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		Chapter 1

		

		It felt strange sitting here at the dinner table, just the four of us. Other diners all around us casually talking and enjoying their dinners. Yet, here we were, our conversations strained. At least, it seemed that way to me. As exciting as Gabriela was, and believe me, she was exciting. I couldn’t quite get over the way Eduardo’s eyes kept devouring Sandi. Like she was dessert or something. Which, in a way, I suppose she was…

		I’d reluctantly agreed to this night of debauchery, but I still wasn’t happy about it. This was supposed to be our vacation. A chance to get closer together, reconnect. Add some spark back into our relationship. To get away from the kids and the daily grind that had worn us both down. I’d managed to pick up a decently priced trip package to the resort at the last minute. Honestly, I’d been looking forward to a week of sunshine and sandy beaches. Maybe, finally getting to see Sandi in that little bikini I’d gotten for her last year? She couldn’t complain about the Caribbean being too cold. She looked hot in it, too.

		Gabi and Eduardo had latched onto us that first day down at the beach. They were vacationing here from Mexico City, seemingly a world apart from our wintry home in Chicago. Both of them spoke excellent English, which was a lot more than I could say for my rusty Spanish. College now a long way behind me, and no real reason to use the language credits I’d accumulated while getting my IT degree.

		Eduardo was leaning in, whispering something in Sandi’s ear now. I had no idea what he’d said, but it made her giggle. Giggle! Seeing her now, she was acting like some shy schoolgirl that the campus stud had unexpectedly taken a shine to. It was hard to miss the sultry bedroom eyes, the sexy little pout, her tongue licking her lips seductively. Oh, she was excited. No doubt about it. I bet her pussy was leaking like crazy. Something that I hadn’t managed to achieve from her for a long time.

		Honestly, she was probably out of my league. I have no idea how I’d been lucky enough to be the guy she agreed to marry. And, I did love my wife. Honestly. I just had… Taken her for granted after all these years, I guess. It happens. Well, I wouldn’t be making that mistake again. Not after seeing the way Eduardo lusted for her slender curves.

		I jumped in surprise when I felt Gabi’s hand stroking mine. Her fingers, hot and exciting against my fevered skin. At least, it drew my attention back to where it was supposed to be focused, on my ‘date’ for the evening. Yeah… You heard me. After meeting them two days ago, somehow, Eduardo had convinced Sandi that we should swap partners for a night. Supposedly, a way to reignite the fires of passion between us.

		Not that Gabi was unattractive. Gabi was… Wow! Okay… Um… Smoldering hot? She had this caramel colored skin, and lustrous, flowing black hair that hung down her back in soft curls. Her lips were plump and those tits! OMG! She had to be a D-cup. Quite a change from Sandi’s small breasts. Seeing the two of them together, was sort of like seeing Aly Raisman or McKayla Maroney standing next to Salma Hayek. Sandi, the slender gymnast type of body, and Gabi the luscious movie star. Both beautiful in their own way, but with entirely different types of beauty. I got a hard on that first day, just looking at her.

		She had been wearing this monokini swimsuit, at least I think that’s what they call it? Essentially, it was just a bunch of strings holding three tiny scraps of cloth in place. I kept expecting her nipples to fall out every time she bent over. The Sun was behind her, shining through her glistening dark locks of hair as she purred softly at me, her accent seeming unbelievably sexy. I was a little taken aback. I mean, this gorgeous creature was talking to me?

		Anyway, two days later, here we were. I wasn’t getting the bad end of the deal by any means. It was just that… I really didn’t want the deal at all. But, Sandi was determined. She’d read somewhere that this was a good way to liven up a relationship. Make you hungry for each other again. An opinion, apparently, enthusiastically confirmed by Eduardo. Well, so far it was working! I was jealous as could be, seeing the way that Latin lothario was undressing her with his eyes.

		My attention coming back to Gabi, as I felt her determined fingers drop to my thigh. Just lightly stroking along my leg. The closeness of her exciting me. I could smell her perfume, something musky. My cock coming to life as the sultry scent drifted over me. Um… Her fingers might have had something to do with it, too. Those dark eyes flashing with mischief as she teased me. Okay! She could get me excited. And, if tonight hadn’t meant that Sandi was… Oh, damn!

		I watched in horror as Eduardo signaled for the check. I guess, I couldn’t blame Sandi too much. He was a good-looking guy. Kind of dark and handsome. His skin darker than Gabi’s, closer to a chocolate shade. His mustache tilting a little as he looked deeply into her blue eyes. Her nostrils flaring, her face flushed with excitement.

		As we all got up from the table, Sandi came up to me, shyly giving me a little kiss. “I’ll see you in the morning, Jack. You better have saved a little something for me, too,” she whispered sultrily. Her tongue licking my earlobe mischievously, sending a quiver through me. I was still holding her hand, not wanting to let go, as she pulled away, her eyes flashing excitedly.

		While we were saying goodnight, Gabi and Eduardo had kissed as well. Their kiss almost steamy compared to ours. But, then, this was not their first time doing something like this. For us, it was… Devastating! At least, for me. I have a feeling that Sandi was being a little more liberal about the whole thing. After all, she’d been the more adventurous one before our marriage, too. By a fairly wide margin. Computer geeks tend to be of the more shy and retiring types.

		Her excitement bubbling over this afternoon while we got cleaned up. I’d taken my shower first, it always seemed to take her forever. So, I usually did my best to stay out of her way. Just doing a quick shave while she climbed into the big walk-in shower in our room. I could see her through the glass wall, her hands moving over her body sensually as she washed away the salt and sand from the beach. I was just finishing up when she started shaving her legs. I almost stayed to watch. But, I gave her some privacy to finish getting ready.

		I was still trying to convince myself I was interested in the eBook I was reading, when she finally walked out into the room about an hour later. Seeing her, I almost fell out of the chair. Damn! She’d shaved her pussy! Her soft curly, dark muff was totally gone. Not even a landing strip. What the… I mean, she’d always had that little muff. Oh, it got smaller in the summertime, with swimsuits and whatever, sure. But, she’d always had it. Now… I mean… For him?!!

		Seeing the ashen look on my face, she just grinned like a little minx. “I thought I’d try a new look. Like it, Jack?” she purred seductively. Her body twisting provocatively. When I reached for her, she pulled away, shaking her finger at me. “Don’t be naughty. It’s getting late, we don’t have time for that. You’ll just have to wait until the morning.”

		Yeah, right! Eduardo gets the first taste of… Oh, hell! After all, I was going to be spending the night with Gabriela. The caramel-skinned goddess that had spent the afternoon lying next to us on the chaise lounges. I tried letting my thoughts roam to her swollen breasts, and sharply defined nipples that seemed determined to fall out of her suit. Every time she came back from swimming in the crystal blue water, her tiny suit clung to her like a second skin. Her nipples well defined and the swollen lips of her pussy sharply outlined.

		It seemed to get even worse as I watched her dress. Sandi choosing a very revealing cocktail dress. It was one that I’d gotten her for a New Year’s Eve party a couple of years ago. We’d had a big argument about it at the time, Sandi feeling it was too revealing. Obviously, not tonight, though. Damn, tonight, she had even foregone wearing a bra under it, something she’d refused to do for New Year’s. The semi-sheer material allowing her nipples to just show through teasingly. At least, in certain lights.

		I watched, mesmerized, as she picked out her shoes. Choosing a pair of four-inch heels with sexy little straps around her ankles. Then, pointedly, telling me she was ready. Um… Wait a minute! What about panties?!!! Where were her panties? She wasn’t even going to wear a thong? OMG! Well, she was definitely intending to get laid tonight. And, apparently, not by me. I tried to console myself by imagining what Gabi might be wearing for our dinner? And, just what treasures might be hidden beneath that monokini she’d been wearing earlier? But, it didn’t seem to be helping…

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		I’d gotten excited during dinner, Eduardo’s fingers caressing my hand as he looked deeply into my eyes. OMG! He was so… Hot! I don’t know, it was probably the whole Latin lover thing that he had going. You know, the swarthy, forbidden fruit type of thing? Dark and handsome. His body toned with well defined muscles, and those flashing brown eyes. He had this dark little mustache, too. And, um… Well, I admit, his equipment had looked darn interesting in the speedo he had on at the beach. Especially when he came back from swimming, the wet suit clinging to his manhood, outlining it. Right down to the swollen head of his… Okay, Sandra Jean, just calm down.

		I could feel Jack’s eyes on us. I know he’s upset over tonight. But, well… He’s the one that stopped getting interested. I realize, he’s busy with work and all that, but I work too! Plus, I’m usually the one that ends up taking care of the kids. And, the house, and the meals. I admit, he does do all the yard work, and the bills and he has a lot of pressure at the office, but still… I’m part of this marriage, too!

		Oh, don’t get me wrong, I love the big oaf. He’s the father of my children. I’d never even consider leaving him. Not ever. But, well… We’re on vacation! Jack calling it a chance to ‘reconnect,’ but we don’t need to ‘reconnect.’ We just need to get a lust filled fire burning again. And, I’ve read in several different sources that… Well, how do I put this politely? Seeing how desirable your wife can be to other men, is a most effective way of rekindling that fire. And, Eduardo sure was rekindling something in me!

		Honestly, it kind of shocked me that he was interested in me. Especially, after seeing Gabriela. Wow! She, of the luscious curves and sultry voice. I could fit both of my tits inside one of hers with plenty of room left over. She was tall and seductive, with gorgeous legs and a curvaceous ass. Everything I wasn’t. I’d always been tiny, just five-foot tall and maybe a hundred pounds. My breasts barely a B-cup, if I was being generous. My body was more attuned to that of a ballet dancer or a gymnast, than a Marilyn Monroe or Lindsey Lohan type.

		The only time I’d had anything resembling tits was when I was nursing the kids. But, I found myself looking forward to tonight. Oh, I was nervous about it, too. That was only natural. I hadn’t been with another man for over seven years. And, now… Gulp! Oh, wow! Eduardo’s hand wasn’t on mine anymore. He’d found a much more interesting target. His burning hot fingers tracing along my thigh. Getting awfully high on my thigh. My nipples were so hard they ached. My bare little pussy was starting to leak like crazy. Damn, I wanted a man! Right now, I didn’t care who it was, either.

		When Eduardo whisperingly suggested it was time to… Well, my heart rate went up like Mount St. Helen’s. I could feel my little pussy almost gushing with excitement. Jack was a good lover, but he just didn’t get my motor running anymore. Same old, same old, you know? After all these years, I guess that’s not unusual. At least, according to my girlfriends and everything that I’ve read.

		We’d tried a few of the tamer ideas to get things stirring again, but not very successfully. Jack’s parents were willing to take the kids occasionally, but not on a regular basis. And, my folks… Well, they were a thousand miles away. And, I liked it that way. It’s a shame they weren’t on a different continent. So, getting away wasn’t always all that easy. And, we had never gotten too adventurous. Certainly, nothing anywhere near what we were doing tonight.

		Several of my girlfriends swore by having an affair to liven things up. But, I just couldn’t bring myself to cheat on Jack. This way… Well, it wasn’t exactly cheating, was it? After all, he was spending the night with Gabriela. Yeah… And, that didn’t bother me at all! Why should it? Just because she was beautiful? And, sexy? And, smart? And, exotic? Oh, hell! Okay, I was jealous. But, I wasn’t as uptight about it as Jack. I guess I’d had more experience before we got married. Even if Jack had padded his numbers when we compared our prior sex life, and I think he did, he was far behind.

		What can I say? When I went to college, I found myself far from home, and Dad’s restrictive rules and prejudices. Not just about sex and men, either. He’d have a heart attack if he knew I was about to sleep with Eduardo. Although, I don’t know how much sleeping I’ll be doing, but you get the idea. Anyway… I explored! And, I liked exploring, too. But, when I finally met Jack… Something just clicked. And, here we are, seven years later.

		OMG! Those fingers are getting very insistent. Okay, I nervously nodded my ascent. It was time to go upstairs…

		

		*

		

		Riding up in the elevator was unnerving. You could cut the tense air with a knife. I mean, all four of us were in there together. Only, it was Eduardo’s arm around my waist, not Jack’s. Thankfully, we were staying on separate floors, making it a little less awkward. When the elevator got to our floor, Eduardo hurriedly stepped off. Jack looking like a hurt puppy dog as I followed him through the doors and down the hall to our room. Another man’s arms around me. We’d all agreed that the ladies got to stay in their own rooms. Then, we were all to switch back in the morning. The witching hour set for 9:00 AM. I’d be spending the whole night with… Gulp!

		When the elevator doors closed behind me, that’s when it hit. I was about to have sex with another man. Let him fuck me, his big cock exploding inside of my gushing little pussy. I wasn’t sure whether I was more excited, or more afraid? But, I knew it would be different. The feel of a new cock inside me after all these years. The taste of another man in my mouth… Hell, I hadn’t given anybody but Jack a blowjob for over seven years. I wondered if I was still as good as I used to be? Well, I guess I was about to find out.

		Face it, in college, giving a blowjob was a quick and easy way to get rid of a date at the end of the night. No risk of getting pregnant, either! Not that I didn’t fuck around. I did. I admit it. I was quite the little slut for a while. But, that was long ago. Somehow, that image didn’t seem to fit with the kids, and the soccer games, and the PTA.

		Swiping the keycard over the reader, the door opened before us. Eduardo ushering me inside…

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Damn, it hurt to watch Sandi walk out the elevator doors. Eduardo’s arm around her waist possessively. I kept picturing his dark chocolaty colored cock splitting her tiny pink petals open. Was he a lot bigger than I was? My subconscious picturing him with some monster, porn star cock. Seeing her tiny body writhing in ecstasy as he fucked her. His dark hands exploring her slender curves. Pinching her pink nipples. Her body covered in sweat as she screamed out one orgasm after another. Why hadn’t I paid more attention? It should be me sending her into orbit in the starry Caribbean night, not some damn Latin lothario! I should be the one kissing her silky, smooth mound. Tasting her bare pussy lips for the first time. Not getting sloppy seconds in the morning. Or, more likely, sloppy thirds or fourths! I couldn’t help but wonder what that would be like? Honestly, it was something that I’d never experienced before. I’d never even kissed Sandi after she’d… Oh, hell!

		The elevator jolted to a stop on Gabi’s floor. Suddenly, I was the one walking out through the elevator doors, my arm around another woman. Watching as she swiped her keycard over the reader, seeing the door open before me. Their room was almost identical to ours. Maybe the picture hanging over the bed was different, but that was about all. Both rooms overlooked the crystal blue Caribbean Sea. Both had a sofa and a chair, an en suite, and a big king-sized bed. The biggest difference was…

		Gabriela turned to me, her arms snaking around my neck as she kissed me. Her tongue demanding entrance, starting to duel passionately with mine. Mmmm… Her kiss tasted of the sweet, coconutty drink she’d had at dinner. Her perfume, seeming so different than Sandi’s. My cock was getting excited despite my reservations. Um… The huge tits pressing into my chest might have had something to do with that, too. OMG! She was luscious.

		My arms fell to her waist, hesitantly pulling her to me. In her heels, she was almost as tall as I was. Quite a difference from Sandi’s petite figure. Our kiss deepening, I felt almost intoxicated by her exotic beauty. Her caramel colored skin so dark in comparison to Sandi’s. Like she had some deep all over tan, the scent of her hair so different. Even the texture of it, seeming thicker somehow. We stayed like that for a few minutes, just kissing. Our hands starting to explore.

		I could feel the swell of her ass in my hands. Her curves much more generous than Sandi’s. Um… Okay, that’s putting it mildly. Her hands were running over my chest now, fingernails clawing at me. With a mischievous grin, she pulled away from our kiss. A soft purr coming from her, Gabi dropped to her knees in front of me. OMG!

		Deftly, she unzipped my khaki’s. Her burning hot fingers snaking inside and finding my swelling rod. I gasped as I felt her wrap them around my girth and pull it free. She looked up at me with those flashing brown eyes, then poked her tongue out and licked the head of my dick. Oh, wow! I mean, Sandi gave me the occasional blowjob, but somehow this seemed so different. Seeing Gabi’s mass of black hair flowing around my shaft as she slid me inside her mouth.

		Oh, god! She was humming. Oh, fuck! Her tongue was sending those vibrations all through me. Slowly, sensuously, she bobbed her head forward. Her tongue swirling around my sensitive shaft. I felt my cock hit against the back of her throat, causing her to hesitate. Then, she just bobbed forward, my shaft sinking down into her throat. I could feel it wrapping around me, almost like pushing into her pussy. So warm, so moist, so embracing.

		Deeper and deeper, she slowly took me all the way. Her nose finally burying into my pubic hair as I felt her moan. OMG! My hands went around her head, fingers twining in those luxurious black locks. She was driving me insane! Her head was bobbing faster now, her tongue swirling over my sensitive shaft, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked my cock. There was no way… No way! I was holding out for very long with this kind of assault.

		“Gabi… Gabi, I can’t hold back, baby. You need to stop… I… OMG!” I cried out. My cock pulsing deep inside her throat, sending jet after jet of my creamy seed firing down her throat and filling her mouth. Gabi sucking and swallowing, doing her best to take it all.

		Leaning away from me, she looked up at me with those lustrous dark eyes of hers. A grin on her face as she licked her lips. Her fingers wiping a little drool of cum from her chin, then she sucked them clean as well. Damn! She looked so sexy like that.

		Pulling herself up, she tilted her face to me, her lips closing on mine. Her tongue pushing into my mouth, her kiss tasting of… Of, me. OMG! It seemed so filthy. So exotic. So, unbelievably hot!!!!

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		I heard the door close loudly behind us. The sound almost like a cannon shot in the quiet room. I was practically shaking when I felt Eduardo’s arms go around me. Pulling me to him, he nuzzled into my dark brown hair, his arms hugging me to him. “You smell so good, my Sandi,” he whispered. “Your hair is so soft and silky.”

		His lips kissing along my neck, nuzzling my ear. Teeth nibbling at my earlobe, tugging on my earring. Ohhh… I gasped as his hands slid up to my small breasts, cupping them. Hardly anything close to a handful, his fingers began toying with my engorged nipples. His tongue sliding seductively along my neck as he whispered sweet nothings in my ear.

		Turning around, I slid my arms up to his neck. He was shorter than Jack. Not as stocky, either. In another life, Jack might have made a good football player. American football I mean, not soccer. Not that Jack was fat or anything, he wasn’t. His office had a gym for the geeks to work off their frustrations whenever they’d hit a wall on some project. Jack made a point of making regular use of it, and it showed. But, Eduardo, was wirier. Still muscled, though. His dark, swarthy complexion exciting me as I saw the contrast between us. Oh! Daddy would be beside himself. I could almost see him pulling his belt off and ordering me to bend over.

		Leaning down, he kissed me. His mustache tickled a little, but that tongue of his certainly knew what it was doing. He was French kissing me, our tongues toying excitedly with each other. He tasted of the tequila, he’d been drinking with dinner. Seeming rather foreign after the white wine I’d been drinking. Probably a few more glasses of it, than I should have had, as well. Okay… Okay, I was nervous! It’s been a long time. And, this was a big step.

		His hands were on my ass as we kissed, his fingers kneading my tight cheeks, pulling me to him. I could feel his cock bulging against me. It was a nice bulge, too. Oh, dear, in for a penny… I slid from his embrace and dropped down in front of him excitedly. My fingers finding the zipper to his pants and pulling it down. Slipping my fingers inside I wrapped them around his warm girth. Pulling him free, I stared at my first strange cock in years. And, it was different. Seeing the dark color of his shaft, the uncircumcised head… It was very different!

		His skin was so dark that his cock was almost black. I toyed with the dark foreskin, watching in fascination as I pulled it away from the bullet shaped head of his cock. There was a clear drop of precum collecting on the dark slit of the head. Wickedly, I stuck my tongue out and licked it. The taste of him exploding in my mouth! Similar to Jack’s taste, but I’d definitely be able to tell them apart. With a mischievous grin, I opened my mouth and slid his long shaft between my lips.

		He gave a small groan as I slid his long, thin shaft over my tongue. He wasn’t as thick as Jack, but he was longer. Maybe an extra half inch, or even an inch longer. Jack’s cock was more of the thick and chubby variety. Gabriela was about to find herself stretched open a bit tonight. My head bobbed forward, sliding along Eduardo’s long pole. Taking more and more of that dark colored shaft inside my mouth. When I felt him tickle my throat, I plunged forward! Eduardo groaning as I slid his cock down into my throat, my nose burying into his smooth pubic area. Oh, my! Either he shaved, or Latin men were just naturally less hairy.

		Suddenly, I wanted to taste his creamy cum! I started bobbing along his shaft rapidly, my tongue teasing him mercilessly. Eduardo groaning above me as I serviced him. I really felt like some sort of slut, sucking on this dark, chocolaty colored cock. A man that wasn’t my husband. A man that wasn’t even of the same race. Like I was disobeying not only my wedding vows, but my father, too. Both at once. It was kind of exciting…

		Eduardo’s hands went to my long hair, his fingers curling around my dark curls as he began to pull my head down his cock. Pushing deep inside my throat with every thrust. His cock starting to swell, he was close. My tongue went into overdrive as I licked his throbbing member. Twirling around his shaft with every thrust. With a loud groan, and a string of Spanish, Eduardo’s cock erupted. Firing jet after jet of his salty, creamy seed down my throat, filling my mouth.

		I let go of his deflating cock with a loud plop as it fell from my tight lips. Like some whore, I opened my mouth and let him see his creamy seed coating my tongue, then I purposely swallowed the last of it. A teasing grin on my face.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		“Oh, my Jack. Your cock, it is so ‘grueso!’ Um, how you say… Big? Thick?” she grinned. “I will love to feel you inside me.”

		With a growl, I pulled her towards the big bed in her room. Our lips still locked together passionately. My fingers found the zipper to her dress. Her, very revealing, dress. She’d been driving me crazy all night in that. A soft shade of russet, it had a neckline that plunged almost to her navel. Her full, melon shaped breasts swelling enticingly in the décolletage. A short, flared hemline showed her long legs off to perfection. Her feet in high heeled sandals. A tiny gold ring on one of her manicured toes and a golden ankle bracelet around her trim ankle.

		Pulling down on the zipper, her dress fell loose. Gabi, shrugging her shoulders, letting it fall. OMG! She was naked under it. Her huge, melon shaped breasts swaying gently, dark chocolaty nipples gracing their center. Her nipples like hard pencil erasers, sticking out. As my eyes traveled hungrily down her lush body, I found her own silky-smooth Mound of Venus. Sandi wasn’t the only one who had shaved for tonight. Gabriela’s swollen labia, moist with excitement.

		I kissed down her body. Her neck, her shoulder, her caramel colored breast… My mouth locking on to one of her dark nipples, pulling the swollen nub between my lips. Gabi moaning softly, as I began to suckle from her full breast. She kept whimpering something in Spanish… Damn! I suddenly wished I’d stayed up with the language. Whatever it was, it didn’t sound bad.

		Shifting to her other nipple, I nursed from her. Her fingers combing through my brown hair, little cries coming from her. Then, sliding lower, I kissed her navel. My tongue twirling around it before sliding down her stomach. The sweet honeyed scent of her excitement filled my nostrils. She was so hot, so exotic! My kisses rained on her smooth Mound of Venus.

		Without hesitation, Gabi spread her legs, her shoulders leaning back against the wall of the room. She screamed out as my tongue slid over her moist slit! The taste of her bursting on my tongue. Oh, wow! She tasted so sweet. Different than Sandi. Similar, I suppose, but definitely different. Her taste seeming so strange after all these years. She was whimpering exotically as my fingers parted her swollen lips, my eyes feasting on the dark petals inside.

		Sandi was brunette; with pale skin, pink labia, pink nipples. This exotic creature was totally different. Dark chocolate colored nipples, caramel colored labia, the petals to her lotus shaped opening, dark, almost black. As my tongue slid between her petals, my eyes caught a glimpse of pink. Her welcoming canal of life. I plunged my tongue inside of that pink opening, Gabi screaming! Her fingers clawing at my head, pulling me tightly to her throbbing womanhood. My nose buried against her swollen nub of nerves, pressing into it. Using my tongue like a cock, she pulled me to her urgently. Her scent consuming me.

		Her body twisted and torsioned over me, her lips muttering something incoherently in Spanish as I tongued her sweet flower. Lapping at her like some adoring puppy. Her sweet honeyed dew filling my mouth as she screamed out orgasm after orgasm. OMG! She was unbelievably responsive. Didn’t Eduardo ever…

		Gabi was spasming uncontrollably, her cries constant. Sweat glistening on her caramel colored skin. Her eyes closed passionately as I worshipped her smooth, soft petals. Finally, with a gasp, she pushed me away. “Dios mio! Basta, mi amor.” Her body collapsing back against the wall. Her breath coming in huge gasps, her breasts heaving with the effort.

		Standing up, I pulled her to me. Our lips crashing together. Her lips parting eagerly, inviting me in. Not the least hesitant to taste herself in my kiss. Her breasts pressing against me excitedly. Pulling away, she began to unfasten my shirt. Pulling it over my head, then unfastening my belt and letting my khaki’s drop to the floor. Hurriedly, I toed my shoes and socks off, shucking my jockey shorts down.

		Now as naked as she was, I pulled her towards the big bed. The two of us falling into the soft covers. Our bodies intertwining passionately. Legs sliding enticingly against each other. I could feel her moist labia slide over my hip. Her juices warming my skin as we kissed. Her fingers finding my swollen cock, hard again after excitingly tasting her sweet pussy.

		With a grin, she pushed me down on the bed. Her long legs straddling me, she resumed our kiss. My hands finding her full breasts, kneading them. Fingers closing on her swollen nipples. Pinching them, Gabi whimpering as I did. Her fingers sliding down, she found my hard rod. Breaking away from our kiss she pushed herself upright. Her fingers wrapped around my swollen rod, she guided it to her dark petals. Closing her eyes, she slid down my thick shaft.

		“Mi Dios! Tan espeso,” she cried. Damn! I was going to have to look all of this up later. Her head tossing wildly, her long hair flying, she dropped all the way down. My hard cock splitting her open with a scream. Her cries becoming incoherent as she began to pump up and down my shaft. Her pussy was so hot, so tight. Its velvety softness embracing me. She felt wonderful!

		Lying there, Gabi bouncing above me, her breasts flying with every stroke. My hands went to her swaying orbs, kneading her. Fingers pinching and pulling her swollen nipples. Gabi whimpering incoherently. I didn’t know how much longer I could hold out. Her pussy was so hot, so tight! I was thrusting my hips to meet her every move. Our bodies locked together.

		With a cry, I felt my cock explode inside of her! Pulse after pulse of my cum filling her warm depths. Gabi collapsing on top of me, her long hair fanning out over us as we lay there, still coupled together. My cock slowly deflating as it slipped from her heated depths. I could feel the scalding hot drool of my cum, as it oozed from inside of her. Her lips kissing my chest over and over. My hands caressing her damp skin. What had I just done?

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Pulling myself up from the floor, I tilted my face up to kiss him. Eduardo turning his cheek to me, apparently not willing to taste my cum laced kiss. Darn! How can I do my little slut act, if he won’t play along? Feeling a little slighted, I pecked his cheek and pulled away. Turning from him, I walked towards the big king-sized bed. Grabbing a glass of wine on the way, sipping from it slowly before setting it down on the nightstand.

		Looking back over my shoulder at him, I reached around and began to pull the zipper down on my dress. I’d been very naughty, picking this one for tonight. Jack got it for me a couple of years ago, for a New Year’s Eve party. It was very short, and the material was slightly see-through. I’d insisted on underwear for the New Year’s Eve party, much to Jack’s dismay, but not tonight! Eduardo’s eyes had fallen on my little pink nipples all night, just teasingly visible in the lighting of the restaurant.

		Slowly, I shrugged it from my shoulders and let it drop to the floor, leaving me naked before him. Stepping out of it, I shook my long dark hair, letting it fall loosely down my back. My tight ass cheeks clearly on view. I knew I didn’t have the curves that Gabriela was blessed with, but what I did have was firm and tight. I’d wanted to do gymnastics in school, even trying out but Daddy thought it was improper. All those very revealing leotards. But, I had kept up the exercise routines I’d learned, even after the kids were born.

		Eduardo came up behind me, his hot breath falling on my neck as he pulled my hair aside. His lips sliding down my throat as his hands moved to cup my small breasts. I whimpered as he started toying with my nipples. They were still very sensitive, even after nursing the kiddos. Always had been. I could cum just from Jack playing with them. Um… I was fast approaching it with Eduardo, too!

		Turning around, I started to unfasten his shirt. Eduardo’s eyes burning down my tight body. His muscled chest was bare, the dark skin contrasting starkly against my pale fingers. Sliding his shirt off his shoulders, I found the crouching leopard tattoo on his shoulder. Rowwlll!!! My lips kissing it teasingly, my teeth nipping at the growling head. Hands sliding down to find the buckle to his belt.

		Eduardo toed off his shoes, he wasn’t wearing any socks. Jeez, Latin men! With a quick tug, his pants fell to his feet and he stepped from them. His arms lifting me up, I wrapped my legs tightly around his waist. This time when I kissed him, he didn’t pull away. His hands cupping my tight ass as he held me like I was nothing more than a feather.

		I could feel his cock bouncing against my ass. Apparently, he recovered quickly. Mmmm… That could be fun! Reaching back, I wrapped my fingers around his long rod, sliding along it, stroking it until he was hard. Sliding the bullet shaped head between my soft, moist petals, I centered myself. Then, I slowly slid down onto his strong pole.

		It felt so strange. Eduardo’s long, thin cock splitting me open. Not nearly as thick as Jack’s, but he was longer. Oh, yeah! Definitely longer! Wow! He was hitting places I’d long ago forgotten about. My thighs pumping as I slid up and down on that slick pole. Faster and faster, my leg muscles gripping him tightly as his cock filled me over and over. I was practically bouncing up and down that dark brown rod. Eduardo grunting with the effort, holding me up as I crashed down on his hard pole. I was so close now! My body glistening with sweat, my small breasts heaving as I gasped for breath.

		Leaning down, Eduardo pulled my nipple between his lips. His teeth nibbling at it, sending little impulses racing through me as I let him fill me. Faster, faster! Sweat pouring off both of us. Close… So, close. Yes!!!! OMG! I screamed as my body spasmed in orgasm! Fingers clawing at his hard shoulders as my body thrashed uncontrollably in his grip. His cock pulsing in tandem, filling my slutty pussy with his creamy seed.

		The scalding heat of his cum, sending me over the top again. I screamed out a second orgasm, my head tossing wildly. Dark hair flying around us as I lost myself in ecstasy… Slowly, Eduardo eased me down to the floor. My arms clinging to him, barely able to stand. I could feel his lava hot seed oozing from inside me, sliding searingly down my thighs. OMG! I was an adulteress.

		Slowly, he ran his fingers through my damp locks. His lips kissing the top of my head as he murmured little nothings in my ear. All in Spanish, of course! I had no idea what any of it meant, sort of foreign and exotic. But, it sounded sexy. What can I say? Finally, able to stand on my own, I walked to the en suite. Looking in the mirror, I got my first look at myself. Oh, my! I definitely looked like I’d been fucked. My hair was a mass of tangles, my lipstick smeared, my body glistening with sweat. And, um… Well, my newly bared pussy was swollen and red, with long streaks of cum down my thighs.

		I’m not sure why, but right then I began to wonder about all of this. Maybe it wasn’t the great idea I thought it was? Trying to see myself through Jack’s eyes, I certainly didn’t see myself as appearing extra sexy at the moment. More like some slut that had had a rough night. After wiping myself, I wet a wash cloth and took it into the bedroom.

		Climbing into the big bed, I washed Eduardo’s long rod tenderly. Then, curled up next to him. My hair, still damp with sweat, cascading over his bare, muscled chest. One arm thrown across his muscled body. Falling into a fitful sleep.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		I’d dozed off, Gabi still half sprawled across my body. My dreams seeming erotic, consumed with full breasts and long caramel colored legs. Urgently, coming awake as my dream seemed to peak. OMG! It wasn’t a dream! Not with Gabi’s lips locked around my swollen dick, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked me into her mouth. Her smooth pussy, right there in front of my eyes. Still swollen from our earlier lovemaking. The overpowering scent of her consuming my senses.

		I leaned forward, my lips brushing her smooth mound. Gabi jerking as she felt my kiss, her legs parting invitingly. I could see her moist pussy, still wet from before. Streaks of dried cum on her caramel colored thighs. She just looked so excruciatingly exotic! My tongue licked along her swollen labia, Gabi spasming as a muffled scream echoed from her.

		A small gush of fluids filled my mouth. A mix of her honeyed juices and the salty tang of my own cum. My tongue driving between her nether lips and slipping into her pink lined tunnel. Her sucking becoming frantic as I tongued her swollen nub of nerves. I couldn’t… No… Pulling from her voracious mouth, I pulled her body up into a doggy style position.

		Hurriedly, I buried my cock into her welcoming depths. Her cunt wrapping around me like a tight sheath of velvet. Gabi crying out as I slammed deep inside of her. “Dios mio!” she cried. Her body tightening in orgasm, her pussy squeezing my girth tightly. I could see our bodies reflected in the dark glass of the large windows. Her breasts swinging like duel pendulums beneath her as I took her. Her dark hair flying as she tossed her head wildly, her fingers clawing into the bedding.

		Again, and again I slammed my cock deep inside of her, splitting her tight pussy wide open! Gabi whimpering and crying out with every thrust. Her body exploding over and over. “Oh, tan grueso,” she whimpered. Her head falling forward as she collapsed onto the bed. My hands around her hips the only thing holding her in position. My eager cock plunging over and over into her scalding depths.

		I could feel the cum boiling in my balls. No way was I lasting much longer. Frantically, I fucked her. Her body quivering with every thrust. Yes!!!! I could feel the heat churning through me. My cock exploding deep inside her welcoming womb. Jet after jet of my burning seed filling her as she screamed through another orgasm.

		Sliding out of her, I collapsed down next to her. Her face, damp with sweat leaning over and kissing me passionately. Her lips closing on mine, our tongues dueling gently, lovingly. Pulling her sweaty body against me, I held her like that. She had one leg thrown over me, a warm drool of sex oozing from inside of her and sliding down my leg to pool on the bed. The two of us drifting off to sleep once again.

		I woke up once again, soft moonlight still filtering through the undraped windows. Gently, I unwound from Gabriela. After a quick stop in the en suite, I climbed stealthily back into bed. Just lying there, her body seeming so exotic as I gazed at her. Her curves moving gently with each breath, she was unbelievably intoxicating. I knew I should be thinking of Sandi, and part of me was. But, tonight had been her choice. And, Gabi was just so exciting.

		I hadn’t asked for this, even fought against it. But, none the less, I was here. Sandi, several floors below. Her pussy wrapped around Eduardo’s huge cock. Her lungs screaming out another orgasm. Or, so I imagined, anyway. The image causing my cock to stir. OMG! What was wrong with me? Getting hard at the thought of my wife getting fucked by another man? No! Couldn’t be! I must be getting hard looking at Gabi. That was it.

		Gently, I kissed her luscious hip. Her skin so dark in the moonlight. I could taste the salt of our sweat on her body. Her body stirring gently under me. Opening her eyes, she looked at me. Her eyes sultry with sleep, she purred softly, her hands going to my hair. Fingers running through it gently. Then, with a soft purr, she pulled me down to her swollen nether regions. My tongue automatically licking along her moist slit.

		The salty tang of cum filled my taste buds. Gabi, whimpering as I slid my tongue between her soft petals, lapping at her. My tongue swirling over her swollen clit, she cried out! I lay like that for a while, just lovingly caressing her soft petals. Then, she pulled me up. Sliding my hard rod between her twin mountains, she squeezed them together. My cock fucking her tits! Slowly, sensuously, I slid back and forth between those lush melons. Her tongue licking the head of my rod with every stroke.

		Before I got too excited, she rolled over on top of me. Her breasts hanging over my face. Eagerly, I sucked a swollen nipple between my lips. Suckling from her. We lay like that, Gabi switching me back and forth from one breast to the other. Then, finally, she pulled away, grabbed hold of my throbbing erection and guided it to her swollen depths. Her body sliding down on it with a deep sigh.

		Slowly, she began to ride me. Her long legs pumping, sliding up and down my hard rod. Her velvety pussy gripping me like a glove. Her eyes closed in ecstasy as we made love. Not stopping until I’d filled her one more time. Then, falling asleep like that. Gabi draped over my body. Her long, black locks brushing against my face as I kissed the top of head.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		I woke up with a start! Eduardo’s hands moving slowly over my body. Fingers delving into my swollen nether regions. Slipping inside of me, probing deeply. Finding the soft, cushy region of my G-spot, his fingers began a pulsing motion against it. The sensation driving me crazy. My body starting to pulse in orgasm once again. His lips found my nipple, pulling it between them. I was lying there just enjoying all the sensations, my body tightening with passion. I was so close! When his teeth bit my nipple, pulling it harshly, I cried out. My body spasming wildly. The sensations overwhelming me, as spark after spark raced through me.

		Slowly, he pulled me on top of him. Giving me little love bites as he did, my neck, my breasts… His hands guiding that long cock to my swollen pussy. Hands on my hips, he positioned me over his towering rod. Then, slammed me down his length. His cock driving deep inside of me, deeper than Jack had ever been! The sensation overwhelming me, as I spasmed wildly in orgasm. My cries echoing around the quiet room.

		I would have collapsed if he weren’t holding me up. His hands moving me up and down his long shaft as he used me. Just fucking his dick into me like I was nothing but a toy. His hands slamming my tiny body down onto his throbbing pole over and over. My hands were holding onto my spike heels, trying to stay upright as he used me. OMG! I felt like such a slut.

		Vaguely, I was aware of our reflection in the floor length glass windows that overlooked the beach. Seeing myself riding up and down his long, dark shaft. My hair flying in wild disarray as he slammed into me again and again. The erotic image seeming so… Oh! Oh! Yes!!!!! Fuck!!!! My body pulsing wildly as an orgasm shook through me. And, Eduardo was still using me. His cock still drilling into me over and over. With a wild scream, I felt his cock erupt inside of me. His boiling hot seed filling my wanton womb with his illicit seed once again.

		My body collapsing over him, sweat glistening on my skin as I huddled tightly against him. My body still gasping for breath, as I spasmed in delightful aftershocks. Finally, succumbing to sleep once again.

		This time when I woke up, there was sunlight pouring through the undraped windows. Glancing at the clock next to the bed, I saw it was just a little past eight o’clock. The ‘witching hour’ was fast approaching. Jack would be returning to my warm bed. And, Eduardo would go back to Gabriela. Just like that, it would be over. Our little experiment in extramarital relationships. Was I pleased, or did I regret it? Honestly, I wasn’t sure. I supposed a lot was going to depend on Jack. Just how had he taken all of this?

		I was still musing about the future when I felt Eduardo stir beside me. His eyes opening as he glanced over my slender body. A grin forming on his dark face. Well, at least, I knew how he felt about our experiment! His hand gliding out and caressing my side. Cupping my tight ass cheek as he pulled me to him, his lips locking on mine.

		Teasingly, I slid my tongue between his lips. The two of us probing excitedly. His hands roaming, sliding along my leg before sliding up and cupping my bare mound. The feel of it still rather foreign to me. I almost seemed extra sensitive now that I’d shaved. Or, maybe I was just a little sore and swollen? Gee, I wonder why that is? OMG! What had I done last night? Just letting this Latin lover get inside my head, convincing me that I should… Oh, well. I wasn’t the only one that had misbehaved last night.

		Slowly, Eduardo urged me down his body. His cock already excited, before I ever kissed the bullet shaped head. My tongue pushing his foreskin away teasingly, as I swirled it around the sensitive head. Sliding him inside my mouth, I could still taste the remains of our lovemaking on his long shaft. Mmmm… How many times had we? Oh! Hell! I didn’t even know! But, apparently, we were about to do it again.

		My head bobbed slowly, seductively, down his hard cock. The man scent of him enveloping me. I sucked him slowly. Enjoying these last moments of his long shaft sliding so sensuously over my tongue. The taste of him filling my senses. Eduardo getting more and more excited as my cheeks hollowed around his dark shaft.

		With a jerk of my long hair, he pulled me from his throbbing erection. I just looked at him lustfully. My eyes on fire with excitement. A long stream of spit hanging from my lips to the head of his dick. Rolling on top of me, I felt his cock probing for entrance. Oh, yeah! One more time! I wrapped my legs around him tightly, my heels digging into his thighs as he plunged deep inside of me. My scream echoing around the quiet room. So deep… His fingers pinched my nipples excitedly as he began to fuck me with that long shaft. His cock slamming into my cervix with every stroke. He seemed to have unbelievable staying power this morning. Just fucking me over and over.

		We were both glistening with sweat as he took me. My hair damply clinging to my face and shoulders as he filled me again and again. My fingers clawing at his back as spasms wracked my body. Over and over… His hips grinding against my swollen clit, sending shocks racing through me. I was crying out, not even sure what I was saying! Just a jumble of nothings, my body spinning out of control in his skilled hands.

		His body slamming against mine, his skin so dark. So, exotic. So, forbidden! OMG! I was cumming again! My body thrashing uncontrollably. Harsh, raucous sounds echoing through my head. I didn’t care! Drops of sweat falling from his forehead, he used me. Finally, I felt him swelling, his thrusts becoming frantic. Yes! Yes! I felt his burning hot seed fill me! Pulse after pulse, his explosive heat of his fertile cum consuming me as I screamed one last time. My body thrashing wildly beneath him.

		I was still half in a stupor. That noise was still echoing in my head. What? Dimly, I became aware it was the phone. Picking it up, I heard an automated wakeup call. The fifteen- minute warning. The ‘witching hour!’ No wait! It had been ringing a while. With a shock, I realized we had less than ten minutes. Eduardo had to get dressed and out of here! Jack would be coming in any moment.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Sunlight was streaming into the room. Casting shadows on Gabi’s sleeping body. Her soft, caramel curves rising and falling gently with her breathing. Glancing at the time, I saw we still had a little over an hour. She was still half draped over my body. Her long, thick hair spread over me like a blanket. Her breath coming in soft little puffs against my bare chest.

		She looked so peaceful lying there. Her caramel colored skin contrasting sharply against mine. Seemingly so exotic, so stimulating. Her very presence exciting me once again. My cock stirring as I gazed at her. Feeling her stir, I kissed the top of her head gently. My kiss greeted by a soft purr and a snuggle.

		We lay like that for a few minutes, then I felt her tongue on my nipple. Licking it, teasing it, sending little electric shocks right through me to my swelling cock. “Mmmm… Mi amor,” she whispered softly. She looked up at me teasingly. Her long hair falling in wild disarray around her face. With a grin, she slid down my body, taking my cock between her lips. Sliding over my thick shaft, her tongue caressing it excitedly.

		Gradually she slid down my length, my cock filling her throat tightly. Her low moan sending shock waves rolling through me. Pulling away, she crawled back up my body, kissing my lips. Her tongue demanding entrance, the taste of the two of us consuming me as we kissed.

		Rolling her over, I slid down her body. Suckling from her full breasts, as she whimpered delightfully. Her fingers running softly through my hair as I nursed from her. Teasingly, I slid further down her body. My lips teasing her with little kisses every inch of the way. Finally, kissing her smooth mound. The scent of our lovemaking filling my senses.

		With a sly grin, I ran my tongue over her swollen labia. Gabi crying out, her hands pulling me to her. She was so wet! Her pussy still full of our lovemaking. Her honeyed taste now saltier, more of a tang to it. My tongue swirling into her pink depths. Gabi arching above me, her body in a wild spasm. A mumbled string of Spanish issuing from her lips.

		Pulling away, I slid up between her long legs. Her thighs wrapping around me as my cock slid over her swollen nether lips. Positioning myself, I pushed inside of her. A scream sounding loudly as my cock stretched her open. Pure incoherent babbling issuing from her, I began to fuck her for one last time. Slowly, lovingly, taking her more like a lover than some lustful paramour.

		Her brown eyes glistening, she purred softly as we made love. Her hands sliding over my back, holding me to her. My need becoming more urgent, I began to piston into her faster. Her body welcoming me, her legs pulling me tightly to her. Fingers starting to claw along my back as my cock filled her over and over. “Si! Si!!!!” she cried. “Mi hombre!” Her body stiffening as an orgasm raced through her. Her pussy tightening around my thrusting shaft, milking the cum from inside me.

		With a wild surge, my cock erupted inside of her one last time. Filling her pussy with my creamy seed. Gabi crying out as my warmth spread through her. A ringing phone interrupting our final moments. The wakeup call.

		As I dressed, I looked down on my caramel goddess. Her body glistening with sweat, hair a wild tangle of black curls. A very satisfied smile on her face as she kissed me. Her fingers trailing down the front of my shirt lovingly. Her nipples were still hard nubs as I walked to the door. Her lush body stretching on the big bed. Looking for all the world like some satisfied cat. Her pussy swollen and dark, still oozing profusely. The creamy cum seeming so stark against her dark skin. The epitome of exotic loveliness.

		Slowly, I closed the door behind me. Walking numbly down the hall to the elevator. This was all new to me. Just how was I supposed to handle it? I was about to walk back into my own room. To greet my own wife, after… Gabi’s kisses still warm on my lips. Of course… Oh, fuck! Just what would I find when I walked in? Hopefully, Eduardo would already be gone. He was supposed to be! That would be rather awkward, wouldn’t it? If I found them still in bed together? Eduardo’s huge cock still buried in Sandi’s cunt? Her cries echoing around the room?

		The ladies had set the rules. We were both to be gone by 9:00 AM sharp. I could only hope, that Eduardo had adhered to that. Walking off the elevator, I checked my phone one last time. 9:05 AM. It should be safe. Walking up to the door, I almost felt like I should knock or something. My room or not! I listened carefully at the door, it seemed quiet enough inside. Hesitantly, I slid my keycard over the reader and opened the door.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		In a near panic, I pushed Eduardo away. His long, dark rod pulling from inside of me with a moist little plop. A rush of his warm, creamy cum oozing out behind it, pooling lewdly between my legs. Another wet spot on the big bed! “It’s time, Eduardo,” I whispered urgently. “You need to dress and leave before Jack gets here.”

		“Amante…” he whispered, pleadingly. His hands starting to caress my slender curves once again.

		“Now!” I giggled, pushing him out of the bed. My eyes devouring him as he began to dress. Searing his wiry, muscular body, the dark skin almost like some overdone tan, in to my memories. The scent of him. The taste of his cock. Reveling in the feel of that long, slender rod inside of me. The feel of his lips on mine. The way his tongue would…

		Despite my eagerness to be with Jack again, I had to admit, I’d enjoyed my little romp on the wild side. The feel of another man inside me. Now, if the articles I’d read… And, um… My persuasive Latin lover, Eduardo, were only right? Would our wild night of adultery instill a fire of passion in Jack again? Rekindle the fire between us?

		Finally dressed, Eduardo leaned over and kissed me one last time. His tongue dueling with mine, once again. Then, quietly he slipped through the door and out of my adulterous bed. I lay there for just a moment, relaxing in the feeling of excitement and sexual satisfaction that only a wild night of debauchery can instill. Then, with a glance at the clock, I gasped and got up from the bed, stumbling towards the en suite.

		It was already after 9:00 AM! Jack would be coming through the door any second. Rushing in, I glanced in the mirror apprehensively. OMG! I was a wreck! Well, a night of unbridled sex will do that. Seeing my swollen pussy, the long lines of cum running down my thighs, I suddenly panicked. I didn’t want Jack to see me. Not like this! Looking like some slut.

		I was just reaching to turn on the shower, when I heard the door open. OMG! I was too late. It was time to face reality…

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		I think the thing that hit me first was the odor. The room reeked of sex! You know what I mean. That combination of sweat, perfume, cologne, and that musky scent of cum, that all combine to permeate the air after… OMG! There was no sign of my wife. Sandi’s sexy little cocktail dress lay in a puddle on the floor. No doubt, right where she’d dropped it last night in her eagerness to fuck that Latin lothario. My eyes traveling slowly around the room, taking in little details. The bedding was rumpled. A damp spot in the middle where… Fuck! Make that multiple spots! Where was… I heard a noise, suddenly Sandi appeared in the doorway to the en suite. A tentative little smile on her face, her breasts heaving as she gasped for breath. Her teeth, biting her lip nervously. “Mmmm… Morning, Baby,” she purred seductively. Then, her voice becoming a little more hesitant, “I was just going to take a shower. Would you like to join me?”

		My eyes roamed down her compact body. Her hair was a wild mass of tangles, her lipstick smeared, streaks of mascara ran down her face. There were even bite marks… Bite Marks! On her neck and breasts. Her nipples were swollen, appearing almost raw in the morning light. And, her pussy… That silky-smooth pussy that I had yet to taste… Was glistening with moistness, appearing red and swollen. Streaks of cum drooled down her pale thighs, not all of it dried! Like some little slut, she was just standing there, still wearing the ‘fuck me’ high heels she’d worn last night.

		Stepping up to her, my body seemed to tower over her tiny frame. Wrong or not, a sense of fury filled me! Seeing her like this, my eyes blazed with lust, pain and jealously. Roughly, I grabbed hold of her arms, pulling her to me. My nostrils flaring at the filthy scent of her. She reeked of sex! My lips crashing against hers as she struggled a little in my grasp. But, her lips quickly yielded, my tongue pushing inside, demanding entrance. Her arms wrapping around my neck. Her kiss tasting salty, musky. Tasting of cock! A cock that wasn’t mine!

		Pulling back from our kiss, she looked at me teasingly. “I think you have entirely too many clothes on, Jack,” she whispered. Her fingers going to my shirt. Unfastening button after button, pulling it up and off from my shoulders. Her eyes sparkling. Her lips kissed my chest, my nipples as her fingers worked the buckle of my belt loose. She bit my nipple teasingly as her fingers found my zipper.

		Unwinding herself from my body, she slid down before me. Her lips kissing their way to my cock. Tasting the aftermath of sex on my own body. A low moan coming from her as she licked my cock. The taste of Gabriela, the taste of another woman, still clinging to me. Almost urgently, she pulled my cock inside her mouth. Her tongue swirling hungrily around my girth. Sliding further and further down my rod, her nose finally buried into my moist pubic region. No doubt, inhaling the honeyed scent of Gabriela, as my cock slid into her throat, stretching it open.

		Over and over, her dark mass of curls slid down my hard rod. Her tongue driving me insane. My hands wrapping in her tangled locks, urging her lower. My cock driving into her tight throat again and again. No way… Couldn’t hold out… With a groan, I felt my throbbing member explode deep inside her throat. Jet after jet of my creamy seed shooting into her voracious mouth. Sandi, swallowing like crazy, her throat pulsing around my girth as she took it all.

		Pulling away, she leaned back gasping. Her lips covered with cum, she opened her mouth, letting me see the gooey remnants of my orgasm. Then slowly, like some slut whore, she swallowed it down. A mischievous grin on her face, as she licked her lips slowly, seductively. Her eyes sparkling.

		Still gasping a little as she tried to catch her breath, she unwound from the floor. Her face tilting up to mine as she kissed me. This time, it was her tongue demanding entrance. Forcing the taste of my own cum to my mouth. Her arms wrapping tightly around me once again. The two of us kissing passionately.

		Hungrily, I pulled her towards the big king-sized bed. Fuck! The sheets were still warm! The stink of Eduardo’s cologne clinging cloyingly to the bedding. I pulled Sandi on top of me, her tiny body feeling almost like a feather after being with Gabriela. My lips fastening on her engorged nipple, as she whimpered excitedly.

		I could smell him on her. Taste his sweat on her body. The scent of his cologne still clinging to her, seemingly surrounding us. I moved from one swollen nipple to the other. Sandi, issuing soft little mewls as I suckled from her. My tongue swirling softly over her tender buds. My hands sliding over her tight ass cheeks, feeling so different after Gabi’s lush curves.

		Sandi pulled away, her eyes gleaming excitedly. With a sensuous little grin, she moved up my body, her nether lips leaving a moist trail as she slid over me. Pushing herself erect, she looked down at me. Her smooth nether lips poised under her, as my eyes stared up at her treasure. The swollen pink labia. Her pink petals covered with creamy cum. A large drop of it peeking from inside her moist depths, oozing slowly out of her.

		“Do you still want to taste my silky-smooth pussy, Baby? It’s all yours, you know? You’re the one I love. The only man I want to be married to. The man I want forever. Clean me? Please, Jack? Love me?” she whispered urgently. “Make me yours again?”

		Oh, god! Her ravaged pussy was right in front of me. Her lotus shaped petals glistening, her filthy cunt still full of Eduardo’s cum. Reeking of it! And… She expects… Wants, me to… OMG! I… I can’t! No! I… I… Like it had a mind of its own, my tongue snaked out, slowly sliding between her creamy labia. Sandi’s body jerking as she let out a scream! Her hands grasping for the headboard, clawing at it as she tried to remain upright. Violent spasms wracking her tiny frame.

		Her sweet juices filling my mouth, tainted by the salty tang of Eduardo’s fertile seed. Seed that filled her wanton womb. The taste of him almost overwhelming. Had to get it out of her… Suck it out… Cleanse her of his filth… My tongue plunging inside of her moist tunnel! Swirling along her velvety walls. Sandi crying out incoherently above me. Her thighs wrapping tightly around my head, one hand dropping to my hair. Pulling on it, pulling my mouth to her adulterous cunt. Eduardo’s slimy filth oozing into my mouth as I cleaned her.

		Finally, she pushed away. Collapsing beside me on the bed, her body heaving as she gasped for breath. Looking over at her… At my slut of a wife, I felt a desire like I’d never known! I pulled her to me. Pushing her whorish thighs apart, her wanton cunt opening before me. My cock was throbbing painfully. With one lunge, I pierced her swollen petals. Driving my thick, hard shaft in her to the hilt! Her scream echoing around the silent room.

		I felt her thighs wrap around my hips. Her ‘fuck me’ heels digging into me, as I fucked her! My thick rod tearing into her again, and again. Sweat pouring from both of us as I reclaimed my slut of a whore. Made her mine again. Sandi’s petite body writhing in spasm after spasm as I took her. Her fingers clawing wildly at my back as she cried out incoherently!

		My lust for her was bordering on insanity. I couldn’t believe how much I wanted her. Wanted to reclaim what was mine. My thick rod finally exploding into the filthy depths of her womb. My own fertile seed filling her once again. A final scream coming from her before she collapsed beneath me.

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		I was rushing madly, we were going to be late for our brunch date. Um… Our brunch with Eduardo and Gabriela! I wasn’t even sure why I’d originally agreed to it. Meeting them for brunch at 11:00 AM, after our night of adultery. I guess it seemed like a good idea at the time? Right now, I wasn’t so sure. Seeing the two of them again? Reigniting the feelings of lust and betrayal that were still so raw.

		What would it be like? Seeing, Eduardo? Gabriela? I mean, Jack had spent the night with her! Shoving that thick cock of his into her cunt. I was still able to taste her on him this morning. Um… Of course, I guess Jack could taste Eduardo on me, too. Oops! But, I wasn’t sure I wanted to subject Jack to the exotic allure of that woman again, not after last night. She was just so beautiful… And, those lush curves could easily distract him.

		Looking at my wardrobe, I decided to fight fire with fire. I pulled on a pair of hip-hugger, cut-off jean shorts that… Well, lots of things hung out them! Coupling it with a short, semi-sheer top that tied between my breasts. It left my flat midriff quite bare. Thank you, very much! And, with just the right twist, I could flash my little pink nipples. Let’s see Gabriela outdo that! Grabbing a pair of high-heeled sandals, I slipped them on. Then, with a shake of my long hair, letting it spill down my back, I told Jack I was ready.

		I was nervous riding down in the elevator. But, Jack was holding my hand, calming me. It was nice. Something that he hadn’t done for a long time. My nipples tightened as we walked into the restaurant. Mostly, from the air conditioning. Yeah, that’s what it was. Uh, huh! OMG! There they were. The exotic Latin couple that we had spent the night with.

		Eduardo with a sly grin on his face as he stood to greet us. A kiss and a caress of my bare ass cheek under my shorts, before I escaped. Gabriela kissed me too. And, not some little peck, either! A whispered, “Que hombre!” in my ear before she let me go. I didn’t know much Spanish, but I gathered she had enjoyed last night.

		The meal was surprisingly enjoyable. We seemed to get along just fine, even better than before we had… Whatever you want to call it! Even finding myself nodding agreement when they asked if we’d like to join them for a late dinner tonight.

		Gabriela kissing me once again as we parted. Er… Well, yeah… It was a French kiss! But, it was a kiss… So, why did my little nipples get so tight? My senses engulfed by the musky scent of her as she squeezed my tight ass…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my book. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Jack and Sandi’s adventure as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to check out my other stories, novellas and books at your favorite retailer!

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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