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		Prologue

		It was a wild night, the conversation amongst the six friends getting looser as the evening wore on. Eventually, it developed into an intoxicated confessional. Nothing seemed sacred as secrets became revealed. Still, Maria had learned some interesting things during night. The most interesting perhaps, being an idea for Cliff’s upcoming birthday.

		Darla had given her husband a gift of what she termed ‘Boudoir Photos’ for their anniversary. Some very naughty ‘Boudoir Photos’ from everything Maria had heard. Cliff was practically salivating as he listened to the erotically charged conversation. The look on his face almost making her laugh. She had an idea of what was going through his mind, and his mind could get pretty dirty. She ought to know, she’d heard some of his fantasies often enough while they were in bed.

		

		Chapter 1

		

		“I think it’s a great idea, Maria. Cliff would love it. Besides, it sounds like it could be a lot of fun,” enthused Carrie. Her eyebrows popping up and down as she grinned at her. “After all, naked in front of some hunky guy who’s taking photos of you? Just think of the possibilities? It would sure do it for me.”

		Maria took another sip of her wine. Then looked at her skeptically. Best friend of not, Carrie could be a little over the top at times. Being naked in front of some hunky guy was one of the main things that Maria wasn’t too sure about. After all, she and Cliff had been married for almost ten years. Nobody but her husband had seen her naked body since college. Not very many of them, even back then. Not that she had a bad body, it was just a little older. It’s owner having grown only slightly bolder than the shy girl Cliff had married, even now.

		“I don’t think that your idea of ‘possibilities’ is quite what I had in mind, Carrie,” she scoffed. “I just want to give him some sexy pictures. Something he can look back at and say, ‘Hey, I married a fox!’”

		“I’m not telling you to mess around, Maria. I’m just saying it could be fun. I know I’d certainly go for it, but I realize I’m dealing with little Miss Chicken here. I mean, it’s not like Cliff would ever know whether you did or not. Seems like the perfect opportunity for a little hanky panky to me,” chortled Carrie.

		“Not happening, Carrie. Just forget it. Don’t even think along those lines,” answered Maria. Though, she had to admit, she felt a certain tingle in her nether regions as she thought about what Carrie had suggested. Married or not, she was still human.

		“Okay, okay! Don’t get all uppity on me. It was just a suggestion. Besides, you’ll probably end up with some little old man with squinty eyes,” she laughed. “Speaking of, do you have anybody in mind for this?”

		“No, I just figured I’d do some looking on the internet. There’s obviously got to be people around here that do that kind of thing. It’s not that small a city. After all, Darla found somebody. I suppose I could just ask her. I’m sure she’d be willing to give me the name of her photographer. Might even have a few pointers as well,” commented Maria.

		“First, I think I need to join a gym, get in a little better shape before doing it. Maybe buy some different lingerie, too. I don’t know if they supply anything or not. Want to go with?” asked Maria.

		“Shopping? Sure. Gym? No way. Besides, isn’t Cliff’s birthday like six weeks away? Gym memberships are expensive and usually involve a long-term contract of some sort, Maria. Besides, you look darn good to me. It’s summertime. Just do some jogging or walking between now and then. You don’t really have enough time to do much else. Now… That I might manage to do with you, I suppose. A little exercise wouldn’t hurt me either,” laughed Carrie. “Until then, I need more wine. All this talk of exercise is making me thirsty.”

		

		*

		

		As they drove to the mall, Maria filled Carrie in on her conversations with Darla. “Darla did give me a name and number. She told me to have three or four of my own outfits to change into, get my hair and makeup done up front, and stuff like that. I guess he’s not all that professional yet. Just getting started in the business. Apparently, it’s a small studio but he does do nice work. She showed me her photos. They were fantastic. There’s even a life-sized portrait hanging above their bed. One that I know I wouldn’t just let anybody see. It was pretty revealing.”

		“But, is he cute? Is he hunky? Is he married? Is he gay? Get to the important stuff, Maria,” giggled Carrie. “You always bury the headlines.”

		“Um… Well… Yes. Apparently, he is quite good looking. Very charming and easy to work with,” stumbled Maria. Not sure just how much information she wanted to divulge to Carrie. “Darla was not exactly forthcoming with any details beyond that. Honestly, I suspect she may have taken advantage of what you so politely termed ‘possibilities’ while she was there. At least, she turned a rather embarrassed shade of red while we were talking about her session. She provided no further details, I promise you.”

		“See? I told you. No harm, no foul. Cliff would never have to know about it, and you could get a little on the side. Live a little. Have some fun! Where’s the harm in that?” giggled Carrie. Seeing the scathing look on Maria’s face, she added, “Okay, okay! Just don’t rule out having a little fun with this. You can be a little too straight laced at times, Maria. You need to loosen up now and again.”

		“I’m not too uptight, Carrie. I just don’t believe in breaking my wedding vows. That’s not the way I was raised,” she replied. Getting a little miffed at her friend’s insinuations. After all, she hadn’t even been a virgin when she met Cliff. Maybe she wasn’t exactly experienced, but she had had a couple of partners before him.

		“I know the Nuns didn’t teach you to mess around, but you went to college after that. Surely, you had the opportunity to have some fun there? Everybody lets loose when they get away from home,” Carrie pointed out. “I know, I did! I think I went through half of the men in the class before I finally settled down.”

		“Nope, nothing like that at all. A couple of guys, yes. You know, quickies in the back of a car. A few blow jobs. Well… Maybe, more than a few,” she giggled. “But, that was it. I just wasn’t that popular.”

		“Well, I certainly don’t see why not. You’re gorgeous. I’ve always admired your figure, wishing it were mine,” exclaimed Carrie. “OMG, girl! You’ve got a great pair of tits, and legs that just won’t quit. And, don’t even get me started on your complexion.”

		Maria knew that she was pretty, at least she’d been told that by enough people. Cliff didn’t really count, of course. He was her husband, he had to say it. The product of a Mexican mother and an English diplomat father, she had been blessed with a great body. Her skin was a very light café au lait with jet black hair, firm size C-Cup breasts and a fantastic pair of legs. Her full lips could develop this irresistibly alluring pout when she didn’t get her way and she had dark eyes that people could get lost in. None of that, however, had prepared her for the free sex life of college. The Nuns just didn’t teach that. Instead of being popular, she just became more of an introvert. Floppy sweatshirts and baggy jeans covering her charms.

		Cliff had encouraged her for years to wear sexier clothes. It had taken her a very long time to get up the nerve to do it. Doing something as naughty as having her pictures taken like this was a huge step for her. Truly, a tremendous one. What Carrie was suggesting was just going too far. In all honesty, she knew that Cliff might not object if she did. He’d always had this wild streak sexually, encouraging her to be a little freer. Maybe let a few things flash ‘accidentally’ now and again. If he found out about her plans, he might very well encourage her himself. At least, from the peeks she’d seen of his browser history, she thought he might find it exciting.

		Hopefully, she would be able to get this done without his knowledge. She wanted it to be a surprise. Or, at least, she thought she did. If he did find out… What if he really did encourage her? Would she give in to that little tingle she kept feeling? Be tempted to fulfill some fantasy that he might have?

		“Oh! Just, be quiet, Carrie. I’m not messing around, period,” she firmly stated. “Besides, you’re just as pretty as I am. And, you know it. Men always go gaga for petite blonds, and you definitely qualify. Now, let’s get some lunch before we actually go shopping. I need wine, and lots of it. I can’t believe that I’m buying lingerie to display myself to another man in. Professional photographer or not.”

		“You’re buying lingerie to display yourself for your husband. The fact that another man will get to see it all first, is not the point. That’s just the fun part,” snickered Carrie with a wink. “Lighten up, Maria. It’s going to be fine. Just think of him like a doctor or something. A very sexy, hunky doctor with a big…”

		“Oh, stop it, Carrie. You’re about to scare me out of this. I’m jittery enough as it is. And, what happens if Cliff finds out? How will he feel about my surprise if he knows that some other guy is going to see me naked?” she pouted.

		“Well, he’s going to figure that out one way or the other, isn’t he? It’s kind of obvious, unless you intend to lie to him about who does the photography. Besides, I’m not a hundred percent sure that he’d mind. Cliff seems like he can be pretty kinky at times to me. A lot of men have fantasies about their wives being with another man. Being married doesn’t have to mean that you’re dead, you know,” giggled Carrie.

		The rest of their lunch pretty much went the same way. Carrie zinging barb after barb about the opportunities awaiting her friend. Maria fending them off, while she downed glass after glass of wine. The tingles in her nether region getting stronger with every barb and every sip.

		Shopping wasn’t much better. Carrie kept choosing outfits that left nothing to the imagination, while Maria kept picking the ones that showed absolutely nothing. Eventually, they stopped for another glass of wine, coupled with another pep talk from Carrie. The alcohol lowering her inhibitions, Maria finally agreed to some things that were just short of pure slut. Though, not by much. Come to think of it, at least one of them still screamed slut. Their little shopping spree amounting to almost five hundred dollars’ worth of tiny scraps of nothing. Maria silently prayed that the charge bill didn’t come before Cliff’s birthday.

		

		Chapter 2

		

		Maria was feeling good about herself as she drove home from the office. Things were falling into place nicely. She’d set up her appointment with the photographer, gotten her wardrobe lined up and been exercising regularly with Carrie. She’d even lost five pounds. Only one week until her appointment and Cliff still wasn’t any the wiser. He really would be surprised by her birthday gift.

		Parking the car, she waltzed into the house feeling very proud of how well things were going. She had no sooner walked in the door than she heard Cliff call her name. He didn’t sound very happy, either.

		“Hi, Hon. What’s wrong? You sound upset,” she said.

		“Upset, Maria? Why would I be upset? Could it be a five-hundred-dollar charge at some lingerie store? Just who is going to enjoy all this lingerie? I sure haven’t seen any of it!” declared Cliff. “Who’s it for, Maria?”

		“Oh,” came her quiet reply. “I was hoping that the bill wouldn’t show up this soon. I’m sorry, it was supposed to be a surprise for your birthday. You remember Darla and Jim talking about the photos she got him for their anniversary? Well, I booked a session with the same photographer to have some made for you.”

		Cliff’s demeanor changed immediately. His face reddened a bit, then he asked, “Why would I want photos of Darla, Baby? I have you!” A big grin forming on his face.

		“Not of Darla, Silly. Of me. I’m having photos made of me,” she said proudly.

		“Have you already done this, can I see them?” he asked excitedly.

		“No, not yet. My appointment isn’t until next week. You weren’t supposed to find out. Now you’ve ruined the surprise,” she pouted.

		“Well, can I at least see this expensive lingerie that I’m apparently paying for?” he laughed.

		“I suppose,” she replied hesitantly. “But don’t go getting any of them messed up, they’re for when I’m doing my modeling session.”

		Cliff followed her into the bedroom where she headed directly for their walk-in closet, closing the door firmly behind her. Calling through the door, he asked if she’d like a glass of wine. An offer that she readily accepted.

		When he returned, she was still behind the closed door. Letting her know he was back, she stuck an arm through the door taking her glass before closing the door tightly again. Cliff settled into a chair in the little reading nook they had in the bedroom, nursing his drink as he waited. Finally, the door opened.

		Maria walked shyly out into the room in a lacy corset, a pair of full fashion stockings and high heels. She looked ravishing. As Cliff let his eyes drift over her body, he noticed her slightly revealed nipples showing through the lace. Even her dark landing strip was visible through the lacy G-String that she wore. His cock starting to swell as he thought about another man actually seeing his wife like this. “Wow! You look fantastic in that outfit. I would love to just rip it off you right now.”

		“Don’t you dare. I mean it, Cliff. Do not mess up my outfits. I take it you approve of my choices so far, though?” she giggled.

		“Very much, Baby. Very much. Is this the only one or are there some more hidden in there?” he asked. His pulse increasing as she grinned, then turned and headed back into the closet for a wardrobe change. She reappeared about ten minutes later. This time she had on a diaphanous baby doll nightie. The swell of her breasts captured by the lacy material of its built-in bra. She had on another G-String as well, her landing strip only slightly obscured by the lacy panel of cloth. If he looked hard, he thought he could see the beginning of her slit as she paraded around the room. Her only other apparel, her high heels. She was delicious.

		Cliff’s cock was rock-hard as he watched his wife of nearly ten years’ parade around almost naked in front of him. He couldn’t help but think about another man seeing her this way. Desiring her just like he was right now. How did he feel about that? Honestly? Just the fact that Maria had agreed to do this was exciting to him. He’d always wanted her to be a little more open. A little more exciting in her choice of clothing. Nothing wrong with an occasional flash of skin here and there. Well… She was certainly being exciting now.

		He became even more exited, as she returned to the closet for a third change of clothing. When she returned this time, he nearly dropped his drink. She was wearing a sheer floor length nightgown. Her body easily visible through the nearly transparent material! She might as well have been naked. Wait a minute… Didn’t Jim say some of Darla’s photos were in the nude? The memory of the conversations that night coming vaguely to his mind. He almost came in his pants at the thought of his Maria totally naked in front of another man. Professional photographer or not. Her sweet pussy gapping open seductively to the sight of someone else. Those pink nether lips, that he loved so well, glistening with her honeyed dew fully on display.

		He almost passed out, when she went back into the closet to change once again. What would she wear this time? He got his answer soon enough. Maria reappeared wearing stockings and heels again. This time, though, she only wore a garter belt and an open cup bra. No G-String, no transparent material, nothing covering her. She was, for all intents and purposes, naked! And, she had every intention of letting another man see her like this. Her body totally exposed and on display. Almost like she was gift wrapped. Completely available.

		Cliff was having a hard time catching his breath. The idea of another man seeing his Maria this way, fueling fantasies. Fantasies he wasn’t sure he wanted to address. He’d spent enough time on the internet, that he knew the idea of a wife cheating on her husband was a common enough desire. Cuckolding him or becoming what they called a ‘hot wife.’ Hell, he’d gotten turned on thinking about that scenario before himself. Quite a few times, if he was honest. They’d even fantasized about that type of thing occasionally while they were making love. It was just… Well, now, he realized that his fantasy just might come true?

		“Maria, how much do you know about this photographer? I mean… Well, is he any good? Is he like, a real professional?” he asked.

		“I don’t know, Cliff? I mean, Darla recommended him. I liked the photos that she showed me when I asked her about it. They were very good and awfully sexy. I don’t know what else to tell you?” she replied somewhat evasively.

		“What’s he like? Young, old, fat, bald?” his questions becoming a little rambling. His thoughts somewhat chaotic from all the emotions running through him.

		“Oh… Um… I understand he’s fairly young. Just starting out, but quite professional,” she replied evasively. Maria had an inkling where this conversation was heading, and she wasn’t sure she wanted to go there. What if Cliff did insinuate that she… Well… ‘Mess around,’ like Carrie thought she should? How would she respond? How should she respond? She was pretty sure he fantasized about that very thing, though he’d never actually admitted it to her. Not flat out, anyway. Just little remarks here and there. Innuendos might be a more proper term. Many any of them coming in bed while they were making love. She had to admit, she’d thought about it recently herself. A lot! Thank you so much for that, Carrie.

		“Are you going to be going by yourself or is someone going with you? I mean, you know, like Carrie or Darla?” he asked, a little tremor in his voice.

		“My appointment is for a Friday afternoon, it’s just not that easy for my friends to take off work. So, yes, in answer to your question, I’ll be going by myself,” she said. She couldn’t quite bring herself to look him in the eyes as she said it. The unspoken fantasy of what might happen running through both of their minds now. Her nether regions tingling, she could actually feel herself getting wet.

		“You sure you wouldn’t like some company?” he hinted. “I could maybe get off work and go with you if you’d like?”

		“Then, even the pictures won’t be a surprise for you,” she wailed. “No! I’ll go alone, thank you very much,” came her firm reply. “Now, how about I change into something else and you take me out to dinner? I’m starving.”

		“Sounds good to me, but can you leave the sexy underwear on? You look really hot in that,” he suggested.

		“No, Cliff, I can’t leave the ‘sexy underwear’ on, I don’t want to get it dirty. But… I guess I could dress a little sexier for you tonight. Maybe, be just a little naughty for you?” she teased.

		

		Chapter 3

		

		True to her word, Maria waltzed out of the closet in a short flirty dress, a low plunging neckline revealing her braless state. She had on heels and stockings again, but Cliff couldn’t tell what kind. It wasn’t until he was holding the car door for her that he found out. Her dress riding up her legs as she slid into the car seat, he saw that she was in thigh high stockings, and commando. His cock coming to attention immediately at the sight of her neatly trimmed bush.

		Dinner conversation hadn’t been any easier, although Cliff’s questions and innuendos had to be toned down a little out in public. Maria had several glasses of wine while they ate, the alcohol helping her relax a little. Finally, they headed home. Cliff barely letting her get in the house before he pulled her to him and began to kiss her.

		His hands slid underneath her dress, cupping her bare ass cheeks, pulling her to him. His throbbing erection bulging as her body pressed against him. “You are being so naughty tonight, Maria. All that sexy lingerie and now, no panties? You’re driving me crazy. Are you really going to let some other man see you like that? Naked? Let him take pictures of you?” he whispered urgently.

		“Uh huh. I am. I’m going to let him see me, even let him pose me. Maybe he’ll even have to touch me as he positions my hands and arms. Does that make you hot, Cliff? Does it turn you on? Thinking about him seeing me that way?” she asked. Her voice becoming husky with excitement.

		“Yes… I hate to admit it, but it does. It gets me excited just thinking about it. Does it make you excited, Baby? Does it turn you on thinking about him seeing you naked?” he asked.

		“A little, I guess. I mean, honestly, it’s kind of scary but I want to do it. I want to do it for you, to give you something special,” she whispered. Her tongue swirling around his ear lobe as she teased him.

		Cliff couldn’t take it any longer, he picked her up and carried her into their bedroom. Maria squealing all the way, only stopping when he put her down and unzipped her dress. He roughly pushed it off her shoulders and let it drop to the floor. His hands cupping her breasts, fingers teasing her erect nipples. His lips burning against the back of her neck.

		Maria turned in his arms, sliding down his body. Her hands starting to work on the zipper to his pants. When she’d freed his cock, she looked up at him. She loved to see the look on his face as she let her tongue lick his wet slit, tasting the precum that had gathered there. Then, she slid his cock inside her mouth, her tongue teasing along the sensitive underside. She let her head bob up and down his length, feeling him getting more excited with every stroke.

		She wanted to please him tonight, deciding that she would let him cum in her mouth. She was sure that as keyed up as he was, he’d be quite ready for a second round later. Something that they didn’t do all that much anymore. After all, ten years of marriage is a long time.

		Maria could feel his cock begin to swell in her mouth, his groans becoming louder as she worked her magic. When he started to pull out, she grabbed hold of him and took him deeper into her throat. His strangled, “Maria! I can’t hold back, Baby.” Didn’t stop her. She felt him explode. Hot, salty cum jetting into her mouth, filling it as she tried desperately to swallow all of it.

		Wiping a drop of cum from her lips, she smiled up at her husband. Standing up, she kissed his lips lightly, “Don’t you have entirely too many clothes on, Darling?”

		Cliff practically tore his clothes off as Maria sauntered towards their king-sized bed. She casually turned down the covers then climbed in, shaking her luscious behind at him, a wicked smile on her face. “Are you thinking of him seeing me like this, Baby? Seeing me naked, my little pussy on display?” she asked seductively.

		“Oh, God, yes! I can’t help it, Maria. It makes me so hot thinking about it. I don’t know how any man could possibly resist wanting to… Wanting to fuck you,” he exclaimed.

		“Darling, he’s a professional photographer. It’s like being a doctor or something. He’s used to seeing naked women, you have nothing to worry about,” she said reassuringly. Not entirely sure if she was trying to convince Cliff or herself. Her own body betraying her as she felt her pussy flooding with her juices. “Now, get up here and take care of me. Or, else, I might just let him have me?”

		Cliff climbed into the bed behind her. Maria still kneeling doggy style, his cock pointing proudly at her pulsing pussy. He could see the glistening moisture there waiting for him. Wanting him to take her. He poised at her soft petals, his cock brushing against them, feeling the heat of her body. Maria was unbelievably excited, it was like she was about to explode with passion. He slid the mushroom shaped head of his cock between her soft lips. A low moan coming from her as he pierced inside her welcoming tunnel.

		He waited there, poised, wanting to just drive into her welcoming depths but not wanting to hurt her. He began to slide slowly, deeper and deeper inside her pulsing walls. Maria’s head thrashing back and forth as he went deeper. She was whimpering and letting little cries escape her lips now. Each inch of gain coupled with a toss of her head. Her long dark hair flying with every move. OMG! She’s burning up tonight! Finally, he bottomed out into her, his pelvis resting tightly against her ass cheeks. He started to move in and out now, fucking her. With the first full thrust into her, Maria let out a howl. Her whole body shaking as she erupted in orgasm. A flood of her juices escaping around his thrusting cock.

		He was really fucking her now, both of them glistening with sweat as he continued to take her. Her body exploding in passion as he jackhammered into her. Her cries almost incoherent as she came in one long continuous orgasm. Cliff could feel himself getting ready to explode, his cock swelling as he pounded into her. Letting out a cry of his own, he exploded into her warm depths. Jet after jet of his hot seed filling her.

		They both collapsed on the bed. Unable to catch their breath for several minutes. Cliff held her tightly in his arms, kissing her tenderly. Finally, he slid down her body, his lips kissing her over and over. Suckling her nipples, teasing her belly button, tasting her moist landing strip now matted with sweat and cum. He even let his tongue slide along her cum covered slit, a loud scream coming from her lips as she spasmed in orgasm at his touch. Her body overly sensitive after cumming so hard.

		He tasted her pussy, letting his tongue lap at her clit before delving deep inside her slick walls. He could taste his own cum in her, the salty semen mixed with her sweet honeyed juices. Maria writhing above him, constant whimpers coming from her lips. One final scream as he teased her clit unmercifully, then she pulled him off. “Stop… I can’t… No more… OMG, Cliff! You haven’t done that for such a long time. It was wonderful! Thank you…”

		They were cuddled quietly together, his hands stroking her soft hair. Nearly asleep but not quite. “Maria? If… Well… If he does try to… You know, touch you? Or, even more. I wouldn’t blame you if you… You know… Let him. That is, if you wanted to. I want you to know that I love you more than anything, but this is a somewhat unique situation. If something does happen? I want to know about it, okay? That’s all I ask. I promise you, it won’t change the way I feel about you. You’re my wife, I don’t own you. I wouldn’t blame you if you decided to enjoy the experience,” his speech coming hesitantly. “I guess, I’m saying that you have a free pass for this.”

		Maria felt her pulse quicken at his words, but she didn’t respond. Not tonight, not right now. Her mind still a chaotic swirl of emotions. A whispered, “I love you, Cliff,” her only comment.

		

		Chapter 4

		

		The next few days seemed to fly by for Maria. Busy at work, she had trouble concentrating as the big day approached. They had managed to have sex nearly every night since Cliff found out about his upcoming ‘present.’ Frequent whispered comments were made during their bouts of passion. Usually about what it might be like if this was her photographer, not her husband, doing something in particular to her; kissing her, suckling her tits, giving her oral sex, or… the reverse? Although, Cliff hadn’t specifically mentioned her ‘free pass’ anymore, the thought was never far from either of their minds.

		She had used her computer at work to research the photographer during one of her lunch hours. His name was Derrick, and he was definitely a handsome man. Kind of rugged looking, she guessed. She had no way of knowing about height, but he certainly looked like he kept himself fit. Erotic fantasies consuming her, she’d even snuck into the restroom a few times to relieve herself. Her fingers plunging deeply inside her wet pussy over and over as she muffled her cries.

		Carrie wasn’t helping, she kept calling and encouraging to her break her vows. But, would it really be breaking her vows? she reasoned. She had Cliff’s permission. It would just be a sexual romp, an afternoon of passion. One and done. OMG, what was she thinking? No way. Can’t do it! Besides, she didn’t even know for sure if it was on the menu? Darla hadn’t exactly confirmed what happened during her session. And, even if it was…

		The day for her photo shoot finally arrived. It was a Friday and Maria had taken a vacation day. Cliff had passionately kissed her this morning, his hands trailing erotically down her body. Maria didn’t let things get too heated up, she didn’t want any telltale signs of sexual activity showing up in the photos. She did get up with him and they had breakfast together, something that was extremely unusual with their busy schedules. Neither one of them mentioning the elephant in the room.

		When she kissed him goodbye at the door, he looked at her longingly. “Just remember what I told you, Maria. You have a free pass today, but I want to know about it. Everything about it. And, remember that I love you,” and then he turned and was gone, leaving her to her own confused thoughts. Her appointment wasn’t until one o’clock, so she spent the rest of the morning getting ready.

		A sudden decision, while she was showering, caused her to shave her landing strip. Her bare vaginal mound feeling silky smooth to her touch. Her body tingling as she let her fingers slide down along her moist slit. Freshly showered, she dried and fixed her hair before putting on her makeup. Maria took extra effort today, wanting to get everything perfect for the camera. At least, she kept telling herself it was for the camera. Whether she denied it or not, buried somewhere in the sub-conscious depths of her mind was that ‘free pass’ she had. Her get out of jail free card.

		She dressed in a casual wrap dress, slipping her bare feet into a pair of wedge heels. She wore no underwear, not wanting to have lines on her body from the elastic. Something that Darla had warned her about. It was still early, just leaving her enough time for a glass of wine before her appointment. Maybe, even two.

		Cliff had insisted that she take an Uber today, he didn’t want her driving when she might be distracted by ‘other things.’ She finished a second glass of wine while she waited. Her phone finally beeping that her driver was arriving. It was time…

		

		*

		

		Just as she was nearing the studio, a text message came in on her phone, it was from Cliff. A simple,

		

		I love you, have fun ;-)

		

		the smiling little wink at the end lightening her mood and making her giggle. However short lived that feeling might end up being.

		Her pulse rate began rising again, like a thermometer in July, as she walked briskly to the door. She felt like a million butterflies were flitting around inside her. Her travel case, containing the clothes and shoes she’d purchased for today, rolling noisily behind her. As she entered, a bell sounded announcing her arrival. She looked around at the sparse waiting room. Two chairs and a table, a couple of magazines. Photos hanging on the walls, all of them quite good.

		Maria heard a door open as a man walked into the room. Holding out his hand, he said, “Hi, I’m Derrick, your photographer. You must be Maria, it’s a pleasure to meet you.” His eyes roaming over her body, taking in every inch of her. “You’re going to make a beautiful model today, Maria. Just relax and let’s get you situated.”

		Maria couldn’t help but admire him as he talked. His deep voice resonating through her. He was tall; six feet, maybe even a little more. Dwarfing her five feet two body. Hard pecs showing beneath the T-Shirt he was wearing, arms bulging, tight jeans almost pasted to muscular thighs. She could even see a nice bulge in his jeans in the appropriate place. Her body tingling as she looked at him, a tinge of embarrassment on her cheeks. She didn’t see anybody else in the studio as he led her to the back. She was alone with him. Alone and about to display her naked body to him.

		She found herself in a large room with several photographic backdrops scattered about the walls. One with a chaise lounge, one with a bed, another with a stool, yet another covered with floor pillows, like in a harem, etc. Lights set up on stands everywhere she looked. Derrick showed her the dressing room and asked her about what she was wearing, specifically if she had underwear on. If she did, telling her he wanted it off as soon as possible to avoid lines on her body. Then, he offered her a glass of wine. Something that she gladly accepted, her butterflies currently winning the battle. While she sipped the wine, they discussed the photos that she wanted. Derrick asked her to show him the outfits that she’d brought, deciding what he wanted and in what order. Maria was a little self-conscious as she brought out the frilly bits of nothing from her travel case. A second glass of wine, helping to ease her embarrassment.

		Finally, the details were taken care of and Maria went in to change. Her first outfit was to be the little baby doll nightie. While it pretty much kept her body covered, it wouldn’t leave any marks on her skin. Derrick patiently explaining that he wanted her to have time for them to get comfortable with each other, something that she appreciated. A stop at the mirror to touch up her hair and makeup, then she was almost ready. She slipped on a pair of high heels and, taking a deep breath, she exited the changing room.

		Derrick directed her over to the bed, she climbed on and waited for his instructions. He walked over to her, his body towering over her. He told her to get on her knees and look towards the camera. She heard the camera whine as he began to take shot after shot. Derrick kept moving her from one position to the next. Telling her to smile, pout, or flip her hair as he snapped photo after photo. Occasionally, coming over to gently move her hand, play with her hair, or adjust the position of her leg. His fingers burning her with his touch.

		After she’d become a little more comfortable with him, he had her try some sexier poses as well. Gently coaxing her as her inhibitions slowly began to fall. Dropping a shoulder strap, exposing most of a breast. Using a fan to blow the short nightgown up to show off her trim abdomen, that type of thing. Even one series with one of her breasts hanging totally exposed, her body responding with erotic excitement as the camera moved in for a close-up. Dark aureole becoming pebbly, her nipple stiffly erect. A flush showing on her pretty face at his intimate approach. Maria’s eyes drawn to the increasing bulge in Derrick’s jeans, her body aching to be touched.

		Her next outfit was to be her long nightgown, the sheer one. Maria had gladly accepted another glass of wine while she changed. She was extremely nervous as she opened the door. After all, she was essentially naked in this outfit. The diaphanous material not really hiding anything. Revealing what only her husband had seen for a very long time. Derrick complimented her repeatedly on her body, telling her how beautiful she looked as he directed her to the chaise.

		He had her moving around on the lounge, sometimes sitting, sometimes draped seductively across the back. Her breasts swaying gently as she moved from position to position, the thin material sliding over her sensitive nipples. She could feel her pussy getting very wet as her excitement built. Once again, Derrick adjusting her pose from time to time. His closeness exciting her, she could detect the scent of his after shave, the heavier scent of his cologne. The heat of his body as he touched her.

		Finally, he suggested that it was time for her to change again. Maria couldn’t quite believe what she was about to do. Derrick had decided that the next set of photos were to be in the nude. He poured her another glass of wine as they talked for a few minutes about how well the session was going. Maria becoming less and less self-conscious as she displayed herself openly before him in the thin diaphanous gown. At times, almost forgetting her state of undress. Almost…

		Then, it was time. She quietly walked into the dressing room, kicked off her heels and unfastened her nightgown. Her juices were beginning to flow freely from her pussy after that last session, not to mention their conversation afterwards. So, she washed herself before anything else. Then, Maria slipped her feet into the pair of heels he had asked her to wear for this session and turned to the vanity mirror. She did a quick touch up to her lipstick, brushed her hair and then stood back to survey the image.

		Maria could see her whole body in the trio of floor length mirrors that stood against one corner of the dressing room. She turned this way and that, looking at herself. Telling herself that she looked beautiful as she pirouetted before the reflected image. Her heart was pounding as she opened the door and stepped out into the main room. Naked…

		Derrick was busy setting up his cameras, adjusting the lights and generally trying not to stare at her as she walked shyly over to where he was at. Looking at her, he took hold of her hand and turned her around slowly. “You are one beautiful woman, Maria. Your husband is going to love these photos. I promise you. Now, why don’t we start out with you on the chaise?”

		He had her repeat some of her earlier poses, only this time she knew that nothing was hidden. No veiling pieces of fabric to cover her, she was naked with a man that wasn’t her husband. Her breasts swayed seductively as she moved from pose to pose, her erect nipples hard as diamonds. There were even a few shots taken this time with her lying on the pillowed floor. Sometimes hugging a pillow seductively, at other times draped nakedly across them. Derrick’s directions remained professional, his touches light, non-sexual. Still, Maria couldn’t help but notice the bulge that had developed in his tight jeans.

		Soon he had her move over to the bed, taking shot after shot as she climbed in. Several pictures were taken with her lying down on her stomach, playing with her hair. Her feet crossed seductively at the ankles as she looked deeply into the camera lens. A few photos of her laying on her back, legs crossed high in the air. Even some with her head hanging sensually over the edge of the bed, her long hair falling loosely around her. He kept telling her to make love to the camera, as it whined with every picture.

		He was moving around her body now, a camera held in his hands. She was looking over her shoulder, letting him see her as she smiled or pouted. Flipping her hair when asked as the camera continued its ever-present whine. As he moved around behind her, Maria realized that from this angle her pussy was wide open. She was totally exposed in her nakedness. She thought about her naughty decision to shave completely this morning, almost expecting a comment from Derrick about it. She could begin to detect her own scent as she became more and more excited. She knew Derrick was close enough that he could smell her too. Her excitement was almost overwhelming. She felt like she was about to explode.

		Just when she thought that she couldn’t stand it anymore, he suggested it was time to change into her next outfit. Maria almost felt relieved to enter the dressing room this time. She knew that she had been close to wanting Cliff’s fantasy to happen. Even closer to letting it happen, to making use of her ‘free pass.’ She quickly cleaned herself again and began to dress in her lacy corset. Sliding the nylon stockings up her legs, she was entranced by the sensuousness of the act. The feel of the soft material against her skin. Maria couldn’t help but think about what it would feel like to have Derrick touch her silken legs. Maybe even the warm skin above her stocking tops. Slipping her feet into a pair of heels, she made a last touch up of her makeup and hair. She was ready.

		In stockings and heels this time, her body essentially covered by the corset and G-String, Maria felt quite comfortable. She moved easily through several poses as Derrick directed her. During one set, Derrick even asked her to remove her G-String! The camera whining incessantly as she did. An act which would normally have filled her with terror. Maria hardly even hesitated at the erotic request. Well… Barely… Sooner than she even realized, he was ready for her to change again. Her final outfit. This one, would not be so covering. But, after all, he’d already seen her naked. This couldn’t possibly be any worse. Could it?

		She grabbed another glass of wine and headed to the dressing room. Maria slipped the corset off, replacing it with her new garter belt. She clipped her stockings to the dangling fasteners and slipped on her last pair of heels. Then, she slipped the bra on, lifting her full breasts into the uplifting half-cups. Her erect nipples on display, standing out proudly. She quickly touched up her makeup and hair before checking herself out in the long mirrors.

		As she pirouetted before the mirrors, Maria realized she felt more exposed in this outfit than when she had been naked. It was like the bra and garter belt were outlining her nakedness, emphasizing it. Her vagina was nicely framed at the apex of her stockings and garter belt. Her gently swaying breasts lifted by the padding of the bra. Dark nipples standing out proudly, totally exposed by the open cup bra. Frankly, she looked… Slutty! All the relief Maria felt after finishing the nude photos, evaporated.

		OMG! I can’t believe I’m actually thinking about this!. About… Letting it happen. Committing adultery. Using my ‘free pass.’ What if I give in, but Cliff hates me afterwards? Fantasies are all well and good, but sometimes reality is totally different. It’s just that, I’m so damn turned on! More than I’ve ever been. And… And, Cliff told me I could… Maria gulped the last of her wine and opened the door.

		

		Chapter 5

		

		Maria stepped out of the dressing room, giving her hair a sensuous flip as she strolled towards Derrick. She smiled proudly as she saw his eyes riveted to her; her long legs flashing, breasts bouncing gently with every step, erect nipples fully on display. “How would you like me this time, sir?”

		Caught off guard by her unintended double entendre, Derrick stammered for a second, then asked her to go over to the stool. She seductively moved through several poses as he directed her movements. Maria couldn’t help but notice that the bulge in his jeans was getting a little bigger as the camera whined with each new pose she took. Her own juices flowing freely now as her passion began to build. Every time he’d touch her, it was like a hot poker had grazed against her skin. Forget about making love to the camera, she was picturing Derrick as her lover now! He was the one she was dreaming about as she looked adoringly into the lens.

		Moving over to the pillowed floor, Maria lay seductively down on the cushions. Derrick letting the camera worship her with every move. She hugged the pillows to her breasts, even held one seductively between her spread legs. Teasingly hiding her open pussy. Derrick towering over her, his legs spread as he straddled her naked body, taking shot after shot. Maria’s eyes drawn to the increasing bulge in his tight jeans as he knelt over her prone body. There was even a moist spot starting to show from his excitement. The camera close to her erotically showcased nipples. Her tongue licking her lips sensuously. She almost cratered as he adjusted a long curl of her hair around one of her erect nipples, framing it.

		Next, he had her move to the bed. Maria repeated several of her earlier poses plus a few new ones. Derrick was using the handheld camera almost exclusively now. Moving in up close and personal to her. She was on her stomach, her legs spread apart temptingly, ankles crossed high in the air. The camera moving around her body as she tried to follow the lens with her eyes.

		She almost passed out when he started photographing her from behind, her moist petals totally exposed to his sight. There was no way he could miss how excited she was! Maria could easily detect the scent of her sex, Derrick had to be able to as well. Ordered to roll over, she spread her legs wide. Her juices starting to run down between her legs. Her eyes taunting him.

		Derrick moved back to one of the stationary cameras, adjusting some settings. She heard the camera start to whine, as it automatically began to photograph her. Then, he came back up to her, his closeness making her heart pound. “Maria? We didn’t discuss this earlier, but I’d like to take some shots that are more explicit. More openly sexual. I think your husband might like to have some like that. If you’re all right with the idea, that is?” he suggested. His voice getting husky as his eyes slowly devoured her body.

		“Oh… Okay… I guess that would be all right, Derrick. What would you like me to do?” she asked hesitantly. On one level, wanting to become a total slut for him, while being scared to take the step on another. A step she knew could only lead to one thing; her infidelity!

		“Cup your breasts in your hands. Yes, just like that,” he whispered as her hands slid teasingly around her full breasts. It wasn’t long before she heard him ask her to play with her nipples. Her fingers teasing them, pinching them. A small whimper coming from her lips as her body betrayed her with an orgasm.

		“Now, lie back on the bed and spread your legs, bending one of your knees. Yes, just like that,” he said as she responded. Her bent knee causing her high heel to dig into the bedding. “Now, play with your pussy, Maria. Show me… Excuse me… I mean… Show your husband just how hot you can be! How much you want him.”

		Maria tentatively began to touch herself, something that she’d rarely done even with her husband. As her fingers slid along her moist slit, her eyes closed in pure pleasure. She whimpered as her fingers began to dance over her swollen clit. Her body finally erupting into a violent spasm as she orgasmed to her own touch. Forbidden erotic fantasies feeding her passion. She opened her eyes, staring directly at Derrick, tauntingly daring him. Her tongue licking along her lips sensuously, her desire evident. Breasts heaving with excitement.

		Derrick’s knee hit the bed, the camera moving in on her face. After taking several more shots, he let the camera fall. Maria leaned forward, only inches between them now. His lips touched hers gently, burning her with his touch. His large hand went around her head, pulling her to him as his tongue pushed into her mouth, French kissing her. She responded, her tongue dueling with his, little moans muffled by their kiss.

		Maria pulled back, her eyes gleaming with excitement. Her hands fell to his jeans, finding the zipper and tugging at it frantically. Her fingers snaking inside, finding his swelling cock, pulling it free. Her eyes widening, devouring his length as it began to swell in her hands. OMG! He’s big. A little longer than Cliff, but thick. I don’t know if I… Her tongue had a mind of its own, as it slipped between her lips to lick along the moist slit of his cock. Tasting the salty precum, she began to lick along his length. Derrick emitting little groans above her.

		Maria opened her lips into a wide oval, then began to take him deep into her mouth. Her tongue teasing along his length as he slid in deeper. She marveled at how different it felt. The thickness of it, the heat of it. How heavy it felt sliding across her tongue. She gagged a little as the mushroom shaped head touched against the back of her throat. Pulling back before once again trying to take him inside her. Breathing through her nose she pulled him deeper, taking him down into her throat. Her nose finally resting against his jeans as she felt him swell even more.

		She was bobbing her head up and down his length now, taking him all the way in with every stroke. Her saliva glistening along his length every time she pulled back. Derrick groaning loudly above her as she continued to expertly deep throat him. Maria felt him begin to swell, his body starting to move of its own volition. She knew he was close, and she wanted it! She wanted him to spill his hot cum down her throat. Her wish granted moments later as he exploded with a loud cry. Jet after jet of his hot seed spilling into her mouth as she desperately tried to swallow.

		Maria looked up at him as she licked a trace of cum from her lips, a minx-like smile on her face. Derrick desperately trying to catch his breath above her. “I think it’s my turn now, lover. Don’t you?” she whispered coyly.

		Derrick’s eyes drifted like magnets to her moist nether lips as he tore his T-Shirt off, muscled pecs glistening. He kissed her gently, then moved down her throat, his tongue making lazy circles on her sensitive skin. Her body tingling from his touch. She cried out as his lips found her swollen nipple, suckling greedily from her. Her hand holding him tightly to the sensitive point, his tongue teasing her. Even giving her little bites, each nibble sending shock waves through her body. Then, he moved further down.

		Derrick kissed her smooth vaginal mound, his lips brushing softly against the sensitive newly shaved skin. Maria letting out a cry as his tongue slowly raked along her moist slit, tasting her. She went into a violent spasm as his tongue flicked her hard nub of nerves. Her clit feeling like it was exploding! Her head began thrashing back and forth as he slid his tongue deep inside her moist tunnel, savoring her honeyed juices. Her scent filling his nostrils as he fucked her with his tongue. Constant cries and whimpers escaping her lips as she came over and over.

		Maria looked at him, her eyes burning with passionate desire as he pulled away and finished undressing. He crawled back between her spread legs, his cock now rock-hard again. His naked body brushing against her silky, stocking clad legs. She watched as his cock pressed lightly against her moist nether lips. This was it, there was no turning back. Not anymore. It was going to happen, she was going to do it. Going to break her wedding vows.

		Her eyes opened wide as his thick cock pressed against her, demanding entrance. Maria moaning as she felt her tender petals spread open by his hot dick. He was thicker than her husband, much thicker. Even thicker than any of her previous lovers, few though they had been. She’d never felt so full before. Her head snapped back in ecstasy as he began to slide deeper inside of her. “Oh, yes! Oh, fuck. Yes!” she cried as he slid all the way in. His cock reaching depths she didn’t even know existed. “So, full! Oh, yes. Fuck me!”

		He was fucking her slowly now, his long rod sliding in and out of her tightly gripping tunnel. She felt like her insides were being pulled out every time he pulled away, only to be filled again as he drove back in. She began to whimper constantly as he started to fuck her in earnest. His cock slamming in and out of her, crashing into her cervix with every thrust. “Oh… Oh, yes… Oh, fuck, yes! I’m cumming!!!” she screamed. Her whole body seizing violently as he drove into her over and over. Her fingernails raking erotically along his back.

		Moving faster now, no longer the slow easy lover. He was taking her. Using her like the whore she’d become. She’d violated her vows, ‘free pass’ or not. She knew what she was. It didn’t matter anymore. All that mattered was that hard cock filling her with every stroke. She felt him start to swell, heard him begin to groan. A low sound, almost a growl, came from his mouth as she felt him explode inside her. His cock pulsing, hot seed shooting into her again and again. Burning her insides with the salty cum, filling her unprotected womb to overflowing. Cum oozing out around his thick rod.

		The two collapsed back on the bed. His lips finding hers, telling her over and over how beautiful she was. Maria cuddled against him, enjoying the warmth of his closeness. Her breathing finally returning to normal. Maria’s eyes eventually drifting to a clock above the door. OMG! It’s after seven o’clock. She had only been scheduled for a three-hour photo session. Of course, that time frame hadn’t allotted for any of her more adulterous activities. She realized just how late she was going to be getting home. Cliff wouldn’t have to have much imagination to figure out why she was late. She just hoped that he’d really meant it when he gave her that ‘free pass.’

		As Maria walked into the dressing room, she caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror. It was obvious that she had been fucked. Royally, fucked! Her hair was a wild tangle of matted locks, lipstick smeared, even her mascara running down her face. Her body still glistening with sweat like she’d just done an hour on the treadmill. She debated if she should clean up a little but decided that it wouldn’t matter. Not at this point. It was going to be obvious to Cliff what had happened. His fantasy, undeniably, no longer an imaginary dream. It had been fulfilled. She might as well own it. Maria decided to just wear the outfit she had on, adding her wrap around dress as a covering. Hopefully, he would find what she’d done exciting. Hopefully…

		

		Chapter 6

		

		It was nearing nine o’clock by the time her Uber pulled up in front of her home. The house appeared dark except for the porch light shining starkly in the dark night. She saw Cliff’s car in the garage, so she was sure he was already home. Knowing him, and how excited he’d been over her appointment, he’d probably been there for quite some time. Of course, now he was about to face the consequences of his fantasy. The ultimate reality of it. Would he still be excited? Would he still want her? Excited by her used and soiled body? Or, would he hate her…

		She walked into the darkened house pulling the little carryon noisily behind her, its wheels loud against the hardwood floors. She set it aside. Maria glanced around the living room quickly, not seeing her husband anywhere. She was beginning to worry, where was he? Why wasn’t he rushing to greet her? Was he so upset that he’d left? Had she miscalculated his reaction that badly?

		Her probing eyes caught a sliver of light coming from their bedroom. She walked towards it, her high heels clicking loudly with each step. She pushed open the door, the room at first appearing empty. A lone light shone from the nightstand. Then, she saw him. He was sitting in the darkened reading nook, a half empty glass on the table. His face appeared a bit gaunt in the dim light.

		“Maria? You’re back. Did you have a… A nice time today? Was it… fun?” he asked. His voice a husky whisper as his gaze never left her body. Molten eyes devouring her, taking in every inch of her disheveled appearance.

		“Didn’t you want me to have ‘fun’ today, Cliff? You told me to have fun, remember?” asked Maria. Her voice taking on a tremulous quality. “But, yes. Since you asked, I did have a ‘nice’ time and it was ‘fun.’”

		“How… Um… How nice, Maria? I guess… I mean… Did you…” his voice trailed off, his hand going to the half empty glass and taking a hefty swig of whatever he had been drinking.

		Maria looked daringly at him, it had been his fantasy she’d fulfilled. There was no taking it back, she might as well own it. She flipped on the overhead light, leaving it only slightly dimmed. The bright light, letting him see her better. Then, she turned to face him and began to haughtily untie the wrap to her dress. Her eyes never leaving his. Her dress open, she shrugged it from her shoulders and let it fall to the floor. She was standing there in her stockings, heels, garter belt and open cup bra, nothing else. Her adulterous body nakedly exposed to his probing eyes.

		Cliff’s eyes raked over her hungrily, taking in the tangled and matted hair, the smeared lipstick, the runny mascara. Her nipples looked swollen, he could even see little marks on her breasts. His gaze fell to her pussy, eyes widening as he saw her shaved mound. Then, he saw her reddened and swollen pussy lips. The crusty cum stains that had caked on her thighs. There was no denying what had happened. What she’d done. He was a cuckold! His wife had committed adultery, broken her wedding vows. She’d fucked another man…

		Maria stood there proudly in her nakedness. Her eyes glared at him, her chin held high. She’d only done what he’d proposed, nothing more. She’d let another man make love to her, let him fill her with his hot seed. Used her ‘free pass.’ She began to walk towards him, her gaze haughty. Cliff getting unsteadily up from his chair as she approached.

		Up close now, he could clearly see all the marks on her body, the little bites, the cum stains. She even smelled of sex. Reeked of it! Yet… She’d never seemed more desirable. She was almost irresistible in her wantonness. Her body calling to him like she was some sort of siren. He reached out to her, pulling her face to his. His lips kissing her, tongue pressing insistently until she let him in. As his tongue began to duel with hers, he could taste a strangeness to her kiss. A certain tang that wasn’t normal. His breath catching momentarily at the realization of what it meant. She must have sucked him off! That he was tasting another man’s cum in his wife’s kiss. “You… You sucked his cock, didn’t you?” he asked.

		“Yes,” she replied with a little gasp. Her voice barely audible in the quiet room. “That’s not all I did, Cliff. I was a very naughty wife today. Would you like me to tell you everything I did? Tell it all to you, like you asked me to?”

		He just kissed her again, more aggressively this time. Almost like he wanted to devour her. Take her whether she was willing or not. Like she was a slut. Someone that could just be used. His lips sliding down her wanton body now, scalding her with his touch. Finding her swollen nipples, he began to suckle greedily. He could taste the dried sweat on her skin, smell the strange cologne that clung to her body, reminding him that he wasn’t her first lover today.

		Cliff fell to his knees pulling her to him, his lips brushing against her navel. Then, lower. Kissing her bare mound, the aroma of her sex assaulting him, overwhelming his senses. The scent of her lover’s cum that had filled her, mixed with her own honeyed dew. He looked up at her eyes, seeing the lust mirrored there. Maria letting out a scream as his tongue slid along her wet slit. He could taste the salty cum of her lover. She was writhing above him as his tongue twirled around her cum covered clit. Her hands gripping his head, pulling him to her as his tongue slid inside that wet tunnel. A flood of juices filled his mouth, a mix of Maria’s sweet dew and Derrick’s salty cum. Cum that had filled her unprotected womb. She let him worship there, her body shaking with an almost constant orgasm.

		Finally, he broke away from her. Standing up, his arms went around her, picking her up. He carried her to their bed, practically throwing her on it before roughly stripping off his clothes. She lay there, waiting for him. Staring at him. Then he was climbing into the bed after her. Maria’s eyes still challenging him, daring him to take her back. To reclaim her wanton body.

		Cliff’s hands grabbed hold of her high heels, almost like they were handles, as he pushed her legs apart. He crawled between her stocking clad legs, his lips trailing along the silky material. Maria whimpered as his lips brushed against the exposed skin above her stockings. His lips hot against her skin. He could taste the traces of her lover again now. Derrick’s cum having oozed from her swollen nether lips, leaving salty trails along her naked thighs. A last lick of her adulterous slit, and then he moved on up her body. His mouth nibbling at her swollen nipples, biting them. Teeth almost tearing at her erect nubs. Maria whimpering above him as the pain of his bites tore through her.

		Then, she could feel his hard rod pressing against the swollen petals of her pussy, demanding entrance. Her breathing passionate now, almost coming in huge gasps as she felt him press forward. His cock sliding into her well used cunt. Her head fell back in pleasure as he filled her. Her second cock of the day! The sluttishness of what she was doing, engulfing her. She was thrashing around now, her hair flying as he began to push deeper inside her. Maria trying to squeeze his cock in her pulsing tunnel.

		Cliff wasn’t nearly as thick as Derrick, not as long either. But… He was… Comfortable. He felt familiar in welcoming womb. Her legs wrapped around his thrusting body, nylon stockings sliding against his bare skin. Her high heels digging into him, pulling him into her. Her fingers, at first just tracing along his back, began to claw at him as her passion built. OMG! I am such a slut. I can’t believe I’m about to… “Oh, fuck… I’m cumming!!!!” she screamed.

		Cliff was pounding into her wanton depths now, his cock like a jackhammer. His body thrusting deeply into her with every stroke. His pelvis grinding against her clit, sending erotic charges racing through her. She looked up at her husband, sweat glistening on his body as he took her. His cock filling her over and over. Her heart pounding in her chest, breasts heaving with excitement. She could barely breath. His efforts sending her over the top again as her body shook uncontrollably.

		Maria knew he was close now, his thrusts becoming almost frantic as he reclaimed her slutty pussy. She let out a howl as she felt him finally explode deep inside her. His hot seed filling her over and over. Another violent orgasm of her own sending her reeling.

		Cliff slid his softening cock from her warm depths. A flood of cum gushed freely from her swollen nether lips. A mix of both her husband’s and her lover’s. Her body unable to hold all the seed that had filled her today. Taking her into his arms, he whispered, “I love you, Maria.”

		

		Epilogue

		

		Cliff was beaming as they ate dinner, his eyes never leaving Maria as they celebrated his birthday. The restaurant an intimate one that they both loved. She’d given him his present before they left the house. His eyes hungrily devouring each and every photo that Derrick had printed up for her. A large life-sized portrait hung above their bed, Maria seductively naked in the photo. Cliff had been so excited, he wanted to take her right then and there. Maria, evasively putting him off, claiming they’d miss their reservations. Making him wait. Wanting him to burn with desire for her wanton body.

		Maria slid seductively next to her husband in the small banquette they shared. While they were having an after-dinner glass of wine, Maria looked at him, a twinkle in her eye. “Cliff? There is another part of your birthday present that I haven’t given you yet.” Seeing the sudden interest in his eye, she continued, “I honestly didn’t know about this part of it until just today. At first, I wasn’t sure whether to give it to you or not. But, I’m pretty sure it’s something that you’ll like.”

		“You know I already love what you gave me, Maria. All of it! I’m not sure how I could be happier, but I’m willing to try?” he exclaimed.

		As he’d promised her, Derrick had dropped off the photos earlier that afternoon. He’d even hung the framed enlargement over the bed for her. She’d been delighted with the results. To thank him properly, Maria had decided that her ‘free pass’ should cover today as well. Besides… She wanted to. Bad!

		“Derrick came by today to deliver the pictures, and… Well… I let him make love to me again,” came her whispered confession. “My little pussy is still full of his hot cum, Baby.” Her tongue making an erotic circle around his ear. Seeing the excited look on his face, she added, “Derrick also told me that while he and I were… Well… You know. That first time, in the studio? There were cameras that were still taking pictures. He gave me a memory stick with all of the photos that were taken, and he even gave me a video of…”

		That was as far as she got, Cliff grabbed her, kissing her violently over and over. “OMG! I can’t wait to get back home, Baby. I want you so bad!”

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Maria’s naughty 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?

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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