers slowly out of her other hole. “Now you’re ready for me to fuck your sexy ass.”

Meaghan’s entire body felt a wonderful relaxed sensation, and she didn’t even tense when he put the head of his throbbing erection against her asshole and then slowly pushed it inside her. All she felt was another massive wave of pleasure slide through her.

“OOOHHHH….”

The sensation was like a wonderful feeling of pressure that ignited her from head to toe, just as if he had entered her pussy but even more magnified. Meaghan felt like her entire body was on fire and quivering uncontrollably.

As he started to slide in and out, she clutched at the bed sheets tightly and could only howl with the pleasure that she was feeling.

“AH! YES! FUCK MY ASS!”

The deeper he went, the more pressure she felt until just like before it build to a level she couldn’t control and she exploded in another orgasm. This time she felt something else release and suddenly her thighs and the sheets below her were bathed with clear fluid.   

Drew laughed and withdrew his cock slowly.

“Oh my God…you just squirted, Meaghan.”

All she could do was pant, feeling trickles of fluid running down her legs.

“I…I…I’ve never cum like that before. The feeling was…so intense…”

“That’s amazing.” He touched her ass cheeks and pulled her to him again. “I can’t wait to see more.”

Lining his cock up he pushed into her ass again, this time harder and faster and she squealed at the hard penetration. Immediately her body responded like lightning had struck her and every nerve ending was on fire again.

This time he slid his hand between her legs as he fucked her ass and started to play with her clit at the same time. It just added to the sensations that she was already feeling, and within seconds her body was climaxing again and her pussy gushed another stream of fluid all over his hand, her legs and the bed. Again, she lay there panting, not believing what his cock was doing to her.

“Please stop….I can’t….” she heard him laugh again.

He pulled his cock out of her ass again. SLAP! Suddenly his hand impacted on her ass cheek again.

“Do NOT tell me what to do.”

“Yes…yes…sir…” Her body crumbled to the bed quivering, flat on her stomach, feeling the residue of her orgasms and the dampness of the bed below her. She felt like her entire body was spent.

Meaghan felt Drew turn her over slowly. “Remember this the next time you fuck another man without my permission. Your punishment will be far worse if you ever do it again.” His eyes burned into hers and she could only nod.

Her muscles were completely exhausted.

“Now, let’s get into a bath and get you cleaned up.” Suddenly his demeanour had changed from dominant to caring.

Rolling off the bed slowly she allowed him to lead her to the bathroom where he turned on the taps. The atmosphere between them had changed. As they waited, she leaned against him and he stroked her hair and kissed the top of her head. Once the bathtub was full, he helped her into it and they settled into the water together.

Her head was swimming from the intensity of their coupling and the orgasms she had experienced, plus the way that he had just taken control and completely dominated her from the beginning. They sat there in silence until she finally had to speak.

“So, that was incredible. I can’t believe you kept that side of yourself hidden for so long.” He nodded.

“When we met the sex was still great, just different. I’ve kept it inside for a long time.”

“Have you been with other women besides Bianca?” He shook his head.

“She’s just a fun toy, really. She loves the way I…act with her. It’s almost like a role play.”

“That’s what it felt like with David.”

Both of them sat silently, digesting the idea of the other partners in their relationship.

“So, can we move forward? No judgement?” He said it tentatively, and Meaghan appreciated that he was even asking the question. She nodded.

“I can’t wait to explore this side of things with you. My God Drew, that was so incredible.” Now that she had relaxed her body was calming down and she could digest everything that had just happened.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it. I did too.” His eyes held nothing but affection for her.

“But you didn’t even…finish.” She realized that through all of their lovemaking, he hadn’t even had an orgasm.

Meaghan felt a wave of affection for her husband who had just shared himself so completely with her. She decided that if they were going to start a new dynamic together, she needed to learn how to be submissive and also give herself to him completely.

“That’s okay.” She saw his cock twitch.

She knew exactly what to say.

“Please…master…let me please you. My body is yours. My mouth and pussy are yours. My ass is yours.”

As she spoke the words, she saw his eyes change again and his erection started to lengthen out, becoming hard and rigid again. “Let your kitten take care of your beautiful cock.” Her hand slid under the water and she wrapped it around his hard shaft.

He looked down and then into her eyes.

“Good girl.”

Pushing himself out of the water he sat on the edge of the bathtub, his throbbing cock in the air. Meaghan knew exactly what she could do to finally please him. She locked eyes with him and then moved forward, bending down to take him into her mouth. It was thrilling to see his eyes close and feel his turgid member swell in her mouth.

Wanting to make sure that he had as much pleasure as he had given her, Meaghan used her tongue and lips all around him, making sure to tease the sensitive areas and take her time. She moaned with him in her mouth, knowing that it would feel like a wonderful vibration on his shaft. Every time she felt him approach the edge of an orgasm, she would slide her mouth off slightly and grip the base of his shaft, squeezing gently.

“Oh Jesus…Meaghan…that’s so good. So good…” He moaned and when she eased off him again and squeezed his cock into submission he groaned loudly.

His hand twined into her hair again and he suddenly pulled himself out of her mouth, turning her head to face him.

“You’re going to make me cum. And you’re going to swallow every drop like a good little kitten. Am I clear?” She smiled and nodded.

With deliberate slowness she slid her mouth down his head and shaft again, lightly letting her tongue dance around the edges, knowing that while she was obeying him, she was also torturing his cock as long as possible. Soon his hand was tight in her hair and just like he had before, he started to thrust his cock into her mouth hard. She felt her throat tighten again around his head.

Then with a loud roar he pushed himself deep into her mouth and she felt his cock twitch and her mouth was flooded with a massive pulse of delicious cum. It shot into her throat and she swallowed hard, tasting the salty essence of it over and over again as he spurted repeatedly. She slid her mouth back in order to let him fill her mouth completely. It was the biggest load she had ever taken in her mouth.

Once his cock was done pulsing, he pushed her mouth off him. “Show it to me. Then swallow it.”

Meaghan eagerly opened her mouth to show him the glistening white liquid coating her tongue, sliding it around the surface and then she closed her lips and swallowed all that was left.

“That’s so good, kitten.” He murmured, his body trembling. His hand reached out and stroked her hair gently. Meaghan felt a wave of gratitude and comfort with him that she hadn’t felt in a long time.

The feeling of the sweet cum in her mouth felt wonderful to her because it had been given to her by the man that she loved and was still in love with. The idea that they could move forward with a brand new sexual dynamic excited and comforted her at the same time.    

They slid into bed naked together and Meaghan felt Drew wrap his arm around her body, pulling her into his. It was something they hadn’t done in a long time, and it was the perfect ending to the evening. She was excited to explore the future with him again, starting with the next sexual encounter they would have together.
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Kim sighed with fatigue as she waited for her final client of the day to emerge from the change room. It had been a long day, but at least it was ending on a good note. Erica was one of her favourite clients, and someone she really enjoyed as a person.

Erica was in her late forties, well traveled and a successful businesswoman who enjoyed working hard in the gym as well as the office. Kim got a lot of credit for how she looked, but truthfully it had little to do with her standing there, it was Erica that put in the intensity and effort and she had certainly reaped the results in her physique.

As she climbed the stairs, Kim watched as Erica almost held court walking through the gym. As usual she was dressed in form fitting pants and a tight top, with the cut showing off her natural curves to perfection. Tonight, her light grey pants showed off her shapely ass perfectly and Kim could see more than one man checking it out as she walked by.

“Hey there! Ready to have some fun?” Erica laughed as Kim hailed her from behind the training desk.

“I don’t do this because it’s fun, Kim. I do it because it helps keep parts of me from sagging. Saggy parts are no bueno.”

The two women were kindred spirits even though Kim was almost a decade younger. She had come to see Erica as almost an older mentor that she could bounce ideas off and get advice about things.

Erica seemingly had the perfect marriage. Her husband was also very successful and absolutely gorgeous, with the body of a professional athlete.

Kim had only seen him a couple of times when he came into the gym at the same time as his wife. Grant was the epitome of the tall, dark and handsome man with gorgeous ebony skin and genetically perfect muscles. The three of them had done a session together a few times but Kim knew that Erica preferred to have her own time to focus on her fitness.   

That evening Kim could tell that something was bothering her client but she knew from past history that it was almost impossible to ask the other woman directly what was wrong. Instead, she had learned to be patient and eventually Erica would simply tell her when she felt like it.

It was about forty minutes into the session when Erica asked a question out of the blue that took Kim by surprise.  

“Do you think Grant is attractive?”

Kim was surprised since Erica rarely spoke about her relationship or mentioned her husband at all. It was sliding up against a professional boundary to answer the question but Kim preferred to be as honest as she could be with her clients.  

“He’s a very attractive man, for sure. If you like the whole rugged jacked black man thing.”

Erica laughed, and then her expression changed, looking pensive and she paused before speaking.

“What if I told you we haven’t had sex in over a year?”

“What?”

Kim was shocked. Erica was a very attractive woman, especially for her age. Her body was fantastic from all the hours she spent at the gym with Kim and doing group classes, and her clothing choices were always bordering on far too sexy rather than demure.

“Is he blind? You’re a fox, Erica.”  

“He’s so focused on work. It consumes him all the time. Once we actually manage to have sex it changes for a bit and he kind of comes back to me again, but it feels like it’s been forever this time. I’m worried.”

“I’m sorry to hear that. Do you think he’s…” Kim lowered her voice “…cheating on you?”

Erica laughed again. “If he’s not getting it up for me, then the only other person he might be sleeping with is his secretary, and she’s in her seventies. No, he’s not cheating, I trust him. He just needs to have the right distraction. I’ve dealt with this before.”

“What do you mean?”

“The last time this happened, all it took was him hooking up with one of my good friends and it completely changed everything.”

She said it with such casual abandon that Kim was shocked. Erica had never shared anything sexual with her before in the months they had worked together.

“And you were…okay with that?” Kim replied, trying hard not to let Erica notice that she was flustered. It was hard to know how to respond to such a personal disclosure. Erica nodded.

“He’s an amazing man and if it meant that he needed to experience someone else to confirm that I’m what he wants, then so be it. I’m secure enough with myself to be okay with that.”

Kim thought that Erica’s attitude was completely refreshing and actually agreed with the idea, although with her position as an employee she felt like she couldn’t voice it. Her job was to remain neutral on every subject as much as possible.  

They continued the workout and the conversation faded away as Kim pushed Erica even harder through her exercise circuit. It finally culminated in the older woman lying in a heap on the ground, sweating and smiling at the same time. Her muscles were pumped and standing out beautifully.

“I think that’s a good time to call it for the night.” Kim laughed. “I’ll see you Wednesday.”

Watching Erica sweat and move with intensity always managed to fire up Kim. Thinking about the conversation they had only made it worse because now she was thinking about Grant’s body and the idea of some other woman seducing him.

She quickly glanced around the quiet gym and spotted one of her other clients named Mark busy pressing weights over his head. When he was done his set, she made sure that she waved at him to let him know that she was done and available for some after workout fun.

About two minutes later her cell phone buzzed in her pocket and she knew that he had gotten the hint.

Meet me in the assessment room, I think I need some measurements.

Kim smiled and looked back across the gym at Mark, who returned the look with a wink while putting his phone back in his pocket. The gym was quiet at the late hour and Kim knew that it was possible for her to blow off some steam.

Mark had been working with her for months as well and was getting fantastic results. However, what Kim was sure he considered even more fantastic was the oral sex she gave him on a regular basis. She called him her client with benefits, and Kim knew that he was happy to have the title.

Since Kim had been single her libido had gone off the charts. Being repressed for so long in her old relationship meant that when she was able to finally fulfill her sexual desires, she did so with wild abandon. Random hookups, risky sex and some questionable situations soon followed but she was smart enough to realize that she needed to change something.

That change took the form of being very careful about her partners and only performing certain things for them. The idea that men wanted her was still something new after a long term abusive relationship. It had taken almost a year to accept the fact that she was an attractive, sexy woman and that having a high sex drive was not a bad thing.

When her libido had skyrocketed, she knew that it would be easy to find partners but didn’t want to find them online because of the horror stories that she had heard. Men from the gym were perfect for her, and married ones even better because they knew how to keep things to themselves.

She had made one mistake when one of her conquests had tried for an actual relationship and she not only lost a client but risked him causing her to lose her job. Since then she made sure that the men that she got involved with knew the deal she was giving them. No relationships, no direct sex and they could just enjoy her attention and her mouth occasionally.

Kim wanted to find a man where she was willing to take the next step and have a real relationship, but she was being very careful with her choices. For now, having casual partners would do. Mark was a perfect example of one of those casual partners. He was always happy to fulfill her needs when she needed an itch scratched.  

She walked into one of the offices, making sure it was one without windows and that it was away from the main gym floor. Her body was starting to tremble with the anticipation of a hookup that she knew was about to happen.

There was a quiet knock and she opened the door, quickly looking around to see if anyone had noticed Mark coming into the room. As he walked in, Kim quickly locked the door behind him. Mark turned and smiled at her, his eyes drifting up and down her body.

“You feel like you need some measuring?”

Kim asked with a returned smile. The sexuality that she could channel felt like a relief, since all day she had to be demure and professional.

“I know that something has grown for sure.”

Mark reached down and caressed himself, already sporting a sizeable erection under his shorts. “I’ve been thinking about that sexy mouth all day. I was hoping you were working late tonight. And those pants look killer on your ass.”

“Well, let’s take a look and see if I can help.” She knew that Mark was married, but according to him his wife was a cold woman who only wanted to spend his money and whenever he threatened to divorce her, she told him he would never see his kids again. So instead, he had affairs. When he had brought it up once during a session some aggressive flirting on both their parts led to their first encounter in the assessment room.

It was none of her business, but Kim did enjoy his cock and the thrill she got from doing something like she was about to do at her place of work. It used to be a fantasy for her, and now it was something she thoroughly enjoyed and got a thrill from. After she was done it was always like an eternity until she could get home and masturbate herself to an orgasm thinking about what she had done.  

Mark leaned back against the desk with an expectant look and slid his shorts down, exposing his erection to the air. He was average sized and very veiny, but also very responsive to her skills. Kim loved knowing that men were getting pleasure from what she was doing. She knelt and looked up at him with a smile, taking the head in her mouth and making it wet with her lips and tongue.

Ending the day with a quick blow job feels perfect, she thought. Quickly she slid her mouth down his shaft and felt his body tense as she took him deep right away.

Mark didn’t know how lucky he was that they had discovered a mutual attraction for each other. Essentially as a client he was paying her for her oral sex skills along with her fitness knowledge, but she didn’t care. It was wonderful to have a no strings situation where she could enjoy a man getting pleasure from her.  

Kim ran her tongue up the underside of his shaft and then sucked on the head, swirling her tongue around his cock slowly and then faster, knowing it drove him crazy.

Within seconds he was already panting and running his hands through her hair. The only issue Mark had was that his staying power was almost non-existent. Kim constantly had to stop herself from making him explode within a minute.

“Oh…Kim…god, your mouth is fucking incredible…” Mark murmured as he stroked her hair.

Kim loved feeling the power of holding his throbbing member in her mouth while he moaned and gave into her. She had also discovered over the time she had been single that she had a fetish for cum, especially in her mouth.

Mark was starting to move his hips, thrusting into her mouth and Kim knew that he was almost ready to explode for her. She squeezed him gently at the base of his cock, not wanting the sensations in her mouth and body to stop.

As he gasped quietly, she felt him relax and then she renewed her sucking again, this time slowly, taking him right to the edge again with practiced skill.

Keeping men right on the edge of orgasm was something she loved to do, and after another couple of minutes Mark was literally quietly begging her to finish him. It was a powerful feeling.

Kim couldn’t wait to taste and feel his explosion. Her thighs were already damp from the anticipation of the taste of him. She took his cock deep again, running her tongue under the shaft. The tip of her tongue tickled the underside of him as she maintained a constant rhythm.

Before long he was gasping with his hand in his mouth, trying hard to stifle his cries and then she felt his cock swell. A spurt of thick liquid shot into her mouth and she eagerly swallowed, waiting for the next which came immediately after. This time she enjoyed the feeling of him twitching in her mouth as his body came down from orgasm.

“Oh…wow…Kim…fuck…” he groaned. She smiled, releasing his cock and swallowing the small amount of him that was left on her tongue. It gave her so much satisfaction to be able to make men powerless with her mouth. Sliding his shorts back up, she stood up, her body trembling with adrenaline. Kim knew that the thrill was what had her addicted. Mark grabbed her arm and pulled her into him, kissing her. She couldn’t help but slide her coated tongue into his mouth.

“The next weekend my wife is away, you’re coming over.” He growled. Kim giggled. She enjoyed the power she had over the men she allowed to access her body.

When she got home that night and quickly stripped down for the shower, as soon as the water hit her naked body she was touching her wet pussy and playing with her clit until her body shuddered with a hard orgasm.

Between watching Erica exercise, thinking about her husband Grant, and then the encounter with Mark, it was easy for her to keep going, and before long two more orgasms had slammed into her body thanks to her deft fingers in her pussy. She sighed under the water and felt it pelting her body, washing away the day’s sweat and frustration.     

The next time she saw Erica the workout went relatively normally, but her client seemed slightly distracted again like she had been the other day.

“Is everything okay, Erica?” Kim asked at one point but the older woman didn’t seem to want to talk, instead focusing on moving from one exercise to the next as fast as possible. There was barely any time to talk about anything and even their usual wrap up time was quiet.

Kim was downstairs at the front desk after the session and decided that she needed to try again when she saw Erica crossing the lobby. She waved at her and motioned Erica over to the side of the desk.

“Listen, obviously there’s something going on. I’d love to try to help if I can?”

Erica looked at her and then grimaced as if she was conflicted.

“I’m sorry. I should have spoken to you before, there’s just something serious I was trying to decide if I wanted to ask you about. Can we talk alone?”

Erica took her aside to a quiet corner of the lounge, making sure that there were no other members within earshot. Kim was nervous about what she might have to say, but once Erica asked the first question, she realized what the other woman was so nervous about.

“I’ve heard from some of the other women that there are some rumours about you around here. That you’re pretty sexually open?”

Kim’s heart almost fell. During her time at the club she had only been caught once doing anything even remotely wrong, and that was when she was in the sauna late at night with another one of the female trainers.

Nobody as far as she knew had any idea about her sessions in the assessment office with Mark or anyone else. Her wide eyes obviously tipped off Erica. The older woman laughed.  

“Oh Kim, there’s no judgement here. Everyone knows you’re single. I don’t care about that. You do you. What I’m actually hoping…” it almost seemed like she was having trouble saying what was on her mind.

Then she finally said it.

“Look, I’m looking for somebody who can help me rekindle Grant’s libido like I mentioned the other day. I was actually hoping you might be the woman for the job?”

Kim was surprised. Their relationship was incredibly friendly but it also meant crossing a significant line between client and trainer and even friendship. Erica continued.  

“I’m looking for someone who wants to be with him. Who can seduce him properly and make him satisfied. Get him horny for someone other than me so we can rekindle our sex life together.”

It was completely unconventional to Kim for a wife to be looking for a woman that her husband could have an affair with. Especially if her husband was a gorgeous black man. Grant was an incredible physical specimen and someone Kim was really attracted to.

“Erica, I don’t know what to say. I mean, we have a professional relationship. It would have to be no strings attached and I’m worried that it might change things between us.”

“When we did it with my friend it was a couple of times, and we are still best of friends. I was hoping that with your open mind you might be able to help me out. I promise that it won’t change anything between us personally or professionally.”

Kim thought about the possible scenario and it started to pique her interest. “How do you know he would even go for it? Wouldn’t he know it was a setup?”

Erica looked her up and down. “Kim, with your body, he would go for it, I’m sure. You’re the hottest trainer at this club, and probably in the city. And if I did something like hire a hooker, he’d see right through it and then it would make things worse.”

Kim blushed. She worked hard to keep her body fit, but it also brought along the added bonus of never needing to worry about needing to find men to fill her bed. She imagined Grant’s body naked with hers and the scale began to tip over in her mind.

“So, let me get this straight. You think by me having sex with your husband he will get his mojo back and want to have an active sex life with you again? What if I go through with it and it doesn’t do what you’re looking for?”

“Well, then no harm done. You get to enjoy him if you want and I’ll figure something else out.”

Kim mulled it over. It was probably the most unconventional suggestion she had ever received, and most women would probably think that she was just being a slut.

But Erica was as close to a friend as she had, and her husband Grant was beyond gorgeous. The sex on top of that might be fun, even if he was terrible in bed.  

“Why don’t you just book a session with him and see where it goes? No pressure, obviously, but just know that if you want to do anything, you have my permission. In fact, you would be helping me out. At least if he’s going to fuck around, it would be with somebody I know, and that way it’s safe.”

Kim was still surprised.

“I’ll think about it.”

Erica nodded.

“Let me know. Here’s his number just in case you want to take the initiative. He knows who you are, so if you end up messaging him just say who you are and that I asked you to set up a session with him. He’s been talking about hiring a trainer anyway so I planted the seed of you and him already working together. And Kim…if you decide not to, it won’t change a thing between us, just so you know.”  

Once Erica left the gym, Kim went through the rest of her evening, but her mind was racing the entire time. When she weighed out the pros and cons of it, her mind was finally made up that she would go through with it.

She texted Erica. I’ll take you up on the offer. What’s the best way to reach out?

Erica responded almost immediately. Thank you, that’s fantastic. I’ll let him know that you’ll be reaching out. Send him a message in about an hour.

The hour seemed to crawl by, and Kim nervously formulated what kind of message she should send to Grant in her head. It was hard to figure out what to send a man you were trying to seduce. Flirtatious? Demure? Professional?

She decided to keep it simple: Hi Grant, this is Kim. Your wife Erica told me to reach out to you because you might be looking for a trainer. I’m wondering if you would like to try a sample session at your home sometime? I’m happy to do an in home session rather than coming into the gym.

The response was almost immediate and she smiled when she read the response.

Erica told me just now you might reach out and I’d love to. Would this Saturday afternoon work for you?

Thinking about what she was about to do made Kim pause. She was willingly being the partner in an affair, and even if it was invited by the wife of the marriage, it was still kind of morally wrong.

But then, I don’t even know if he will go for it, she thought. And I might be helping them save their marriage.

She finally typed back an affirmative response and they set a time for Saturday afternoon. Kim’s thoughts were consumed over the next day and a half by the idea that she would have unfettered access to seduce such a gorgeous man.  

Driving to their house, Erica had already told Kim that she would have Grant alone for the entire afternoon and could feel free to do whatever it took to make sure that he was happy.

The whole scenario, as much as it had Kim apprehensive, also had her body completely on fire. She was intentionally going to play the part of a seductress, and that idea had her already turned on and ready for anything.

It was hard not to be dazzled when Grant opened the door. He was truly a gorgeous man. Just his tall stature felt slightly intimidating as he invited her inside their home.

“Hey Kim. I’ve been looking forward to meeting you. Erica has told me a lot about how amazing you are.”

His face had a warm smile, but the thing Kim noted was that his eyes were incredibly blue and penetrating. He was wearing a simple black tank top and workout shorts that showed off his physique perfectly. If I wasn’t planning on it, I probably would have tried to jump him anyway.

She had intentionally worn workout clothing that wasn’t allowed at work, due to the fact it was very revealing. Occasionally she had worn it to work out and loved the attention that she always received. Kim knew that any man would be interested in looking closely at her sweating, once they saw what she was wearing.

Her shorts were tight and black and she had intentionally worn a thong so that there were no visible panty lines unless she was bent over. The shorts were thin enough that if she did, the thong would be revealed. Her sports bra was also black with fluorescent stripes across the cups so that eyes would be drawn straight to her breasts and the cleavage it contained. It was her sexiest gym outfit.  

Erica had told her earlier that there was no way that she would be home for the duration of the afternoon, so Kim could feel free to spend whatever time she wanted to with Grant.

He led her down a set of stairs to a large basement where there was a treadmill, weights and mirrors on the wall.

Kim slid off her warmup jacket and enjoyed his eyes that she could feel lingering on her barely clothed body. She turned around and Grant was openly staring at the tight shorts and sports bra that she had worn.

“Okay, Grant, let’s get to work.” She said with her best smile. He nodded and returned it back.

He was wearing only a black tank top and shorts and his dark skin almost shone in the light of the basement. Kim’s lighter skin tone was a contrast to his and she enjoyed seeing his body reflected in the mirrors that surrounded the workout room.

Quickly sliding into her trainer persona, Kim knew that she needed to be sexier than normal in order to urge Grant to take liberties with her if he wanted to. Whenever she showed him an exercise, she demonstrated it herself, making sure to grunt while she lifted. She flexed her muscles at every opportunity.

Many of the exercises involved her bending, and whenever she needed to pick anything up, she made sure to position herself so that he could easily see her ass, and the thin fabric of her shorts. By the time they were well into the session, her libido had been fully stoked and was starting to burn with a fire that needed to be quenched.  

She was getting horny just looking at his dark muscular body moving through the various positions. When she ordered him to perform push-ups, he dropped to the floor and started to pump them out with military precision, counting off one at a time.

All Kim could envision was him on top of her, pumping out the same rhythm while she wrapped her legs around his naked hips and he counted the thrusts into her wet pussy.

Eventually the workout was over and Kim realized she had a fantastic way to move her agenda forward in what would seem an innocent way at first.

“Why don’t we stretch a bit together?” she suggested. With a smile, Grant nodded.

“I always enjoy a good stretch. It’s so nice to feel your body just relax and give into the movement. Do you mind if I take off my shirt? It’s always easier with less clothing.”

“Um…no. Of course, whatever you need to do.”

Grant slowly stripped off his tank top, revealing a set of well defined abdominals and a small trail of hair at the very top of his shorts. Kim could imagine where the trail of hair went to. She lay down next to him and started to coach him through some simple yoga poses.

“You know Kim, I always do better when I have a partner stretch me out. Erica and I do that sometimes. Are you okay with that?”

It almost seemed like he was making it easier for her to make the first move rather than her having to work to seduce him. It was the opposite of what Erica had said might happen.

“Of course. Why don’t we start with you on your stomach?”

He flipped onto his stomach and Kim grabbed his muscular leg, bending it into a hip stretch. Grant groaned when she pulled gently on him. The skin of his lower back was glistening with sweat. She had to resist the urge to bend down and lick it off his body.

“Okay, Grant. Turn over on your back and I can stretch you.”

Now she knew that it was the time where she could get him hard and see what happened between them. Often when her male clients were getting stretched, they would get an erection if she put her hands in just the right places, and she assumed that Grant would be no different.

When he turned over Kim saw that she didn’t have to do anything. There was already a substantial tent in his shorts and he was making no attempt to hide it. The other thing that made her pussy flood with wetness was that it looked absolutely massive.

Kim was intensely curious as to exactly how well endowed he was, because the bulge he proudly displayed was far larger than any she had seen. She was suddenly very curious as to why Erica would need to use Kim to stimulate her husband in a sexual way. With a cock that looks that big, he must have no problem with women.

“I think I might have a problem there. Something is a bit stiff and might need a massage.”

He looked straight into Kim’s eyes when he said it, giving no doubt whatsoever what he was talking about. It was an open invitation.

His personality was almost the opposite of what Erica had given her the impression it would be. The way he was so confident that she wanted to seduce him made her want him even more. They were both ready for what was inevitably going to follow, and Kim was excited to start touching him.

“Just relax, then.” Kim said. “I can take care of that for you.”

Her hand easily slid under his shorts and she heard Grant moan as his body went rigid. Kim hadn’t expected that he had one of the largest cocks that she had ever touched before, but when she wrapped her hand around it, she couldn’t even close her fingers. It was thick and massive in her grip.  

The fire in her body climbed even higher when Grant slid his hand behind her and started to squeeze and massage her ass under her tight shorts. Her nipples were fully erect and poking through her bra. If she hadn’t had permission from Grant’s wife to seduce him, she realized now that she knew what he was packing she probably would have tried regardless of what Erica wanted.

Kim slid her hand up his generous shaft and let her fingertips graze over the sensitive head. He moaned when she did and his hand clenched her bare thigh.

“My, my…what do we have here?” She said with a smile.

Grant looked at her with dark eyes and smiled back. “Why don’t you take a look?”

His cocky demeanour and aggressive suggestion just accelerated how horny Kim felt about the situation. There was nothing that could turn her on more than a beautiful black man with a sexy attitude. The gigantic cock was a bonus.

Feeling like she was playing a part in her own personal porn scene, she lifted her leg and moved across Grant’s body to straddle his upper body, facing his hips. Kim bent forward, knowing that there would be an evident wet spot on her tight shorts. Her musky scent was already wafting in the air.

As she sat there, she took hold of both sides of his shorts and pulled them up and over his erection. It popped free and she almost gasped at the size. Thick and long, it was fully hard and covered in veins that were engorged with blood. Her hand returned to take a hold of it and she marveled at the fact that not only could she not wrap her hand completely around him, it would have taken two hands to cover the entire length.

Suddenly Kim’s body was even more turned on at the idea of having a cock that big penetrating her. She stroked it slowly with one hand and watched as a small drop of precum slid out of the tip.

Grant had both hands caressing her ass cheeks, kneading them gently and then sliding his fingers in between to find her damp cleft with some friction against the thin material. Kim moaned when he touched her damp hole. She looked at his cock and couldn’t help herself. Leaning forward she inhaled his musky scent and then licked the thick head, feeling the spongy flesh on her tongue.

Her mouth had to stretch to get around him. Grant moaned loudly as she slid her mouth onto his cock, feeling it fill her mouth immediately and almost make her gasp for breath right away. Only about a quarter of it fit inside her mouth properly. Kim used her tongue to bathe the skin under his head and make it slick, then used her hand on the shaft, pumping with a gentle rhythm.

The dark member almost glowed in the light of the room. Kim felt Grant’s hand start to explore her again and repositioned herself so that he could easily slide his hand under her shorts to find her pussy underneath them, wet and waiting.

His fingers easily probed into her slit and she gasped with the feeling of his penetration. It was the first time she had let a man inside of any part of her besides her mouth in months. He easily moved her thong aside and his finger filled her like a small cock.  

With renewed excitement and tingling coursing through her body she sucked him deeper, her mouth widening to accommodate his massive girth as much as possible. Kim knew there was no way she would be able to get any more than halfway down his shaft, so she focused on what she could provide and used her tongue around the base of the head. Grant moaned loudly as she kept moving her mouth.

“Jesus…Kim…that’s so good…” he moaned.

Knowing she was giving him so much pleasure just made Kim want to suck harder and deeper. She pushed him into her mouth as far as she could until she felt his massive head tickle the back of her throat and then stroked him with her hand.

“FUCK!” Grant pushed his hips up, almost making her choke but Kim kept the pressure and movement on him until he started to actually pant and cry out with the same rhythm she sucked him with. When she felt his cock swell in her mouth, she pulled him out slightly, knowing that he was about to explode.

“OH MY GOD! OH!” In a deep voice Grant cried out loudly and then a massive spurt of thick cum shot out of his cock, immediately filling her mouth with sticky cream. Holding her breath to make sure that she didn’t choke she swallowed as much as she could, but then he spurted into her mouth again and again.

It was as if his ejaculation would never end and her mouth was flooded with delicious salty liquid. Grant kept gasping as his cock contracted in her mouth and Kim smiled as she started to swallow his essence, letting some drip out of her mouth slowly so that he could see it covering his cock.

Kim put her head on his chest and giggled, enjoying the residue of the taste of him in her mouth. Grant removed his hand from her shorts and lay back and stretched out, his body relaxing. He sat up and smiled at her with bright teeth.

It felt completely natural for her to lie there on his chest, feeling his breath slow while she reveled in the sensation of him having finished in her mouth.  

“Well, that was unexpected.” He said in his deep voice. “But very, very good.”

His hands started to drift across her body again, making her shiver. Kim knew that she wanted more from him and wasn’t ready for the encounter to end.

“Why don’t we go and get in the shower?” she said.

Still playing the part of the aggressor was keeping Kim’s body tingling and she wanted even more from his beautiful cock. Grant stood up and simply pulled his shorts completely off, leaving them on the basement floor. Even though she had just sucked a massive load out of him, his cock still hung beautifully between his legs.

With a growl he grabbed Kim and kissed her mouth hard. She was surprised but then welcomed his aggressive tongue into her mouth, letting them both explore each other. At the same time his hands were tugging at her sports bra, pulling it up over her head and exposing her large breasts.

His mouth fell to her nipples and she hissed as he sucked one hard into his mouth, gently nipping at the tip of it. Jesus, this guy is hot. I can’t believe Erica is letting me fuck him. Her body was responding to Grant’s touch and mouth like he was playing a sonata on a piano. Any resistance she might have had to him doing whatever he pleased to her body evaporated. 

Her pussy was wetter than she had ever felt it and she knew that she wanted more from him. “Take me to your shower.”

He lifted his head and smiled, taking her by the hand. She followed him eagerly up the stairs and then up to where the bedrooms were located, almost running with excitement. He led her into a massive ensuite bathroom with a stand up shower stall that had a rainshower head at the top of it. The whole bathroom was set up almost in a way that looked completely fitting for sexual pleasure.

Grant opened the shower door and turned on the water. He turned and gazed at Kim hungrily, then approached and kissed her again, pushing her back against the long marble vanity. Taking a firm hold of her shorts, he pulled them down quickly, exposing her thong panties and the wetness coating her inner thighs.

Kim was so turned on she considered getting him hard again with her mouth and then spreading her legs for him right there on the vanity. Any thoughts of Erica and what she wanted had completely left her mind. She touched his flaccid cock with her hand again and looked into his eyes with a smile. It twitched in her hand and started to lengthen again.

The feeling of being with a man that was married gave her a sense that she was a fantasy fuck for him, and she wanted to play the part to the fullest. Grant obviously wanted her to shower with him as part of that fantasy. His hand moved to her thong and with barely any effort he tore it off her hips, making Kim gasp.

He took her hand and quickly pulled her into the large shower, and she moaned as the warm water cascaded over her naked body. Immediately his mouth was on hers hungrily, pushing her back against the wall and letting the water cover them both as they made out. His cock stiffened slightly against her leg and she reached down again to stroke it. She was eager to feel it hard again.

Without a pause he dropped to his knees in front of her and took a firm hold of her hips, circling his hands around to cup her ass and pulled her mound towards his mouth. She gasped as his lips touched her pussy and then his tongue slid between her shaved lips. Like a hungry man he pushed hard against her, and she opened her legs to receive his mouth.

His tongue traced a path down the middle of her pussy, sliding down one side and up the other and then reversing the movement. The friction against her lips was incredible and it sent shock waves of pleasure through her body. She could barely do anything but cry out, and her cries echoed in the small chamber.

With obvious skill he used his tongue to find her sensitive clit and then wrapped his lips around it, sucking gently. Kim felt his fingers move up and spread her legs more, eager to let him inside of her while he used his mouth. He penetrated her with one finger and then two, easily pushing them inside due to how wet she was from the earlier activities.

“GOD! AH!” She cried as he continued to suck on her clit and his fingers curved inside of her to stroke her sensitive spot. Within moments she felt a wave of pleasure build inside of her that was ready to explode right away. She screamed out as her pussy contracted hard, flooding his mouth with her juices and almost making her legs give way. His assault on her pussy slowed and then he withdrew his fingers.

Standing up, Grant attacked her mouth again and she tasted her essence all over his face as he slid his tongue against hers.

He pulled back. “Turn around. It’s my turn.”

She reached down and found his cock hard and throbbing with her hand and smiled.

Turning around she felt the water showering down on her ass while Grant gripped her hips and massaged her. He leaned in.

“I can’t wait to fuck this sexy ass of yours.”

It made Kim quiver and she knew that she couldn’t wait to feel him inside of her. She leaned forward even more to allow him to penetrate her from behind.

He stepped forward and she felt his hardness push into her ass cheeks. Taking a hold of one to pull it aside and open her up, his cock head touched her lips and then slid inside her wetness. The thickness of him took Kim by surprise and she gasped with how thick he was. Her walls felt stretched and it excited her even more.  

Relentlessly he pushed forward, pulling black slightly and then thrust into her again until she was clenching him with every stroke as he entered her fully. The incredible feeling of his length and girth inside her had her pussy quivering uncontrollably right away.

“AH! YES!” Her hands slid against the wet walls as she braced herself against his assault.

She felt Grant grab a hold of her hair and pull it tightly as he pushed into her faster. Her wetness lubricated him perfectly inside her as their bodies were covered by the steaming water.

Soon she was crying out as their bodies slapped together. “YES! AH! YES!” He was growling in her ear.

Feeling a hand snake around her waist, his fingers found her clit and started to rapidly slide across it, causing her body to go rigid and within seconds another massive orgasm crashed through her. Kim could feel every inch of his thick member pushing into her, probing her deeper than she had ever felt a cock penetrate her. She couldn’t believe that Erica had allowed her to experience how much of an amazing lover her husband was.

“Mmm…god, your pussy feels so tight…” Grant groaned. “Squeeze my cock with those sexy muscles.”

Kim responded by tightening herself and heard him gasp with pleasure. His cock felt like it was filling every inch of her body.

“Yeah, that’s it…make me cum inside you Kim…”  

Kim responded by arching her back more and pushing back into him harder, knowing that it was exactly what she wanted. His cum exploding in her mouth only a little while earlier had tasted delicious, and now she wanted to feel his thick member claim her pussy with another massive load.   

She was fucking her clients’ husband in their own shower and enjoying every second of it. The smell of his sweat all over her just made her body respond even more to him. Being penetrated from behind let his massive cock access depths she didn’t even know were possible.  

Then Grant pulled out of her. With a quick movement he spun her around so that she was facing him. His dark, muscular body covered in water looked like something out of her wildest fantasies. She felt his arms wrap around her and squeeze her ass and he leaned in to kiss her mouth, his tongue sliding hard into hers.

With a primal grunt he lifted her off the ground and instinctively she wrapped her legs around him. She felt him position her and then he pushed her into the wall and she slid down on his cock again, suspended in the air.

“OH GOD!” Kim cried out wildly. She had never been fucked with such strength and power.

His powerful hips pushed her up with every thrust and allowed him to fuck her with even more force than he had before. Within moments she felt another wave of pleasure slam through her body and she squeezed his cock hard as she came again, crying out loudly under the sound of the cascading water.

Grant lowered her down and Kim put her shaky legs on the ground, her entire body quivering. All she wanted was more of him using her body however he wanted to. His height didn’t allow him to access her pussy properly facing each other unless she was higher, but Kim knew one way that they could still enjoy themselves.

She kissed him again and then whispered in his ear. “Sit down.”

There was a small marble bench on the side of the shower stall that held various bottles, and quickly Grant swept them aside and turned to sit facing her. His erection was still massively extended and now it was covered with hot water and her white juices covering him.

Quickly Kim straddled him face to face and lowered herself onto his cock, feeling his mouth start to suck and lick at her small breasts while she slid all the way down him again. All she could think about was the pleasure that he was generating inside of her. She leaned back, feeling the hot water pattering down her face and chest while he sucked on her erect nipples.

His thrusts into her became more urgent and his arms wrapped around her tightly, which Kim knew was a sign that he was about to unleash his own orgasm. She leaned in, feeling like a wanton slut as she hissed into his ear.

“Fill me up, lover. Give me all that delicious cum in my pussy.” At the same time, she squeezed his cock hard with her muscles.

With a loud cry she felt his body spasm and then his cock erupted inside her, coating her pussy with wonderful thick ropes. He gasped with every thrust and she felt herself as full as she could ever remember. Drips of it slid out of her as he filled her completely. Her body was wracked with tremors as they both relaxed from the intensity of their session.

“Jesus…that was amazing.” Grant said, kissing her breasts lightly again and then lifting Kim off his lap. She looked at it covered with both of their fluids and all she could think about was when she could have it again. They stood up and enjoyed a brief silence under the hot water.

He grabbed the soap and lathered up Kim’s body, almost lovingly caressing her skin and giving her the occasional soft kiss on her lips. She returned the favour and finally he turned the water off and stepped out of the shower, offering her a towel.

“What about Erica?” Kim finally said. “I mean…that was incredible but...” She wrapped the towel around her naked body, feeling vulnerable and slightly guilty.

“Don’t worry about Erica. She won’t be home for a while. And trust me when I say she will have no problem with what happened.” Grant said.  

Kim was confused. Originally the whole situation was supposed to be her seducing Grant so that Erica would know his libido was fired up again and they could rekindle their sex life. But now that she had experienced him, she knew that even if Erica didn’t want her to, there was no way she couldn’t keep fucking him. After only one session she wasn’t going to let such an incredible lover go.

She also wondered why Erica was complaining about their sex life. It had been one of the best sexual experiences she had ever had, and Grant had been an incredible lover. Unless he was the complete opposite with his wife, there was no way she could complain about anything.

After she toweled off, Grant took her by the hand and led her into their bedroom.

“I don’t think you need that.” He said, loosening the towel and letting it fall to the floor.

Both of them were naked again, and Kim reached down to feel Grant’s massive cock. She wanted more.

They kissed again, with more intensity and his lips set her body on fire again as he pulled her onto the bed with him, making out furiously. She was ready for him again.           

Almost as if it was natural, Kim found herself with Grant’s arms around her and they continued to grind against each other. Having sex twice in under an hour hadn’t diminished how much Grant was aggressively touching her body. She wondered how long it would be before he was hard again and he could mount her so that she could feel him inside of her.

“Well, aren’t you two enjoying yourselves.”

Erica’s voice came from the bedroom doorway. She stood there staring at the two entwined bodies on the bed.

The voice startled them both, and Kim suddenly felt a surge of guilt, even though she quickly remembered that her seduction of Grant had all been planned. There was no way that Erica could fault her for wanting more from her husband.

“Hey, baby. Glad you’re home.” Grant said.

Kim sat up and pulled what covers she could find over her naked body, suddenly aware that she was lying in bed naked with a married man and his wife had just walked into the room. Surprisingly, Grant didn’t seem to be worried at all.

“Erica! I wasn’t expecting you…I mean…” her words stuttered out of her mouth.

Kim was shocked as Erica laughed. Grant slid out of the bed naked and approached his wife, his cock bobbing between his legs. They met in an embrace, their tongues sliding together in front of her and Kim found herself astounded when Erica reached down and stroked his cock, which was rapidly returning to life.

“Was she everything you thought she would be?” She heard Erica ask Grant. He nodded.

“And more. My God, baby, you know how to pick them. That tight little white body.”

“Erica? What’s going on?” Kim found herself suddenly nervous. She felt like she had been duped into something where she didn’t know the full story.

“Don’t worry, Kim. I couldn’t really tell you but I arranged this whole thing on purpose. It was something Grant wanted. As soon as he saw a picture of you and I told him about you he told me that he had to have you.” Kim was shocked.

“So that whole story about him being sexless was a lie?”

“Well, there was an ulterior motive for sure.” She watched as Grant moved back and sat on the bed, staring hungrily at her. He spoke.

“You’re the sexiest woman that either of us have ever seen. Erica wanted to see if you might swing with both of us, but I told her that you might not be into it, so giving you the idea of seducing me was maybe the best idea. Plus…” he ran his fingers down his cock. “It meant that we could have some fun.”

Kim’s body responded immediately to seeing his fingers stimulate his cock and she knew that even if Erica was watching them, she wanted it again. It was her new addiction.

“So…you guys are swingers then?” Erica giggled.

“Guilty as charged. And all we wanted to do was play with you alone. You’re a unicorn, Kim. A woman who we can have fun with and doesn’t need any drama or relationship. That’s why we wanted you to enjoy Grant. I know his cock is addictive. No woman has ever been able to resist it.” She laughed.  

“We? Like all three of us?” Kim looked at Erica, who had a hand on her own breast over her clothes, gently fondling it.

She had always found Erica incredibly attractive, but the idea of working with her had pushed any unprofessional thoughts out of her mind. Now she realized that maybe she didn’t have to do that after all.

“Are you kidding, Kim? I’ve wanted to fuck you for months. I was upset that he asked for the first crack at you. You’re the sexiest woman I’ve even been close to. I can’t wait to have you.”

Grant looked over at Kim with a smile. “I think she should join us naked in bed. What do you think, Kim? Would you like to fuck my wife?”


The idea of the two of them naked with her had Kim’s body responding immediately and she felt wetness between her legs again. She could only nod at Erica and the other woman responded by slowly unbuttoning her blouse, sliding it off and exposing a white lace bra underneath. Her skirt unzipped and fell to the ground to reveal matching white lace panties.

Her lingerie was a stark contrast to her ebony skin and made her look even more stunning than Kim already thought she was. The muscles under her clothes stood out in the light perfectly.

When they had been working out together and she had seen her in the change room, Kim had often wondered what it might be like to feel Erica’s skin against hers. The older woman was in fantastic shape and her body was almost flawless to see naked. Her enhanced breasts stood proudly up capped with large chocolate coloured nipples that were visible through the thin material of her lace bra.

Grant stood up and walked over to his wife, taking hold of his cock and starting to stroke it. “Damn, baby…you look so good in that outfit.”

He embraced her and the two partners kissed passionately, their arms wrapping around each other. Kim watched and slid the sheets down her naked body, knowing that she didn’t need to cover herself anymore.

She watched and felt her pussy start to get damp again as Erica knelt in front of Grant and took his soft cock into her mouth, sucking it gently. It started to grow almost immediately into the monster that Kim had used so fondly twice already that afternoon. Her tongue slid around the head with loud sucking noises and her saliva covered the head and shaft quickly.

Grant looked at Kim and smiled as his wife continued to get him hard. “Come on over here and share it.”

Kim slid off the bed and approached him, kneeling beside Erica, who slipped him out of her mouth and offered the cock to her white partner. Eagerly she also took it into her mouth, feeling it stretch her lips wide as it had before.

Grant had a hand on both of their heads, and while Kim worked on his cock, Erica was teasing her breasts and kissing her neck at the same time. She felt like she was getting worshipped by the other woman and it felt wonderful.

Removing Grant from her mouth, Kim turned to Erica and the two women kissed with passion. Feeling another woman’s lips on hers and the softness of her tongue made Kim’s entire body ignite with fire. She slid his massive cock into her mouth again and the two women began to share it, licking up and down the wet shaft and tonguing the head while the other went lower and sucked the balls into her mouth.

It was the most erotic moment Kim had ever experienced. Two beautiful partners sharing their bodies with her as the third lover for both husband and wife.

“Mmm…” Erica moaned. “Okay baby, I want to watch you two fuck.”

Grant eagerly nodded and stepped back, lying down on the bed on his back. Kim stood up and Erica led her by the hand forward to the bed, where her husband lay with his immense cock sticking straight up for her to enjoy. She had already enjoyed his cock twice but was eager for another chance.

Stepping over him, Kim spread her legs and Grant positioned himself at her opening, slowly pushing the head of his cock back inside of her. “AH!” she gasped as she felt the thick head spread her already stretched lips apart again and he started to fill her. From the position she was in Kim could control the depth and she lowered herself inch by inch down his massive shaft.

Erica slid around the bed and started to kiss her husband while Kim ride his cock, gasping with every movement. It was incredibly intense for her to see two people loving each other while she took advantage of the husband. Grant’s hands were busy all over Erica’s body while Kim slid up and down his shaft.  

She arched her back and started to give into the sensations of Grant inside of her again, letting her body feel every electric shock that he brought into her pussy. Within moments she was crying out loudly and feeling another intense orgasm bring her over the edge.

The other woman saw what was happening and aggressively kissed Kim, almost knocking her off her husband with the intense aggression of their lips meeting. Kim let the sensation of another woman’s lips wash over her as her body recovered from the contractions that had just spiked through it.

She slid off Grant and Erica eagerly replaced her, placing her hands on his chest and letting him sink into her with a loud gasp of her own. “Fuck baby, I love your cock…” she moaned.

Kim watched the two lovers lock eyes, their two bodies moving in perfect practiced rhythm.

Erica almost emulated Kim’s position and movement and it had the exact same result. She threw her head back and cried out, exploding hard all over her husband’s cock within minutes of him entering her. She purred and laid her head forward.

Kim watched from behind with fascination as she saw Grant’s cock coated with white juices pistoning slowly into a pussy that was only a foot away from her face.

Erica removed her husband and slid away. “Your turn again, Kim. I want to watch him fuck you hard. Baby, give her everything you’ve got.”

Kim shuddered and Grant stood up, turning around to face her on the bed. She eagerly got onto her back and spread her legs, watching as his massive member approached her pussy again. When the head split her lips wide again, she cried out in ecstasy.

Erica slid her thighs across her face and Kim watched in fascination as the other woman started to furiously finger her wet pussy only inches from her mouth. All three of them were moaning together, almost as if choreographed into a sexual frenzy.  

Grant’s powerful hands were under her ass, lifting her up so that he could penetrate her even deeper. Kim felt like a rag doll in his grasp. The way he was manhandling her petite frame just made her go even crazier with lust and she moaned loudly as she felt another orgasm overtake her body. This one didn’t seem to end.

“Baby…give her your load…I want to see it all over her body.” Grant groaned and started to fuck Kim harder, making her entire body bounce with the effort.

He was masterful at the depth of his strokes and Kim was in complete ecstasy, unsure of where one orgasm stopped and the next one began. With every few hard thrusts it seemed like her body crested again.

Finally, with one hard thrust and a loud cry, Grant pulled out of her pussy and stroked his cock, unleashing a massive stream of cum that splattered across Kim’s stomach and chest. Erica gasped at almost the same time and Kim watched her as the fingers in the pussy over her face sped up and then Erica screamed with a massive orgasm of her own. Her fingers slowed, and she leaned forward panting on the bed, climbing off Kim’s face.

Kim lay there, her body covered in sticky cum and sweat only wanting to keep going with both partners. It was the most incredible sexual encounter she had ever experienced with anybody.  

Erica bent over Kim’s body and with her tongue started to lick her husbands’ juices off her light skin, moaning while she tasted it. The feeling of the tongue sliding across her skin only increased the need that Kim had between her legs.

As Grant sat back, she begged the other woman for release. “Please, Erica…make me cum one more time.”

Erica’s lips slid further down and Kim gasped as she took the swollen clit presented to her into her mouth and sucked on it, first gently and then once Kim started to buck her hips, she increased the pressure. Within moments Kim felt only wave after wave of pleasure slide into her and she started to almost scream as a massive orgasm slammed into her body one final time, giving her final the release she was craving so much.

Grant fell back on the bed, giving a groan of exhaustion beside the two naked women. Kim’s entire body was tingling. Her pussy felt stretched and her skin felt alive.

“Mmm…wow, that was much better than I expected.” Erica sighed, lying down next to Kim and wrapping an arm across her naked chest.

“I’ve never had sex like that in my life.” Kim said, meaning every word. She sat up and looked at the husband and wife next to her and her head spun with the intensity of what she had just experienced.

“We will definitely be doing this again.” Grant said. “Kim, you are incredible. Baby, you know just how to hunt for the right people.” Erica laughed, standing up and slipping a thin robe on over her shoulders.

“Just wait, baby. Kim hasn’t even met the rest of us yet.”

When Erica said that, Kim’s ears perked up. “The rest of us?”

Grant looked at her with a wry smile. “Well, we ARE swingers after all. We have parties once in a while and from now on you are definitely on the invite list as a guest of honour. That is, if you would like that.”

Kim felt a warm shiver travel up her body just at the thought of being able to have Grant ravage her again like he had that afternoon. “I would love that.”

“Erica will keep you in the loop when she sees you next.”

“Work out tomorrow night, right?” Erica said. Kim almost laughed, but nodded with a smile. Erica had already retrieved her clothes from the basement and she started to slide her shorts and sports bra back on, smelling the scent of sex through the fabric. It smelled delicious. Both Grant and Erica dressed in matching robes to escort her to the door.  

Walking to the door she was given a kiss by both husband and wife, and as she walked down the front steps she felt exhilarated and incredibly satisfied. She knew that her other lovers would be disappointed, but she had decided that she could give up any other sexual partners as long as Grant and Erica were available to give her what she needed. There was no question that there would be more incredible days and nights ahead for them all.

THE END
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“Have an incredible night everyone!” Lisa said as the last of her class participants filed out of the room. Her body was flushed and sweaty, but just like she always did after a really good yoga session, she felt invigorated and alive. Energy hummed through her body and she felt loose.

Glancing at the massive wall mirror she ran her hands over her thin sports bra and felt her nipples harden, and when she slid them down the bare skin on her stomach it was all she could do to not slide them inside of her pants to touch herself. The only thing that prevented her was the idea that any of the members of the gym could walk into the hot yoga room at any time.

Teaching always got her body fired up, but this afternoon she was especially horny.

I just need to hold off until I get home.

Quickly packing up her mat, she started to walk down to the lobby, eager to get home to her husband, when she heard a voice calling from behind her.

“Lisa! Wait up!” She turned to see Penny, one of her regulars who was in her class twice a week like clockwork.

Penny was a sophisticated black woman who had made fantastic progress while taking Lisa’s class. The confidence that she had with her movement had her body had also reflected in her clothing choices, and Lisa often found herself jealous of the other woman’s gym attire.

Her mulatto skin was also very exotic to look at and she always managed to wear colours to enhance the contrast of the fabric of her clothes with her body. Today was no different. One of the reasons that Lisa was so aroused was watching sexy women like Penny strip down and then move while they were in class with her. Touching them under the guise of coaching them was even more fun.

“Hey! How did you like the class today?” It was always an easy conversation starter whenever Lisa ran into any of her participants outside of her classes. Penny had caught her eye quite a while ago.

“Fantastic as always. That one movement you did with the hip opening is always my favourite. It’s such a great feeling when you can finally get into that position!”

“Well, you’re making great progress. Consistency always gets results, and I think you’re my most regular customer.”

Penny had started in Lisa’s class on the larger side, but since being a participant regularly for months, she had shed what seemed like many inches and had firmed up her muscles significantly. Her breasts were still gorgeous and large and her ass was still deliciously round, but the breasts were firm and stood up perfectly and her posterior always looked incredible without a hint of cellulite.

As Penny shed her weight gradually, her clothing choices in class became more and more provocative. The room was always hot, and it was hard for Lisa to concentrate sometimes when Penny was in front of her and her beautiful breasts were barely encased in a tight sports bra and her shorts cupped her round ass perfectly with just a hint of cheek showing. Her skin was dark and blemish free.  

Lisa’s own physique was much slimmer and more athletic. Years of gymnastics and dancing combined with endurance sports gave her a thinner body with small, perky breasts that seemed to always be capped with hard nipples and hips that were flexible but narrow. She was virtually the opposite of Penny right down to her skin colour.

She was jealous of the other woman’s voluptuous curves and saw her get looks from many of the male members of her class when her husband wasn’t attending class with her. Her personality was friendly and open, which just made her even more attractive.  

“My husband Brandon and I were wondering if you ever do in home sessions? You’ve seen him in class a few times but it’s really hard for him to make it here at the times you teach.”

Lisa definitely remembered Penny’s husband because he was built like a dark Greek God. Tall with muscles, beautiful black skin and a shaved head. When the really hot temperature in the room kicked in and he took off his shirt the entire room seemed to swoon. He was one of the hottest men that Lisa had ever seen.

Whenever he was in class she would finish up, head home and typically was so turned on at the sight of the other couple that her husband always got an extra passionate night.  

Immediately the thought of the other couple together doing poses on the floor alone with her took the horny feelings inside of her and turned them up like a volume knob on a speaker until she almost couldn’t hear the other woman’s words. Coming back into reality, she tried to hide the eagerness in her voice.

“Of course, for you guys I would for sure. Just don’t tell a lot of people.” Some of her participants she wold have avoided, but for the chance to be alone with Penny and her husband barely clothed she would have done a session for free.

“Great! Can you come by Saturday morning at about 10? It’s always nice to start the weekend getting a good sweat on.”

Lisa’s mind wandered again, thinking that if she had Brandon’s body in bed with her then the only sweat that she would be generating would be from their naked bodies sliding together. Thinking about the two of them, she remembered how incredibly horny she was and just wanted to get home to her husband Nick.

“That’s great. Text me your address and I’ll look forward to it.”

The other woman smiled and gave her a brief hug, pressing her large breasts into Lisa’s smaller chest. She smelled like faint fruity soap. When Lisa felt their skin touch it ratcheted her libido up even higher.  

As she drove home, Lisa started to fantasize about what might happen when the two women were alone. Scenarios filled her mind, starting with the locker room she had just left and the idea of Penny stripping off her sweaty clothes, letting her large breasts free so that Lisa could touch them and feel their firmness against her naked body. Then Brandon would walk into the room, his black skin glistening and naked and his cock hanging between his legs for both women to share.

She thought about being taken by another man, his hands and mouth all over her body and the exotic idea of a black man ravaging her with his thick cock between her soaking wet thighs.

By the time she got home, Lisa was dripping wet and her body was quivering from the pent up sexual desire that her fantasy had created. Her husband Nick was very sexually fulfilling for her, but fantasy was always something that he had encouraged in the past.

She had shared her desire for some of other women and men in her class openly with him. It was an easy way for her to create a sexual outlet and get paid for it at the same time.

Sometimes, when they were naked together, he whispered about the exact scenario she had just been thinking about involving Penny and Brandon, and it always made Lisa explode into a quivering orgasm every time. She knew that he had a fantasy of being with another woman in front of her too and while Lisa was apprehensive about following through with it, the thought turned her on immensely.  

She walked quickly into their house and dropped her yoga mat in the front hall. Thankfully Nick was in the kitchen having a glass of water. He had obviously been working outside after work, his shirt covered with sweat and dirt residue. Her husband was a wonderful example of a real man, muscular and very skilled in bed.

All Lisa could think about was the couple she would be spending a sweaty morning with. She needed a way to release all the pent up desire coursing through her body. In her state, he looked like a rugged worker, and she couldn’t wait to feel him tear her clothes off.   

“Come here. Now. I’m horny.” He raised his eyebrows but put down his water glass immediately.

She was hungry with lust. Her body was still covered with sweaty residue but all she could think about was the idea of Penny’s dark skinned body naked and writhing underneath her. She slid a hand between her legs, feeling dampness there, to show him how horny she was already.

“Wow, what’s gotten into you?” Nick laughed, but he approached her and with his usual skill kissed her mouth hard and made her body explode into a fiery plume of sexual desire. His musky smell and his muscular arms only acted like lighter fluid, building her fire even higher.

Lisa was desperate and aching for touch. She quickly slid his t-shirt up and over his head and moved her mouth to his neck, licking and sucking at it. His skin tasted like sweat as well from his work outside and the manly smell he was exuding just made her even more crazy with lust.

“I need you. Clothes off. Now.”

He broke the kiss and within seconds his pants were undone and his erect cock free and in the air. Lisa dropped quickly to her knees and hungrily slid it into her mouth to get it wet and ready for her to mount him. She couldn’t remember the last time she had been so turned on and she needed satisfaction right away.

His cock was beautiful. Just the right length and thickness for her, veins gently covering the skin on the outside and he kept himself perfectly trimmed so that when she wanted to go down on him it was inviting for her.

“Fuck, baby…” Nick moaned as her tongue and lips bathed his erect shaft from the head down to the base, covering it completely.

Needing to feel him inside her, she covered his entire cock, making it wet so that she could easily mount him. She took him as deep as she could and felt the head tickle the back of her throat deliciously.

“Oh my God!” he moaned as she took him as deep as she could.

Taking her mouth off him she shoved him backwards onto the couch. He sat down quickly, already panting, his erection sticking straight up. Lisa skimmed down her damp yoga pants and panties quickly.

Without even removing her bra she stepped over him and guided him inside of her wet slit. When she felt his head split her lips wide and eased herself down onto his cock, she let out a groan of pure satisfaction.

“I need your cock now. Fuck me. Hard!” Immediately she started to rock her body on top of him.

The desire that she had pent up during the class and then thinking about her conversation with Penny and the idea of being alone with her and her husband was flowing through her like a river. She slid up the shaft inside of her and then pushed her pussy back down, squeezing the shaft and reveling in the deep penetration sending shockwaves through her body. Nick responded by matching her movement and thrusting up as she sank down.

“Yes baby…fuck that dick.” He growled as she moved faster on top of him.

With every movement her body built the sexual energy higher and higher until she was gasping and feeling her pussy squeeze his shaft tightly. He grazed his fingers across her throbbing clit and with a loud gasp she felt her body tremble.

“AH! YES! YES!” she cried as the thunderous pleasure of her orgasm contracted through her and her entre body shivered on top of him. As Lisa squeezed him even harder, she felt him contract and then her pussy was flooded with sticky wet spurts inside of her.

“Fuuuuck…that was amazing, baby.” He panted as their bodies slowed their rhythm. Her skin was flushed and she realized she hadn’t even bothered to take off her top because she needed to get fucked so badly. “You must have had a good class.”

Climbing slowly off him and feeling his sticky wetness filling her she sighed. Her skin was flushed and she felt a wonderful release. Lisa knew that he needed to know why she had been so turned on.

“Oh my God, it was amazing. Remember Penny? The incredibly sexy black woman who is a regular? She asked me if I might come to their house to do a session with her and her husband. Alone with the two of them.”

Lisa and Nick had discussed her tendencies to be attracted to women before, but she had never followed through with it. The great thing about Nick was that instead of being jealous or insecure, he encouraged her to follow through with her desires.

Lisa had never had the opportunity before besides a couple of drunken makeout sessions with other women when they were out at bars, but Nick had always encouraged her to do more if she ever had the chance.

“With her husband there? Just the three of you? Do you think anything might happen? Like are they swingers?” Nick looked at her with a wry smile, and Lisa laughed.

“Down, boy. It’s probably totally platonic. But I think she’s so sexy and he’s like something out of a swimsuit commercial.”

She mused about how horny just thinking about being with Penny had made her and decided to ask the question that she really wanted to have an answer to from her husband.

It was only fair to have permission, and that would mean that if something did happen, she didn’t have to feel guilty.

“If something happened with her…and him…would that be okay with you?”

They had discussed things like swinging in the past and even made a date to attend a sex club, but then both backed out at the last minute. Lisa knew that he was okay with the idea, and that he wanted to be watched by her of course, but neither of them had ever had an opportunity as clear as this one.

Nick sat there with a smile on his face, gently stroking his softened cock which was showing rapid signs of coming back to life. “What do you think?” he pointed at his member.

Lisa laughed. She knew that he was interested in seeing her with other people so getting confirmation made her feel better about the potential of the private session.

“My only thing is that if anything is going to happen with you another guy, I need to be there.” He said. “Have fun with her, no problem. Then maybe we can think about doing something as a group?” Lisa nodded. It made perfect sense. The idea of possibly exploring the lifestyle they had discussed made the time until Saturday morning seem to drag.

The night before the private class she had scheduled, Nick went down on her for what seemed like an hour.

All that Lisa could think about was Penny’s dark skin and full lips being between her legs, making her squeal with pleasure, and then getting to return the favour and seeing her dark pussy lips engorged and waiting for her mouth. Her orgasms flowed like water through her body, and by the time they were done the bedsheets were soaked with her juices.

On Saturday morning getting dressed she could only think about how attractive and exotic Penny was, and the fact her gorgeous husband would be there as well. She decided to wear her tightest pair of yoga pants that accentuated her hips and ass perfectly, and then wore a normal t-shirt, but nothing underneath it, leaving her breasts bare.

With her small frame and breasts, she could get away with not wearing a bra but it made her nipples clearly stand out under the thin fabric. At the yoga studio she needed to make sure she covered up for professional reasons, but now that she would be private with the other couple, she could reveal herself a bit more.

The thought that all it would take was sliding her shirt over her head to reveal her aroused breasts to the other woman had her body on edge before she even got into the car for the drive over to Penny’s house.

She pulled in front of a spacious typical suburban two story home. It had a big covered front porch and a driveway with two cars contained in it. The garden was simple and well put together. Lisa could see from the house and the cars in the driveway that Penny and her husband both did quite well.

Penny quickly answered the door after her knock.

“Hi! So glad you could come to our home! Welcome!”

Lisa stepped inside and saw that Penny was still dressed in a fluffy robe. A thought flashed into her head that maybe the other woman had just decided to dispose of the class and drop her robe as soon as Lisa arrived.

“We just finished breakfast, so I just need to quickly get dressed. Feel free to set up whatever you need to in the living room. Brandon is just finishing some work in the office and then he’ll join us.”

Walking into the large front hall Lisa saw a spacious living room with accents of tan and cream on the walls with furniture to match. Penny had obviously cleared some of the furniture away to the sides and laid down two yoga mats with space in front of them. Taking out her own mat, Lisa laid it down close to the other two. She looked around the living room and saw nothing but pictures of the couple, some board games and basic decorations. It was cozy but very well put together, just like the outside.

Within a few minutes, she heard Penny coming down the stairs. As the other woman walked into the room Lisa had a hard time not gaping at her clothing choice for the session.

She wore a pair of tight shorts that were cut high along the waist with mesh openings on the sides, and the shorts almost matched the colour of her dark skin, giving her the illusion that she was wearing nothing at all. The thin fabric cupped her ass cheeks perfectly and showed off their roundness.

The top was only a simple sports bra, but due to Penny’s large breasts it was filled to capacity, showing off deep cleavage and the material was almost thin enough that she could see right through it. In fact, Lisa saw the outline of her dark nipples through the fabric. She couldn’t help but comment.

“Wow, that is an amazing outfit.”

“I hope it’s okay, I usually wear much less clothing when I’m working out at home. Less restrictive, you know?”

Lisa nodded, but her thoughts went to another place when she looked at Penny’s shorts. The thin material stretched up and over the curves of her posterior perfectly, exposing just enough bare skin without her being naked. It was easy to see that there was nothing on underneath it. Her sports bra top pushed her breasts together perfectly and Lisa could see that her nipples were hard underneath it.

“Of course, we always want to be as comfortable as possible when we are practicing.”

Lisa found her breath moving slightly faster. Her mind raced, wondering how she was going to get through the hour being so close to a woman that she was so attracted to.  

The tension only climbed even higher when Brandon walked into the room moments later, already in a flimsy tank top and wearing what amounted to a pair of tight bicycle shorts. The black material almost made it look like he was naked. His well defined muscles were on full display.

Lisa had to force herself to take her eyes away from him and focus on Penny. Suddenly her entire body was on edge thinking about being alone with the couple with both of them barely clothed and being able to touch them.

“Hi! So glad you could come by and put us through our paces.”

Lisa smiled at him and then glanced down. That was a mistake, she thought immediately. His cock was clearly outlined behind the thin material of his tight shorts and it looked both long and thick to her eyes, even though he was still soft. Lisa wondered how big it might get if it was hard and almost bit her lip with anticipation. 

Already her body was tense and she felt herself quivering with sexual tension. It was impossible to be in a room with two beautiful athletic people and not respond the way that she was. She knew that after the session she was going to have to go home and tear Nick’s clothes off. He’s in for quite an afternoon.

“Shall we get started?” Lisa finally managed to say.

Brandon and Penny both moved to the mats that were laid on the floor and stood at the end. Lisa turned on some music on her phone and brought her hands together in a greeting. Taking them through a simple sun salutation sequence, Lisa managed to focus on the rhythm of the movement patterns that she was teaching them. The only difference was that every time one of them moved and she had to guide them, touching their bare skin felt like an electric shock.

It increased the tension in the room when Penny would moan with pleasure when she got into a particularly comfortable position. Whenever she moaned that it felt good, Brandon would glance over at his wife and smile, almost as if encouraging her to do it more.

The couple worked hard and Lisa found herself able to get them into some challenging positions, much more so than her typical class.

As she moved back and forth and worked on her own positions, she realized that everyone in the room was just as turned on as she was. When Brandon glanced at her touching his wife, she could see a stir under his tight shorts, and Penny’s nipples were obviously hard underneath her thin bra.  

Lisa was trying very hard to remain professional, but as all their bare skin became damp with sweat and they started to get into more challenging movements, she found herself touching both Penny and Brandon more with every pose that they were in.

When she felt the slick sweat on their bodies it was almost impossible not to want to lick her fingers and allow her hands to wander across their nearly naked skin. It was yoga, but almost tantric in nature, and one of the sexiest classes Lisa had ever spent with any other couple.  

As they progressed through the hour, they were nearing the end of the session and Lisa decided to show them one more pose, knowing that it was a slight bit provocative. Linking their arms, she had the couple hinge forward and open their hips. Then it required lifting one leg and supporting one another. As Lisa hovered within inches of both their hips, she found herself staring at Penny’s clearly outlined pussy lips as her shorts stretched across her cleft.   

“Can you just help me a bit?” The other woman looked at her. Lisa slid closer and then moved her hand to the bare skin on the back of her leg. Penny tensed as the hand touched her bare skin and took a breath.

Breathing out, she moved further into the deep bend and exposed even more of her cleft. Lisa could easily see that there was a massive damp spot there and now that she was even closer, she could smell the other woman’s arousal. She froze in position, enjoying the sensation of touching her so closely to her sex.

“That feels so good.” Penny sighed. “Could you put your hand a bit higher, I feel like I need more support.”

Lisa looked at her and nodded, knowing exactly where that would place her hand. She moved her hand up her leg onto the very top of the inside of Penny’s inner thigh and then she felt heat radiating from the other woman’s groin.

“Mmm…that’s perfect.” Penny said. Lisa froze her hand in place, wishing that there was nothing between her hand and the lips she was touching so easily.  

Brandon had let go of his pose and stepped back, watching the two women intently. The air in the room had taken on a much more sensual tone as Lisa continued to allow herself to touch Penny where she knew that any woman would be massively sexually aroused.

With a slow movement, Lisa felt Penny crouch down even more and suddenly she was even more firmly touching the heat between the other woman’s legs. The material was damp under her hand.

Subtly the other woman started to rock back and forth, creating friction between Lisa’s hand and her barely covered pussy that was wet with desire.

Lisa was tense with anticipation and arousal. Penny was clearly trying to seduce her, and all she wanted to do was increase the level of touch and see where it might lead. Her body was tingling with the thought of kissing and touching the smooth skin of another woman, and then hearing and feeling their two bodies against each other.

She glanced over at Brandon, who was standing there watching the two women intently. The bulge in his tight shorts had lengthened out and Lisa could see that he was becoming erect watching the two women touching each other.

He had shed his tank top long ago during the session and was only inches away from having his naked cock exposed to the room.   

Adjusting her hand, Lisa slid it to where the clear centre of Penny’s lips were and started to slide it up and down the centre of her wetness. It was like the other woman was fucking her palm, and once Penny felt her hand there, she pushed down even more and moaned again.

“Yes…please touch me there. That feels so good, Lisa.”

Now there was no pretense at all that they were even working on a yoga pose. Both women were breathing quickly and Lisa was steadily rubbing Penny’s shorts over her wetness. She felt her panties becoming damp under her tight pants and her breasts were aching to be touched. Her nipples were hard and her muscles were tense. The urge to simply remove her shirt was almost overwhelming.

She felt the other woman move a hand to her knee and then Penny turned her head and locked eyes with her, biting her lip. There was an unspoken sentence between them and all Lisa could think about was that she wanted the other woman too. She nodded and Penny turned around and slid closer to her.

“I think maybe we should try something else.”

All Lisa could do was nod again, not able to speak with the level of tension and horniness she was feeling. It was like she felt after a really hard class except this time she would be able to follow through on the sexual feelings with one of the women she was attracted to immediately afterwards.

Penny leaned forward and touched her face gently, then leaned in and finally Lisa felt another woman’s’ lips against her own. They were soft and gentle and she smelled faintly like berries as they kissed.

Lightly their lips danced together, separated, and then came together again. She felt the other woman wrap her arms around her and under her shirt, and fingertips grazed against the bare skin there.

The sensation of kissing another woman for the first time only made Lisa’s libido ratchet up even higher. She wanted more skin, more lips and more touching. Sliding closer to the other woman as they kissed, she pressed her chest against Penny and felt their breasts push together deliciously.

As they continued to explore each others’ lips, Penny slid a hand down between Lisa’s legs to find her damp and when Lisa felt the other woman touch her sparks shot into her hips and she couldn’t help but moan and press harder into the hand touching her.

Penny finally broke the kiss.

“You have no idea how hot you are. I’ve been craving this for months. I just wasn’t sure if you were into women?”

Lisa laughed. “I guess I wasn’t sure either.”

The simple fact that her body was on fire as much as it was told her that she had been desperately craving to experience sex in a different way than with her husband. Beyond some simple kissing experiments in college, nothing had ever gone further but Lisa knew now that she wanted to feel everything that Penny wanted to experience with her.

“Are you okay if he watches us?” Penny asked.

Lisa looked over and saw Brandon now clearly stroking himself over his shorts. She thought about what Nick had said about it being okay for her to be with another woman and nodded, biting her lip.

They kissed again with more intensity this time, and Lisa felt the other woman’s tongue slide into her mouth. She welcomed it with her own and feeling the slickness of it only stoked her fire even higher. The hand between her legs was touching her in all the right places, and Lisa started to grind her pelvis into it.

Then she suddenly came to her senses. She was in the house of a couple that she barely knew and doing things that she knew was crossing a line professionally. While she had her husbands’ permission to go ahead, she knew that things could get out of hand quickly and that made her back off from ravaging the other woman.  

“Wait. I can’t.”

She came back into reality and looked at Brandon, who was intently watching the two women touching, stroking what now looked like a massive erection underneath them. Lisa felt conflicted.

“You guys are gorgeous and I’m really excited right now but I don’t know…my husband…he’s okay with some stuff but…”

“It’s okay.” Penny moved away from her and stepped over to her husband.

Lisa watched as their lips met and the dark skinned couple kissed passionately in front of her without any reservations, their hands sliding across their mutual sweat soaked skin. Penny’s hand slid down and started to caress her husbands’ massive cock over his tight shorts. They were obviously experienced in kissing in front of other people.

Breaking the kiss, she turned and looked at Lisa.

“You can always just watch us if you want. We love being watched. And if you want to join in, we’re okay with that too. Both of us think you are gorgeous and we would love to have you watch.”

Lisa’s mouth was dry and her panties were soaked seeing the gorgeous couple touching and kissing each other. It was like she had her very own exotic porn movie on display live right in front of her. What would Nick think? She was conflicted.

While she sat there, Penny quickly tugged on Brandon’s shorts and pulled them down. Lisa gasped audibly when one of the biggest cocks she had ever seen popped into view.

The black skinned phallus was at least two inches longer than Nick’s, and thicker as well. The head was swollen and there was a glistening strip of liquid stretched from his shorts to the head of his cock. It bobbed in the air.

Quickly Penny slid her mouth over the head and started to lick and tease it with her tongue. Brandon groaned and twined his hands into her hair, looking down at her with lust in his eyes. It was so big that her petite mouth could only take in a couple of inches.  

“Mmm…yes baby, you always suck me so good.”

He then looked over at Lisa with a hungry gaze. She stood there still unable to move or speak, but her body when she saw the massive cock he possessed responded with a gush of wetness between her legs. Having a massive member like that inside of her was something she had never experienced.

Penny didn’t relent from her work and Lisa could hear the clear sounds of her sucking and gulping at it. Lisa watched as the other woman slid a hand between her legs and started to touch herself while her other hand wrapped partially around the cock she sucked on. She moaned erotically while she bathed it with saliva and used her tongue from the head down to the end of the lengthy shaft.  

Lisa slid her own hand down and couldn’t resist touching her own wet mound, riveted to the sight in front of her. The couple was only five feet away and she was tempted to reach out and join them but knowing that Nick didn’t have any idea what was going on made her stop. The horniness she felt over even seeing what she had so far overwhelmed her.

She went to move away but suddenly Brandon started to moan louder as Penny continued her assault with her tongue and lips.

“OH! YES! BABY!” He cried and Lisa’s eyes widened as Penny took his cock out of her mouth and a massive spurt of white cum shot out of his cock onto her neck and breasts. After the first spurt Penny slid her mouth onto his throbbing member and Brandon cried out again and Lisa could see Penny’s throat working as she swallowed what must have been another massive shot of seed.

When Penny removed Brandon from her mouth it was as if she just noticed that Lisa was standing only five feet away from both of them.

“Mmm…” she sighed, “That is so good, baby.” She turned and Lisa could see the white sperm sliding down her chest and throat.

“Did you like watching that? We love being watched.”

“I…” Lisa stammered, breathing hard and trying with difficulty not to continue to touch herself. “I…that was really hot.”

Brandon sighed and tucked his softening cock back into his shorts. “Wow, baby. You always take such good care of me.”

He leaned down and kissed his wife gently and Lisa saw his tongue eagerly enter her mouth again. “I’m going to go and clean up.” He nodded and smiled at Lisa as if what had happened was perfectly normal.

“I guess I should do that too.” Penny said with a laugh, wiping her chest. Lisa started to roll up her mat, still unsure of how she should act or what to say to the other woman. What she had just watched was one of the most erotic displays she had ever seen and she couldn’t wait to get home and ravage Nick.

She gathered her things and walked to the door. Penny came down the stairs, with no trace of the massive load that Brandon had just released all over her body.

“I know that might not have been what you were expecting.”

“It definitely wasn’t.” Lisa didn’t know what else to say.

“I hope that maybe we can see you again? Maybe with your husband? And I’ll definitely be in class on Tuesday.” The nonchalant way that Penny was treating the scenario made Lisa relax.

She realized that it wasn’t a predatory situation, it was just a couple who was attracted to her and enjoyed playing with other people. Lisa knew that swingers were often fairly open, she had just never encountered it directly before.

“I’ll see you in class. I can’t wait to tell Nick about this.” Penny laughed again.

Walking out to her car, Lisa’s mind was racing about how she was going to reveal to her husband exactly what had happened during the session.

She walked into the house and Nick seemed like he was waiting for her in the living room, busying himself with a video game. He clicked it off eagerly when she walked in the door.

“So? You look like you had a good time?” Lisa thought part of him was hoping that she had succumbed to the other woman and played with her.

“It was definitely what we both expected. I got to kiss her, which was incredible, and then they wanted me to join them but instead I just watched her give her husband a blow job. And it was one of the hottest things I’ve ever seen.”

“So, does that mean you’re horny?” Nick said, standing up and walking towards her.

All Lisa could do was back against the wall and nod at him. Her breath started to come in short pants and her libido that had lowered to an ember as she drove home ignited again and raged through her body.

He kissed her hard, pushing her body into the wall and she felt his hard cock through his shorts pressing into her barely covered yoga pants. With one quick move his hands were under her shirt, feeling her erect nipples and then her shirt was over her head and on the floor.

Lisa turned around, wanting only one thing.

“Get your cock inside me now.”

Quickly Nick slid down her yoga pants and panties, exposing her ass that was pushed back into him. His shorts were undone in a blink and finally Lisa gasped as his cock slid between her ass cheeks and into her wet pussy with a fast, hard thrust.

“YES!” she cried, feeling every inch of him bury into her wetness and taking her hair in his hand he started to fuck her hard against the wall.

“God…your pussy is so wet.” Nick growled. “Did you like watching her suck his big cock?”

“Fuck yes…do you want to watch me suck it too?”

Nick’s answer was to fuck her harder. He pulled out and spun her around. Lisa lifted a leg up, using her flexibility to place it over his shoulder which opened her pussy up to him even more. It allowed them to kiss furiously while his cock pushed into her again, this time even deeper thanks to the angle of her flexible leg.

They panted and moaned together, fucking furiously against the wall until Lisa felt her body start to spasm with a quick build towards her orgasm, and when it hit her, she cried out and bit down on his shoulder. When Nick felt her tight pussy squeeze him, he couldn’t hold on.

With a roar he thrust into her one more time and she felt his cock spurt thick ropes of cum deep inside of her. Their lips met and tongues slid against each other as they both descended from the intensity of fucking after hearing about her watching another couple.  

Once he slid out of her and they gathered themselves, they sat on the living room couch and discussed what had happened.

Just the description that Lisa was able to provide had Nick listening intently and they quickly both agreed that they were open to playing with the other couple if the situation ever arose.

She was sure that the next time she saw Penny that the other woman might approach her after the way they had left things, and she eagerly looked forward to class on Tuesday where she knew that Penny would be front and centre.

Lisa was thrilled to walk into the yoga room and see Penny warming up with a warm smile. Rather than simply nod hello, Lisa decided to hug the other woman as a simple way to let her know that she was completely okay with what had happened.

The class was intense and all Lisa could do was watch as Penny moved and stretched, distracted to the point of almost ignoring the other participants as she envisioned Penny with her mouth wrapped around her husbands’ massive cock. When the class ended Lisa intentionally delayed leaving, and she noticed that Penny was taking her time as well.

Penny pulled her aside slightly away from the group and watched as the last of the participants left the room. Lisa couldn’t help but feel sexual tension just being near her after what had happened on the weekend.

“That was a great class as always.”

“Thanks. It’s always good to have you in the front row.” Lisa winked.

Penny smiled and visibly relaxed.

“Listen, Brandon and I would like to see you again, and with your husband this time. Are you interested? No pressure obviously.”

Lisa smiled. “Actually, we talked about it and Nick and I are definitely interested.”

She was happy when the other woman blushed slightly at her response.

“Why don’t you guys come over for drinks?” Penny said. “We can’t wait to meet Nick and get to know the two of you better.”

Lisa looked around, almost feel guilty that Penny was confident enough to have a conversation about what might happen out in the open of the front desk at the club, but she quickly realized that nobody would have any idea what Penny was talking about.

“I…We…would love that.”

“Tomorrow night? You know where we live. Bring a bottle of wine and come by around 8?” Lisa nodded. “Brandon and I can’t wait to get to know you guys better.” She winked when she said the last line and again Lisa looked around quickly to make sure nobody had seen what she was alluding to.

When she got home, she told Nick about the date she had set up for the following night. They talked briefly about it, but within minutes of discussing it they were locked in a fierce embrace, stripping each others’ clothes off and fucking like animals. Lisa knew that they were both excited to see what might happen the following evening.

The entire following day seemed to drag on forever. Finally, after they ate a light dinner it was time to begin getting ready. Nick couldn’t keep his hands off Lisa and her body was humming with sexual tension the entire time she was picking out her clothes for the night.

Lisa slid on a tight dark blue dress that didn’t require a bra underneath it thanks to her small breasts. Nick dressed in a simple collared shirt and slacks.

They both dressed in silence, and Lisa could tell that they were both anticipating what might happen that evening. There was thick sexual tension in the air between them, but nervousness as well about possibly playing with another couple for the first time.

When they arrived at Penny’s house Brandon greeted them at the door and they were invited inside where a beautiful charcuterie board and a bottle of wine waited for them. Penny and Brandon were both easy to talk to, and the fact that they were so relaxed about the situation helped Lisa calm her nerves. Once she was a couple of glasses of wine into the evening and Penny opened another bottle, she felt at ease.

Nick and Brandon had busied themselves in the basement looking at electronics since they were both in the field. When they came back upstairs and sat down, suddenly the two couples were looking at each other, sipping their wine in silence. There was a slightly tense feeling in the air and it seemed like nobody wanted to bring up the elephant in the room.

“So, this is awkward.” Penny started with a laugh. “Nick, I’m sure you have heard about what happened last weekend. I think Lisa is such an amazing woman, and so incredibly sexy. She’s really helped me change my life.”

Brandon continued. “Penny told me all about her, and that’s why we arranged this whole little situation, to see if you guys might be interested in…playing.”

Penny slid her hand up and down his muscular arm as she sat beside him, looking at Lisa and Nick.

Lisa looked at her husband, who was smiling at her with encouragement.

“I think we are…this is just kind of new to us.” Lisa said. “I told Nick all about the other day and it really turned us both on.”

Thinking about watching the other couple together had fueled their sexual fun for several days and whenever Lisa thought about it, she got wet immediately.

“Don’t worry, that’s normal.” Penny said. “We can take our time and make sure everyone is comfortable with anything that happens.”

She leaned into her husband and they kissed. It seemed completely natural that they were doing it in front of the other couple.

Lisa watched as their lips and tongues moved in a sensual dance together. She couldn’t resist sliding her hand down Nick’s leg and up his thigh, feeling a bulge underneath his pants. The other couple broke their kiss and turned to watch.

Lisa felt almost compelled to imitate them, and leaned into Nick, who found her lips with his quickly. Their kiss was passionate enough to make Lisa moan into his mouth. Her nipples were hard and she slid her hand over his bulge while she tongued and licked his mouth.

When she broke the kiss, she looked over and saw Penny stroking Brandon over his pants exactly like she had been doing to Nick.

“That’s so sexy, you guys.” Penny purred.

Lisa stared at the other couple and felt Nick’s lips on her neck, sucking her gently as his hand slid between her legs and under her dress. She spread her legs and exposed her panties to his touch. Penny locked eyes with her and spread her own. The other woman was wearing sexy cream coloured panties, which was a perfect contrast with her dark skin. Brandon’s hand slid between her legs and he rubbed her while Penny turned to him and the other couple kissed deeply again. Lisa was entranced by the sight and felt her body responding with dampness. Nick slid his fingers up and down her panty covered slit.

She turned to him and kissed him hard again, stroking his cock while he played with her pussy. The room was quiet except for the sounds of gentle moans and tongues and lips playing with each other. Lisa couldn’t help but wonder when someone would increase the stakes of the evening.

Penny stood up suddenly. “Maybe we should take this into the bedroom? We can get comfortable there.”

She looked at Lisa and Nick, who turned to each other. Lisa nodded at her husband and squeezed his hand again. Standing up, they followed the other couple up the curved flight of stairs.

When they reached the top Penny led them through a double door into a large master bedroom that was seemingly perfect for any sexual encounter you could think of. The décor was dark purple and reds throughout, and the bed was massive and covered in what looked like satin sheets. A door at the end led into what had to be a large bathroom covered in marble from what Lisa could see.

Nick whistled. As Penny walked into the room holding Brandon’s hand, she motioned towards a two person loveseat placed with a view of the bed.

“Why don’t you guys sit there for now.”

Before they could even sit down the other couple merged into a full embrace and started to slowly slide hands all over each other. Their dark skin was a beautiful complement to the colours of the room. Lisa could feel the hunger that was flowing through the air between all four of them.

Penny slid her top over her head and exposed her breasts encased in a silky cream coloured bra. Her skirt soon followed to the floor and as she kissed her husband furiously, Lisa and Nick stared at her dark skin in the light panties and bra.

Lisa felt Nick’s hands wandering all over her as they watched the other couple kiss. His hands easily slid between her legs, and then he looked at her as if to ask permission to do more.

When she nodded, he slowly unzipped her dress and slid it off her shoulders, exposing her breasts with hard nipples already aching for touch. His mouth dipped down and she hissed as she felt him suck on one of her hard nipples and tease it with his tongue.  

She couldn’t take her eyes off the other couple, especially when Penny undid Brandon’s shirt and revealed his muscular dark chest, and then undid his pants and slid them down to the floor. His shorts soon followed and his massive cock sprung into view. Lisa had seen it once already but still gasped at the size of it. Her hand instinctively went to Nick’s crotch and squeezed his hardness as her husband continued to kiss and lick her breasts.    

Penny and Brandon sat down on the bed, his cock beautifully erect and sticking up from his crotch. As they kissed hard again, she stroked his massive member. She looked over at Lisa and Nick and smiled.

“Why don’t you come closer and take a look.”

Penny patted the bed on the other side of Brandon so that both women could be beside him. Lisa squeezed Nick’s hand and stepped across the room, sliding her dress down her hips and onto the floor. Brandon looked at her almost naked body and smiled.

Lisa sat down beside the naked black man who had his cock throbbing in front of her. Penny looked at her husband and then kissed him again, the couple making out furiously right next to Lisa on the bed together.

When Brandon turned towards her side, Lisa hesitated and then felt his thick lips touch hers. His wet tongue slid into her mouth and she sucked on it eagerly, tasting his breath in her mouth. The foreign feeling of his mouth on hers just increased her desire even more. He broke the kiss and looked into her eyes as she sat there, panting for breath and dripping wet between her legs. His eyes were almost hypnotic.

Sitting there right next to a gorgeous man with a long throbbing cock exposed in front of her was making Lisa desperate to touch it, and to be touched herself.

She looked at Penny who smiled at her, as if she knew that Lisa wanted to experience her husband’s cock. “Go ahead.”

Lisa looked over at Nick who simply nodded at her. Penny stepped off of the bed and walked over to the loveseat, her dark skin displayed perfectly by the white lingerie she wore and sat beside him as if they would both be spectators to what was about to happen. Nick hungrily looked at her body in the lingerie, her large breasts on display.   

Brandon sat there silently, his erection tall and thick holding his cock out for Lisa to taste. The dark skin of it made Lisa’s milky white hand look even whiter in contrast as she finally wrapped her hand around it and felt the heat of his blood engorged cock in her grip. It was so thick she couldn’t completely wrap her entire hand around his girth.

Stroking it slowly, she watched as a drop of cum slid out of the slit at the tip and Brandon nodded, his eyes fixed on her hand.

“That’s it. Be a good little white girl and lick that up.”

Lisa moved her head down and tasted another man’s seed for the first time. The drops were slightly tangy on her tongue. The sensation of the spongy head on her tongue was delicious.

“Now. Suck that dick, my sexy little white girl.” He commanded.

Lisa eagerly moved her lips further down and felt his thick head slide into her mouth, filling it up more than she expected. She could only get a couple of inches into her mouth and then she had to release it, gasping for air. The feeling of him filling her mouth was exhilarating.  

“Lick it.”

At his suggestion she used her tongue to run down the outside, from the head down to the end of his shaft where it met his hips, relishing the foreign taste of him and the rough feeling of his skin. Swirling her tongue around it and back up to the top felt like it took her forever.

“Take your panties off.”

It was so incredibly erotic to have a black man commanding her to do whatever he wanted. His hand reached for her hips and eagerly she slid off her lace panties so that her bare pussy was exposed. She was naked with another man, her mouth filled with the taste of his cock.

Quickly glancing over to the loveseat, she saw that Nick and Penny were locked into a furious kiss, tongues eagerly sliding together. Seeing her husband making out with another woman was something she had prepared for, but what she wasn’t prepared for was how much she enjoyed seeing it happen.

Now she knew that she had full permission to enjoy her black lover, just like he had full permission to enjoy his.

Penny had removed her bra and her large breasts were pushing against Nick, who had removed his shirt as well. Lisa marveled at the sight, and when she realized how much she was enjoying it she knew that it would be easy for both of them to enjoy the other person without any reservations.

“Turn over.” Brandon simply said again, pulling on her hip in order to get Lisa onto her hands and knees.

She eagerly slid into the position he wanted, knowing that it wasn’t long before she would be able to feel the massive cock he possessed inside of her for the first time.

Instead of entering her though, he grabbed her hips and she felt his mouth slide down her back and then tickle her ass, making her shudder with the sensation of his tongue on her sensitive pucker. Then he travelled lower and she moaned as his long tongue slid over and then inside her bare pussy.

Like she had never felt before, he sucked her lips into his mouth and devoured her from behind, making her squeal with the sensation of a man sucking on her entire mound while his hands explored her ass cheeks. She tensed as she felt his fingers slide into the middle of her cheeks and then a solitary one probed her asshole, sliding inside briefly.

She turned her head and saw Nick and Penny embraced again, with Penny straddling his hips and Nick’s mouth sucking on her large breasts. She was moaning every time his mouth nipped and suckled at her nipples, pushing them together for his mouth to tease.

Then she finally felt Brandon move his mouth away and kneel behind her. Bracing herself for what she knew was about to happen she bent forward and tried to relax, knowing that he was about to slide his massive cock inside her. She felt the head slide up and down her wet slit and then he finally pushed the thick head into her pussy.

The massive separation she felt in her lips and the thickness she felt sliding into her made her cry out loud and clutch at the sheets in her hands, almost tearing them. With their combined loud groans echoing into the room she closed her eyes and embraced Brandon’s massive member invading her and stretching her more than she had ever felt before. He pushed into her slowly inch by inch.

Lisa’s breathing came in short hisses from her mouth. She was trying hard to accommodate him but he was stretching her beyond what she was used to with Nick. Finally, he stopped pushing and she felt her muscles squeezing his entire length inside her as much as he could go without hitting the end.

He barely even needed to move, and he knew it. Slowly his thickness withdrew a couple of inches and then slowly slid back into her. With just that simple movement Lisa felt waves of intense pleasure flood her body and gasped at every movement.

She opened her eyes and had a perfect view of Nick watching her reaction to Brandon’s cock. While Penny was busy between his legs, her mouth enveloping his own member he watched another man fuck his wife with a smile. Lisa smiled back at him, wanting him to have just as much pleasure as she was having.

Penny was working hard with her mouth on him, just like Lisa had watched her do with her own husband. She was a master with her tongue and lips, enjoying every second that she had Nick in her mouth. The contrast of his throbbing white cock sliding into her dark lips was incredible to watch.

Knowing that Nick was enjoying his evening let Lisa relax and embrace the massive cock slowly moving inside of her. Within moments she felt her sexual tension building towards a delicious crescendo. Her cries escalated.

Brandon slowed his strokes and Lisa moaned in disappointment, wanting him to finish her climax. She started to fuck him even though he stayed still behind her, using his cock as a wonderful sex toy for her body.

“FUCK! YES! AH! AH!” she felt her body start to quiver and spasm and then the wave of her orgasm crashed over her as she continued to use his cock to finish herself. She felt herself release a gush of liquid with the intense spasms that she felt. Brandon’s cock was coated with her juices. He slid out of her and she knelt on the bed quivering.

She opened her eyes and saw another incredible sight. Penny had slid across Nick’s lap facing the bed and had mounted his cock with her panties pulled to one side, facing Lisa and Brandon.

Her eyes were fixed on the other couple as she rode him, her breasts bouncing up and down and her mouth firmly gritted as she panted with the rhythm of her movement.

“Fuck…fuck…fuck…this white cock is SO good, baby!”

Nick was leaning back on the couch with his eyes shut and his hands firmly gripping Penny’s round ass as she moved on top of him. Lisa continued to watch as Penny started to rapidly play with her clit. With the fast movement on her hard nub she started to echo what Lisa had done and within a few more movements she shuddered and groaned as her body spasmed in an orgasm of her own.

Penny slid off Nick and stood up, cocking a finger at Lisa. She knew it was finally time for the two women to enjoy each other after a week of sexual tension. Eagerly Lisa stood up and approached the other woman, and their mouths met in a hungry kiss, all inhibitions tossed aside.

With two soft breasts pressed against her chest and a hand between her legs touching her bare pussy, Lisa moaned loudly as Penny’s soft tongue slid into her mouth and teased her lips and neck. She found the other woman’s panties and pushed her hand inside, feeling delicious wetness.

Penny pushed her back aggressively onto the bed and Lisa fell on her back with a giggle. Quickly the other woman slid on top of her, kissing her hard again. Lisa finally felt all their skin slide together, fulfilling her fantasy of Penny’s sweaty body touching hers.

Lisa spread her legs and Penny slid down between them, her mouth eagerly covering the damp cleft and licking and sucking her pussy furiously.

“AH! YES!” Lisa cried.

Penny knew exactly how much pressure and where to make her body respond and she quickly felt her fire build to the point of an explosion. With a loud squeal she released and felt her cleft quiver and spasm as she exploded into the other woman’s mouth.

Penny slid herself back up Lisa’s sweaty body and met her mouth again, this time tasting like Lisa’s pussy. Lisa eagerly sucked the juices off of her tongue.  

They slowed down a bit, both breathing hard together. Nick approached the bed, his cock still wonderfully erect, with Brandon kneeling on the other side. He offered his erection to Lisa lying on her back and she slid it into her mouth, bathing his familiar skin with her mouth and lips. She heard the noises of Penny slurping and licking at Brandon beside her on the massive bed.

Quickly Brandon pulled Penny’s hips so that she was on her back beside Lisa and with a growl he slid her thick legs over his shoulders and buried his cock inside his wife. She cried out loudly and arched her back as he entered her.

Seemingly delirious with lust, Lisa felt Nick position her own hips and then he was on top of her, entering her pussy with one easy thrust and going as deep as he could with one stroke. She wrapped her legs around him to pull him as deep inside her as she could.

With Penny’s head right next to hers, she turned herself and found the other woman facing her as their husbands fucked them both. Eagerly she found Penny’s mouth with a kiss and they tongued each other while their bodies rocked on the bed and gasps and moans filled the air. The entire room smelled like sweat and sex.

As Lisa kissed the other woman furiously, both of them panting into the others’ mouths, the men started to thrust almost in sync with each other. Each of them was grunting and sweaty, Brandon’s ebony skin glistening and Nick’s muscular white body flexing as they fucked their wives right next to each other.

Brandon looked down at his wife, her large breasts swaying with every stroke of his massive black cock and started to moan louder.

“Baby…are you ready for me?”

Penny broke the kiss and turned to look at him with sweaty eyes. “I’m ready baby, but I want it all over me and her.”

He smiled and closed his eyes, starting to tense his body. With a few more strokes he pulled out of Penny’s slit and pointed his cock towards the two women writhing together on the bed.

With a massive cry his cock spurted a massive stream of white cum that landed across Penny’s stomach and hips and then all over Lisa’s breasts and neck. Another stream quickly followed the first, coating both women again as he gasped out his orgasm.

Lisa looked up at Nick, his eyes wide as he watched the stream of Brandon’s seed splatter all over both women, and almost as if he was prompted by a director, he pulled himself out of Lisa and with a roar his cock erupted over both women as well. More sticky sperm coated each woman. Lisa felt an incredible sensation from being covered so completely by both men together.

Her body was on fire. She turned to Penny and hungrily kissed her again, rolling her body over and feeling both their sweat and the cum covering their naked bodies sliding together. Penny growled into her mouth, pushing harder into her. The two women wrapped their arms around each other and enjoyed the feeling of sharing everything the men had given them.

Lisa felt Penny’s mouth licking down her body, cleaning off the salty residue dripping down her sweating frame. The other woman was obviously still hungry for more, and even though Lisa’s body was tired, she felt exhilarated when Penny started to slide towards her pussy again.

“Mmm…give me a minute.” She sighed. Penny giggled and continued to give her gentle kisses on her light skin. Her lips felt divine.

“Jesus babe, give us all a minute.” Brandon laughed.

His naked body stood by the bed, comfortable and natural with his massive soft cock hanging between his legs. He looked over at Nick who was still staring at the two women in a naked embrace on the bed.

“Need a drink?” Nick nodded and Brandon strode out of the room, his cock swaying majestically.

Lisa sat up and moved to her husband, kissing him deeply. “Was that everything you had hoped for?” He nodded and kissed her again. “That was amazing.”

“Well, the night isn’t over!” Penny exclaimed, rolling off of the bed and standing up, stretching her arms up and making her breasts bob. Her body was still coated with sweat and cum.

“Maybe we should all get in the shower? There’s lots of room.” She looked at Lisa hungrily when she said it.   

Lisa broke the kiss with Nick, breathless and her body shuddering from the sensations she had experienced with Brandon and Penny together. The experience they had both had was everything that they had hoped it would be, and she knew that not only was her hunger for another woman something that she would need to satisfy regularly, yoga class would definitely never be the same again.

Brandon walked back into the room and handed Nick a bottle of beer, clinking the glass together. Penny walked over to Lisa and kissed her on the neck again. Her full breasts pressed into Lisa’s smaller chest and she felt their nipples rub against each other.

“I think maybe rinsing off together is a great idea.” Lisa sighed, taking Nick’s hand and squeezing it. Her husband took a swig of his beer and clinked glasses with Brandon again.

Feeling completely comfortable, Lisa separated herself from Penny and moved over to Brandon, wrapping her arm around his beautiful black frame and reaching down to touch his cock again. She watched as Penny did the same to her husband, and the two of them embraced in another deep tongue filled kiss.

“Let’s go start the shower.” Brandon said, taking Lisa by the hand and leading her towards the ensuite bathroom.

She eagerly followed, knowing that the first encounter was only the beginning, and thanks to a simple yoga class, her sexual world had opened wide. She couldn’t wait to feel his massive black cock inside her again and taste every inch of him.

Watching her husband please and be pleased by a gorgeous black woman was the icing on the cake. As she turned her head and watched Nick and Penny kissing deeply, Lisa ran her fingers down Brandon’s muscular frame and smiled. They had both found new lovers in a place she would have never expected.

THE END
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Living a life of leisure certainly wasn’t difficult for Chelsea. Her main first world problem was dealing with the lonely hours spent at home whenever her husband Carlos was working major hours at his firm. The regular cycle was that he would virtually vanish for three months, then take two weeks off and sweep her off her feet with a trip somewhere. The most recent stint was running into month five and there was no end in sight.

Most people would think that her problems didn’t amount to anything in the real world, but her libido was elevated to an uncomfortable level since she had progressed beyond her forties, and she was horny literally all of the time. Since she was alone quite a lot of the time, her vibrator was almost worn out daily.

She had taken up tennis since they had a tennis court on their property that had gone unused since Carlos purchased the sprawling bungalow years before. The local country club was happy to have her dues. She found the people there gave her a wonderful social outlet and helped her tie into the community well. Now that she had been attending there for a couple of years she had several close friends who played in a women’s league twice a week in the mornings.

One morning Darlene had shown up for their weekly game buzzing about the tennis pro that the club had hired a couple of months before.

Rumours had been swirling around the club ever since Dan had been hired on as an instructor. He had spent three years on the amateur tour and was a very skilled player. However, what the rumours were about was what he did outside of the court. Chelsea’s friend Darlene had been the most recent person to hire Dan for a private lesson, and in the sauna after their game one afternoon she had revealed that there was more to the new tennis stud than just his forehand.

The two women sat there in their towels, and once the other ladies left the wooden enclosure to the change room, Darlene had leaned over to her friend with a whisper. Darlene and Chelsea had confided in each other about their marital problems.

“You know that problem you’ve been having with Carlos? You should hire Dan for a private lesson sometime. It might help you out.”  

“Was it a good lesson? Like, did it help your game?” Chelsea had asked innocently, wondering if she should hire him to enhance her game. The reply wasn’t what she expected.

Darlene blushed and then giggled. She looked at Chelsea with a mischievous glance.   

“Oh my God, the lesson was more about what he could do with his hands – and other parts of him - rather than my tennis swing. It helped a lot. It just had nothing to do with my swing.” Darlene winked when she said it.

“You mean...?” Chelsea inquired, getting excited about the idea.

“I’ll just say he gave me a massive muscle cramp in all the right places. And it was worth every penny. He’s so hot. You should see him…with his shirt off. He’s bigger than you think.” She gave Chelsea a knowing look.

Sitting there only in a towel, Chelsea felt her body quiver with a brief thought of infidelity. While her husband was a wonderful man, he hadn’t touched her in months. And his activity in bed, usually adequate, was far from passionate. I need to get fucked. 

“What about Frank?” Darlene’s husband was a partner in a prestigious firm and was exactly the same as Carlos. Long hours at the office, and little attention to his wife at home. Truthfully, most of the wives at the club were in the same boat. It made having people like Dan around that much more titillating for all of them. It was like an affair on demand.  

“He hasn’t touched me in months. I think even if I was naked having sex with another man in front of him, he would barely get off his email. He’s probably screwing around himself with that hot assistant her hired a few months ago, so why not enjoy myself a bit? It’s not like he’s going to divorce me. It’s too expensive!” At the last sentence she laughed.   

That situation was all too familiar to Chelsea. Carlos was an amazing provider and spoiled her rotten, but her physical needs had always been wanting ever since their wedding night. She could admit to herself that she overlooked it because of the lifestyle they could afford, but the physical cravings were still there. As Darlene recounted what her and Dan had done together, she felt her body responding to the fantasy of being ravaged by a hot younger man.

“Oh my God, Chelsea…his tongue. Frank has never done anything remotely like that to me. He made me…well, let’s just say I didn’t need my vibrator for at least a couple of days.” She giggled. Chelsea giggled as well, but inside her mind was churning and her pussy was damp under the towel she wore.   

While she was getting dressed, she took an appraising look at herself in the mirror. She had always been a larger girl, but baby fat when she was young had turned into curves in all the right places as she aged. Her breasts thankfully were enhanced with surgery and she knew that they were one of her best assets. But her ass was proportioned perfectly, larger but curvy. Hours at the gym meant that her waist stayed relatively thin, so she had no problem getting attention from men.

She loved her body. And she knew that her husband did too, especially since he was the one who paid for her breasts. Attention from men had never been her problem. It was attention from her husband that she craved. But there was another side of her that craved carnal attention from a young stud. And sexual satisfaction from a man who, according to Darlene, could easily give her what she needed.

The next day her mind raced. Darlene had texted her Dan’s number after their conversation, but Chelsea told herself to sleep on it and see how she felt in the morning. The problem was that after Carlos had ignored her all night again and she woke up frustrated and horny, all she felt was the need to dial the number she had been given.

Her phone sat there in her hand with the number Darlene had given her already inputted. The conflict in her mind wasn’t about how much she wanted Dan to come over and see what happened, it was chiefly about whether she should let Carlos know it was happening. They were both mature adults and he already knew that she wasn’t happy sexually.

Finally, she typed in the message:

Hi Dan. It’s Mrs. Rico from the club. I’ve heard from Darlene that you give excellent private lessons and I’m wondering if you are available tomorrow to come by my house?

After she hit SEND she realized she was excited about the idea of being alone with another man. Who knew what might happen if Dan was the type of coach that Darlene had described? Her phone vibrated.

Hey Mrs. Rico. I’d love to come by and I’m free tomorrow at 1. Just send me your address and I’ll be there!

Chelsea sent off the address with a smiley face and he responded with a thumbs up. After the exchange was over, she realized that she had been holding her breath and her nipples were hard just thinking about what might happen with a younger man in the house alone with her. Touching herself between her legs she felt heat and wetness. Sitting back on her couch she sighed while touching herself, stroking her clit rapidly until a hard shiver overtook her body and she spasmed with an orgasm.

It wasn’t enough for her. She thought about Dan’s athletic frame and his muscular legs and grabbed her vibrator from her nightstand. Sliding it against her already sensitive clit that begged for attention, she turned it on and felt the familiar pulse emanating through her body. Gasping loudly to the empty room, she brought herself quickly to another crescendo, and then another. The leather cushion below her was damp with her juices when she flexed her hips for the last time. It recently took at least three orgasms for her to be satisfied. Part of her hoped that Dan would be able to provide much more than that.

Chelsea had gone back and forth about telling Carlos about inviting another man to the house. He had never shown a hint of jealousy, as much as she had almost tried to get him to react at times when they were out in public. At dinner that night they spent it almost silent, which was all too familiar between them thanks to his work distracting him. Once the food was on the table, they ate in silence. He wasn’t much for words on a good day.

Quiet acquiescence to his behaviour had slowly shifted into resentment. Often Chelsea let her one glass of wine at night become two and then three, and then it was hard to resist the urge to lash out with barbed comments. Sometimes she wondered if he would even notice.

After dinner Carlos always retired to his office. Chelsea had tried in the past to get him to change his routine, but it was like it was carved in stone. She might as well try to move the entire house one inch to the left. That night, she slipped into a sexy chemise anyway, hoping that Carlos would give her just one small reason to cancel her lesson with the sexy young tennis pro tomorrow. When they were dating she managed to seduce him the first time wearing something very similar.

“Hey babe? I made an appointment with the new coach from the tennis club tomorrow. I thought we might as well put that court we have to some use since the weather has been so nice.”

Her breasts were barely contained in the nightgown she was wearing. Desperate for him to even notice her while his head was buried in his computer, she leaned forward over the desk, letting her breasts almost fall out. “What do you think? Are you okay with that? We will be here all alone.”

“Mmm hmm. Whatever you want, baby. You know I’m happy you’re taking up a new hobby.” His eyes never left the screen. The hobby he referred to was something she had been doing for months. It was typical.

Chelsea knew from experience she would have to almost climb up on the desk and wrap her legs around his head to distract him. Crestfallen, she walked out of the room.

Getting ignored wasn’t something she had ever experienced until Carlos started his merger and then his attention had vanished. Usually her body commanded lots of attention from anyone, but for months she had been alone. And she was still horny. It’s time to get what I need from someone else. As she walked out of the room, the third glass of wine took over and she couldn’t resist firing a quip back over her shoulder.

“So, when Dan comes over tomorrow, it’s okay if I fuck him, right?” She didn’t expect the words to even register with Carlos. When he was focused on something else, it was impossible to make him hear her.

“Mmm hmm. Whatever you want, baby. Just be safe.”

She was taken by surprise. Her intention was clear that she was planning on fucking another man, and it seemed like he had almost heard her. But did he? There was no way a husband could hear that phrase and ignore it.   

“Carlos. Did you hear me?”

His head lifted and he looked at her with suddenly focused eyes. “I heard you. I think that it’s about time we had arrangements for you to enjoy another man if you have needs. I’m far too busy to satisfy you sexually.” Her eyes widened with shock. It was unexpected.

“What? Are you serious?”  

“Listen, we are both mature adults and I love you. And you’re a very, very sexy woman. If you need to be satisfied, then I’m quite happy for you to take a lover. In fact, it might be kind of fun for both of us.”

His words filled her with surprise and then doubt. The fiery latino man who had build a Fortune 500 company with long hours and sweat was telling his wife that it was okay for her to fuck another man. “I…don’t know what to say. You’re telling me that he can come over, and whatever happens you’re okay with it? This guy has seduced half the women at the club.” She didn’t care if he knew.

Suddenly the idea of having permission to be with another man was intriguing.  

“I didn’t get to where I am today by avoiding difficult situations. I need to focus on other things besides your needs right now. If you need to satisfy your urges and think some young man might do the trick, it is…understandable.” The adjective was intentional.

The fact that Carlos was so matter of fact about it only made Chelsea more confused. It was almost as if he was negotiating a business transaction.

“Carlos. I want you to know that I would never betray you.”

“Sex isn’t a betrayal, Chelsea. Only sex with emotion is. Fuck whomever you want. Make love to me when I ask you to. That’s all I need.”

Darlene will love to hear about this.

His eyes were serious and for once in the past several months he wasn’t distracted with his computer. Chelsea nodded.

“Thank you.”

“No, thank you.” He continued. “So many of your friends would just fuck other men behind their husbands backs, when I know for a fact the men would probably be okay with it. It is a testament to your integrity that at least you told me. So have fun.”

Chelsea’s mind reeled as she left the office and walked to the bedroom. Is this really happening?

The next morning Carlos kissed her on awakening and then he was gone to the office before she got out of bed. She had tossed and turned for several hours, nervous with anticipation about what might happen the following day but also thinking about what her husband had said.  

When the doorbell rang just after lunch, Chelsea looked at herself in the mirror and shivered. She had no idea how the afternoon would progress, but it was exciting to even have permission to be seduced if Dan was anything like her friends had told her.

When she opened the door, Dan stood there dressed in a typical tennis outfit. His white shirt had a short collar and was crisp and clean. His shorts were white as well, and tight around his muscular thighs. His dark hair fell over his eyes slightly and his brown eyes were piercing. Large arms and shoulders completed the perfect package for a man who liked to entertain ladies who played tennis. He was like something out of a romance novel without the long hair.  

He walked slowly into the house holding his racquet bag and whistled. “Wow, Mrs. Rico. This place is incredible.” Then his eyes fell on her and she shivered as they changed from bright and open to dark and lusty. It was like he was drinking in her body. She almost expected him to grab her right away, and part of her hoped that he would.

She had chosen her outfit specifically for seduction, hoping that by the end of the lesson his hands would be all over her just like her friend Darlene had described. Her tennis shirt was shite with small stripes on the sleeves and a dark collar. While her shirt wasn’t completely see through, she had chosen not to wear a bra, letting her large breasts swing free underneath. The shirt was tight enough to provide some support for moving around, but it was still cupping her mounds nicely. Her dark nipples showed through the fabric just enough to be seen.  

Her white pleated skirt was short enough to come just below the bottom of her ass, and her panties were small enough that half of her ample ass cheeks would be visible if she bent over. Long socks came up to just below her knees. Chelsea knew that her curvy body wasn’t ideal to some men, but there were others that loved the fact that she had massive breasts, and an ass to match. Judging from Dan’s gaze, he was one of those men.

“Do you like my outfit? I just picked it up yesterday. I don’t know if I could get away with wearing it at the club, though.” Her spin was intended to tease him, and gave him just a flash of the fact that she was barely wearing anything underneath it. “What do you think?”

Part of her wanted him to just stride over and tear her clothes off right away, forgetting about the supposed lesson. But she also knew he had to try to pretend to be professional and let himself be seduced. Darlene had told her it took almost the entire lesson for him to take a hint.

“It looks perfect on you. Nice choice.” He smiled again, this time in a sexy way. “Should we get started?” With the way the words came out, it was almost a suggestion about something else. His hand idly stroked the hilt of his racquet as a subconscious gesture. When they locked eyes, she wanted to just scream at him that she was ready to skip formalities and he could fuck her right there in the hallway if he wanted to.

“Follow me. Our court is out the back. It hasn’t been used in a while so you might have to bear with me.” The double entendre was intentional. She turned quickly, flipping her skirt up with a flourish. He followed her through their massive living room and out the door to the back area where the pool and tennis court were located. Maybe we can go skinny dipping later.

“We don’t use the court much, because my husband doesn’t play. It’s been a while since I’ve had a regular partner to enjoy it with.” Chelsea hoped the words dripped with sexual innuendo. Dan looked at her then at the empty court and smiled. He walked to the net and cranked it tighter so that the net was taut. There were some small weeds growing near the side lines but otherwise the court was in perfect shape.  

“I prefer things to be nice and tight.” He grinned. Chelsea giggled. The amount of sexual tension between them ignited like a small flame. “Let’s get started.”

He walked to the far side of the court. “We can just rally for a bit and then I can see what you need help with.” Hitting the ball softly towards her, Chelsea easily returned it and then Dan began to hit it side to side, moving her across the court with skill. After a few rallies, he stopped. “Okay. Let me show you something.” It was difficult for her to move without a bra on, but she also knew that she had no intention of playing a hard game with him.

Chelsea’s breath was faster from the movement around the court. He approached her from behind and grabbed her elbow, making her twitch. There was a musky smell of his manly sweat in the air. “You need to make a small adjustment in your backhand.” Stepping even closer, she back leaned into him intentionally. Her large breasts pressed into his arm as they locked eyes. She resisted the urge to bite her lip seductively. It was the perfect moment.  

With his hips pressing into her he moved her arm back, letting her nipples graze across his arm and then moved her arm forward as if performing a stroke. When he did his crotch slid forward and she could feel that he was hard under his tight shorts. “That’s it. Back and forth. Smooth.” Repeating the motion several times, Chelsea couldn’t help but think about another way she wanted him to move back and forth. His eyes were glued to her breasts as they shifted under her shirt.

“Okay, let’s try that again.” He walked across the court, but it was obvious that his walk was affected by his erection. Every few minutes after they hit a few balls he managed to find an excuse to come across and touch her again. After a while his hand was sliding down her hips and once even grazed her bare skin just under her skirt. The amount of touching had her panties soaking wet. His erection continued to poke into her. He made no effort to hide it and it looked ample.

When it was time to retrieve balls, Chelsea made sure to bend over as much as possible when she picked them up. Dan’s eyes watched her the entire time and she caught him staring at her panty covered ass more than once. When she faced him her shirt dipped low and her breasts almost popped out several times.

The flirting continued for almost the entire hour until Chelsea was ready to burst. She had wondered how aggressive Dan might be once he knew that she was available, and he didn’t disappoint her. Without being blatant about it, his hands wandered all over her body until she was breathless with anticipation. The sides of her breasts, her hips and her stomach had all been touched, making her ache for other areas to feel his hands on them.  

“Whew…I’m getting a bit thirsty. Want to go inside and have a glass of water?” He nodded. She bit her lip in the hopes that it was a clear signal that she wanted much more than just his hands touching her.

Leading the way, she walked into the kitchen. Her seduction had all been planned in her head, but part of her felt like a teenager seducing the prom king after school. Positioning herself sideways so he could see her shirt ride up, she reached towards a high shelf for a glass. “Can you help me?” Her bare stomach showed for a moment as her shirt rode up.

Dan moved beside her, and just like he had on the court his body pressed into hers as he grabbed the glass from over her head. His face was only inches from hers and his breath was hot on her neck. “Thank you.” She smiled. He couldn’t tear his eyes away from her chest.

“I’m really enjoying the lesson so far.” She said with a smile. Turning around and bending over more than she needed to, she filled the glass at the sink, feeling his eyes burning into her legs from behind. “Maybe we should set up a regular private lesson. I heard from Darlene that you’re available?”

She turned around, handing him the glass of water. His eyes stayed locked on her breasts. She knew her dark nipples were clearly visible because of how hard they were. The silence in the kitchen was deafening as he took a sip of his water, his eyes wandering all over her body. Tension was thick in the air. Finally, he broke the silence.

“I don’t really think I’m here just to give you a private lesson.” He said with a cocky look in his eye. Chelsea met his gaze confidently. She saw his shorts stir again with an obvious erection. “I have a feeling you want what the other women at the club want.”  

“Then what do you think you’re here for? Is there something else you want to teach me?” Her body was trembling, knowing exactly what she wanted him to say and do to her. She watched as he put the glass down on the counter, leaning into her body.  

Suddenly there was only an inch of air between them. Then his hands slid down her bare arms, making her shiver. As soon as she felt him touch her skin, goosebumps broke out instantly and her nipples hardened even more. Part of her hoped that they were about to be touched and she almost moaned with the anticipation she felt.

He leaned in, letting her breasts press against his muscular chest and his lips were inches from her ear, his breath warm on her lobe. She felt him take her hand like he had guided her hand on the racquet. Chelsea felt like she should resist, but truthfully, she didn’t want to. He moved her hand slowly to his shorts, where his hard erection was standing proud under the thin fabric.

“I think I’m here to take care of something other than your tennis swing.” He whispered. Chelsea sighed with the sensation of his thick cock resting in her hand. Her body was quivering with anticipation. “All of you poor lonely wives being neglected by your husbands need some attention.”  

Wrapping her hand around the head of his erection, Chelsea felt him go rigid and then he pushed himself forcefully into her hand so she could feel the full girth. It felt thick and long and wonderful, bigger than any penis she had either seen or felt since well before she was married. Her barely covered breasts rubbed against his solid chest and the sensation from her nipples sent a signal straight down between her legs. She let her manicured fingernails trail down the length and felt him tense up.

His hands moved low and slid underneath her short skirt, one of them between her legs where her mound was hot and ready to be touched, and the other gripping the thin edge of her panties. When he touched her covered damp mound, she shivered. His thumb grabbed the edge of the lacy material and he started to slide one side down slowly, taking his hand from between her legs with the perfect amount of friction rubbing against her. Without even thinking Chelsea closed her legs to allow him to take them off. Slowly inch by inch he removed them as he inhaled the scent of her desire that was pungent in the air.  

Quickly, Dan dropped to his knees, his head now perfectly aligned with her hips and his other hand took hold of her panties and slid them all the way down so that they covered her running shoes. Chelsea gasped at the sudden feeling of bare skin between her legs. He lifted one foot and slid her panties off, tossing them aside. She was naked except for the skirt and her long socks.

Then just as quickly his hands had her skirt pushed up and his mouth was kissing her between her legs. With a gasp Chelsea felt his hot lips and tongue penetrate her eager slit. He slid his rigid tongue all the way up and down her cleft with practiced skill. No man had ever eaten her pussy while she was standing up, and it was an electric feeling. With his hands he spread her lips to give him access to her deepest folds.  

“Oh! Ooh…yes…” Her knees went soft and she leaned back against the counter behind her. She could feel his mouth curve into a smile and he continued to make her wet.   

“Dan…oh my…wow…AH!” his tongue flicked across her lips again and now that her panties were gone it was an invitation to open her legs wide and allow him as much access as possible. The hem of her skirt dropped to cover his exploring face as his hands easily slid up her stomach under her thin shirt to find her swollen breasts and caress them. It was incredible to be touched so thoroughly by a man, and a sexy man at that. His fingers teased her hard nipples, squeezing each of them as he devoured her pussy with enthusiasm.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” the low vibrations from his throat as his mouth ate her were enough to send the erotic tension in her body to another level. Like an expert his tongue swept down one side of her lips, back up the other and then flicked across her swollen clit. It was just enough to tease her and bring her body to the brink of eruption, and then he would slowly do another lap, taking her back down and up repeatedly. Whenever he touched her clit with his tongue his fingers tweaked her nipples again. It was enough after several cycles to make her beg for him to complete his task.

“Please! AH! Don’t stop! Oh my God…” It was as if he wanted to bring her to the brink and then tease her away from her orgasm every time. The skill he was showing her with his tongue was just as good as his skill on the tennis court. He didn’t seem to want to let up, and Chelsea was happy to allow him to continue torturing her until she begged for him to let her release all over his face.

“Dan…please…don’t stop! I’m ready to…” her body shuddered as his mouth found her clit one more time, this time between his firm lips and he sucked on it hard while pinching her nipples gently at the same time. Her hips pushed into his mouth and she felt her pussy contract hard and then her orgasm slammed into her body. “AAAAHHHH!”

She shuddered several times and felt a flood of juices erupt from her wet hole. His tongue eagerly lapped at her lips and inner thighs, seemingly wanting to taste every ounce of what she had expelled. Her hands gripped at the table behind her as her legs almost gave way. He moaned. “God, I love your pussy. So delicious…”

Dan didn’t stop. He stood up, her juices obvious on his face and took hold of her thin shirt, quickly pulling it up. Chelsea didn’t resist and raised her arms to allow him to easily strip her nearly naked. The idea of him fucking her right there in their kitchen was almost too much to resist. It was something right out of a dirty movie and she was happy to be the lead actress.

Her large breasts popped out of the shirt and immediately his head dropped down to take a hard nipple in his mouth. The pressure of his lips and tongue just made the contractions in her pussy increase. He sucked on them hard and flicked the tip with his tongue.

“God, these tits are amazing,” he moaned while gently sucking on her. “I’ve been staring at them the whole time hoping to get my mouth on them. You’re such a sexy woman.” She giggled and enjoyed the sensation of his mouth on her sensitive breasts. It was one of her favourite places for her lovers to touch her.

While he sucked on her breasts, he slid his hands under her skirt to massage her ass at the same time. She wrapped her hands around his head, loving the enthusiasm her new young stud was giving to her entire body. It had been years since a man had devoured her like he was. He bathed her chest with his tongue, alternating sides like a man who wanted to taste every inch of her.

Chelsea’s body was shaking uncontrollably. Only an hour before Dan had walked into her house as a relative stranger, and now she was naked except for her white tennis skirt and socks, enjoying his mouth and hands worshipping her curvy body.  

“Turn around.” He spun her around so that she was facing the counter and bent her over, positioning her hindquarters to face him. With only her skirt on, her ass was fully exposed and he knelt again, sliding his tongue between her ample ass cheeks to tickle her puckered hole. It brought a whole new level of delight into her body. Oh my God, is he going to lick my ass?

It seemed that he was happy to tongue and lick her all over from behind. Then she hissed as she felt two fingers slide into her wet pussy. The sudden penetration had her ready to explode within moments. With his tongue rimming her perfectly she gasped and cried out as a sudden contraction made her pussy tighten and then release again, flooding her inner thighs with wetness. “Mmm…” he moaned again. “Fuck, it’s so hot when you cum all over my face. You lonely housewives are so fucking hot. Your husbands don’t know what they are missing.”

Chelsea pushed away from the counter, turning around and let her hand grab his cock again. She massaged it under his shorts, stroking where she knew the head was taut against the material. “I think it’s time we take care of this.” Dan smiled and simply undid the button on his tight shorts, sliding them down to reveal a massive thick package encased by tight white briefs.  

“Yeah? My dirty little tennis slut wants some cock now? I wonder what your husband would think.”

Suddenly Chelsea looked up and realized that they were in the kitchen. Where a security camera was trained on the very spot that she was naked with her new tennis instructor. Who had just gone down on her. Twice. Her loud orgasms, if the sound was on, would have been very audible. Holy shit. Her body went rigid. The plan was to cheat, but not to be seen so easily. Oh my God, I wonder if he’s watching. Carlos had given her permission, but might not have wanted to be able to see her.

“Give me a second, Dan.” She grabbed her phone that had laid on the counter the entire time and quickly texted Carlos. Hey baby, how’s your day going? Dan’s hands were busy fondling her breasts and his lips were raining hot kisses on her neck. His tongue licked the sweat off her. Chelsea tried to push him away, but she also knew that if Carlos was possibly watching then it was already too late. The response would tell her quickly if she was busted or not.

My day is great. She breathed hard and relaxed. That was, until the next text message pinged through.

Looks like you’re having a very good time. Is that the way he teaches all his students?

Her heart fell into her stomach. She never thought in a million years that Carlos would be watching the house cameras, but after their conversation he must have decided to keep an eye on her. The fact her tennis coach had stripped her panties off and already made her orgasm twice was on display for her husband to see and hear. Then the next notification came in and it made her eyes go wide.

I think you should suck his cock. I’m enjoying watching you. Enjoy him.

Her body flushed with new excitement. Carlos not only knew what was going on, he wanted to see more from her. Chelsea knew that he had a voyeuristic streak, as they had attended swingers clubs in the past without participating in the sexual part, but she didn’t think for a second that he might enjoy watching her with another man.

Are you sure? Her fingers shook while she hit the send button. Dan’s hands and lips had moved to her breasts again and he gently sucked on her nipples. He seemed patient to wait for her to finish. 

Take him into the living room. On the couch. I can see everything there. Chelsea smiled. It was a green light towards continuing with Dan, and as she typed his hands, tongue and lips were still driving her crazy. She could feel a massive thick cock pressing into her as his hands roamed all over her naked body. Her pussy was aching for more.  

Putting her phone on the counter, she turned and finally kissed Dan hard on the lips. His eager young tongue slid into her mouth and she allowed her hand to slide down his chest to his solid erection. It was so thick she could barely grip it in her hand. “Come with me.” She said, breaking the kiss. Holding his hand, she led him out of the kitchen into the open living room where the massive white couch took over one entire wall. Chelsea knew that there was a security camera pointing towards the massive bay window that would clearly be able to see them together.  

She led him to the couch and pushed him back. He eagerly sat down with his legs spread and an eager smile on his face. Chelsea straddled him, spreading her bare thighs wide across his hips and slid her tongue into his mouth for another wet kiss, then offered her breasts to his mouth again. At the same time, she started to grind her bare ass down on his crotch. Knowing now that there was someone watching and listening, she decided that if her husband wanted a show, she was going to do her best to give him one he would remember.

“Yes, Dan…suck my big tits. Your cock feels SO big.” She talked louder than normal to let the camera hear. With permission he took each breast in his mouth again and sucked eagerly, gently biting her nipples and licking up and down the sides of her large globes.

She wanted to see what she had already touched. Climbing off his lap, Chelsea took residence between his legs and eagerly pulled his tight shorts down. When she saw what he was packing between his legs she gasped audibly. A massive thick cock emerged, throbbing with a pink head and drops of precum already leaking from it. The shaft was veiny and long and her hand could barely wrap around the girth.

“Ooh…oh my God, Dan. That looks delicious.” It was the largest cock she had ever seen, and it was all hers to enjoy. Especially now that she had permission from her husband.  

Without any hesitation she dropped her head and used her tongue to lick some of his slick juice off the head and down one side of his massive shaft. He had obviously been hard for a while and his nectar tasted slightly salty, but with a hint of sweet tang that danced over her tongue.

Sucking cock was one thing Chelsea knew how to do very, very well and it was something she thoroughly enjoyed. It was how she had seduced Carlos. With practiced ease she opened her mouth and took in his fleshy member, loving the sensation of his veiny shaft sliding last her cheeks and then just about touching her throat. With one small push she felt his head slide into her throat and started a quick movement up and down.

Immediately Dan tightly gripped the couch on either side of him and bucked his hips. “Holy…FUCK!” His eyes closed and his mouth contorted in an open scream. Chelsea continued to tease the hip of his cock in her throat and then slid all the way off him, letting her tongue trail at the end to show him a stream of her saliva attached to his cock. Then she deep throated him again. “AH! Oh my God! Mrs. Rico! FUCK!”

It was the first time he had called her by name. She found it hot that he was using her last name even though she had his cock in her throat and was eagerly sucking on it. “Yeah?” She slid her mouth off and licked up one side and down the other. “You like Mrs. Rico sucking your big cock, Dan?” He nodded and continued to pant and moan as she stroked and teased him with her mouth. “Mmm…mmm…mmm.”  

Chelsea wanted to feel the cock she had in her mouth inside her pussy and entertain her husband at the same time. It was a craving she had been waiting to satisfy since she decided to fuck another man.   

“Are you ready to fuck me, Dan?” She pulled her mouth off him and stroked his cock. “Ready to fuck your married older woman?” He looked down at her and grinned.

In order to give Carlos the best view possible, Chelsea knew that she couldn’t straddle him, even though she wanted to. Instead, she stood up and turned around, flipping her tennis skirt up and exposing her ass that Dan had already tasted. Stepping backwards, she opened her legs and positioned him at the head of her slick tunnel, then sat back and groaned with pleasure as he easily slid into her. Thanks to the fact she had already experienced two orgasms her pussy was easy to penetrate.  

“AAAHHH…YES…” the cry that came from her mouth was almost primal when she felt how thick and long he was. She stretched her hips wide, wanting to take as much of him inside her as she could.

“God, your cock is so BIG!” she said, louder than she needed to so that her husband was sure to hear it on camera. Dan filled her perfectly, stretching her walls out and pushing deep inside of her. Since he was wet from her mouth it was easy for Chelsea to sink all the way down onto him with one push. Then she started to slide up and down slowly. “Fuck…fuck…yes…give me that big cock!”

His muscular hands moved to her hips and he started to guide her up and down his shaft. “You like that view, baby? Like seeing that married pussy all over your cock?” He grinned again.

“It’s fucking hot, especially with the skirt on. My fucking little tennis slut.” His hand slapped her ass hard and she gasped at the burning sensation. It sent a shockwave through her body.  

“Ooh yeah baby, spank me! Slap my ass while you fuck my married pussy!” Chelsea was hoping that Carlos was hearing every word and enjoying himself as much as she was. He spanked her ass again, then his hands moved around her body to grip her massive breasts, pinching her nipples.

“Yeah…yeah…take that cock.” He murmured. “Your ass looks so fucking sexy.”

Chelsea felt him stretching her lips wide and his cock penetrating into her deeper than she had felt in years. She found her throbbing clit with her fingers. “Want to feel me cum all over that cock, baby? It’s so fucking big it’s going to make me cum…yeah…” her hand flew across her sensitive nub. She bent forward, knowing that he could see his slick shaft coated with her juices while she played with her pussy.

Within moments she felt her body cresting with another shattering orgasm and squeezed him hard as she leaned back and arched over his chest. His hands found her breasts and she cried out, bucking her hips with force. His cock slipped out of her and she felt her pussy gush another wet stream of fluid. “AAH! YES! FUCK!” Her crotch was soaked instantly. She could feel his shaft rubbing against her lips.  

It was time to give her husband another kind of show that Chelsea hoped he would enjoy watching. She knelt between Dan’s legs and took him back into her mouth, savouring every morsel of flavour of the two of their fluids mingling together as she took him back into her mouth. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…” she moaned as she used her mouth in a steady rhythm. He grabbed her hair tightly and started to cry out in short gasps. Chelsea knew that he was close to erupting quickly, thanks to her enthusiastic oral skills.

When she felt him start to pulse, she pulled him out of her mouth. “Yes Dan…I want it on my face! Give it to me!” With her hand stroking him she closed her eyes and felt a massive spurt of fluid hit her forehead, then another one splatter across her nose and cheeks. His cock painted her face with hot cream in large spurts.

She knew that on the camera it would be easy for Carlos to see another man covering his wife with seed. Her skin dripped with his white cum and it rolled down her face and pooled onto her bare breasts.  

Dan finished and sat there gasping for breath. Chelsea opened her eyes, being careful to wipe the dripping cum off her forehead with her hand so it didn’t get into her eyes. “Ooh…so much cum, baby…” sliding her fingers into her mouth she licked the salty fluid off and swallowed it. “Mmm…delicious.”

When she could she turned directly towards where she knew the camera was facing and smeared some more of Dan’s essence around her face and neck. “So much hot cum from my stud…it feels so good on my skin.” It was a show just for her husband. Chelsea wanted him to see everything.  

With a sigh Dan let his hands fall. His body was sweaty and looked incredible sitting there on her couch. “Jesus…Chelsea. That was incredible. Perfect.” He looked at her with glazed eyes. “We…don’t have to tell anyone about this, right? Like, my job could be at risk if they found out I was fucking the members on the side.”

She laughed. If only he knew that my husband just watched that entire thing. “Of course, baby…just tell me that you’ll give me a few more private lessons?” She climbed onto him on the couch and straddled his naked hips with her thick thighs. He leaned forward and their tongues met in a deep kiss. She eagerly accepted his tongue and sucked on it, wanting more of him immediately. 

“Holy shit…yes. I’ll give you a lesson any time.” He sighed as her lips found his neck. She enjoyed the sensation of rubbing his cum onto her skin with his naked body.

Chelsea finally slid off his lap with a sigh. Her body was sticky with his load and sweaty from the effort. Her body craved more attention, but she also knew that he couldn’t overstay his welcome. As much as she wanted to fuck him all afternoon, she knew that he would eagerly come back for another visit anytime she wanted him to. He would be the perfect lover for her to enjoy.

“Well, I’m going to go get into the shower before my husband gets home. You might want to get dressed and make yourself scarce? He could be home soon.” Dan’s eyes flashed wide and he scrambled off the couch, his flaccid cock waving as he almost ran to the kitchen to retrieve his shorts and shirt.

Chelsea knew that Carlos wasn’t due home for hours but it was a good way to get him to leave so she could clean herself up and prepare for when her husband actually arrived. She wasn’t sure if he would be upset or happy about what he had probably just watched.

He strode quickly out of the kitchen with his clothes back on and handed her the shirt he had stripped off her. Chelsea slid it over her head. The thin fabric soaked up the sticky seed that had pooled on her large breasts. Her whole body quivered with excitement and while she knew he had to leave, she was completely ready for another round. It was hard not to drag him into the shower with her.

They stood there awkwardly for a moment looking at each other. Dan leaned in and quickly kissed her lips with a brief peck. “I’ll talk to you soon? I hope? Text me any time.” and then he almost ran to the door and was quickly gone. Chelsea couldn’t help but giggle to herself as she heard his car fire up and the screech of tires as he fled the driveway.

The exhilaration she felt was incredible. Walking quickly to the kitchen she retrieved her phone, which had several notifications.

You’re such a dirty cocksucker. I want to feel that mouth on me later.

Jesus baby, that’s so hot. You’re riding him like a porn star.

I can’t wait to get home tonight. Here’s how much I enjoyed the show.

There was a clear picture of her husbands’ familiar cock, covered with sticky white fluid. Chelsea realized that he had masturbated while watching her fuck another man.

She sent a quick message back. Can’t wait for you to be home. Going to go get in the shower and wash his cum off me. I’ll be ready for you tonight.

Once her phone was closed, she smiled again. She realized how lucky she was that she had a husband who realized she might need more to satisfy her urges and was secure enough in their marriage to allow her to share her body with another man. It made her wonder how much he might be willing to share. Thoughts of other men she knew danced through her mind. There were so many fantasies that she wanted to take advantage of.  

In the hot shower she shivered when she touched her bare pussy and thought about the young stud that had ravaged her in the living room. She washed off the cum that he had left all over her body and touched herself between her legs, remembering how much he filled her up. It was easy to bring herself to another gasping orgasm. Four in one afternoon. She hoped she could repeat it frequently.

Once she was dressed in a silky robe she walked through the house into the kitchen where the encounter with Dan had started. His tennis racquet was still lying against the wall. In his haste to get out of the house, he had forgotten it. Chelsea laughed to herself. She took a picture of it and texted him quickly.

I think you left something here, Dan. Maybe you should come back tomorrow and pick it up?

Within minutes her phone pinged. I’m sorry I left that behind. But I’d love to stop by tomorrow and pick it up. Would just after lunch work? Maybe we can get in another lesson? It was followed by a wink emoji.

I’d love that. Book me in for 1pm. Now that she knew she had permission from her husband, it was exciting to be able to book a date with her new lover and get excited about what he might do to her body the next day.

Carlos had texted that he was going to be home later that evening but was leaving work early just to be able to get home to see her. Chelsea knew what she wanted to do for him as a reward, and she dressed herself in a low cut piece of lingerie that she knew he liked. The deep plunge of the neckline showed off her large breasts and the thin material gripped her curvy hips perfectly. It showed just enough of her body to tease him but wasn’t completely see-through.

When she heard him come in the front door, she walked out to the hallway with a glass of whiskey in her hand. “Well, hello. Welcome home.”

His eyes slid up and down her barely clad body and he dropped his briefcase. She could see that he was already hard under his pants. It was too bad that his cock didn’t compare to the one she had seen earlier that day, but Chelsea wanted him to know that she still considered him her lover as well as her partner.

“Thank you. I’ve been looking forward to seeing you all afternoon.”

In what she hoped was a sultry way, Chelsea approached him and slid her hand onto his erection, looking into his eyes and bit her lip.

“Yes? You have something for me?”

With a growl Carlos spun her around and pushed her against the wall, his lips moving to her neck and he kissed it, then ran his tongue down her neck to the top of her breasts. She realized he was tracing the exact trail that Dan’s cum had splattered across when he had shot his load all over her face. “Mmm…you taste delicious. Fuck, I want you.”

She took his hand and quickly led him to the living room couch. Pushing him back he sat down in almost the identical place where Dan had fucked her willing pussy only hours before. Kneeling beside him, she kissed him eagerly then unzipped his pants. “For being such a good boy earlier you get a reward.” It was easy to fish out his cock, which was as hard as Chelsea had seen him in a long time. Stroking him softly, Carlos threw his head back and moaned.

“Ooh…my husband has such a nice hard cock. Have you been thinking about me and Dan? How he touched me?” He moaned again and nodded slowly.   

“Did you like watching me?” His head nodded again, this time more vigorously. “When he touched me, it made me so horny. Out there on the tennis court. I wanted him to fuck me right out there in the open air.”

“But then…” Carlos groaned, “I couldn’t have watched my sexy wife fuck another man. I’m glad you brought him into the house where I could watch you and your sexy body get fucked. It was so hot, baby.”  

“Yeah? Did you like watching me suck him? And then hear me fucking him right in our living room?” Her eyes met his and she saw nothing but lust inside of them. He moaned continually while she gently stroked him and continue describing what had happened earlier that afternoon.

“His cock was so thick inside me. And his hot young body just kept going and going. He made me cum so many times we were both sweaty and covered in cum by the end of it.” Carlos mewled and she felt him twitch again in her hand. “I think you deserve to be able to cum because you let me get fucked so good this afternoon.” Chelsea knew exactly how he preferred to release and wanted to give her husband some satisfaction.

She pushed her breasts together, trapping the head of his cock between her massive mounds, then spat onto it to make the crevice between her breasts wet and slick. He groaned. It had been a long time since she had fucked him with her breasts, but she knew it was his favourite way to have her.

Starting to slide her body up and down, she created a delicious friction between her breasts. “Ooh…yes, your cock feels so good between my big tits…just like Dan’s cock felt filling my pussy.”

His shaft was enveloped by her big fleshy breasts and he started to grunt loudly and push himself between them, closing his eyes. “That’s it, baby…cum for me…all over my big tits…just like my lover did.” It felt like he was fucking her breasts with his cock.

At those words Carlos bellowed loudly and he erupted with a thick load of cream onto the middle of her chest, coating the centre of her breasts and even up onto her neck. The sensation of his sticky cum on her body was exhilarating, especially after having another man do almost the same thing to her body earlier that very same day. “Ooh…yes…so nice, baby…” she purred. Her hand gently teased the last drops out of him, stroking him slowly.

There was one more way that she knew she could please him. Lifting her large breasts up, she licked the sticky cream he had flooded them with off her skin. Her tongue reveled in the salty flavour of her husbands’ familiar taste. They hadn’t had an encounter as intense and sexy for a long time. It made her happy that her husband watching her satisfy herself had created the lust between the two of them.

“Well,” he groaned. “I think we have come to a wonderful arrangement.” It was unspoken now that she would be allowed to indulge herself as she pleased, as long as her husband was allowed to watch when he wanted.

“Dan is coming over tomorrow again at 1. Maybe this time we will try something different?” Carlos moaned again. Chelsea leaned in to kiss him affectionately. Their sexual love had changed, but the love between them as husband and wife had remained strong.

She did up his pants and he headed up the stairs to their bedroom. Chelsea walked back into the kitchen and sipped at her glass of wine, wondering what Dan would have in store for her tomorrow when he arrived. There were so many possibilities for them to enjoy each other around the house. It just depended on what she thought Carlos would enjoy watching.

Her pussy was tingling with anticipation. Tomorrow will be another day of pleasure. Finally.

THE END
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