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Kathryn is a high flying executive with a pretty good life. Her final promotion is definitely something to celebrate, even with her husband Michael overseas. How he decides to celebrate with her is entirely unexpected.

Entering a new position means she’s allowed to have some perks, right? So with permission, she begins to dip her toes into normally uncharted waters, beginning with her sexy young assistant.

When she finds out her long time mentor has been a bull before, it gives her an idea. Could she embrace a new lifestyle and give herself the satisfaction that her overseas husband can’t?

Or even better, is it something they can share together?


CHAPTER ONE

“Congratulations, Kathryn!” a glass was lifted, and a murmur went through the group of staff that was assembled. It was almost surreal and didn’t quite feel real for her, but Kathryn knew that it truly was. She’d received the promotion of a lifetime, complete with the corner office that came with it.

The man lifting the glass was her mentor and good friend Brock Gardiner, who orchestrated what felt like a meteoric rise through the ranks of the medium sized consulting firm she’d been a part of for the past five years. And now she was the CEO of the place, a responsibility she had no idea if she could even assume properly.

Of course, she was a confident woman. Having a husband whose job took him out of town for several months of the year and no children to speak of meant she could throw herself entirely into her career without feeling guilty about long nights at work, both at the office and at home. Video chats kept her and her husband Michael at least communicating. It wasn’t the best relationship, but it was what worked for them.

And now she was expected to speak about her new role within the company, and while she’d thought about the job, now that she had it a lot of thoughts whizzed through her head as the room quieted around her. Expectant looks adorned most of the faces, but at least they weren’t unfriendly. She’d gained the trust of many of the people in the room.

“I’m honestly overwhelmed. Your trust in me is well placed, and you can all rest assured that the next phase of this company will be one of growth and ingenuity.” She began. “I need to thank everyone who has helped me through the years. Let’s raise a glass to the company and here’s to the future!”

“To the future!” the group echoed. It was simple and straightforward, just like she always tried to be. Having a female CEO of a company wasn’t unusual anymore, but having one that got there so quickly definitely was.

Brock approached her and clinked glasses. “I know you’re going to do great. Congratulations. Now that it’s official, are you and Michael going to celebrate?”

Kathryn blanched a bit. “He’s still away for a couple of weeks. So we will have to save that for when he gets back. It’s not like I can take any time off.”

“Too bad. You deserve it. Want to head out with a group for a drink or two?” Brock always offered, and today she didn’t really want to turn down the opportunity. But there was a ton of work to do, and Michael had made a point of telling her there was a surprise waiting for her at home as well.

“Another time, definitely. I want to hit the ground running tomorrow as well.” Kathryn downed a big sip of sparkling wine and put her glass away. There was work to do.

Her entire life over the past few years had been working. It was almost nice to have Michael in a job that took him away, because it gave her a chance to have late nights and not feel like she was neglecting anyone. Somehow, they made it work.

As an assertive, attractive woman sometimes there were obstacles in the way and a lot of sexism, along with a healthy dose of catty behavior. Kathryn learned early to keep her circle tight and only rely on people she could trust.

Although often it was lonely. Her only companions were her small social circle, her assistant Tim, and sometimes people like Brock who gave her advice and support. She’d gotten used to it, but now that the top spot had finally been achieved, there was a small sense of not knowing what to do next. There were a couple of years to worry about that, though.

Slipping into her company car, on the drive home, she listened to some decent music and tried to give herself a sense of what had just happened. Kathryn’s future was set, and now all she had to do was keep performing. Her entire career had been built on doing the strategic thing at the right time, and it had gotten her far. Now that it was the furthest up the ladder she could possibly get, what would be the next step?

No sense in worrying about it. Pulling into the driveway of her sprawling Victorian home, she saw that there was a massive bundle of balloons and an enormous package on the front porch. It had to be what Michael was talking about when he’d texted her: there was a surprise coming. A smile broke out on her face.

He always knew exactly what she needed in the moment. Walking up the front steps, she saw there was a massive bottle of her favourite champagne, a big bundle of flowers and balloons, and a couple of wrapped boxes as well. Snapping a quick picture, she messaged him thank you with a heart emoji. The bundle was almost too big to carry in one go.

The champagne was the exact bottle she loved, and she quickly set up the flowers and ordered herself some dinner before she started unwrapping everything. A message came through from Michael to make sure she didn’t open one box until later, when they could be together in person. Well, on video at least. He was in a whole different time zone and usually was at work until she was going to bed.

Since she had permission to open the other one, she quickly opened the smaller one and it held a nameplate. Gorgeous and engraved with her name and new position. Super thoughtful, just like Michael always was. She snapped another picture and texted it to him again with more hearts.

Their lives had become emojis, gifs and texts for the most part, even though they connected on video chats most nights. It was just something they had gotten used to over time, and she also knew that it was mostly temporary.

Still, when she saw couples out doing things in celebration her heart always felt distant from Michael. There were lots of ways they stayed connected, but not having him around physically was the hardest. Especially nights like this one where she wanted to celebrate with excellent champagne and then maybe some really fantastic sex.

Virtual sex just wasn’t the same, and her vibrator usually got a decent workout whenever she was horny. Which seemed to be a lot lately with the stress of the pending promotion. Sometimes they would have webcam sex together, and that was the best they could do. It just wasn’t the same as a warm body, of course.

Dinner arrived quickly, and the champagne opened. It was expensive and excellent, and the first glass went down easily with her favourite takeout. She had a virtual date set up with Michael an hour later and, as usual, busied herself with emails that kept flowing in and messages of congratulations from other people she knew.

Finally, it was time. She quickly pressed the video call button and Michael’s smiling face appeared on the screen. “Finally. If I had another glass of this lovely champagne, I’d have a hard time talking.” She laughed.

“I’m so proud of you, babe.” He started. “You deserve every bit of that position.” She could hear in his voice how proud he was of her.

“Thank you. It’s been so nice hearing from everyone and I’m a bit overwhelmed with the amount of work I’ll have, but tonight I want to just relax.”

“Then what I have planned is perfect. Take the champagne, the box you haven’t opened, and head to the living room. It’s a surprise.” Her eyebrow raised. Michael never got her anything that needed a bedroom except occasionally for lingerie, and there was no way that would come in a wooden box.

“I’m officially intrigued.” She said, carrying the champagne bottle and the box to their opulent couch in front of a television that was used far too much lately. A reminder that only one half of their bed was also used lately and most nights she fell asleep on the couch was almost sad. Placing the box on the bed, she faced him. “Okay, ready.”

“I sort of thought you might want to have a little celebration. Together.” Michael grinned. “Open it up. Have another sip of the champagne first.” She hefted the box and it had some weight to it.

Kathryn was elated at the fact Michael had been so thoughtful, but as she opened the package, she wondered what it could be. Jewelry? Some sort of commemorative plaque? He’d done things like that before.

A large wooden box sat in front of her with a catch, and Michael looked eagerly on through the screen as she opened it. When she did, her heart skipped slightly. A velvet interior was inside, but it carried something she didn’t expect.

Resting inside was a dildo. And not just any dildo, but a lovely representation of a long, thick penis complete with veins, and even a pair of balls at the bottom. It was easily seven inches long and thick enough that when she picked it up, her hand was almost dwarfed by the size.

The rubber cock was twice the size of her vibrator and thick enough that she could barely even wrap her hand around it. “Uh…babe? I definitely wasn’t expecting this.”

“Let me explain.” He began. “I know that we’ve been apart a lot lately, and I wanted to make sure you had something to enjoy yourself with. A vibrator is fine, but I thought maybe you might enjoy trying this out. As sort of a substitute for me.”

Kathryn laughed as she hefted the sizeable appendage. “This is…wow. I’ve never used one before.”

“I know.” Michael grinned. “And I’d love to watch you use it. At least if I can’t be there to fuck you, I can watch you fuck yourself.”

The thought of the massive dildo inside her almost made Kathryn nervous. It was definitely a couple of inches bigger and much thicker than Michael was, but it took her back to college, where she’d had a boyfriend who was really well endowed. The sex had been off the charts. Too bad the rest of the relationship sucked.

But always in her mind, the sensation of a huge cock in her pussy had lingered, something she’d made sure Michael didn’t know about. She sometimes missed the sensation of a big dick stretching her pussy out.

“You want to watch me use this?” she asked. He nodded again.

“I hope that isn’t too kinky. Something about seeing you using that on yourself makes me instantly hard. I’ve been having a hard time bringing it up, but I figured now that the stress of finding out about the promotion is over, it might be a good time to try something new until I get home.”

The dildo even felt warm in her hand, and having it lying there, she hefted the weight. That, combined with the champagne, sent her thoughts into a much hornier place. And he was right. It was like a weight had come off and she could use a good session to relax a bit. “You want to try it right now?”

“I’d love to. Why don’t you head to the bedroom?”

Kathryn looked around. “Actually, I think I’m good right here.” She’d often masturbated in the living room when watching a sexy television show or movie, and even though Michael didn’t hear about every time, she was happy to put on a show for him. “I’m actually getting turned on just holding it. It’s really big.”

She spread her legs and Michael leaned forward into the camera. “You’re wearing stockings. Damn.”

“Part of the uniform now.” Kathryn hiked her skirt up and showed him the edges of the black stockings that she often wore. It always caught the eye of the male employees, that was for sure. “And I’m wearing those fancy panties you like. I love how they feel.” They were lace and black as well, thin enough to be unnoticed under her tight skirt.

Michael had a bit of a panty fetish, and whenever they enjoyed each other he made a point of stripping off her underwear. Taking hold of the edges, she slipped the panties down and off her legs, already feeling the sticky heat between her legs.

The big cock slipped across her pussy lips, and she could feel the wetness coating it as it separated her labia. The friction was light, but perfect, especially when the bumpy veins crossed her sensitive parts. “Mmm…that feels good. Better than my fingers.”

Her husband unzipped his pants and she knew he was holding an erection under the watch of the camera. “Move the camera so I can see you.”

As he did, she loved seeing his hand around a nice hard dick, but it was impossible not to compare his cock to the one she was rubbing up and down her pussy. “Mmm…yeah, that’s good. I love seeing you hard and ready. This dick feels amazing.”

The veins traveled up and down her sensitive lips and parted them, making her feel like she was ready to fuck herself. All the stress of the day melted away, and all she could think about was fucking her wetness until she let a massive orgasm out.

“I want to watch you put it inside.” Michael’s hand was definitely pumping between his legs. “You look so damned hot, baby. I wish I was there.”

That gave Kathryn an idea. Something that had been percolating in her own mind since she saw the thick toy, but she never thought she’d be able to bring up with her husband, even though they had been separated for a long time.

Having a dildo was one thing, and what they did together was fun, but it didn’t replace a warm human body and the feeling of anticipation and seduction that she had craved lately. She and Michael had been together long enough that she often wondered what he might think about her indulging herself with a lover when he wasn’t around.

Still rubbing it up and down, she decided to test the waters a bit. “Have you ever thought about what it might be like to watch me with someone else?” After all, if he was interested in watching her with a dildo that was clearly bigger than he was, perhaps there was more to it they could explore.

Michael gulped, and his face flushed. “Um…well, I didn’t want to be the one to bring it up. But I’ve been having fantasies like that. I think that’s why I thought of this.”

That was just about the best answer Kathryn could have hoped for. “Let’s enjoy this for now and then we can talk more about that later. This big cock feels fantastic against my pussy.” Still rubbing it up and down, now her lips were full, and her juices were flowing like a river, coating the rubber dick.

“Put it inside you.” Michael encouraged. Easily, Kathryn adjusted the big toy and pushed the head inside. Right away, it pushed against her walls and stretched her out, making her groan with pleasure. Only a couple of inches slid in, and her muscles tightened around it, squeezing the massive dick inside.

“Mmm…wow…that’s going to take some effort to get it in.” She told him. Sliding it out, the tip was thickly coated with her desire already and she pushed it back in again, getting a couple of more inches inside. The pulsing sensation her muscles felt was sending tingles up and down her spine. It was incredible.

“Does it feel good?”

“Oh my God, yes…it’s stretching me out.” Kathryn sighed. Moving the big rubber cock in and out a few more times, finally she had all seven inches buried inside her, and the size was unfamiliar but very welcome. “Damn, that’s amazing. It’s making me feel so fucking good, baby.”

The big dildo was touching her in places she hadn’t felt anything or anyone touch in years, and her pussy was screaming for more. Pressure began to build inside her, a delicious shivering sensation that flooded through her entire body.

“I love watching you fuck yourself.” Michael said, his hand beginning to pump his cock again. “It’s driving me crazy.”

“Fuck…” Kathryn started to move the toy in and out faster, loving the sensations of pressure and stretch, on top of the friction of the veins that felt like they were rubbing every part of her inside. It was making her clit throb, and she knew if she just touched it a bit, she could cum incredibly hard almost right away. “I think I could cum so fast with this inside me.”

“Go for it. You know I love watching you cum,” Michael encouraged. “Fuck that sexy pussy and cum all over that big dick.” She was excited that he was getting into it so much and took it as an invitation to plunge the big dick into her pussy even faster.

Her fingers found her throbbing clit easily and as soon as she rubbed there, the familiar sensation of an orgasm began to build for her. She was intimately familiar with masturbation because of Michael being away so much, and this session was definitely going to be one for the books. She could feel her muscles squeezing the gigantic cock inside her firmly.

“Fuck, babe…I’m going to cum…so fucking hard…!” she mewled as she rapidly ran her hand across her sensitive nub and just as she took the cock deep into her once more, she felt a massive wave of orgasmic bliss slam into her body, wailing out loud with delight. Her pussy pulsed around the cock inside her, soaking it with her cum.

Panting for breath, she tugged out the big toy, feeling her entire body pulsing with heat. “Oooh…my…that was amazing…wow.”

Michael was still pumping his dick. That gave Kathryn an idea of testing the waters to see if maybe a new fantasy could help him cum.

Taking the rubber cock, she put it against her lips and rubbed it all over. “Can you just imagine? A big cock like this sliding into my mouth? Watching me suck it?” she let her lips slide over the tip, tasting the flavour of her cum. It didn’t bother her at all, but the reaction from Michael was just what she’d hoped for.

“You want to suck a big dick like that?” he moaned. “Right after you get fucked with it?”

Vamping a bit, she licked the thick shaft and then sucked on the wet tip, still reveling in the fact her husband was getting into her fantasy. “I want you to enjoy watching me sucking and getting fucked, baby. I think it would be so hot to have you watching me.”

Michael kept stroking. “Damn…that’s actually turning me on to think about. Seeing you sucking a massive fat dick like a slut. My powerful woman taking on a big man and fucking him.”

“Damn…” she slipped the big dildo back inside her, and it sent another lovely ripple of lust through her body. “Do you think you could handle watching me get fucked?” The cock pumped inside her easily now, her pussy already stretched.

“I’m really hard right now, so that says a lot.” He replied. “And I’m imagining it. I love thinking about you getting fucked.”

“Okay, then, let’s let you have your fun. Just picture me sucking a nice thick cock, and then this.” Kathryn flipped herself over, her ass and creamy pussy in full view of the camera. Sliding the dildo between her legs, she started to ride it up and down, moaning about how good it felt. “Fuck, yes. He’s fucking me hard, baby. He’s going to fill my pussy with cum and make me cum all over his big dick!”

They had both gotten caught up in the fantasy, and Michael stood up to show her he was furiously jerking his dick. Finally, just as Kathryn kept plunging herself down on the massive toy inside her, he bellowed out loud and his cock shot thick ropes of cum through the air. Clutching himself, he panted for breath as Kathryn looked on, the clear remnants of his orgasm dripping out of his penis.

Not wanting to stop, she continued to ride her new favourite toy until she joined him in orgasm again, gasping loudly and flooding the rubber cock with another river of her juices as her entire body shuddered.

“Jesus.” He gasped. “I haven’t cum that hard in a long time. I almost fell over.” Kathryn laughed as he planted himself in his chair. She slid the dildo out of herself, enjoying one more long stroke of pleasure.

“Wooowww…” she moaned. “Me neither. That was so good, babe.”

“I love watching you cum like that.”

Kathryn laughed. “Well, I love cumming like that. And it definitely took the edge off.”

There was a momentary pause. “So…maybe you want to indulge in that fantasy a bit more?”

Her body tensed. “What are you asking?”

“I think it’s unfair for me to expect you to just masturbate while I’m away. I’ve been thinking about it a lot, and maybe you should…” he paused, and she could see he took a deep breath. “…take on a lover. For when I’m not around.”

“Are you serious?” Of course, the idea had crossed her mind, but she never would have thought until what had just happened she could broach the subject. “Like, have an affair?”

“It’s not really an affair if I know about it, right? And as long as you tell me everything, considering how much I just got turned on by hearing you cum talking about another cock, I think it will be okay.” He shrugged. “We won’t know unless we try it. And I’m not home for another three weeks.”

“Well, I have this lovely new dildo.” Kathryn said with a smile. “But I’m open to trying it if you are, obviously.”

“Okay, so we’ll set up some rules.” Michael said. “And see what happens. Does that sound okay?”

Obviously, it was okay with her. She was just having a hard time digesting the fact her husband was suggesting she have sex with someone else.

They talked about it for a bit longer, and the more they discussed it, the more excited she got. It was simply a matter of choosing the right person who wouldn’t cause any issues in her personal or professional life.

After they signed off, she cleaned up her lovely new toy and put it back in the box, with a final text to Michael telling him how happy she was they talked. Her thoughts as she drifted off to a final sleep were all about feeling strange hands on her body and a lovely thick cock plunging into her pussy.


CHAPTER TWO

After she woke up and got ready for work the next day, Kathryn knew she had to get her head together. It was her first real week in her new position, and there were some key meetings she needed to take care of. Still, it was impossible not to have the fact she needed to scout for a lover in the back of her mind.

The tricky part was making sure that whoever she seduced, it was no strings attached. She’d even lightly considered an escort, but if she was going to take on a lover, then it needed to be somebody that she could trust to stay quiet, but also not risk any type of serious exposure if their relationship was revealed.

It also needed to be somebody that could perform. And there had always been a fantasy in her mind about being dominant with whoever she enjoyed. Michael was naturally pretty submissive, but they had never taken that dynamic further than simple play, and having a situation where she could call the shots with a man made her panties damp.

A stranger? No way. There was too much involved with a dynamic like that, and she didn’t want to pay an escort. She didn’t really have any male friends to speak of outside of work people.

Standing in her office looking out the window, her assistant Tim swept into the room. “Okay, so your 10am is all set. Here’s the agenda and a couple of notes I printed out as well like you prefer. The key items are highlighted.

“I don’t know what I’d do without you sometimes.” Kathryn said. He always seemed to have a way of knowing what she needed at the moment. Like an intuition perfectly tuned to her needs.

Although now, when she looked at him, Kathryn saw him in a slightly fresh eye. Tim was young, ambitious and could basically read her mind because he’d been working with her for a couple of years right out of college.

And he was actually pretty hot. A well built black man with height, muscles and she knew he attracted the eye of a lot of the young interns around the office. He’d even asked her about them when a couple of them asked him out, and she’d cautioned him about shitting where he ate.

Just because he took her advice didn’t mean she didn’t catch him occasionally glancing at a particular woman’s ass or breasts if they were wearing something moderately sexy for work. Including herself, which was always flattering. Even today she’d worn a fairly tight pair of slacks and when he thought she wasn’t looking, his eyes drifted to the curve of her butt.

He would actually be perfect. Loyal, attractive and young. And considering how tall he was and how big his hands were, probably well hung as well. Her face flushed just thinking about it, but she also felt a familiar tingle between her legs.

After talking with Michael about him, he also agreed that maybe it was a good option. Somebody that wouldn’t have any ties to her beyond loyalty. When they talked about it, fantasizing about the encounter resulted in another steamy session with her new dildo.

The next couple of days drifted by as usual, but an opportunity came to test the waters towards the end of the week when they had to work late together. It was to prepare a couple of documents for a big presentation she had to make to the board talking about her annual vision, and Tim never had a problem working late with her, especially because she always ordered dinner for them.

It was the perfect opportunity to seduce him and see how he reacted. Once she decided, it was simply a matter of letting Michael know. He only had one rule, that he wanted to know details about what happened.

How to do that? Not only be with another man, but also somehow let him take part. There were ways, but there would need to be participation from the other man involved too, if that was the case. It was going to be tricky.

She couldn’t just record or set up a camera without Tim knowing. They settled on reliving the experience together with her massive new toy after the fact. Michael said he was okay with her enjoying herself without him as long as they got to have fun afterwards, so at least that made things easier for her.

Of course, she also had to work on Tim. He’d always been nothing but professional with her, but she also knew he was a healthy young man with a decent libido. They rarely talked about his personal life, but she knew he was definitely single and dated occasionally. And he was someone nobody would ever suspect her of sleeping with. All pluses in her books. Just like when she’d hired him, he was the ideal candidate.

Once everything was set with Michael, the entire following day at work, she was nervous. They had already planned to work late together, and she’d told him she’d cover dinner. It was probably a good idea to have some booze involved too, so she bought a decent bottle of her favourite whisky.

It was almost like a first date, or at the very least the unknown kept her on edge during the day. Tim noticed there was something up with her, even asking her about it, but she deferred his questions. Once the office was cleared out and he was setting up his laptop on her new coffee table, she started to get even more nervous.

After all, what if he rejected her? Or had a girlfriend? Even worse, what if he didn’t want to let himself get seduced by an older woman?

Kathryn knew she was in decent shape, but that didn’t mean a younger guy, especially one as attractive as Tim, didn’t have his pick of the litter. She’d have to navigate things carefully.

Once they discussed what they were working on, she began to set her plan in motion. “I think I need a drink. Want to join me? I got this excellent bottle as a congratulations present and it’s going bad in my drawer.”

“Sure, as long as it’s okay with you.” Tim replied. When she opened the drawer and pulled out two glasses, Kathryn made sure to unbutton her blouse a bit, hoping it would draw his eye. It definitely did, even though his eyes darted away as soon as she caught him looking. Perfect.

She handed him the glass of whisky. “This is a really good one. I don’t share this with just anyone, but you’ve definitely become important to me, Tim. I hope you know that.”

He flushed a bit but raised his glass. “I’m flattered. But it’s also not every day I get a boss like you. My friends all think I’m the luckiest guy in the business world for getting to learn and hang out with someone so smart and capable.” As soon as he said the word capable, he took a big slug from his glass.

“Compliments will get you everywhere.” Kathryn laughed. “You’re buttering up this old lady.”

“You’re hardly an old lady.” Tim said. “In fact, my friends all think you’re insanely hot.”

“Oh?” she sipped from her glass, sitting down on the couch close to him. “And what do you think?”

He visibly gulped. “Uh…I plead the fifth.” Another big sip from his glass, almost draining it.

“Okay, that’s enough compliments. Can you go over that spreadsheet again and look for any of these numbers?” Kathryn leaned in again, making sure that she let her stocking covered leg brush up against his. Tim didn’t seem to mind at all. In fact, he felt fantastic next to her. The confidence he had was extremely attractive.

Could she really just seduce him in her office? It didn’t even seem real, but Michael had given her the permission to do whatever she pleased. And right now, getting pleased was foremost on her mind. “Do you want one more?” she asked after a few minutes of typing, grabbing her own glass. “I definitely need to relax tonight.”

Tim nodded. “Sure. But only one more. I’m already feeling it.”

Kathryn laughed. “I never took a young guy for a lightweight.”

“Hey!” he protested. “I’m just used to funneling beers, not twenty year old scotch.”

She poured the drink quickly, making sure there was a little extra in both glasses. Was she really about to do this? “Well, with alcohol, older is better. Like some other things, I’ve heard.”

His eyebrow raised as she walked to the couch and sat back down, handing him the glass and crossing her legs. She could see that his eyes tracked her movement, and he quickly took another sip. “Oh yeah? Like what else is better when it’s older?”

Well, that was certainly an opening if she ever heard one. It was amazing how smart he was, and Kathryn quickly realized that he was trying to flirt with her without directly coming out and flirting.

“Well, sex.” Tim laughed as soon as she said it. “Oh, come on. You’re a good looking guy. You’ve never had sex with an older woman? And they absolutely rocked your world? What do they call it today, a cougar?”

“Oh, there’s lots of terms.” He replied with a grin. “Cougar. MILF.”

“Which one would you call me?” she offered. Now she could feel that things were heating up and took a strong sip of her own glass, letting the alcohol just add to her resolve that if he wanted to let her, she was definitely going to seduce him.

Uncrossing her legs, she saw his eyes drift to them again. Her panties were getting warm between her legs. Underneath her blouse, her breasts were aching to be touched. “Well, you don’t have kids. So, I guess you would be a cougar.” He said nervously. “No offense.”

“None taken, Tim.” She took one more gulp of whiskey and then put down her glass. “Like you said, I’m experienced enough to go after what I want.”

He kept nervously fumbling at his glass. “Oh, yeah? And what’s that? Another promotion?”

She decided to be as blunt as possible. “Actually, what I’d really like is to see how well you can lick my pussy. I’m really fucking horny right now.” Spreading her legs, she let him get a glimpse of her damp panties and he almost fumbled his glass as his eyes went wide. “I’m assuming that you know how to do it quite well. You’re a smart young man.”

“Holy shit.” He stammered, putting the glass down. “Uh…Kathryn…are you serious?”

“I’m absolutely serious.” Now that it was on the table, she could feel her body tingling with anticipation. And she desperately wanted to feel his mouth on her. “I want you to put that glass down and go down on me. And if you can make me cum, there will be an extra bonus in it for you.”

“I never…uh…expected this.” But he still put his glass down and took a deep breath. “You know, I think you’re insanely hot. But I never could have expected…this.”

“It’s okay. You have permission. Make me cum.” She said the final words firmly, and he took a beat, but then turned towards her with a new look on his face. One of desire.

Spreading her legs more, she felt his hands grab her calves and start to massage them. Because her shoes were already off, his deft hands grabbed them and massaged them a bit as well. “Ooh. You know just how to get a woman warmed up. That feels great.”

Running a hand up her chest, she unbuttoned her blouse until it was completely loose. Tim’s hands kept moving, but as she swept her top open, his eyes locked onto her breasts. “Don’t think I haven’t seen you checking me out.” Her bra was one of her better ones, and her nipples felt like little rocks underneath it. The panties she wore matched, of course. “You’ve had a fantasy about me, right? I’ve seen you checking me out.”

“Of course I have.” He gulped. “But…you’re married. And my boss. No way I’d ever…”

“My husband and I have an arrangement.” She told him, just so he wasn’t worried. Even though the arrangement she was talking about was brand new, having permission to indulge herself as long as she shared it was giving her a massive thrill. And only making her body crave being touched even more. It had been far too long since a man had done anything physical with her.

The dildo Michael bought here was great, but she wanted some nice, young cock. And Tim probably had stamina to spare, which was going to be amazing to enjoy. “We’re all alone now. And this cougar is giving you permission to do whatever you want to her. In fact, I want it all.”

“Shit.” He sighed. Moving his hands higher, he started to massage her thighs. “You’re so fucking gorgeous.” Now she could smell her own arousal floating between them. Her pussy was eagerly dripping for some satisfaction.

“Like I said, I want to see how skilled you are with those lips. Get to work.” Grabbing her wet panties, she tugged them aside, feeling how puffy and engorged her lips were and how much her pussy was soaked with her arousal.

Tim sighed and leaned forward, his lips kissing around her slit, and then his tongue finally licked up and down her sensitive labia. The sensation was scintillating, making her whole body respond with an eager gasp. He was stroking her with his tongue slowly and deliberately, not rushing at all like a lot of guys would have. Little kisses were peppered in between. “Ooh…wow, that’s good. Nice and gentle, just like that. You’re doing a great job.” Kathryn sighed.

He gave off a little moan of his own, his tongue dipping between her lips to taste her nectar, and he curled it up, scooping out some of her sexy flavour to swallow and enjoy. A hand crept between her legs and when he penetrated her with a long finger, the dual sensation made her hips push up into his face. “Aaahhh…yyeess…that’s good. Keep going, Tim.”

Even Michael never took his time like Tim was, using his mouth to try to wring out every ounce of pleasure she could have. With the finger added inside, touching her walls, her body responded quickly, and she could feel herself building towards a climax that had her already curling her toes before it even happened.

It was incredible that he was going to rock her world with such apparent ease, but she couldn’t deny how good it felt to have a man taking such care in licking her pussy and fingering her at the same time with a gentle rhythm. She closed her eyes, letting her hips move with his lips and hand. “That’s soooo good…don’t stop…please…just like that. Ah…God…yes, please.”

Kathryn felt his mouth smile as he continued, and only a few moments later her body built to an undeniable crescendo, a gentle shiver starting and then amplifying in intensity like waves that became a tsunami. “Ooohhh…YES! You’re making me CUUUUUMMMMM!” she gasped as she let herself cum hard, her pussy vibrating and clenching at his finger while Tim lapped up all his reward.

Breathing hard as he withdrew his finger and sat up, she started to come down slowly and opened her eyes. “Jesus, Tim. If I’d know you could do that, I would have let you a long time ago.”

“I aim to please.” He grinned, and Kathryn could see her glistening moisture all over his face. “And that was really hot seeing you cum like that. You’re so fucking sexy. Your pussy tastes so good.”

She glanced at his pants, and there was something sizeable underneath them. “Okay, I think we need to see what you’re working with besides that talented tongue. If you are willing to show me, of course.”

He didn’t say a word, but quickly stood up and undid his belt. Once his pants came undone, he took a deep breath and then a lovely thick cock emerged from his pants, full and hard, just like any man should be after an older woman was seducing him. “Another pleasant surprise.” Kathryn said, leaning forward. “And I love how hard you are already.”

“I have a confession.” He said. “I’ve…jerked off to you a few times before. When you wear some of those dresses you like. Your body is insanely hot. It’s hard to not be horny around you when we work so closely sometimes.”

Kathryn frowned. She had to establish some ground rules. “Okay, so some quick rules. No coming on to me at work unless I say so. We have to make sure we are a hundred percent professional during work hours and at company functions. Deal?” she cocked an eyebrow. “If this is going to happen, it has to be on my terms. I have a lot more to lose than you do. And I sincerely hope that this isn’t considered harassment.”

“No problem.” He said, wrapping his hand around his dick and beginning to stroke it. “You’re like every fantasy I’ve ever had come to life. There’s nothing going on here I don’t want, and if you want me to sign something I’m happy to.” His hand held his generous cock and she enjoyed seeing how long it was.

Unbuttoning her blouse completely and slipping it off, Kathryn unhooked her bra and Tim’s eyes went straight to her breasts. “Don’t think I haven’t seen you trying to catch a glimpse of these. Here they are. Do you want to touch them?”

“They’re gorgeous.” He said, leaning forward. Expert hands gently massaged them and when his thumbs skated over her nipples, it sent a wave of need down to her pussy. She wanted more. Her hands wrapped around his lengthy erection, and she could feel the throbbing meat hot and rigid in her hand. And she could do whatever she pleased with him.

“I think I want this monster inside me. Get your pants off.” Pushing his chest back, she stripped her upper body completely bare as his pants and underwear came off, and he quickly unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it aside as well. Now there was his naked body sitting back, a gorgeous looking dick jutting up for her to enjoy, and she was only in panties and stockings.

“Sit down. You get to enjoy watching me.” He quickly sat, and his dick pointed straight up. Kathryn leaned in and spread the tantalizing drop of his precum that had leaked out onto his head. As if she needed any more lubrication. Her pussy was dripping.

Perfect. Straddling him, his eyes were wide as she hovered over him and then gently lowered herself, engulfing his cock with her slick tunnel. Both of them gasped in unison while she allowed him to slide deep into her, and then her pussy stretched to accommodate his girth. “Ahhh…yes…that’s so good.” She sighed.

“Oh my God, you feel so tiiiiightt.” Tim gasped, grabbing her hips. Kathryn rocked on top of him, and the angle was perfect to feel his dick rubbing against the best parts of her. “You’re so fucking wet.”

“That’s what you do to me.” She leaned down and let his mouth wrap around one of her nipples. As he eagerly sucked, she moved faster, trying to find the perfect spot for his cock to make her cum again before he blasted off himself. After all, this was all for her satisfaction.

Michael cared if she orgasmed, of course, but once she had one, he was always off to the races. It seemed her new young lover was content to give her whatever she pleased until satisfied.

Now she could take her time, because it felt like Tim was ready to keep going forever. “That’s so good…right there…oh my God…yeeeeeesssss…” She sped up, enough to allow her body to feel the glorious rush of another orgasm that she knew was coming fast. Like a lightning bolt, it swept through her, and she threw her head back, crying out with pleasure and letting her pussy squeeze his thick dick as she rode out the second orgasm of the evening.

“Damn…” she sighed. “That was fantastic, Tim.” Leaning down, she let herself kiss him again, sucking on his tongue. “Now it’s time for you to enjoy yourself. How would you like your sexy cougar? I need to get fucked hard.”

“I want you from behind.” Tim gasped. “Your ass gets me so fucking hard.”

Sliding off his cock, Kathryn could feel how much of her wetness was soaking her inner thighs. Her panties were still on, but when she started to slide them off, Tim stopped her. “No. Leave them on.”

“Ooh, kinky.” Kathryn laughed. Bending over the couch, she held herself open with her hands and felt Tim approach her, his hands running up her stockings and finally squeezing her ass cheeks. Every moment of him touching her felt incredible.

“So perfect. Jesus.” He sighed as she felt his thickness probing at her panties. Tugging them aside, he rubbed his cock up and down and then thrust eagerly inside her, bottoming out with one hard thrust and she cried out again, unable to control how good he was making her feel with his gorgeous dick.

“Fuck me hard. I want to feel you fuck me hard and deep.” She gasped. “Give it all to me, stud.”

Now he wasn’t holding back, fucking her with deep thrusts. Her little gasps became louder and higher pitched as she gave into his rapid pace. Kathryn couldn’t deny how good he was making her feel and it was the best sex she’d had since she could remember. Even when Michael was home he never fucked her like Tim was.

Pushing back into him, she turned her head to meet his hazy gaze. “You can cum inside me…please, I want to feel it. Fill my pussy up.”

His eyes widened. “Are you sure?” He managed to gasp out. “I’m so close. You’re so fucking gorgeous…”

“Do it. Fucking cum inside meeee…” Kathryn cried out, using her muscles to squeeze his cock as hard as she could while he sped up inside her. It had the perfect effect, making him grab her hips hard and then lean over her body, thrusting in with one more deep penetration. A bullet of thick heat shot into her tunnel and she could feel the spurt coat inside her fully, then another and another.

His load was massive and when he moved his cock back and forth, she could feel the thick drips of it coming out of her. “Ooh…so good…yeeeeessss…” she sighed. “That’s so fucking hot.”

The flexing inside her as he continued to pulse was exhilarating, and when Tim finally pulled out, he groaned loudly. “Oh my God, that was hot. I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard with anyone.”

Cum was slowly dripping out of her filled slit, and Kathryn quickly came to her senses. Not only had she fucked another man who was half her age, but he’d cum inside her, which wasn’t something she and Michael had even talked about because it never crossed either of their minds. Would he be angered by it? There was no way to know.

Standing up in just her stockings and panties again, she grabbed her glass again and strutted to the bar, enjoying the way Tim’s eyes were still roving over her body and he grabbed his softening dick, stroking it lightly. “I don’t think you know how gorgeous you are, Kathryn. This is right out of a fantasy. I never could have imagined this happening.”

“I’m glad you think so. Because I’m planning on taking advantage of you regularly as long as we can keep things quiet.”

“Of course.” Tim stood up and walked towards her at the bar, wrapping his arms around her and cupping her breasts. His lips felt like fire on her neck. Kathryn could feel that he was almost hard again already. Young man stamina.

“Mmm…this feels so nice.” She sighed, reaching behind her and feeling his dick rubbing against her naked ass cheeks. “But we have an early morning tomorrow.”

It was extremely hard to resist letting him go for round two, with a fantasy of being fucked on her desk strong in her mind. But the more important thing was checking in with Michael. It was important to make sure he was okay. Even though Tim’s skills had been proven, she had to resist. For now, at least.

Turning around, she kissed Tim firmly for the first time, their tongues eagerly swirling together, and his long erection pressed against her naked hip was the worst temptation possible. “Down, boy. We’ll definitely have more late nights like this one. But we need to stop for now.”

“Okay.” He said, giving an erect nipple one more firm kiss. His dick was hanging there, tempting her yet again. “I’ll get dressed.”

“Thank you.” She gathered her own clothes, and the most awkward time was the two of them getting dressed in silence, a pall hanging over the room now that the deed had finally been done. Once Tim was dressed, he closed his laptop.

“I’ll take care of that sheet in the morning and get it to you first thing?” He phrased it as a question, and it made Kathryn laugh again. She wasn’t about to make him work late after what had just transpired.

“That’s fine. I think we both need to take a beat and digest.”

“Are you okay? I mean, I don’t want to worry.” He asked, and it was nice to hear that he was concerned, although he also might as well have been asking is my job in trouble?

“I’m great. And don’t worry, we’ll be able to manage this and keep it discreet.” She nodded at him. “Just imagine the perks of working late from now on.”

He laughed. “I’ll try to keep myself in check.”

She knew he would, which was the only reason she entered the risky relationship in the first place, and he’d performed much better than she could have even hoped. Now she had to make sure she got home and described everything to Michael.

It was going to be another wonderful session with her new toy and her husband. With a pussy that was more than satisfied with her newfound freedom.


CHAPTER THREE

As Kathryn had suspected, when she got home and connected with Michael, they had spent almost an hour masturbating together as she described her encounter with Tim. After they were done, she’d cum half a dozen times, and he unleashed another massive load of cum all over his bed in the hotel room.

The best part about it was there didn’t seem to be any jealousy at all. Michael was hard instantly when she described and showed him how Tim had licked and fucked her eager pussy. Even though their sex was virtual, it was better than any session they’d ever had previously, even the first time he introduced her lovely new toy.

Even when she described Tim’s dick flooding her pussy with cum, he didn’t falter and if anything, he encouraged her to tell him more. When he finally came, it was as she was talking about walking around with Tim’s generous load dripping into her panties. Showing the stains to him resulted in a massive cumshot, something she never could have expected.

Her presentation the following week was flawless, and she had Tim to also thank for that. But after the presentation, her mentor Brock also found her and pulled her aside with some compliments. “I knew I made the right choice recommending you. It’s going to be amazing to see what you’re going to do with this company. You have the board’s complete confidence, Kathryn.”

She’d known Brock for several years, and while he was slightly older than she was, his path through the corporate ranks had been just as meteoric. A complete silver fox, he was also one of the most charismatic men that she’d ever met.

At one point years before, he had definitely flirted with her, but Kathryn shut it down fairly quickly. Brock had a reputation that preceded him as a chronic bachelor, and there was a reason for it. He made no bones about the fact he’d been married twice and was now enjoying his life single and mingling with quite a few women inside and outside of the company.

As luck would have it, there was an executive cocktail hour that evening, and it gave her a chance to catch up with some women who she’d enjoyed working with over the years at the company. But what she was truly looking for was information on Brock. One of her previous coworkers named Deirdre had definitely been in the rumor mill with him, and that was exactly who she zeroed in on once she made her rounds.

Finding out if Brock was available was one thing, but she also had to make sure he was discreet enough to approach.

“Congratulations in person!” Dierdre said with a hug. “I’m so proud of you. And super happy that this old boys’ club finally promoted someone worthy.”

Kathryn laughed. “I appreciate that sentiment. It’s going to be great to see what I can do with this place.”

They continued to talk shop, but Kathryn had the information she was looking for on her mind. All she had to do was broach the subject properly. It was best to just be direct about it, and that was what she settled on.

She looked around the room, making sure they were alone. “So, there’s something else I wanted to ask. I’ve heard that you and Brock Gardiner have…” she raised her eyebrows.

Deirdre laughed and looked around quickly. “Well, I wasn’t expecting that line of questioning.” She paused and glanced across the room. “But I guess I can trust you. Yes, we’ve had a brief dalliance a couple of times.”

“A couple of times?”

“Well, you know what a flirt he is. Somehow, he hasn’t managed to get you in his clutches, I’ve noticed. Or…is that why you’re asking?” she grinned.

Kathryn felt a flush come to her cheeks. “Just curious, I guess.”

“Well, let’s just say after the company party a couple of years ago, we had some fun in my hotel room.” Deirdre said. “A lot of fun.”

The way the words were coming out of her, Kathryn could tell she meant it. And it made her nipples stand on end. “It was that good?”

“I actually can’t believe you haven’t taken a sample yourself.” Deirdre said. “If you ever want to, rest assured he’s pretty incredible.” She looked around. “I think we fucked three times that night. All over my hotel room. Shower, bed…window.” She shivered. “He’s a stallion.”

“And your husband didn’t have a problem with it?”

She laughed. “Oh, God. John hasn’t fucked me properly in years. He’s fine with me finding fun where I can get it. We’re open.”

It was almost reassuring to know that another woman was experiencing the same lifestyle. “Wow. I never thought that could be…okay. He wasn’t jealous at all, even knowing about it?”

“Not even the slightest. In fact, he was an animal when I got home. He loves hearing about me and other men. Are you into…that?” her raised eyebrow asked the rest of the question. “Like with Michael? I never would have suspected.”

“We have an arrangement. It’s fairly new, though. Just kind of testing the waters. Still figuring everything out.” Kathryn admitted.

“Well, Brock is a fantastic way to introduce yourself. He’s…very good at what he does, if you know what I mean. Like they say, a guy who can dance can really fuck. And he can really dance.”

That made Kathryn’s pussy tingle. “And I’ve heard you’re not the only one?”

Deirdre laughed. “He definitely has a reputation. I’d be willing to bet there are half a dozen women in this room that he’s bedded. But I don’t regret it for a moment. He was hot as hell. And really, really good in bed.” She paused.

If she was going to enjoy some casual sex, then Kathryn knew she needed to make sure it wasn’t somebody where things might get weird between them. As much as she and Michael had discussed her taking on lovers to satisfy her, she had never considered somebody that there was a genuine connection to, like Brock. Tim was fun, young and virile, but he was just a kid.

Brock was something entirely different. And if he was as good at being a lover as he was at being a mentor and executive, then Kathryn had to figure out a way to get herself added to his list of conquests. Looking over at him across the room, he was talking to a group of people with a gentlemanly smile on his face.

It was hard to even picture him as a stud in bed because of his age, but now the rumors had been confirmed. And he was a super hot older man. Maybe it would be the perfect chance to have someone in her life that could bring benefits in and out of the boardroom.

Later in the evening she’d given herself some liquid courage and pulled Brock aside in private. It was time to take the plunge and see if her newfound courage could pull him into a situation that she might thoroughly enjoy.

“Killer presentation, Kathryn. As usual, you’re everything this company needs up there in the suite. I hope you’re enjoying it so far.” He said.

“Thanks, Brock. I hope you know how much I appreciate your support. And mentorship. I feel like I can share some things with you.”

“Of course.”

“I think I need some help with something, and I want you to hear me out. Plus, I need some discretion about it.”

“You know I’m happy to help with anything you need. Not that you need a lot of help.” He said, looking around. “What’s up?”

“Well, I have a proposal for you.” She began. “I heard through some of the other women that there’s a certain role you like to play.” It was hard to even say the words. “Outside of the office?”

His eyebrow cocked, and he looked around. “Uh…who have you been talking to?”

“Deidre.” Kathryn said, and as soon as he heard the name, Brock broke out in a smile.

“Ah. I’m assuming you’re talking about the service I provide to her and her husband. And of course, I get quite a bit out of it as well. She’s a pretty incredible woman.”

Kathryn nodded. “Turns out I’m looking for a similar arrangement. Michael and I have talked about it, and because he’s out of town a lot, he gave me permission to find somebody to…enjoy. Well, for both of us to enjoy.”

Brock nodded. He was usually all business, but as soon as he found out about her proposal, his eyes swept over her body with a look that made Kathryn feel like he wanted to eat her for dinner. “I think we would all greatly enjoy that. You know how much respect I have for you.” He stepped closer to her and suddenly was inside her personal space.

It was wholly intentional, and Kathryn didn’t back up. He reached out a hand and stroked her cheek, looking around to make sure nobody was watching. “I’d love to show you what I can do when we’re alone.” Instantly, her nipples went hard under her sweater. “I think you’ll be more than satisfied.” Leaning in to almost whisper as if he was putting something down beside her, his hot breath tickled her ear. “Guarantee that I’ll give you everything you want.”

“Are you okay with Michael being a witness to it?” she nervously asked. “He has to be included. We were thinking about some kind of video setup?”

“Of course. I’m happy to have him watch us together.” He nodded. “And even joining in if he wants. I’ve done that before.”

Kathryn blushed. “How does that even work?”

“There are ways.” Brock said. “You’d be amazed at what modern technology can do. Lots of horny husbands out there.”

“Let’s keep it simple for now.” Kathryn said. “I’ll set up a good time. Does that work?”

“Absolutely.” Brock said. Turning to walk away, he whispered in her ear before he did. “And I’ve always wanted to see you in some slutty lingerie. So I’ll make sure you have the right outfit picked out. And I hope you like being tied up.”

Damn. Just that statement of demand made her panties damp. He wasn’t afraid to say what he wanted. Being dominated had been a massive fantasy, of course, something she’d shared with Michael, but Kathryn never suspected it would happen so easily. Apparently Brock was the perfect foil for what they were looking for.

She discussed it that night with Michael, and it resulted in another lovely long session fucking herself with her dildo while he encouraged her to talk about another man. They were both definitely ready for what was going to take place.

Even the logistics of setting up a way for him to watch was easy. A laptop, a webcam and a cable were all that was needed. Just like she’d done for countless Zoom meetings. The nervous anticipation once a date was confirmed with Brock took hold of her, and for a few days, it was virtually impossible to focus on work. She did a good job, but by the time she was slated to meet her new lover at the hotel she’d booked outside of town, her body was firmly ready and expecting anything.

It was strange to be so focused on an agenda for something like meeting up with a guy who was going to seduce her instead of something business oriented. The same principles applied, though. Have a game plan. Make sure all the parties knew what to expect. Kathryn almost had to laugh at the fact she was using her business knowledge to get laid.

Entering the hotel an hour before she was supposed to meet Brock, they had decided to forgo dinner and just get right down to business. Flirting with him over text was highly unusual, and she had to make sure she used something outside of her work phone, but that just made it more fun.

By the time she was getting prepared, her entire body was on fire. The transparent lingerie Brock had demanded was delicious against her naked skin, and she threw a fluffy robe over it, wanting to reveal herself slowly at the beginning. Playful seemed to be the best way to approach things with him, although one thing she was looking forward to was a change in the dynamic. Tim had been someone she could control.

Her new lover was someone who could control her instead, and she couldn’t wait. Setting up all the equipment was easy for Michael to watch, and before Brock was supposed to arrive, they were texting back and forth to make sure he was ready. Kathryn definitely was. Her libido had never been so fired up and even though Brock hadn’t arrived, her pussy was flowing with need.

The knock came at the door, and she tensed up, taking a deep breath before answering. Brock walked into the room, and without even hesitating, he pushed Kathryn against the wall with firm hands. His mouth fell onto hers, and she went breathless with one of the hottest kisses she’d ever felt. Nibbling, sucking on her tongue and grinding his hips into hers. It took her breath away.

A very firm object pressed against her robe and when he finally took his final taste of her lips, Brock grabbed the tie. “I hope this has what I want underneath it. I’ve been thinking about you all day, hard as a rock.”

No answer was needed, because he opened the robe to expose the filmy lingerie she was wearing underneath, and right away his hands found her breasts. “I’ve wanted to touch these for so long. So gorgeous.” Like he knew her body intimately already, he put a light friction with his thumbs across her nipples and made them harder than they already were after he’d taken her breath away already. “You’re so ready for me. I can smell how turned on you are.”

Taking a deep breath and shaky on her feet, Kathryn turned away and decided to be the seductress. The robe opened and dropped, and she showed off her barely covered naked ass to her soon to be lover. All they needed to wait for was Michael to be included, and all the fantasies they both had would be fulfilled.

“I brought something fun for us,” Brock said, and Kathryn hadn’t noticed that he had a small bag. Once he opened it up, he pulled out some straps and her body shook when she realized they were restraints. “I thought you might be into getting tied up. In fact, I know you will be.”

“Jesus.” Kathryn said. Her pussy was already flooded from the anticipation, and she wanted to just tear the lingerie off for him. “I wasn’t expecting that.”

“It’s great fun. Is Michael going to be with us soon?”

She nodded. “He’s ready to log on.”

Brock moved quickly and swept her into his arms again, kissing her neck and squeezing her ass. “I’m ready too. So ready to please you, Kathryn.” His hot breath on her neck made her melt and her pussy gush. “Lie down on the bed when you’re ready to get tied up.”

Feeling so incredibly vulnerable had her entire body shaking. Kathryn had never before experienced such a sensation, giving herself physically over to another man. It turned her into a pile of jelly.

Lying down on the bed, as Brock quickly attached the straps where he needed to, she wondered what Michael’s reaction was going to be. Would he freak out, seeing her tied to the bed? They had discussed nothing except what she was going to wear, and she hadn’t even considered a dominant walking into the room.

When her ankles were tied, she felt her legs spread apart and the fact her crotch was soaked with desire. Firmly grabbing her wrists, Brock affixed them easily to the headboard, looking like he did it all the time.

As her body was locked into place, he massaged one of her breasts slowly through her lingerie, playing sensually with one of her hard nipples. “God, you look amazing. I’m really going to enjoy this. And you are too.”

Kathryn felt like she needed to squirm, but couldn’t move. And that just made it even hotter. “Just open up the laptop and click on the link. Michael should be in the waiting room. Make sure he can see the bed.”

The laptop was linked to the television, so Michael would be looming over their meeting from a point where she’d be able to see him constantly. She closed her eyes and took a deep breath, completely helpless on the bed, her hands above her head and her body exposed, with her feet strapped wide.

Taking his clothes off slowly, Brock revealed his erection, and it was hard and ready. Not as long as Tim was, but thicker. Just seeing another unfamiliar dick that was going to be hers to enjoy made Kathryn try to squirm even more. As Brock crossed naked to the laptop, he gave her a grin. “Are you ready?”

More than ready. Her body was begging to be touched and used, just like she and Michael had discussed. Nodding, he pressed the connect button and then suddenly there was her husband on the television screen. His eyes darted a bit and then when he registered what he was seeing on the camera, he looked surprised, then apprehensive.

Brock didn’t give him a chance to say anything, walking in front of the camera. “Your gorgeous wife is bound to the bed for me, Michael. And now, you get to watch as she satisfies me in every way I want.”

“Babe, are you okay?” was all Michael said.

“I’m fine.” Kathryn said. “I’m totally fine, Michael.”

“She’s actually more than fine.” Brock said. He sat down on the bed, his big staff jutting up between his legs. A hand slid up her thighs and when he opened the snaps on the bodysuit and touched her pussy, it came away glistening with her wetness. Kathryn knew she was so horny she was literally dripping onto the bedsheets. “She’s so wet right now, Mike. Dying for some cock from a real man.”

He moved closer to the camera and showed Michael the shiny juices that coated his fingertips. “See? Your sexy wife wants to get fucked so badly. She’s dripping wet. I can’t wait to lick her sexy pussy.”

“Jesus.” Michael simply said. He shifted in his chair.

Kathryn decided to add some fuel to the fire. If she and Michael were truly going to enjoy this, it needed to be done all the way through. “My pussy is so wet, baby. Do you see his big dick? He’s hard and ready to fuck my brains out. I want to cum all over him and then feel him fill my pussy up so deep.” She let herself move on the bed as much as she could. “I’m such a dirty slut for him.”

Brock moved back to the bed, grabbing her breasts and massaging them. The filmy lingerie was tugged off her shoulders and down to expose her bare breasts. Leaning down, he looked into her eyes while he flicked his tongue across her eager nipple, teasing it.

There was no way to stop anything that was happening, and that just made Kathryn even hotter. His lips wrapped around her teat and sucked on it hard. “Your tits are so fucking amazing.”

“Ah…they’re sensitive too.” Kathryn moaned. “You’re driving me crazy.”

While he sucked on one, he massaged the other, and then swapped back and forth a few times until she was squirming with sensitivity. Normally she didn’t like a ton of attention being paid to her breasts, but with the added feature of being unable to prevent him, it just made it that much better.

His hand crept between her legs, and he easily inserted two fingers, thrusting them deep into her pussy. Kathryn gasped. “Oh, shit. I’m so fucking horny!” Brock sat there, fucking her pussy with his fingers, and she could hear the wet sounds of his hand over the gentle sounds of her moaning while his hands and fingers did their work.

“Your wife is soaking the bed,” Brock commented to the camera. “She’s dying to cum, right, Kathryn?”

“Ahhhh…” she gasped. “Yeeeessss. Please, I want more.” With his other hand Brock spread apart her swollen pussy lips and then found her clit, framing it between two fingers and beginning to stroke it at the same rhythm that his fingers had inside her. The result was absolutely electric. As if she wasn’t turned on enough, Kathryn felt sensations rocketing through her whole body.

“Oh Goooodd…Michael, he’s going to make me cum so fucking hard…” she cried. Her hips were bucking off the bed, unable to control how good Brock was making her body feel with his hand. And there was no way to prevent what was about to explode out of her body. “AAAAGGGGGHHHHH! YYYEEEEESSSSS!”

When the orgasm finally exploded inside her pussy, her juices flooded Brock’s skilled hand and she gasped out with bliss. He almost had her squirting all over the bed, but even though she didn’t quite squirt, the sheets were soaked with what he’d wrung out of her tunnel with both hands.

She panted in the general direction of the camera. “Holy shit. Oh my God, babe. I just came so fucking hard. I think I squirted.”

Michael laughed. “I could tell. Wow.”

“Such a good girl.” Brock slid between her legs and his mouth found her sensitive pussy. True to his word, he lapped up some of the flowing juices and moaned until he was satisfied. His cock was hard as a rock still.

“Now I get to have some fun.” Brock said. He slid across her body, straddling her naked, sweaty chest, and massaged her breasts again. His gorgeous dick was sticking straight out like a dowsing rod. Coming up on his knees, he angled himself so the head of his cock was placed against her lips and Kathryn had no choice but to start sucking on it.

There was virtually no control. Brock pushed himself inside her mouth, cutting off her breath and he tasted so unfamiliar, but glorious at the same time. She did her best to tongue his cock head and allow him more penetration.

He was thrusting between her lips, and his massive size stretched her jaw right away. Taking breaths through her nose, the thrill of having a man blatantly fucking her mouth was making her squirm even more than she already had been.

Hoping that Michael could hear her, she made sure that the way his cock was burying itself in her lips was noisy and she was getting lots of saliva all over his cock. When Brock finally pulled out, she gave out a loud gasp, writhing on the bed. “Oh, yeeessss…I love getting my mouth fucked.”

That would have raised some eyebrows for her husband, who was always a bit too vanilla. Kathryn already had experienced more with Brock just by being tied up and taken control of than she ever had with Michael. All that meant was she was going to have to indulge her kinky side a bit more often, and if he wasn’t going to, it was going to be with other men.

Brock moved down and yanked down her lingerie to further expose her breasts. He shoved her tits together, straddling them and fucking her cleavage a bit, then finally brought himself down to where he could penetrate her. “I think it’s time to undo your restraints. Are you going to be a good girl for me, Kathryn?”

She couldn’t help but let out a purr. “Fuck, yes. I’ll do anything you want, Brock. Use my body.”

Glancing over at the computer screen while Brock undid her cuffs, she saw Michael staring at the scene before him, but he was definitely pumping his hand between his legs. “You having fun over there, babe?”

“I’m good.” Was all she heard. Even if he’d suddenly protested, there was no way Brock was going to be denied. He flipped Kathryn over with ease, tugging her hips back and then spanked her ass sharply before he shoved his cock into her eager pussy, able to thrust completely in thanks to how wet she was.

“AAHH…YES!” she cried out, completely lost in the lust of what Brock was doing to her. His body had her pinned down on the bed, and quickly his hands found hers to hold her even tighter while his cock plunged into her depths. Her hair was already matted in her face and she could feel every lovely ripple of his thick, veiny dick deep inside her. “Uh…uh…uh…fuck meeeeee…”

Deep inside her, his thickness felt like it was touching and stretching every part of her tunnel without any barriers, the sensations of being smothered by his muscular body and the way his hips were grinding into her ass all the more glorious because of it.

Brock grabbed her chin and lifted her head, slipping a finger between her lips and forcing her to lick her own pussy juices off it. The little gasps she was giving off became guttural grunts while his hand circled around her throat, applying just enough pressure to make her breath feel difficult.

The combination of his weight, the gentle pressure on her neck and the way his dick was plowing her eager pussy was too much to resist, and within seconds Kathryn began pushing her hips up into his body, trying to scream out that she was cumming again but unable to because of what he was doing to her. As soon as her pussy flooded his cock, Brock yanked his cock out of her and flipped her over.

Spreading her legs without a thought for him, Kathryn took a glance behind her at the camera and saw Michael furiously beating his meat while watching her get good and properly fucked. Brock didn’t hesitate, slapping her breasts and making her squeal with delight again before rubbing his cock up and down her slit and slamming it back inside.

He was kneeling between her legs, his sexy defined body taut and rippling while he lifted her knees up and back to allow him even deeper penetration. Somehow, the man had incredible stamina. Kathryn had never been fucked so hard and long, especially with Michael. It was as if he never needed to stop, and she could just enjoy every lovely moment of him fucking her into a puddle on the hotel room bed.

Even his strength was obvious. His hands crept under her ass and lifted her hips, making the angle even better as his thrusting dick grazed her g-spot over and over again. Another orgasm rocketed through her without warning. A flood of her cum coated his cock once more and finally she felt Brock swell inside her.

“Uh…uh…yes, I want to feel your cum!” She moaned loudly so that Michael could definitely hear, even over the sound of flesh slapping together. “Fill my pussy up and make me yours…fucking cum inside me!”

Hearing those words was all Brock needed. He looked down with an even more intense gaze and grabbed her breasts, thrusting even deeper. “Here it comes! I’m going to fucking cum in your hot pussy!” His dick got even bigger inside her, and she knew it was about to happen. Another man was about to cum inside her right in front of her husband’s eager eyes.

“He’s going to cum inside me! YEEEESSSSS!” she cried, just as Brock groaned loudly and she felt his massive cock flex inside her. It was a gigantic load of cum, flooding her pussy with hot spurts.

Brock let out a few more little gasps as his dick continued to drain inside her. It felt so naughty to Kathryn that she was letting her husband witness another man cuckolding him. Filling her to the brim with his seed until it was dripping out all over the bed. And it also wasn’t likely to be the last time they would fuck.

His dick slid out of her, and Kathryn felt his load flood the sheets below her. Thick dollops of his cum were coated all over her lips and inside her still. “Grab the camera. I want him to see your cum inside me.”

Grinning, he took hold of the webcam and moved it between her legs. Kathryn slid two fingers into the creamy mess that she could feel. “See that, Michael? His big load of cum filled my pussy up. I wish you were here to see it.”

Glancing over at the screen, she was shocked to see that her husband was feverishly masturbating, his entire body shaking while he jerked himself off. “Oh, fuck…baby, that’s so fucking hot watching you…I’m going to cum all over myself.” His head flew back. “AAAARRRGGHHH!” Just from the sound, she knew he was erupting in his own orgasm. She’d heard the sound so many times in the past.

Scooping out some of Brock’s cum, she licked it off her fingers. The taste was better than she expected because it was mixed with her own flavor. Delicious.

Rolling over to see the screen, she sighed and stretched herself out as Brock padded to the bathroom and retrieved her a towel. He was obviously used to what women needed.

Kathryn leaned into the computer and gave him a shaky smile. “That…was amazing.”

Michael was still panting, but his eyes came into focus. “I, uh…don’t know what to say right now. But yes, it was really hot watching you. With him. God, you looked so hot. And the way you screamed. Wow.”

“I’m glad.” Kathryn sighed. “Because it means we get to have lots of fun, even when you’re not here in person. I love you so much.”

“I love you too. I never thought it could be like this.”

Her new lover walked back into the hotel room and handed her a damp cloth, which she began cleaning herself up with. It wasn’t like the two men needed to talk to each other. Brock had served his purpose and given her sex like she hadn’t had in a long time. But there was no need for Michael to be jealous about that. If he was there, she wouldn’t have any need for a lover.

Michael stayed on the video screen as she returned to the bed and began to clean herself up.

As if her husband wasn’t even watching, Brock slid onto the bed and grabbed her into his arms, kissing her with more affection than she expected. It stirred even more feelings inside her, but now she knew it had to be her husband who was the priority. “I guess you’d better get dressed and go.”

“Sure you don’t want round two?” He murmured with his lips all over her breast. The way he was making her whole body feel was intoxicating, and Kathryn knew she had to stop him fast, or she wasn’t going to stop him at all. They would end up fucking all night.

“I do. But not tonight. This is new for us.”

“No problem.” Brock kissed her nipple once more, sending a lovely shiver through her again as they both got up from the bed. Michael was still watching on the video call, but as Brock began to get dressed, Kathryn grabbed the laptop and moved it into the other room intentionally after slipping a nightgown over her head.

“Are you okay?” was the first question she had. “Like, really?”

“There’s going to be some things to process. But wow, babe. Watching you fuck is absolutely amazing. I never suspected it would turn me on so much. In fact…” he paused, and Kathryn could see wheels turning.

“What? Tell me, we need to be open about this.”

After a deep breath, he finally continued. “I’m wondering if next time I’m home we might want to do it in person.”

Kathryn hadn’t considered that idea, since she assumed that if Michael was around, they wouldn’t even entertain the idea. But she loved the idea. It was just a matter of finding out if when the dynamics changed, and her husband was there in person rather than on a computer screen if they both could handle their new sexual dynamic.

She laughed. “Let’s table that discussion for another time. But I do like your initiative.” Michael laughed as well.

“Okay, little miss CEO. I’m happy to table it for now, but let’s make sure it’s on the agenda for another time.”

“Happy to. I’m going to show Brock out. He’s not spending the night like we agreed.”

“Perfect. Text me in the morning.” Michael said. “And babe, I love you.”

“I love you too.”

The screen went blank, and Kathryn took a deep breath. It was more than she expected and everything that she craved all at the same time. Brock walked into the room and wrapped his arms around her in the chair, kissing her neck and fondling her breasts with another growl. “God, if I’d known how amazing that would be, I would have seduced you a long time ago, Kathryn.”

As soon as he touched her with his hands and lips, she felt a surge of need rise through her body, and quickly she stood up, trying to put some distance between them before she shoved him back into the bedroom and let him fuck her again. Her pussy was still throbbing, and she was going to be sore, but that didn’t mean she didn’t crave another round.

“You need to go.” She finally said. “Back to the real world.”

He grinned. “Is your husband okay? I know that can be a lot for guys the first time it happens.”

“I think so,” Kathryn replied. “We just need to keep talking about it. Although he did surprise me and said he might want to do it in person the next time he’s home.”

Brock’s smile broadened. “Consider me a volunteer. I’d love to be a part of making sure both of you enjoy the lifestyle.”

The lifestyle. Was that what it was called? Somehow without even knowing what was happening, Kathryn had thrust herself and Michael into a situation where their entire sexual dynamic was changing, and even though she was reaping a fantastic reward between her legs, they were going to have to take small steps not to overwhelm either of them.

She walked Brock to the door, but before he left, he drew her into his arms and kissed her hard, squeezing her bare ass and making her resolve weak enough to consider letting him fuck her again right there against the wall of the vestibule. The man was a killer in the boardroom and a killer in the bedroom as well.

Perfect for her new lifestyle. Now it was just a matter of including Michael and making sure his needs were met as well.


CHAPTER FOUR

The following morning, she enjoyed spending time on her own between the sheets without worrying about anyone else. It was a smart decision to not let Brock spend the night, because it definitely would have resulted in some intense morning sex. She made sure to text Michael a picture of the empty bed next to her just to reassure him that his wish had been respected.

Now, of course, there was the change that all her relationships had to make. At work, Tim had been excellent at pretending like nothing was going on between them, even though she was indulging herself with him as frequently as she pleased.

Now Brock was added to the mix, and even though he had been a mentor to her and she had an excellent relationship with him, now she knew how good he was in bed. Her entire body was still feeling the wonderful soreness of a good solid fucking.

And that changed everything. His reputation was well deserved among the female colleagues she’d heard rumors about. The sex had been something she never expected, so amazing that she felt herself getting wet in bed just thinking about the way he’d been with her. He’d made her cum more times than she even usually did with a vibrator between her legs.

She not only had a husband, but now a lover. Two of them, in fact, if you counted Tim, and he was more than willing to have another bout of fun with her anytime she pleased. Somehow, they managed in the office to maintain decorum with day to day, but he was also too much to resist with his massive young dick.

Getting fucked on her desk was something she couldn’t really indulge in too often, but with somebody like Brock added to the mix, it meant that possibilities for sex on business trips or even just casual meetings were definitely on the table.

Michael was obviously on board with experimenting, but he’d also expressed that he wanted to witness it in person to see if they could fully embrace her hotwife lifestyle while also keeping everything emotionally connected between the two of them. The trouble with having him away was that she couldn’t really gauge properly how he truly felt.

He was coming home soon, and that meant they were going to have to have a come to Jesus talk about the whole situation. Kathryn had been having a lot of fun exploring, and so far, Michael had been completely supportive. But the lingering thought in her mind remained that maybe he was only doing it because she wanted to, not because he was actually as excited about it as he let on.

That was why there was a genuine air of anticipation about him walking in the door with his suitcase. All day at the office, she’d been distracted, knowing he was in the air and approaching home. It was excitement tinged with nervousness, almost as if she didn’t know what to expect when they saw each other in person for the first time in weeks. Mainly because so much had changed between them.

She finally took a rare afternoon off and got home early to ensure a good meal was prepared and she could spoil him a bit. It was important to her to make sure he knew he was a hundred percent her priority when he was home, even if she had enjoyed herself thoroughly while he was away.

When he finally walked in, putting down his suitcase, Kathryn had made sure she had dressed in an outfit he’d like. Steaks were on the counter marinading, and she had potatoes prepped just like he enjoyed them. Seeing him brought a rush of familiarity and excitement, and it was easy to jump into his arms and kiss him passionately.

“Mmm.” He said, grabbing her waist and letting his lips trail down her neck. “That’s a very welcome home kiss.”

Kathryn felt a massive wave of emotion. There was a need to let him know right away that he was still her husband and she loved him dearly. “There’s steaks about to get put on the grill and I made your favourite potatoes with a decent bottle of wine. Why don’t you go get changed and join me?”

His smile lit up his face. She could see behind his eyes that he was just as nervous as she was, and that made it easier for her to calm down. They would navigate whatever they were going to talk about together, and now that his reaction was one of affection, she knew that for sure.

Still, it was easy to down another glass of wine knowing what they were going to have to talk about. She focused on making a fantastic meal, and as she prepared it, Michael came into the kitchen and wrapped his arms around her from behind. “I missed you.” The way he nuzzled her hair was cute, and it felt so great to have the connection back between them physically.

It was hard not to initiate something sexual right away, but the timing had to be right. Food first, then the discussion could be had. She poured him a decent sized glass of wine and they clinked glasses. “It’s been hard being away from you.” He told her.

“I know. With everything going on.”

There were a lot of words she could tell they both wanted to say, but were having a hard time saying them. The steaks were a good distraction. “I need to flip those. You set the table.”

After they finally sat down, she asked about his flight, and he asked about her week as if nothing else was hanging over them. Finally, once she had a few bites of food, she had to put down her knife.

“I think it’s time we talk about the big fat elephant sitting over there.” She began. “All the stuff that’s been making us both feel awkward.”

Michael laughed. “Is it that obvious? I didn’t even know where to start. Except…” he reached across and took her hand. “…I want you to know I love you and what’s been happening hasn’t changed that one bit. I thought about it a lot, and I know sex lives go through changes, and this is just something we can explore. Hopefully together.”

Kathryn smiled. “Definitely together.” She returned his squeeze. “And I have to say, it’s been really crazy having sex with other men. Although I also have to admit, it’s been great.”

“I got that from all the orgasms.” Michael said, giving her a raised eyebrow. “You’ve definitely come out of your shell a bit.”

Kathryn had to blush. “It’s just…different. Not better. But different. I hope that makes sense.”

“It does.” Michael nodded. “And don’t worry, I’m not jealous. I’m pretty secure that you and I are good. If it means while I’m away you enjoy someone else once in a while, I’ve accepted that it’s okay.”

“So…what about when you’re here?” Kathryn asked. “I mean, you mentioned that maybe you’d like to try it in person. Both of us there.” Their hands didn’t separate, which she took as a good sign.

Finally, he took another big sip of wine. “Yes. I’ve thought about it and I think I can handle it. Would it be with…Brock…again?”

He hesitated, saying the name as if it was too familiar. Kathryn had already decided on a plan of action, and it was definitely better to have a familiar person there than somebody new. “I think that’s probably best, if that’s okay?” It was like she was discussing a hair appointment suddenly.

“Sure. Let’s do it.” He took a deep breath. “I must admit, it was way hotter than I thought it would be watching you. Like you’re a sexy porn star, but all mine.”

“I hope you know I am all yours.” Kathryn said. “This is all between us, and if you ever want to back off or feel uncomfortable, I want you to know it’s okay.”

“I appreciate that. But I also know you kind of need this, and it’s honestly crazy exciting. I just can’t tell anyone I enjoyed watching my wife get fucked by another man.” He laughed.

“Well, tonight is all about us.” She said, raising her glass. “We need to get reacquainted.”

“That sounds fantastic.” Michael said. He took another bite, and they continued the meal as usual, somehow shifting into somewhat regular conversation. He was going to be home for two weeks, and that gave them some time to consider how they might want to plan a sexy encounter.

For tonight, Kathryn knew it should be all about Michael and making sure he was happy. That was the best way to make sure he was on board with some of the extra fun she had been fantasizing about.

He was clearing the plates, and she slid behind him. “Why don’t you clean up and then come up to the bedroom? I think we need to get reacquainted. I’ll get ready and wait for you.”

“Perfect.” He said, turning his head so they could share a kiss that lingered just long enough to make her expect the mood they were both in. Tonight was going to be about re-establishing their love for each other. Not fucking, not sex, but making love.

The question was, what to wear? Something a bit more demure that she didn’t feel slutty in. Feeling like a slut was something she wanted to save for her lovers, not for her husband. Walking into her expansive closet, she made a mental note to separate her lingerie.

Michael had given her a negligee a few years ago that she had worn once, and it was a lovely white color that he insisted made her look incredibly gorgeous. At the time, she felt like it wasn’t her taste. Now she could realize why. She didn’t want to wear something demure, she wanted to be treated like a slut. Hindsight was an amazing thing.

Slipping into the sheer white number, she felt like it looked fantastic on her. Maybe it was attitude, and maybe it was just now she appreciated a distinct look. Walking to the bed, she turned on a dim light and started some music, then lay down and waited.

It wasn’t long before she heard footsteps on the stairs and Michael appeared in the doorway. When he saw what she was wearing, he broke into a broad smile. “Wow. I love the fact you’re wearing that. It looks so amazing on you.”

“I thought you might. It’s been too long.” Kathryn offered. She turned on the bed, posing a bit for him while he began to strip down. As soon as he was down to his underwear, she could see he was already mostly hard just looking at her. Everything was slow and careful, not aggressive. Perfect.

Like the opposite of both her other encounters, and that made it special to be with him. Once he was naked, he stood there, his hard cock jutting out. Kathryn slid back on the bed and spread her legs, sliding a hand between them. “I’m really wet right now. I love seeing how hard your cock is too.”

“It’s impossible not to be when you’re lying there like that.” Michael stepped towards the bed, but Kathryn knew exactly how she wanted to start their fun. She turned herself around and stopped him right at the edge of the bed.

Taking hold of his cock, she stroked it slowly with a firm grip. He moaned as she touched him. “Just imagine me with my legs spread, begging another man to fuck me hard. His big cock sliding into my mouth so you can watch it.” As a preview, she slid his cock head between her lips, looking into his eyes while she did so.

In the back of her mind, she was amazed at the difference between men’s endowments. Michael wasn’t small, but he wasn’t even close to Brock’s size and was definitely a couple of inches smaller than Tim. Still, it was a pleasant feeling to take his entire length in her mouth with no issue of size. Michael groaned.

“Fuuuuckkk…I’m thinking about how sexy you looked using your mouth on…him.”

“He stretched my mouth a lot.” Kathryn moaned. “I couldn’t even fit him all the way into it.” Her tongue licked up his length slowly, and Michael gasped again. Taking his entire dick, she threw it to the back of her throat and made little gulping sounds, using her tongue on his shaft in a swirling motion.

Pulling off with a gasp, she took a breath. “You can only imagine how much he stretched my pussy. I was sore for two days.”

“He’s a lot bigger than me.” Michael said, as if to confirm that she was comparing. But he didn’t seem to have a problem with it. In fact, he was getting even harder in her hand with all the naughty talk of another man’s dick.

“He really is. It felt soooo good inside me.” Licking him from top to bottom again, she decided to see if his submissive streak was something she could push the envelope with. “I’m so wet just thinking about it. And I want you to lie there while I enjoy myself.”

In the past they had done mutual masturbation, especially online, but Kathryn knew she wanted something different. Still wearing her lingerie, she straddled her husband and, even though she could see he was eager to have her sit down on his throbbing erection, she turned herself around and eased herself back to sit down, straddling his face.

She felt him inhale and then moan, his tongue sliding across her damp panties while she took hold of his cock with her hand. “Yyyeeessss…lick me. I want to cum all over your face.”

Michael grabbed her ass with both hands, moaning, and quickly tugged her panties aside to dart his tongue between her swollen lips. It was a thrill to be grinding herself down on his face, and his enthusiasm was infectious.

Kathryn leaned forward to give him access to her entire slit, finding her clit with her other hand and nuzzling it to make sure she got the most pleasure she could. “That’s perfect, baby. Lick me all over.”

She paused, then decided to tempt him once again. “Just think about watching a nice big dick sliding in and out of me and then watching another man fill me with cum. I could straddle your face like this, and you could lick all that cream right out of me and make me cum again.”

There was no pause in Michael’s tongue. In fact, he gave another muffled moan and then licked her faster. Kathryn felt like she could go all in on pleasuring herself and rubbed her clit faster. “That’s so good…yeeeesss…don’t stop…right there….”

Her husband was devouring her pussy, and a gorgeous shudder rippled through her body. As her orgasm slammed through her, she gasped and almost suffocated Michael underneath her with the weight of her hips pushing onto his tongue. To his credit, he never stopped licking until she gasped that she was cumming on his face.

Leaning forward, the sensation of her first orgasm only made her crave even more, and quickly she turned herself around and mounted his cock. It slid in deep with one thrust, and both of them gasped. Each one had hands clutching at the other, completely consumed with the passion of their lovemaking, with the added naughty feeling of talking about other men fucking her.

Her lips sealed over his, and she could taste her flavour all over his face. It was hot to lick her pussy off his mouth and then share it by sliding her coated tongue between his lips. They had both lost any chance of speech, moaning and gasping while she rode his throbbing cock.

Letting herself take a pause, Kathryn sat up and cupped her breasts, playing with the sensitive nipples so he could see. “I love fucking you, baby. Just imagine watching my pussy ride up and down another man’s dick while you get up close and see him stretching me out.”

“Oh, fuck yes,” Michael said. “I can’t wait to see you get fucked, baby.”

“It’s making you so hard. I love feeling you so deep inside me.”

“Yeah?” Michael grabbed her hips and pulled her off him, turning her around. “I’m going to pump you full of my cum.”

Without waiting for an answer, he plunged back inside her with one thrust, both of them gasping loudly and Kathryn almost immediately came hard again. It was riding a wave of passion she hadn’t felt with Michael in ages, and all she could think about was how much she wanted to feel him explode inside her.

His hands urgently gripped her hips and he was yanking her back into him, as if he wanted to have himself as deep inside her as he possibly could. That was a part of it, she realized. Having her husband as a man that could reclaim her pussy when her lovers were done with her. Because he was the only one that could truly make love to her.

“YES! Please, fuck meeeee…” she cried. “Fuck me hard so that I get filled up with your cum! My pussy is yours!”

He wasn’t holding back, and within seconds she heard him growl and his cock exploded with a thick stream of white heat inside her. It was the accumulation of everything they had built up inside each other, and she could feel it was a massive load, quickly filling her tunnel and dripping out around his cock.

One more little cherry on the sundae as he pulled out. “Look at all that cum. Oh my God, that’s a big load. Now just imagine you watched another man pump inside me and fill me with his cream.”

Michael visibly shuddered and massaged her ass cheeks, spreading them as Kathryn felt his fingers trail up her sticky pussy lips, playing with the cum he’d just injected her with. “That would be so hot, baby. Watching another man’s cum flow out of you.”

“Mmm…I can’t wait.” Kathryn rolled onto her back, knowing that she wasn’t quite done with her body yet. Furiously beginning to rub her pussy and clit, she coated her fingers and hand with her husband’s cum, masturbating until she felt another loud gasp escape her mouth and her pussy squirt out even more of his load.

Both of them were panting hard, and Michael’s face was enraptured with what he had just seen her do. Kathryn sighed and finally closed her legs, licking her fingers and tasting his delicious cum.

A brief pause fell over the room, as if neither of them knew what to say. “Wow.” Michael finally laughed. “That was crazy, babe. And insanely hot. I haven’t felt you like that in a long time. Something about how slutty you were acting was driving me wild.”

Kathryn sighed as she slid into the bed next to him. “It was so good for me too. I loved how much you were enjoying me, even though I was talking about another man fucking me. I guess now we know.” His arm felt good wrapped around her.

“Definitely.” Michael said. “I’m definitely okay with seeing what happens with another guy.” He sounded determined, and that was all Kathryn needed.

She kissed him, tasting more residue of their lovemaking and it all felt so wonderfully…right. Whatever had changed between them, the way they had been so passionate together, showed her it was a wonderful change, and that only promised to make the next step of their sexual adventure even better.

Now it was simply a matter of talking to Brock and seeing if he was willing to follow through with his part of their arrangement. She had no doubt that he would be part of it, and just imagining being ravaged again by his powerful cock made her body stir into horny feelings again, even though she’d just been thoroughly satisfied.


CHAPTER FIVE

It was going to finally be a night to remember. All week, Kathryn had been thinking about what was to come. She’d reserved a really nice room at a local hotel, and all the pieces were falling into place. It was hard not to be distracted at work when all she could think about was the fact she was going to see Brock again, and it was going to be with Michael watching in person.

Plus, she had another surprise planned. A little cherry on top of her pending sexual sundae. It was easy to make sure that all the logistics came together. Brock was more than happy to see her again, even knowing that her husband was going to be there. After all, from what he’d revealed to her, he’d done it several times before.

The two of them ate near the hotel for dinner, even though Kathryn was far too nervous to eat, and she could tell Michael felt the same way. A couple of stiff drinks definitely took the edge off. When the hotel room door was opened, it was luxurious enough and had a big enough bed that she could envision all the sexual fun that was going to take place over the night.

She’d invited Brock to arrive in about an hour and he was usually fairly prompt, so she quickly kissed Michael, letting his hands linger a bit, and then retreated into the bathroom to get prepared. Even jumping into the shower knowing that she was cleaning herself up for another man was a strange feeling. How was it going to feel to really fuck somebody else with Michael sitting right there?

They had talked about it quite a bit, and Michael had shown her he was turned on by the idea after all the sex they had while talking about it. Just starting some dirty talk about her sucking off Brock or Kathryn bending over and spreading her legs so he could watch was enough to set them off. The couple hadn’t had so much sex in years.

She had picked out the dress she was planning to wear specifically for a slutty vibe. It was short enough that if she bent over wrong, her ass could come into view, and the top was tight enough that it pushed her cleavage into place with no need for a bra. She never would have worn it for any type of business function or even probably for a night out. It was definitely not demure. But tonight was all about feeling hot and sensual, and that’s exactly what the dress felt like.

The dress made her feel incredibly sexy, as did the fact there were only lace panties underneath it. Her breasts felt almost naked being pushed up and easily exposed. As she walked into the main room, she took a deep breath. Michael put down his phone. “Damn. You look insanely hot, Kat.”

“Thank you.” She walked over on her heels and slid herself into his lap. Naturally, their lips found each other and the kiss quickly turned from a light, tender one into something deeper and more sultry. Her nipples were so sensitive they begged to be touched, and her freshly shaven mound was already feeling intensely wet.

Sitting on his lap kissing him felt slightly strange, although familiar. It was fun to be the more aggressive one in their relationship. Grinding her hips down into his erection, she moaned into his mouth, but wanted to make sure he was a hundred percent on board for what they were about to experience. “I keep expecting that knock at the door and it’s making me nervous.”

Michael broke the kiss but peppered her shoulder with his lips. “I’m nervous too. But I know it’s going to be amazing. I loved watching you with him on video, and this could be even better.”

Before she could respond to make sure he was reassured, the knock finally came. Slipping herself off his lap, Kathryn adjusted her dress and walked to the door. As soon as she opened it, Brock stood there looking delicious in a sexy button-down shirt and slacks, almost as if it was a casual day at the office. “Good evening, Kathryn.”

They hugged briefly, and he stepped inside. Kathryn made sure to hold his hand as she led him back into the room where Michael sat waiting. “Michael, I think you’ve met Brock before.”

Both men laughed a bit. Michael made no move to get up, and Kathryn could see that he was definitely hard under his pants. “Welcome to our evening of fun.”

“It’s definitely going to be fun.” Brock slid a hand down her waist and drew Kathryn into his body. “I’ve been dying for this all day. Can’t wait to get started.”

“No time like the present.” Kathryn faced him and let herself kiss another man in front of her husband, sitting only five feet away. Instantly Brock’s tongue and hers met and swirled around each other’s mouths, the passion enough to make her legs tremble right away. She was very aware of the effect he was having on her body right away. It was insane how horny she was as soon as he touched her.

“Mmm…hey there, baby.” His lips on hers were like fire, and his hands immediately went to her ass, squeezing it. “This dress is very sexy.” Glancing over at Michael, Brock grinned at him. “Are you ready to watch your gorgeous wife suck my cock before I fuck her?”

“Uh…” Michael stammered. “I think so.”

Brock’s firm hands spun her around and he kissed her neck while cupping her breasts from behind, and Kathryn let herself get into the situation, pushing her body back into his obvious erection and letting her hips move sinuously in full view of Michael. The dress was already riding up and her panties were visible, which she knew was something her husband had a fetish for.

“Come over here, babe.” She crooked a finger at her husband and spread her legs a bit as Brock took down one side of her dress, kissing the bare shoulder. “I want you to take my panties off. Feel how wet they are already. I’m so fucking turned on.”

It was easy to smell her dripping pussy. Michael approached and knelt down in front of her, gently kissing her legs and then moving his mouth up her thighs. As soon as his lips touched her dripping wet panties, Kathryn gasped with delight. He peppered her hips with more licks and kisses and then slowly grabbed the hem of her panties, tugging them down.

“Oh my God, you taste so fucking good when you’re wet.” Michael sighed. His tongue quickly took a taste between her lips, but Kathryn only let him remove her panties and then turned around, waving him away.

“Go sit down. Watch him enjoy me.” Michael took her panties in his hand and smelled them deeply, returning to his seat. As soon as she was back in Brock’s arms, the powerful man shoved her towards the bed, and he folded her easily at the waist so she was bent over facing him.

Now her dress was rucked up around her waist, and immediately Brock knelt behind her, his tongue stabbing between her bare ass cheeks and licking her up and down. The needy way he was devouring her pussy was exquisite, and it felt like his tongue and hands were everywhere, even the vibration of his guttural moan making her body shake.

Hands crept around her body and cupped her tits, squeezing them and playing with her hard nipples while he penetrated her with his tongue. The heat of his mouth moved up, and he tongued her asshole gently, sending another shockwave of desire through her. Kathryn and Michael had played with anal before, but she’d never taken a dick inside her ass.

At least not yet.

Still controlling her as she craved, Brock spun her around and forced her down to her knees in front of him. Kathryn grabbed his belt and undid it slowly, looking over at Michael, who already had his own cock out of his pants with her panties wrapped loosely around it. When Brock’s pants and shorts came down, his thick shaft sprung out. He was hard and ready, and her hand barely fit around him.

Looking sideways at her husband, Kathryn slid his delicious cock into her mouth and let the size stretch her lips. Her tongue swirled around the head and Brock firmly gripped her hair, using her head to fuck his cock into her mouth. It almost choked her until he let her pull her mouth off, take a breath and then slide almost his entire shaft back towards her throat.

“Guk…guk…guk…” her sucking was loud and forceful, wanting to show both men that she was skilled with her mouth and loved to perform for both of them. The tip of his cock hammered into the back of her throat, cutting off her breath.

Moaning loud enough that Michael could hear how much she was enjoying it, Kathryn continued to suck the big dick until she went tense as another knock came at the door. Brock grinned down at her when she pulled her mouth off and looked up at him. It was unexpected to have anyone interrupting their little party.

“I thought maybe we’d invite another friend to join us. Why don’t you go answer the door?” He said. His firm grip helped Kathryn to her feet, and she walked tentatively almost naked towards the door, suddenly nervous at another unexpected person joining in their fun. But it was a good type of nervous. What was Brock planning? Even Michael leaned forward and did his pants back up, although she noticed Brock didn’t.

Adjusting her dress to make sure she was covered, she looked through the peephole and her heart went into her throat. Tim was standing at the door.

How the hell had Brock known that something had happened between them? Or did he simply suspect and decide to bring Tim into their situation? Either way, she didn’t know how to react except to look back at Brock with an open mouthed surprise, and he returned it with a big grin.

The door opened and Tim saw her, his head looking back and forth. “Uh, hi Kathryn. Brock told me to show up here to meet you guys for some kind of fun time. What’s going on?”

As soon as he stepped inside, it was pretty obvious, and Tim looked like a startled fawn when he saw Brock without his pants on.

“Thanks for joining us, Tim. I think Kathryn should enjoy tonight as much as possible, and I thought adding another dick into the mix might help. I know the two of you have had some fun together, and for me, the more the merrier. This is her husband, Michael.”

It was said as casually as if he was introducing guests at a dinner party. Michael was obviously surprised as well. Kathryn’s mind was racing. Yes, she and Brock were going to have a lot of fun in front of her husband. Another man being involved hadn’t been in the cards, but it wasn’t like it wasn’t somewhat welcome.

“Oh, shit.” Tim said. “Like this is a swinger thing? Kathryn, is this…”

She quickly composed herself. “It’s okay, Tim. Just like before though, make sure nobody ever hears about it.”

All of a sudden Kathryn thought about the possibilities. Two men, two eager dicks and her husband maybe joining in as well. It was enough to make her body quiver with nervous energy, and her pussy was already flowing like a river. It just made it expect what might happen even more.

Standing there in only her dress with an eager pussy waiting for action, she made up her mind. “Is this okay with you?” she asked Tim, and without waiting for an answer, she grabbed his hand and led him into the room. “Looks like our little party got a bit more interesting.”

Taking a hold of her dress, she quickly slid it up and over her head, tossing it aside. Now she was gloriously naked, her nipples begging for friction and her pussy making her thighs slick. “But I’m more than happy to enjoy both of you. Why don’t you let me get you nice and relaxed? Take your pants off and join the fun.”

Tim paused, but then Brock approached Kathryn, kissing her and squeezing her naked ass. Finally, he unbuckled his belt and undo his shirt while she continued letting Brock kiss her, and as soon as his pants were off, his nice lengthy dick was clearly growing.

“Ready for this?” she asked Michael, who still seemed like he was apprehensive. Once Tim had his clothes off, he pushed himself up against Kathryn from behind, and suddenly her naked body was sandwiched between two men. Tim cupped her ass and slid fingers between her cheeks, and Brock took firm hold of her breasts, massaging them and teasing her nipples. Both men’s lips were all over her neck and shoulders.

She expected Tim to be a bit more tentative, but he didn’t seem bothered as much as he initially showed that he was going to share Kathryn with Brock. Reaching back with one hand, she grabbed Brock’s hard cock at the same time as Tim’s and stroked both men at the same time.

“Okay, let me suck you both.” She said as she dropped to her knees between them. It was amazing to have two men on either side of her, their thick dicks readily available for her mouth. Tim got the first sample, and his size stretched her mouth just like she remembered as she coated his shaft with her tongue.

Turning to Brock, she sucked him deep again and heard him groan, playing with her long hair and fucking her mouth a few times. It was so easy to switch back and forth, and Kathryn felt her heart pounding in her chest. It was the hottest thing she’d ever experienced.

Michael had returned to stroking his dick while watching. Finally, Brock yanked Kathryn up again and pushed her towards the bed. Tim had already beaten her there and his glorious thick black shaft was sticking straight up, lying perfectly as if waiting for her.

As she engulfed it with her mouth again, she felt Brock spread her ass cheeks and hands opening her knees. It was time to finally feel two dicks at the same time in her eager holes. A pairing she never expected, but wanted all the same.

Her slit was so ready he slid inside her with one thrust, and his cock went deep, making her gasp out loud. Right away, his cock began pounding her pussy, the length of him making every inch of her tunnel sing with pleasure. It was going to be only a matter of seconds before she began cumming all over his cock, thanks to his skills.

Jerking Tim’s lengthy dick, she felt the familiar shudders of an orgasm building quickly, and before she could even think her body let out a fantastic shudder and she came hard all over Brock’s dick, wailing at the top of her lungs loud enough that the next room probably knew she was getting fucked so well.

With her shuddering body overwhelmed, she sucked Tim’s big dick deep into her lips again just as Brock slid a finger into her tight asshole while his cock continued its relentless pumping into her eager body. She wanted to keep cumming as hard as she possibly could until she was begging them both to stop.

Another wave of bliss washed over her body, and she felt herself succumb once more to yet another orgasm, only able to gasp around the cock in her mouth. It was a frenzy like she’d never experienced before, and she certainly didn’t want it to stop.

Slipping his cock out of her pussy, Brock came around beside her and Kathryn allowed his dick to slide into her mouth, tasting her own juices that she’d coated him with. Tim sat back and watched her suck, and as they both panted for breath, she looked over at Michael, who was still sitting stroking his cock.

There had to be some involvement with him, after all. Kathryn let herself climb off the bed, and flushed with sweat, she slid back into his lap. Kissing him with two other men’s dicks having been in her mouth felt so dirty, but she felt him eagerly suck her tongue and kiss her hard. His dick was harder than she’d ever felt it before. Grabbing her panties and wrapping them around his shaft, she stroked his dick.

“You having fun, baby? I know I am. Holy shit, this is crazy.” Kathryn smiled. “I never thought we’d do something like this.”

Straddling his lap, Kathryn moved his cock into place and slid down to fill herself with him. Michael gasped and grabbed her breasts while she moved up and down his cock, enjoying the familiar feel even though he was smaller than the other two men. It was truthfully hard to even feel him after being so stretched, but that gave her the perfect idea.

Leaning into his ear, she told him something she knew he would probably really want to hear. “I want you to fuck me in the ass. That hole is all yours tonight.”

His eyes looked startled as she wound her body on his rigid dick. “Are you ready for that?” Michael asked. Both other men were watching from the bed, and she beckoned Brock forward, then Tim.

“I’m so ready.” Kathryn turned herself around and wiggled her butt down onto his cock. Because of how wet she was, her natural slickness was acting as the perfect lube for her other hole, especially after Brock had stretched her a bit with his finger.

Without waiting for his hands, Kathryn grabbed his shaft and positioned him against her pucker. As soon as he pressed against it, the sensation was like nothing she’d ever felt before. It had to be careful, but she pressed her ass down firmly and quickly the head of his cock slid inside her and it made her entire body go wild with an unfamiliar sensation. A penetration like she’d never felt before.

“Oooohhhhh…wow. That’s amazing.” She gasped. Only the head was able to fit at first, but then as she eased herself down, more and more of him slid into her tight ass.

Thankfully, his size was small enough that he could go straight in, filling up her butt as she began to slowly ease herself up and down. Brock was standing in front of her, and she grabbed his erect dick and pulled him back into her mouth. Now it was two men inside her again, one in her mouth and another firmly fucking her ass.

And there was still more yet to come. Leaning back, she opened her legs so Tim could see her throbbing pussy exposed, dripping with cream. “Lick me, Tim. Use that hot fucking tongue of yours on me.”

He began pumping his fingers into her pussy, and when he curled them up like he had the time they were in her office and he almost made her squirt, the way the orgasm built was even more intense. It was as if it couldn’t be controlled and she was going to lose every part of herself in what the three men were doing to her body.

Almost jerking spasmodically, Kathryn started to wail and cry out that she was cumming, and when her orgasm built, she knew it was going to be an explosion. Stroking Bock’s cock, she ground herself deep on Michael’s dick in her ass, and then her pussy erupted with a squirting blast of cum, Tim’s eager mouth lapping at her juices that soaked his face.

Michael had his hands wrapped around her and she sagged into his arms, finally able to beg for them to stop. He gently rolled her over and his cock came out of her ass. It was impossible to even think about standing. All three men supported her as she moved towards the bed, collapsing onto the surface and panting for breath. “On my God…oh my God…” she sighed. “I need a moment to recover. That was insane.”

The great thing was, all three men were happy to give her a moment to recover. Brock massaged her breast while Tim kissed the other one and gently sucked her sensitive nipple. Even Michael got into the act, kissing her legs and massaging her body until Kathryn was a purring puddle of sexual satisfaction.

It took a few minutes, but Kathryn hadn’t felt Tim’s cock inside her yet and quickly invited him to climb between her legs as a reward for making her squirt so hard. With three men around her, there was no shortage of options, so as Tim slid into her pussy and began to slowly pump her deep with his massive length, Kathryn made sure that Michael was nice and hard.

“Do you want to watch him cum inside me?” she asked. He looked at her as if she was the most gorgeous woman he’d ever seen, and nodded. Turning to Tim, she looked up at him. “He says he wants to watch you cum in me. Give it to me. A nice big load in my pussy. Creampie me so my husband can enjoy it.”

It was a surefire way to make Michael a true cuckold, and that was exactly what it seemed both of them wanted. Tim kept pumping into her needy pussy and Kathryn wrapped her sexy legs around him, making sure that he didn’t go anywhere once she felt his cock swell inside her. She was ready to let Michael see another man fill her.

Tim started to arch his back and drive deeper, and he finally let out a loud cry of ecstasy. Kathryn felt his flood of cum spurt inside her, making her feel warm and full. She kept her legs firmly locked around him and looked straight at her husband. “Oh my God, baby…he’s pumping me sooooo full of cum!”

Her lover gasped a few more times and she felt him collapse on top of her, so she released her legs as he dismounted her and rolled aside. The sticky load she felt was already dripping out, there was so much of it. Michael was on one side and she turned her body to face him, opening her legs. “See, baby? All that lovely cum all inside my pussy.” A finger dipped into her lips. “It’s so fucking full.”

Surprising her, Michael almost dove between her legs. It was completely unexpected to feel his tongue slide into her sensitive slit right after it had been loaded by another man, but he began kissing and licking her desperately, his dick rock hard between his legs.

Brock was right beside her, his gorgeous staff eager for attention. He was pumping it in his fist and looking down at her. Kathryn took him back into her mouth, sucking the tip while he masturbated looking at her sweaty, cum covered body. A moan came from between her legs that matched Brock’s, and Kathryn could feel he was close as he swelled in her mouth.

A quick jerk and then suddenly her tongue and lips were coated with another massive cumshot. Brock pulled out and kept jerking his dick, letting another stream coat her cheeks and chin until it dripped gloriously down her face. Michael lifted his head and looked up at her, as if he was in another world.

Again, without a word, he climbed up her body and kissed her hard, even though her face was coated with another man’s cum. His eager dick found her well-lubricated pussy, and he slipped inside her as their tongues came together. Moaning, he started to fuck her harder than she’d ever felt before. As if he was desperate to reclaim her body for his own.

“Yeah…yeah, that’s so fucking good, baby. Fuck me hard!” Kathryn gasped, holding onto him and grabbing his ass cheeks while his entire body flexed against hers. It was as if the other two men disappeared and the two of them came together perfectly.

Even though her eager pussy was full and dripping with another man’s cum, she squeezed her husband’s cock as hard as she could, loving the way he was pumping inside her without restraint. Their mouths consumed each other lovingly and she could taste the delicious cum from Brock being shared between them.

Finally, Michael gave out a loud bellow, and she could feel a thick spurt of cum hammering into the deepest depths of her pussy to join with Tim’s. Two massive loads inside her pussy and another all over her face. He collapsed on top of her, but then quickly peppered her neck and breasts with kisses. “Oh my God, Kathryn. I love you so much.”

She kissed him hard. “I love you too, baby. I’m so lucky to have you.”

They shared a brief moment, and when she finally came back into the room she saw that Brock and Tim were still naked, one on the bed and the other standing preparing a drink. Both men’s lovely dicks hung between their legs, Tim’s still semi hard.

“That was a lot of fun.” Brock said. “Are you okay, Kat?”

She felt like she needed to purr and suddenly felt how every muscle in her body was feeling the fatigue of getting thoroughly fucked. “Oh, yes. Definitely.” Michael rolled off the bed and joined Tim in pouring a drink, taking a large gulp. He handed a glass to Kathryn, who was sweaty and cum filled on the bed, and the heated liquid went down her throat easily.

When she tried to stand up, he grabbed her arm because of her shaky legs. “Okay. I think I need to clean up a bit.”

Walking on shaky legs to the bathroom, she closed the door and looked at herself in the mirror. There was still a bit of cum drying on her neck and a thick dollop of cream running down her inner thigh. It felt slutty, but at the same time being used as a plaything for not only two, but three men, was something she knew she’d never be able to duplicate again.

At least she wasn’t in a hurry to. Cleaning up herself a bit, she put on a robe and walked back out into the bedroom where her trio of men were. Brock and Tim had obviously decided to put on some clothes, and even Michael had put his underwear back on. “Are you okay, babe?” he asked.

“I’m fantastic.” She stretched again and loved the way each man looked at her naked body because of the robe hanging open. “That was amazing.”

Brock buttoned up his shirt and was the first to walk over to her, kissing her hard and then squeezing one of her breasts again. “It absolutely was. You’re a fucking goddess. I hope we can do this again soon.”

“Oh, we will.” Kathryn reassured him, enjoying the way he kept touching her. Tim was a bit more timid when he left, simply hugging her before she closed the door behind him. Now it was just her and Michael, and she was surprised that sending away two men and then returning to her husband felt completely natural.

After all, he had just eaten a load of cum out of her pussy and then filled her with his own. “God, you look so fucking hot right now.” He said. “If I thought I could, I’d fuck you again.”

“Jesus.” Kathryn laughed. “I think I need to rest up. If this is the way it’s going to be, I’m going to have to start working out more.” They shared a giggle over a couple of sips of whiskey.

Slipping into the massive bed, they shared a few intimate kisses and then Kathryn felt exhaustion overtake her. The event had been everything she wanted, and more. Michael’s arms encircled her and she quickly drifted off, feeling her body relaxed, but still exhilarated.

When she woke up the following morning, Kathryn felt stiff. Her legs needed a good stretch, and she slipped out of bed and walked to the big window. Somehow, it felt like everything had changed, but in a good way. Having a private sex life with Michael, along with having her work persona, just felt like she was getting the best of both worlds.

The bathroom door opened, and Michael walked out, naked and smiling. “What a fantastic view.” He walked up behind her and cupped her breasts while kissing her neck. Right away, she felt him lengthening and ground her ass against his hips. They would have to be gentle, but she was still horny.

As if to interrupt, a knock came at the door and Kathryn quickly tensed up. “I ordered breakfast. Figured we worked up an appetite.” Michael said, kissing her neck again. “But after, you’re going to be my meal.” His hand squeezed her ass. “Maybe in the shower.”

He pushed her towards the bed to cover up and quickly grabbed a robe to answer the door. A cart was wheeled into the room covered with pastries and coffee, and with a smile, Michael brought her a plate. It was the perfect way to begin what felt like a brand new life.

Whatever had happened between them, it ensured that their sex life and marriage were going to be incredible. Along with that, Kathryn had the satisfaction of knowing that she had two incredible lovers.

Breakfast was going to be absolutely delicious.

THE END
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