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Karly’s world thrusts her into the sporting spotlight when she suddenly gets promoted to head coach of her international squad. As if the stress of being away from her husband for a season wasn’t enough, now she is fully in charge of a group of sexy men, with a chance to do whatever she pleases.

When her husband Terry suggests that she needs a way to blow off steam, she gets a package in the mail she doesn’t expect. And full permission to enjoy whatever she needs to take the edge off her sexual needs, with a fun new twist. He wants to experience it with her, reliving her sexy fun as a way to bring them closer.

It’s not just one fling she finds out she needs. And as her husband participates from afar, she enjoys intensely erotic situations she never could have suspected would happen. Until after the final game, where she has a celebration planned nobody could ever expect. Especially her husband.


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available for commissions:

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish so regularly, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


CHAPTER ONE

The news had come down quickly after the game, and it was a shock to Karly. Standing in front of the owner’s desk, being informed that they were firing the head coach with three games left to go in the season, and she was taking over. A female head coach of a third tier soccer club. But it was a tremendous thrill. Something she’d been working towards for years.

For years she’d been toiling away on the bench, providing input and strategy ideas when needed, but mainly because she was a woman on the men’s side, the opportunities didn’t come as quickly. She could have easily transferred over to the women’s clubs, but the money wasn’t as good and there was something about being a woman in a man’s world that really fulfilled her.

It even meant for months that she was separated from her husband. He had his own international job, and while there was no way they could ever have kids with the lifestyle they achieved, somehow, they made it work long distance. Although recently, they had both been feeling the effects. Loneliness and feeling disconnected was never fun, even though she’d had plenty of other things to worry about.

Plus, being surrounded by hot athletic men was always a temptation. More than once in her career she’d had to be extremely disciplined not to succumb to flirting and seduction because she was so far away from Terry. So far it wasn’t impossible to stay loyal, and they had many conversations about how hard it was. He was a good looking guy and had his share of needs as well.

They managed, somehow. With the new shakeup in her position Karly was going to have even more to think about, after all. And it just brought on a whole new level of stress into her situation, which meant that she had a lot more inside her that somehow was begging to come out. Even as her head quickly switched into strategic mode, it was easy to think that she just needed a break. Needed some relief. To forget.

Or maybe, just have a fling. Having a warm body in her bed or a fantastic orgasm with something besides her vibrator and her fingers would have been really welcome. She wondered if the team might spring for Terry to fly out for a weekend, but with everything that she had to buckle down and focus on, even that was not a good idea. The last thing she wanted to do was have her husband around and have to ignore him for the sake of the team. It had caused friction when they had tried it in the past.

No, better to keep him where he was and try to manage as best she could. The writing on the wall of the head coach getting fired had been there for a couple of weeks. Karly had been thinking about changes she might make the entire time, and now it was time to implement them.

There were keys to any team, and the owner told her she had until the end of the season to make changes carte blanche. One reason they were at the bottom of the standings and risking getting sent down to a lower league was that the old coach was very set in his ways and didn’t take a lot of suggestion. He wasn’t willing to risk putting his newer players in positions where they might thrive, and the team might get more aggressive. That was something Karly was willing to change.

She got along well with all the players, some better than others. And, of course, some flirted more than others as well. It just made her job both harder and easier at the same time. They had all expected the coach to be dismissed, and it wasn’t a surprise to anyone. The surprise was that she was elevated instead of them finding someone else. Karly had her chance.

It was difficult to walk into a room full of players and take control. She took a deep breath, knowing that she had the full support of the owner of the club to do what she needed to do, but asserting herself right away was important to establish that she was the boss. And that might require some harsh moves.

“I think you know that I have the full support of ownership.” She began. “And I’ve been listening to what’s been going on. We’re going to make some changes to our strategy.” So far, none of the players had moved or indicated any reaction beyond nodding a bit.

“Tio.” She looked at her Latin superstar. “I think you’re being wasted at striker and we’re going to move you to midfield. That way, you can be more involved with developing plays. Control the action a bit more.”

Turning to the keepers, their primary one wasn’t getting the job done, and they needed some young blood in that position. Her backup was a German automaton who had never been given a chance to shine. “Gunter. You’re now our starting keeper. But that means a lot of pressure. And I can see that you’re totally willing to coach from the box and that’s what we need.” The original keeper looked sour, but Gunter looked elated. As much as a stoic man ever did, anyway.

The ultimate piece was a young African man who had massive potential but was simply in the wrong position. Karly had told the former coach constantly to move him into a better spot, and now she had her chance. “Freddie, we’re moving you up to striker and you’re going to be paired with Tio on the left side. He will give you the passes you need to break out and that’s going to add a serious speed element to our attack. But get used to sprinting with the ball.”

Murmurs began in the room as she walked into her office, but there wasn’t any type of outcry. At least, not yet. It would take a couple of practices to adjust their offense, but Karly was positive they would see results fast. And hopefully be able to win their next game, because if they didn’t, getting sent down was almost a certainty.

There were a couple of other parts to her changes, but she could tell that the three men she’d targeted all thoroughly agreed with what she was saying. And not only that, but they were all keys to completely changing their approach. Three keys to success, and all of them important.  

As they all ran out onto the field for the upcoming practice, Tio stopped beside her. “Some big moves, coach.” His smile was dazzling. Karly knew he had his fair share of ladies that would have loved to have his focus, but to his credit, he was all about the game. “I have a good feeling about it.”

Since she was a woman and an assistant, more than one player had flirted with her occasionally. Karly tried hard to remain professional, but with her husband gone and being alone all the time, being surrounded by sexy professional athletes was a temptation that was hard to resist. Her vibrator was a suitable substitute, but it was nothing compared to the real thing.

Practice was relatively mild, and she could tell that the players were okay with the minor adjustments she’d made, especially moving their second level keeper into the starting role. He was more than ready for it, and then opposing teams wouldn’t have a good read on his habits. He was also more agile than the man they used to have.

After all, they couldn’t lose anything. Karly had almost been set up by the owners because they were on the verge of being kicked down into the next level unless they pulled out at least a couple of wins in their last three games. However, she also knew that it was an excellent test for her and could spell out a bright future. If she could at least improve the team, she could be a candidate for the permanent spot, or maybe even a higher level team somewhere.

Walking into her new office after the practice, her mind was still racing about the changes she’d made and the quickly upcoming game that would determine if they worked. Previously, she didn’t even have an office except a shared room, but now she had to walk through a room of mostly unclothed men changing and showering. It certainly didn’t help what she was feeling.

Just seeing all the sexy men parading around in towels and glistening wet after they showered had her mind going elsewhere. It would be so nice just to succumb and take the edge off her mind with a casual hookup. Something that would give her a way to relax. When Tio walked into the locker room and dropped his towel, showing off his muscular ass and powerful legs, along with a healthy dick, he almost made a point of turning around and exposing himself to her. Not quite stepping over the boundaries, but showing her what he had to work with. And always that sexy smile on his face.

It wasn’t like she hadn’t seen dicks before, being a female coach of a male team, but her needs had somehow escalated. She had to talk to Terry about it. That night, before she did something impulsive that she might regret. Karly wasn’t a cheater, that was for sure. But maybe he would understand her needs and they could figure something out while they had to wait to be together again.

The temptation was there, and Karly desperately needed to unleash some of it if she could. She and her husband Terry had never had a serious conversation about it, but she knew it was on his mind a lot as well. Now, maybe it was time to have a more serious one.

They tried to speak every night via video chat, and once Terry had congratulated her on her new position thoroughly, Karly brought up what she felt she needed to.

“So, I wanted to see how you might feel about something. I’m incredibly stressed out, and there’s only one way that I can think of that I might let that tension go.”

Terry laughed. “You need a good massage? Maybe with a happy ending?”

“Well…” Karly said. “Definitely the happy ending part.” She paused. “I’m horny. Like really, really horny. And I don’t want to do anything about it without talking to you.”

His expression got more serious. “Okay. I can see this is something real and I’m glad you’re bringing it up. What do you feel you need?”

“I know we kind of have an unconventional situation. And I’ll be home in a couple of weeks, so maybe I can wait. But I just want you to know…I’m very tempted. There’s a player that’s made it pretty obvious he’s interested.”

“In sex?”

“Something like that,” Karly confessed. “And I just wonder if that would be okay with you? We’re not going to see each other for a bit still. I don’t want to hide anything, but I’m really tempted. And I feel like it’s something I want to do.”

He paused. “Thank you for being honest about it.”

“I wouldn’t bring it up unless I really wanted to be open about it.” Karly confirmed. She knew that there was a strong chance he might have an issue with her being so blunt about wanting sex with another man, but she also considered that if he said the same thing, maybe she’d seriously think about it. “And it’s not like I’m dating him.”

“He’s a player, though. Isn’t there maybe an issue there?”

Karly knew there probably was. But she also knew that the players had a lot of dalliances that they never spoke about. And after all, she was the coach. Nobody wanted to have their position with the club jeopardized, including her. “I’ll work that out.”

He took a deep breath. “Okay, so I’m wondering if there is something else you would do for me?”

“Name it.” She replied.

“So…after it happens. All I want to do is have some…internet fun with it.”

That made her eyebrows raise. “What do you mean?”

“I mean, I’m going to send you something. And what you’re going to do is have your fun, but then you’re going to tell me all about it. Online. And show me exactly what you did. Describe it. So, I can enjoy it too.”

Karly had heard about couples having webcam sex before, especially ones that were apart. “You mean, like webcam sex?”

“Sort of, yes. You’re going to use what I send you and show me everything so I can relive it with you. As if I was watching.” That sent a warm flush through Karly’s body. She’d never suspected he might be into something like watching her with another man before, but there it was. And now she was definitely curious about what he might send her.

They had done online mutual masturbation before, but it was usually talking about each other, not other people. Karly had never hinted at all that maybe she’d be into that, and neither had Terry. But now there it was, out in the open, and she couldn’t believe he was giving her permission to indulge in her fantasy. “What if nothing happens, or he shoots me down?”

Terry laughed. “As if he’ll do that. I’d be willing to bet your entire team wants to fuck you. Babe, you’re a smoke show and sexy as hell.” Karly felt a warm flush. She knew she turned heads and there was always a bunch of sponsors willing to send her off for photo shoots with her athletic body on display. It just wasn’t something she was into. She’d rather have focused on the game. “And if he makes a move, I just want you to go with it.”

“You’re a hundred percent okay with that?” she had to make sure. It wasn’t every day your husband told you he was all right with you being seduced by another man and wanting to hear about it. Or do whatever he had planned. “And what are you going to send me?”

He grinned. “That’s a surprise. Only for me, though. Nobody else is allowed to know you have it.”

Karly smiled. Now the situation felt playful instead of stressful. She was a very lucky woman. “Deal. Can’t wait to see what you have in mind.”

“I’ll make sure it’s delivered soon.” Terry said. “And then we can have some fun with it. While you have your fun with whoever you need to.”

After they logged off, Karly’s mind was racing. Could she even go through with what she was thinking about? After all, seducing a player was risky. Maybe it would be better to find a random man, but if she had a willing stud that didn’t need any urging, it would be so much easier. And he’d probably be able to keep it quiet as well.

Her work life and personal life was about to change completely, and there was no telling how it might pan out. All Karly knew was that it was exciting to think about the days to come.


CHAPTER TWO

The next couple of days, the team practices went very well. Her new positioning of the members was exceeding her expectations, and it also looked like Gunter as the primary keeper was going to work out very well. He was an expert at calling out things that the other players didn’t see, which their old keeper had been terrible at. The only thing he needed to work on was his positioning and footwork, but otherwise, Karly was thrilled with what he was doing.

When she returned home that evening, Karly was insanely sexually frustrated. She’d made the agreement with Terry to wait on what they were talking about, but it was reaching a boiling point, and something had to be done soon. A box was sitting outside of her door when she arrived, and she got a thrill when she saw it was from him. What could be inside? When she lifted it, it wasn’t big or especially heavy. A new webcam for them to interact online?

A note inside said DO NOT OPEN UNTIL TONIGHT in big letters, so Karly obeyed and when they finally linked up that night, she was dying inside. “Babe, this is driving me nuts! What’s inside the box?”

Terry laughed. “I’m actually impressed that you didn’t open it. But go ahead. I have a feeling you’ll really like it.” It only took her a moment to tear apart the paper and reveal the box underneath that carried a clasp almost like an old time treasure chest.

The box was made of solid, dark wood and was about a foot long. When she opened it, Karly gasped, but then laughed while she felt a surge of sexual need along with a good amount of titillation. Inside was a gigantic black dildo. It was shaped perfectly like a cock, long and thick and even had simulated veins running up and down the length, along with a pair of balls at the base that even moved slightly. Her husband had sent her a sex toy to enjoy herself with.

She picked it up and her hand could barely even wrap around it. The rubber cock was the largest she’d ever held or seen before, even though it wasn’t real. Just holding it and thinking about putting it inside her pussy was enough to make her shiver with excitement. There was even a small tube of lube in the box. Her lips might not even fit around the head without stretching them.

“Oh my God, babe. This is ridiculous.” She held it up to the camera. “Am I supposed to use this?”

“Absolutely.” He smiled. “But our deal is, when you have your fun with anyone else, we get to relive it, and you get to use that instead of whoever you have sex with. So, I can watch and hear about it. That’s our agreement. I want to watch you fuck yourself with that massive cock while you tell me about other men fucking you.”

Her breath caught in her throat. Karly didn’t know how to respond right away. It was a way they could both sort of share the experience, even though he wasn’t able to physically be there. Actually, a great idea. Plus, she was going to have a lot of fun with a toy that size, if she could even take it inside her. Hefting it again, she was damned sure going to try. It was going to be an experience just penetrating herself.

“Damn.” Karly laughed. “I mean, I’m thrilled about it. And I’m so happy that you’re getting into this and are okay with me having this massive sex toy.”

Terry’s eyebrows raised. “Well, since I can’t be there, I think it’s the next best thing. Masturbating in front of each other is okay, but I think this would be a lot better. For both of us. I want to watch you get fucked by a gigantic cock.”

“How long have you thought about this?” she had to ask. It wasn’t something he’d hinted about before, but it wasn’t like they were living together full time.

He shrugged. “I think the first time I thought about you having sex with someone else, I just got turned on. There’s lots of examples online of men who like watching their wives enjoy other men and I started watching porn and it was exciting. Now that you’re there and I’m here, we have a chance to try it out.”

Karly had to agree. She hefted the large dong in her hand, and it wasn’t just big, it was heavy. She didn’t even think her mouth could fit around the head without stretching her jaw. “When do I get to use it for the first time?”

He chuckled. “Well, that’s entirely up to you. But I only want you to fuck yourself with it when I can watch.” He paused. “So, after you’ve fucked your first other man.”

Karly almost couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “So, you really want me to be with another man? All the way? You’re a hundred percent okay with that?”

Terry nodded. “And then you’re going to come online and tell me all about it. And fuck yourself with that dildo. Imagining it’s my cock fucking you after you’ve been a sexy slut for me with whoever you want.” Karly was having a hard time processing the turn that her sex life had suddenly taken. Within moments, she’d gone from being tempted by other men and telling her husband about it to him delivering a sex toy to her under the promise that she’d fuck other men. And tell him about it.

“Is it making you horny just thinking about it?” Terry said. “Because I’m hard as a rock right now.”

Karly couldn’t deny how turned on she was. It was time to take the first step towards their newly improved sex life and if it was going to be mostly online, then she would have to get used to it. “Show me how hard you are.”

He stood up and she could see that his dick was tenting his pants. After unbuckling them, he skimmed down his shorts, and an erection popped out. The camera actually made it look massive, like she was getting a close-up shot of him hard and throbbing. She’d seen it before if course, but somehow this was different. He admitted that he wanted her to enjoy other men, and that made her horny. “Wow, baby. You’re so hard. Stroke it for me.” His hand curled around the shaft, and he moaned softly as he began to jerk off. Watching him was making her panties soaked in no time. She slid a hand inside her pants and she was soaked.

“Why don’t you join me? You’re just not allowed to use your new toy.” He suggested, and Karly shuddered at the fact she was about to strip and masturbate online for him, pretending that she was going to fuck another man. Or talking about her fantasy. It was making her hotter than she ever could have expected. Standing up herself, she stayed watching the screen as his hand slid up and down his cock, but slowly and controlled while she slid her tight pants down along with her panties. The shirt and bra came off easily and her pebbled nipples were exposed to the camera. She moaned.

“Fuck, baby. You’re so gorgeous. That sexy body. I bet every player in that locker room wants to fuck you. Touch your pussy and tell me how wet it is.” Terry demanded.

“Ah…” Karly slid a hand between her legs and felt a familiar slick wetness there. “Yes, I’m very, very wet. If that hard dick was here, I’d be climbing all over it right now. Fucking you.”

Terry paused his hand, and she saw a drop of precum leak out of the head. “Fuuuuuccckkk…I’d love to watch you bouncing on top of my dick. On top of me, watching those sexy tits sway.”

Karly realized that this was all about a role play, and maybe there was a way to test the waters towards what he had already suggested they do. “What about watching me bounce on someone else’s dick? Seeing a big hard cock sliding into my pussy and knowing that it isn’t yours?”

Terry closed his eyes. “I never thought that would make me so horny, but just thinking about it just got me even harder.” His hand began to move slowly again. “Is there somebody you really want to fuck? You’ve been thinking about someone, haven’t you?”

There was more than one somebody, but he didn’t need to know that. “Yes. And I think he wants to fuck me, too.”

“That’s perfect, baby. Slide a finger inside that pussy and show me how wet you are.” She complied, and her finger slid out, glistening with her wetness as she showed it to the screen. Lifting it to her mouth, she licked it clean. The taste was thrilling because she knew it was arousal that came from her connection with him and his fantasy.

“Just imagine how much I’m going to cum when I’m fucking that big dick you sent me.” She gasped. Now she was started to get into it. “I want to use it right now. I want to fuck myself until I cum for you.”

His response was coming in ragged breaths, and Karly knew he was having a hard time holding back. “Not yet. But I want to watch you cum.”

“I want to watch you too.” Now she was breathing hard as well, and her nipples were rock hard. She slipped one finger back into her pussy, then two, and began to masturbate slowly. It was insane how wet she was, and she was enjoying playing with herself for an audience. “Make that dick explode for me.”

The two of them moaned and sighed as Terry stroked his cock and Karly finger fucked herself. She used her other hand to play with her clit, making her whole body feel spasms of lust and need while she thought about how it might feel to have another man’s cock inside her. Another man’s tongue in her dripping slit. Another man’s cock in her mouth, thrusting and spurting cum onto her tongue.

Terry moaned again and his hand moved faster as he panted. “I’m close, baby…getting ready to cum all over that sexy pussy.” He stood up, still in view of the camera, and she saw him position himself. Her fingers were moving in a wet blur inside her, getting her closer to the edge. As she felt herself crest and came hard all over her fingers, she watched his cock jettison a thick stream of cum as he gasped loudly, their mutual cries echoing in the room.

“Oh…AH! AAAAAAGGGGGGHHHHH!” Karly moaned, her tight tunnel gripping her fingers as the spasms shooting through her body pulsed in an exquisite harmony of pleasure. Her hips were bucking up into the camera as she felt her juices flood out onto her fingertips, making the chair slick beneath her. It was a massive orgasm, and she breathed hard, knowing that if it was a small sample of what was about to happen, her orgasms with the toy were going to be so much better. “That was insane.”

His cock still dribbling with cum, Terry grabbed the camera. “See what you do to me, baby?” There was a thick streak of white cum on the desk in front of him. It made her shiver to imagine that he’d jerked off talking to her and watching her masturbate. With the massive dildo he’d bought, it would be even better.

“Well, I think we’ve established this can work for us.” Karly sighed. She spread around her moisture and felt like she’d gotten everything she needed from her husband, even though he was half a world away. “And I’m so lucky. I love you so much.”

A few more words after they came down and slid their clothes back on, and they finally signed off, Karly feeling the delicious relaxation that came after a really good orgasm. Picking up the gigantic black dick, she put it back in the box after sliding her hand up and down the veiny shaft. Just feeling how big it was made her body respond. She wanted to try it out, but she’d made a promise. Only after whatever was going to happen with Tio happened. Or whoever else she seduced. There were lots of options, after all.

That was something else she had to look forward to. Now that permission was on the table, his flirtation could turn into more and Karly couldn’t wait to see what might happen. It had been weeks since she’d been with anyone physically, and never with anyone other than Terry. A new adventure awaited; it was just a matter of seeing how it would all unfold.

And she had a lovely new toy to enjoy after it was all done.


CHAPTER THREE

The first man she thought of to scratch her virtual itch was, of course, the Latin heartthrob who she knew was hung like a horse. It wasn’t a coincidence that he paraded himself around the locker room. After all, the legend of his exploits with groupies was prominent in the tabloids. Apparently, the Latin lover stereotype was alive and well. He even had a fan club of ladies that would line up to be taken out after matches. That meant he knew what he was doing, and Karly wanted to see if she could test the waters there. It would be a simple thing to seduce him, she hoped.

Sleeping with random men was never her thing, and as much as it seemed like a bad idea, she knew that seducing or allowing herself to be seduced by players was a much better idea. They could keep their mouths shut, were used to casual sex and wouldn’t form any attachments to her, especially because she was the coach for the time being. Authority was also a bit of a turn on for her. Her dominant side had come out a bit since she changed positions and the players were responding to it.

It didn’t take long for the opportunity to present itself, thankfully. That very day Tio decided to stay later after practice to work on his long lead passes, and Karly was only happy enough to help him after the other players had left the pitch. She knew that maybe if they had a chance to be alone his flirtatious nature would come out, and if he made a move, he might be shocked at the response she was planning to give him.

Thinking about being physical with another man made her nervous, especially because she knew he was very well hung, but she and Terry had to begin their new adventure together, and it was the perfect time to do so. Plus, she was so wound up she needed some release. They all did. After all, the looming game was a must win and the pressure on her back was immense. Escaping into a world of casual sex was the perfect solution for her.

As they passed the ball back and forth and Karly retrieved his passes, finally the sun faded, and Karly picked up the ball. “I think that’s really coming along. All you have to do is wait for the right moment and even if you cross it, the pass will be there. Our offense will have them on their heels quickly.”

Tio nodded with a smile. “I love it. The aggression, the way we will quickly strike!” his accent just gave the words even more impact. He stepped closer to Karly, holding the balls as they gathered everything up. “I appreciate all your extra work. Is there some way I can perhaps repay you?” His eyebrows were raised. “A drink, perhaps? My evening is open.”

The innuendo was completely obvious. Karly quickly let her wheels turn. How to open the door without making it totally transparent that she wanted to fuck him? “I’m sure we can figure out a way. Why don’t you get showered up, and we can go out?”

Maybe that would lead to her inviting him back to her place and they could take it from there. She was nervous even at the thought, but knew that he’d definitely take her up on the offer if she had enough guts to make it. What she didn’t know was how he was going to respond to her being open to his advances.

Walking back into the locker room, she went into her office. “I’m heading to the shower!” Tio said, as if it was to nobody, but Karly heard enough from his voice to know it was possibly an invitation.

The office door was open just enough for her to see him walk past her with a towel around his waist. He glanced at her open office door and then grinned, as if providing an invitation for Karly to do something about the fact they were alone together. At least he didn’t blatantly drop the towel. Finally, he sauntered into the room and just as he entered, she saw him whip off the towel and show off his muscular ass cheeks.

Karly sat there, breathing hard as she heard the water turn on. A naked man was showering in the next room, and she was all alone with him. Nobody else around.

Other than the sound of the shower, the entire area was silent. The biggest risk was having anyone else come into the area, but she knew the cleaners and all the staff were gone, or at least wouldn’t come near the locker room. It was a perfect setup for her first time experimenting with her newfound lifestyle, and what better opportunity to see if Tio was open to enjoying some fun with her.

She couldn’t resist. He had been very obvious about wanting her to come into the shower room while he was in there, and all she could think about was those sculpted abdominals, his firm ass, and the shower water pouring down his body. And wondering how big his dick was when it was hard. That long, sexy hair all wet across his shoulders. It was a stupid fantasy; she knew that, but Karly never thought she’d be walking through the men’s shower room door.

It wasn’t like she hadn’t seen the guys in various states of undress. That just came with the territory. Most of the time, they were respectful and covered up. Most of the time. Not like she hadn’t seen a penis before, and since they were all part of the team, there was never anything really sexual about it except sometimes checking guys out. It was amazing how much variety could be in one room full of guys getting changed. In terms of penis size, anyway.

Suddenly, she heard a loud groan from the other room as she left her office. It made her ears perk up. Had something happened to him? If he fell in the shower room, it might be a disaster. Stepping through the door, she tentatively spoke, while taking a deep breath. “Hello? Tio? Are you okay?” It felt slightly wrong to be creeping inside, as if she was sneaking a peek. There was an entry room with benches where his towel lay on the floor that led to a bigger open shower area.

The shower was running, and she could hear movement from inside the big room. Her heart was pounding. Was she really about to check out one of their star players in the shower? It was implied that she had been invited to check him out, but it still felt wrong now that she was the manager.

And there was always Terry in the background. He’d told her it was what he wanted, but what if he reacted badly and changed his mind? It wasn’t like she could take back what she might be about to do. But that didn’t matter at the moment. This was a thrilling experience that she desperately needed.

Walking towards the shower room, her nipples were fully standing at attention and she could feel her body responding even just to the idea of what she was about to do. Goosebumps along with already damp panties between her legs that had nothing to do with sweating. Although she was doing a bit of that as well. She was still wearing her uniform shirt and shorts. It likely wasn’t a good idea to presume and undress before she figured out if he was even into what she was suggesting.

It wasn’t hard to figure out. Karly eased her head tentatively around the corner and almost gasped out loud. Tio was in an open room, so he was fully in view, naked. But he was standing there stroking his cock under the water with his eyes fully locked on the doorway. It was the longest, sexiest dick she’d ever seen, shaved and thick and veiny. And his hand pumping up and down it slowly while he locked eyes with her, shot a bolt of desire through her body. He grinned when she came into view. The moan had been designed to attract her, and it was a moan of pleasure, not pain.

Right away, her eyes couldn’t tear away from the sight of her sexy Latin man masturbating under the water. He’d known she was going to come in and had intentionally put himself on display. Karly felt her mouth go dry, but everything else was wet. His hand was slowly skating down his nice long cock, the throbbing shaft full and engorged. She’d never seen a man jerking off in the shower before.

“I didn’t want to wait, mi amor. I am all ready for you.” He said in his signature sexy accent. Karly couldn’t believe he was being so open about masturbating himself right in front of her. His body was just as sexy as she’d imagined, with defined hips and his quads stood out, flexing while he stood under the water. Just like in her fantasy, his hair was draped over his shoulders. His chest and abdominals rippled with just a faint dusting of hair.

With his other hand, he beckoned her into the room and like she was in a trance, Karly obeyed. She stepped closer to him, and finally he let his cock go and it barely fell. It was so hard and long. Even in her wilder days in college, she’d never seen anything like it. The length was enough to make her hesitate at even attempting to put it anywhere inside her.

But there was no hesitation in Tio’s movements at all. As soon as she was close enough, he grabbed her and swung her around, placing her under the warm stream of water, fully clothed, while his lips crushed down onto hers and she could feel his hardness poking her in the thigh right away. His tongue slipped into her mouth and Karly felt her passion rise like a wave, suddenly cresting. Her body gave in without any resistance. She was his, and all he had to do was take her. The kiss was passionate, and his naked skin felt like fire against her body.

Breaking the kiss, he grabbed her wet t-shirt and yanked it up without any words and Karly let her arms go up to help him, not even thinking about stopping the tsunami of passion between them. As soon as her bra was exposed Tio grabbed a cup and yanked it down, then his lips wrapped around her rock hard nipple and sucked hard, making her gasp out loud. It echoed in the small stall. His hands fumbled at her bra clasp and within a heartbeat, it was off and tossed aside.

He kissed her again, her body pressed against the wet wall and two hands now massaging her chest. Karly couldn’t help her hand drifting down and across his rippling stomach. Bumps that led exactly to where she wanted to touch him. His cock. His magnificent, hard cock. As soon as her fingers grazed his length, he moaned hard into her mouth.

They still hadn’t even spoken. Her hand wrapped around him, feeling how his firm skin was stretched and solid, and the head was spongy and thick in her hand. Squeezing him gently, she slid her hand up and down and he grabbed her hair, tugging her head back and kissing her neck, sliding his tongue to her ear to hiss into it. “Si…that is all for you, mami.”

It had already gone so far, but Tio’s firm hands spun her around and he squeezed her lycra covered ass cheeks, then yanked down her tight shorts along with her panties. She was almost gasping for breath as her naked ass and pussy was exposed. There was no stopping the freight train as water showered around them, their gasps and moans echoing in the room.

He knelt behind her, and Karly realized quickly what he was about to do. When he spread her ass cheeks with his hands and plunged his tongue between them, it resulted in another massive spasm of heat coursing through her body. No man had ever licked her back door, and even her husband barely ever went down on her, but Tio was devouring her like a man taking his last meal. The softness of his hot tongue across her ass and dipping down into her dripping wet slit from behind was driving her wild with every swipe. It was passion and lust personified.

“Oh my God…” she moaned loudly. “Yeeeessss…oh, shit…” Tio kept going, as if desperate to taste her and when he slid a finger between her legs, she opened up for him. The penetration was easy with how wet she was, and one finger quickly turned into two, thrusting inside her deep and quick. His goal was to get her off as fast as he could. At least that was what it felt like.

As if he already knew her body perfectly, his fingers touched her g-spot and stroked it as she felt herself rocketing towards a climax. It was so fast and easy for him, Karly couldn’t believe what was happening. Trevor rarely took the time to make her cum properly, and she sometimes had to finish herself off. Her body shuddered and as she went over the edge and wailed out that she was cumming, her legs almost buckled. It was so powerful Tio had to grab her waist with one hand and hold her tightly while she felt shudders pass through her and a thrilling crest of intense heat as her pussy released all over his fingers. It was like nothing she’d ever felt before.

“Ai…mami…so fucking delicious…” he sighed into her ass and stood up slowly, running his hands up the backs of her legs and wrapping his arms around her from behind. She could feel his rock hard dick poking her in the ass cheek. There was no denying what he was about to do, and she also couldn’t deny how much she was craving it. She wanted him inside her, especially now that her pussy was open and ready with her juices slowing out of her.

As a sign of what she wanted, she spread her legs and bent forward. Tio took the obvious hint and slid his hands up her chest, cupping her breasts while he moved his cock between her legs. He sat there, and Karly almost begged him to get inside her, but then she realized what he was doing. He wanted her to be the one to fuck him, not the other way around.

Pushing herself back, she felt his cock head slide into her, and he quickly teased her, almost keeping her away from him as his hands pinched her hard nipples and then one moved up her back, sliding through the dripping wetness and grabbing her hair. Just as he took a firm hold of her blonde locks, he tugged them hard and then slammed his cock deep into her with one hard thrust.

Her body erupted, feeling herself so full and stretched with one simple movement, plus the slight flare of pain from having her hair pulled. It was so fucking hot she almost came again instantly. And the bastard sat there, just holding his dick inside her without moving as she mewled and tried to get herself to move around him.

Now Karly could understand why he had women crawling all over him. He was a true lover, not just a fuck boy. The way he used his body for both their pleasures was something she’d never felt before. Slowly, he withdrew himself inch by inch and then pushed back into her, hissing into her ear. “Fuuuuccckkk…you are so fucking good, Karly.”

She couldn’t even respond. Her entire body felt like it was on fire, and it had nothing to do with the hot water running down her skin. He thrust into her hard, letting go of her breasts and she could feel them swaying with the impact of his body against hers, along with his balls slapping her ass. “I’ve been dying to fuck this sexy body of yours.” He moaned. “This sexy ass.”

Tio was relentless and his stamina was incredible. Just when Karly thought he was about to unleash a massive load of cum inside her because she felt his cock pulse, he yanked himself out of her and spun her around, dropping to his knees again in front of her. Taking a hold of one of her legs, he lifted it over his shoulder and inhaled her scent. “I love licking freshly fucked poosy.”

His mouth dove into her wet slit and all she could do was hold on to his hair for dear life. The way his tongue moved across every inch of her opening, plus the fact she’d just been fucked like a porn star, made her climax again in mere seconds. When his tongue flicked at her throbbing clit she was done for, throwing her head back into the tiled wall and crying out again while rubbing herself all over his eager mouth.

This time, Tio finally stood up and kissed her, her scent all over his lips and tongue. It was so insanely hot to be kissing a man hard with her cum all over his face, and Karly eagerly let him suck on her tongue and bottom lip, giving it a slight bite as he withdrew. His hand turned off the water and suddenly she was being picked up. He wasn’t done yet, apparently. And she was completely okay with that.

His hands cupped her ass and Karly wrapped her dripping wet legs around him. For an athletic guy, he was strong enough to walk with her as they kissed furiously, and he walked out of the shower room to where the benches were, where he placed her down, pushing her back against the surface. As soon as he did, his cock lined up with her pussy once more and he pushed easily inside, a mutual gasp echoing through the room.

Now there was no holding back. His eyes devoured her as his hands mauled her breasts and his cock was like a searing missile of heat making her whole body spasm again while he fucked her hard, their eyes locked together and their bodies as one. She came again within moments of his long dick plumbing into her depths.

All she could do was hold on to the bench so she didn’t slip off and enjoy the fact a man was fucking her into oblivion. As he thrust inside her, all she could see through the haze of her lust was his cocky grin. That grin she hated, but at the moment, it was intensely hot to know he was enjoying completely ravaging her naked body.

She was being fucked. Not having sex, not making love. Getting fucked. And it was wonderful. Like she didn’t know what she was missing until a South American sex god decided he wanted to pound her pussy until she begged him to stop so she could walk properly the next day.

His mouth kissed her hard again, and he moaned to her. “I’m going to fucking fill your sexy pussy with my cum.” Karly had another shiver at the fact that he not only was going to do it, but he told her he was going to do it ahead of time. And she didn’t care. She wanted to feel his lengthy cock pulse and shoot a hot load of cream into her and feel it dripping out. Like the slut he had turned her into.

Tio gripped her hips and looked down, letting his cock move in a steady rhythm. Karly knew he was getting ready and as an invitation, she wrapped her legs around him to pull him in tighter, letting him know it was okay for him to erupt inside her. As she felt him swell and saw his head thrown back with a loud gasp, she felt her entire body spasm one more time as his dick filled her. The hot cream pulsed into her waiting tunnel with rope after rope of his seed, so much that as he slowed his thrusts, the sticky mess clung to his shaft and rubbed all over her lips.

Both panting, finally Tio pulled himself out and leaned down again, kissing her with passion. Even though they were done, he was holding her, so that she didn’t fall off the precarious bench she was on, as she shuddered and came down from the adrenaline of their intense fucking.

“Dios mio.” He sighed. “You are everything I thought you would be. So fucking sexy.” His hands slid across her breasts again and he rubbed her swollen pussy, moving his cream up into her slit with a broad smile.

“Jesus Christ.” Was all Karly could say. Sliding into a seated position, she supported herself with her hands and stood up on shaky legs, looking in the mirror. Stringy, wet hair, skin flushed and glowing. “That was crazy.” He stepped behind her and cupped her ass again, squeezing her cheeks firmly. The touch was erotic.

“Very crazy. But also very, very fun.” She let him kiss her neck again and then he stepped away, walking back into the shower room with a wink. “We should both clean up. Together?” His softening cock swayed between his muscular legs.

Looking at the shower room floor, her clothes were soaked. “I need to get some new clothes somehow.” He laughed, picking up her damp shorts and offering them to her.

“I can lend you a jersey? And I’m sure somebody has some shorts you can wear. But of course, I prefer you naked.”

Karly had to laugh at that. She was coming back to the real world, and the first thing she needed to do was make sure that nobody was going to walk in and discover them, and then find something to wear home. There was a dirty set of clothes in her gym bag, that she knew. At least it would be dry. “I’m good. And Tio, we can tell no one about this.”

He grinned. “I had a feeling. The coach can’t be seen enjoying one of the players. But it was enjoyable, yes? I hope we can do it again.” The way his eyes burned with lust and trailed down her body was enough to almost make her want to jump in the shower with him again. Even soft, his cock was dangling long between his legs, longer than her husband normally was hard. It would be so easy to just suck him back to hardness and let him fuck her again. And again. Until she couldn’t take it anymore.

Karly had to shake her head, knowing that one time was enough for now. “We’ll see,” was all she said. Gathering her clothes, she tugged the damp ones back on, hoping that nobody was around to see her skulking out of the shower room in wet clothing until she could get changed. Thankfully, the locker room was empty, and she could make it into her office, pulling the blinds and searching her bag. There was a pair of pants and a shirt at least, and she could leave the wet underwear off for the time being. Running a brush through her hair, she tried to dry it with a towel as much as possible.

Finally, feeling like she had herself together, she opened her office door and looked left and right, unable to quell a feeling of doing something wrong. Well, what she had done was definitely wrong. Sleeping with a player wasn’t something she had planned, and she was definitely going to feel the aftereffects of what they did for a day or two. She could feel her pussy throbbing and her muscles would definitely be sore.

But every moment remembering his mouth, the passion he had consumed her with, and the way he’d made her cum so many times, told her it was exactly what she was missing. Maybe there was a way to get that side of herself fulfilled, especially if her husband wasn’t going to be the one to do it.

Tio strutted out of the shower room again, towel back around his waist. “So, how about that drink now? And perhaps then…” his eyebrow raised with the seductive grin again.

“I have to go. But maybe another time.” Karly blurted. There was a wave of guilt, and all she could think about was getting back to her apartment and calling Terry. The second part of her fun was being open with her husband, after all. And that might prove to be the most complicated part of all.

She couldn’t take back what had just happened. And also, Karly couldn’t ignore the fact she wanted it again.


CHAPTER FOUR

The nervous feelings were in full force when Karly arrived home, and now she had to deal with the fact she’d planned to talk about it with Terry. They had established a good time for both of them to be alone and online and she had a couple of hours to pace and think about what had just happened. Of course, there was also the box sitting on her coffee table holding the massive black dildo that she expected he wanted her to enjoy.

Her body was still full of the rush that she’d experienced. The way Tio had claimed her so vigorously and with such passion. She could still feel the searing heat of his lips all over her and the way he’d manhandled her body, just like she was craving. Terry had never done anything like it, not that she was about to point that out to him. She’d never been fucked so hard in a shower before.

Finally, the time came for the video call. She’d dressed in a simple nightgown so that she was looking sexy for him, but not completely slutty. There was no way to know what his reaction was going to be now that the event had actually happened. She’d had sex with another man, and even though it was with his permission, the Pandora’s Box had been opened up and there was no way to know what was going to come from it.

The call clicked on. “Hey babe.” Seeing his face brought a small wave of apprehension. “I’ve been looking forward to seeing you all day.”

Terry smiled at her. “I’ve been thinking about you all day, too. Just waiting for the chance to hear what happened. If anything happened?”

He was getting right to the point. Karly blushed, thinking about exactly what she’d done and the fact she was about to admit to her husband that she’d fucked another man. “Things definitely happened. As we both sort of expected.” His eyebrows raised, and he leaned closer.

“Tell me, babe. Don’t be worried, I’m not mad. I’m excited. You can tell me everything.”

“It’s just…hard.” Karly admitted. “I know it’s okay, but it’s still weird telling your husband that you had sex with someone else.”

Terry sighed softly. “So, you had sex with him?” She saw his hand drop between his legs, and he began to massage his groin. His demeanour wasn’t angry, it was curious. “How did it happen? Was it…good? I want to hear all about it.”

Karly’s resolve to try to stay demure was pointless. The whole point of this experiment was to let them both enjoy her encounters with others, and it was turning her on, thinking about what Tio had done to her. It was so free and sexy; it was impossible not to be horny as she reminisced. “It was incredible. I’m still having a hard time believing it happened. I went into the locker room when I knew he was alone after practice, and he was showering. We were the only people there.” Thinking about walking into the shower room for the first time and seeing Tio’s sexy body naked had her nipples hard in an instant. “He was naked. And hard. He was actually jerking off in the shower.”

Her nipples were hard as well, and she knew Terry could see. “I can tell you’re getting horny.” Terry said. “Show me. I want to see how hard your nipples are.”

Karly obeyed, slowly sliding down her nightgown. He was right. Her nipples were rock hard and when she grazed them with her fingers, it sent a shiver through her body and she had to let out a low moan. Now she was naked in front of him, and it made her feel sexy talking to him about what she’d done.

“Do you want to see what we did?” she asked, cupping her breasts for the camera and massaging them. Now she was getting into it. “I can show you. Tell you everything.”

“Fuck, yes.” He groaned. “I want to hear it all. And watch you use your new toy.”

That gave Karly an idea. “Hang on.” It was a way that she could immerse both of them in the experience. Picking up the laptop, she carried it into the bathroom. Running back into the living room, she opened the box and grabbed her new toy as well. She turned up the speaker on the laptop.

Terry laughed right away. “I like where this is going. Are you going to recreate what happened for me? Oh my God, babe. That’s crazy hot.” As he spoke, Karly was stripping naked and grabbed the massive black cock in her hand. She strutted in front of the camera naked and spun around to show off for him. “Holy shit.” Terry groaned. “If that’s what he saw, I can’t believe how lucky he is.”

Performing was almost as arousing as actually doing the deed. Karly could feel herself dripping between her legs, having decided to put on a show for her husband that he’d never forget. “This is totally crazy, but it’s making me really horny.” She admitted. Walking over to the shower, she turned the water on and ran her hand under, waiting for the heat.

“I can’t wait to see you show me everything.” Terry said, showing her he was hard and ready to masturbate watching whatever she was going to show him.

Like she was performing, Karly stepped into the open shower and leaned back, letting the water slide down her back. She knew the microphone would pick up what she was saying. “So, we kissed for a long time. He was already naked, so his big hard dick was rubbing up against me the whole time.” She took hold of the dildo and ran it up and down her body, across her breasts, teasing herself with the rubber tip. “He was definitely expecting to fuck me.”

“I bet he’s wanted to fuck you for a long time.” He groaned. “I bet they all want to fuck their sexy coach.” His hand was pumping between his legs already. “I can’t wait to fuck you again. He’s so lucky.”

“Maybe I’ll let him. He definitely wanted to come over tonight.” Karly grinned. She moved the dildo between her legs, feeling how thick it was sliding along her aroused lips. “He stripped off my clothes and then he went down on me from behind. He licked my pussy from top to bottom. Even my ass.” The dildo ran between her ass cheeks, and she heard Terry groan again. Looking at the screen, he was quickly stroking his cock, watching her and listening to what she was saying. “He tongue fucked me so good, baby. He made me cum with his mouth.”

Turning herself towards the camera, she spread her ass cheeks provocatively and showed him how wet her pussy was by sliding a finger into herself. “He made me all wet and ready so I could get fucked.”

“And then did he fuck you?” He moaned, his hand moving faster. “Under the water?”

“For a bit.” She said with a sigh. “He fucked me from behind under the water.”

Karly moved the black dildo between her legs and when it gently pushed inside her, she closed her eyes and gasped, thinking about how good it felt when Tio pushed his big dick into her for the first time. “Aaaaahhhh…yes…he slid his big dick into me just like this.” Her pussy carefully took the first few inches of her new cock. It was stretching her a lot, and after what had happened to her earlier, she was still sensitive. Still, there was no need for any additional lubrication. The fact she was talking about fucking Tio and simulating it for Terry was insanely hot.

The big dick was more than she expected. Fullness combined with stretch and the sensation was overwhelming for a moment until she took a deep breath and adjusted to the size. Fantasizing about what she’d done helped. And she suddenly had a thought that she’d have to buy some lube.

Starting to slowly pump it in and out once she felt she could, she bent over so Terry could clearly see her fucking herself. “He’s fucking me hard and deep. So fast. Like he couldn’t get enough of my pussy.” The rubber cock was easily sliding in and out, making her entire body go crazy with desire. Closing her eyes and feeling the hot water, she imagined she was getting fucked again.

“Fuuuccckk…” Terry moaned. “I wish that was my dick buried inside you. I want to feel that sexy pussy squeezing my cock.”

“Me too, baby. I can’t wait.” She replied. “But his dick was really nice. And he fucked me so good.” The dildo was moving faster now, and she felt the hints of her orgasm, especially because she was telling her husband all about another man fucking her. It was building slowly but was going to be earth shattering.

“I’m so hard for you, baby.” The camera panned down, and she could see his hand sliding up and down his erection. He’d even lubed it up somehow because it was glistening in the light. “You’re making me crazy. This is hot. I’m so happy I bought you that big dick to enjoy. And that you want to fuck other men.”

“It is so hot, babe. I’m such a lucky wife.” Karly nodded, still fucking herself with the dildo as hard and deep as she could. She picked up the pace, knowing she was going to cum hard. “I’m going to cum soon. Are you going to cum with me? Hold on, I want us to cum together.”

Their combined moans and sighs filled the small room and flashes of delicious shocks were coursing through her body in waves. She was ready, and the rubber dick was about to make her cum like a fountain. Just like Tio had only hours before.

“I’m holding on. Just let me know when you’re ready.” He gasped into the camera. “But don’t wait long. I’m so close.”

“One more thing. He came inside me. He filled my pussy with his hot cum.” Karly said, and thinking about it spurred her on towards what she knew was going to be a nice hard orgasm all over her favorite new toy. “I’m going to cum baby…ready? I’m so ready!” her cries of desire were loud, and she didn’t care. The dildo was moving like a blur inside her and she could hear the sexy sounds of it fucking her dripping pussy.

“Ah…fuck, yes! I’m cumming! OOOHHHHH!” Terry gasped and she could barely focus on the screen, but she saw a spurt of white come out from his dick into the air just as she shuddered and cried out that she was joining him. Her pussy spasmed hard and she felt a squirt around the black dildo as she came eagerly, pumping her pussy and wishing it was another man’s cock.

“OOOOOHHHHH….AAAAAHHHHHH!” Karly cried out, letting her entire body feel the intensity of the big black dildo making her cum, just like Tio’s cock had earlier. She could feel her pussy sucking at the giant cock, eager to unleash her orgasm all over the surface.

They had cum almost together, and Karly dragged out the giant dick from her pussy, enjoying the hot water still cascading down her naked skin. Her legs were shaky, but she rinsed herself off and quickly stepped out of the shower, grabbing a towel. There was silence from the screen, but she knew Terry was still watching her. “God, you’re gorgeous.” He finally said.

“Thank you, baby.” Karly smiled. She quickly rinsed herself off, letting the water wash away the feelings of lust and need. It was more than enough to satisfy her.

She had gotten water all over the floor and laughed as she slipped. Grabbing a towel, she dried herself off. “Was that as good for you as it was for me?” Terry asked. “I haven’t cum that hard in a long time. And I think it was fun.”

Karly had to agree. “It was great, babe. A good idea.”

Even though they weren’t together, Karly felt closer to her husband than she had in a long time. Drying herself off, she felt completely satisfied, and it was also nice to know that their experiment had worked better than she could have ever expected.

But that begged another question. “So…are you okay with continuing this little experiment?” she asked.

Terry laughed. “Why, are you interested in another person?”

Karly almost bit her tongue, but then she knew that she absolutely had to be honest about what she intended. As much fun as she’d had with Tio, exploring other men was definitely part of her desires. “Would that be okay with you?”

He laughed. “Are you kidding? If we get to do that every time, I’m definitely into it.”

It seemed almost too easy. Like he was agreeing to letting her do whatever she wanted, but Karly quickly realized that was exactly what he was doing. Terry trusted her enough to know that even if she had other partners, they could share something together that might just bring them to a new level in their marriage.

Now it was just a matter of figuring out who might satisfy her next.


CHAPTER FIVE

Their first game loomed the next day, where she would be a head coach for the first time. When the team took the pitch, she knew they were as ready as possible, and even speaking with them before the game, she reminded them to stick with the game plan and not to let the other team affect what they were doing.

As the game developed, she quickly saw that her changes were working. Tio and Freddie were working like a well oiled machine, and by the time the game ended Tio had assisted on two of their three goals, one of which was a brilliant pass across the field to a running striker that left the defenders completely flat-footed. They had no idea he was so accurate with his passes.

A couple of flaws came out. Gunter in the net stumbled more than once and got caught out of position, allowing the other team to almost come back, but the defenders on their side did their jobs and kept the shots from coming. It made it completely obvious what he needed to work on.

Karly celebrated their win, but knew there were two more games to come, and they needed to win one and tie one at least to have enough points to get out of danger. So there was much more work to do, and this time she needed to focus on her German keeper.

It also helped that he was chiseled out of stone. Tall, muscular and with short, cropped hair, he had the look of someone like Brad Pitt in his prime with a body that was absolutely stunning. Being with Tio had been fun, but Karly wanted to experience more, and after the intense way she and Terry had enjoyed each other after her first encounter with her Latin lover, she was interested in exploring further. Now that the pressure of the first victory was off, it was time to see if she could seduce another man and see what happened.

The way he’d performed during the game was a perfect opportunity, just like it had been with Tio. Karly had heard about new techniques that other coaches had tried with their keepers, so when she approached him after the next practice, she knew exactly what she wanted to try out with him. And the bonus was it would give them a chance to be alone.

“I have an idea.” She told him. “You really need to work on expected footwork. So that even when you’re off balance, you can still control the ball.”

“What did you have in mind?” he replied. “I think that sounds like a good idea. Some one on one time would be fun too.” The tone was flirtier than she expected. With all his prim German attitude, Karly often wondered what it might be like to be with the tall European man.

“Let’s head to the beach.” Karly suggested. “It would be fun and something different under your feet to really train that balance and reaction time.” She’d heard about coaches in other countries doing something similar with their players and the results had been decent. After all, it was worth a shot.

In the back of her mind, she also wondered if the subtle flirtation they had between them would increase if he got her alone somewhere.

Gunter looked surprised. “That’s actually a great idea. Sounds like fun. Tomorrow?”

“Why don’t we head there in the morning? Early, there shouldn’t be a lot of people around and we can run drills and do what we need to do.” Plus, be alone together.

“Ja.” He said with a formal nod. “Tomorrow morning. I will meet you there at, say, eight?”

“Perfect. Be prepared to be physical.” Karly said with a smile. Maybe it was flirting a bit too much, but she wanted to balance the two sides. One was her job, of course, but the other was her needs. It had only been a couple of days since her fun with Tio and he was up for another round of fun, but Gunter was going to be completely different. And Karly wanted to experience everything she could in her new world before she had to return home and possibly forget all about having fun with other men while away from her husband.

The night before, she talked about what might happen with Terry and he’d given her another free pass to do whatever she pleased. All he wanted was for her to come back and tell him about it again, then revisit what happened like they had after her encounter with Tio. Anticipation had her tossing and turning a lot of the night.

Waking up the next day, what was the goal? After all, she needed to develop her new keeper properly, not be a hundred percent focused on seducing him. It was her job. Priorities needed to be maintained. Still, all morning as she drank coffee and got ready, she thought about another fun, sexy time with a very hot German man. She could accomplish both. Train him, then have fun. Right?

She slipped on the skimpiest bathing suit she had. Normally at the beach, she would have worn something like an athletic swimsuit with shorts, but today was going to be a bit different if she had her way. Obviously, she was going to train him, but having some time alone in a secluded place was exciting as well.

It was fairly scandalous, but she took a quick selfie and sent it to Terry. Almost immediately, he sent back an eye popping emoji and a picture of his hard dick with a message. Have fun.

They had arranged to meet at the beach. Karly pulled into the parking lot and saw that Gunter was already there, leaning against his sleek German sports car. His lanky frame was dressed in board shorts and a tank top, looking ideal for the beach. She slipped out of the car and walked over to him, knowing that her shirt was helping the suit she’d worn push up her breasts and the shorts were tight on her ass. If he looked, he’d know quickly that her bottoms were a thong because there were no lines at all. Of course, she’d planned it that way. It was important to see if he was receptive to some flirting before she went any further. After all, she was supposed to be the coach, not some woman trying to seduce him.

She pulled out the bag of balls and equipment she’d brought. “Here, let me help you with that.” Gunter said, grabbing the bag from her and brushing up against her arm. Just the brief contact and his smile was enough to tell her something. They were alone on the beach except for a couple of people walking through the sand.

“This was a good idea.” He said, walking beside her. His eyes kept checking out her shirt. “I think it’s going to be good for my balance.”

“That’s the idea.” Karly replied. “Let’s set up here.” The area she’d chosen due to the hour was still fairly secluded and allowed them to put together some cones and a makeshift net she’d brought. Before they started the drills she was planning, she slid her t-shirt over her head and saw Gunter’s eyes almost pop out when her bathing suit top was revealed.

The two sides cut down across her breasts but were relatively thin. Like a one piece suit, but with very narrow sides. As a result, the sides of her breasts were exposed nicely and her nipples covered, but without a lot of extra room.

She could barely move without her breasts swaying and almost popping out of the suit she was wearing. In fact, at one point one did slip, and she saw Gunter quickly look and then look away, but a big smile broke over his face. Karly could tell that he was hard under his shorts as well and having a hard time concentrating.

It was a great workout for both of them. Karly was breaking a sweat keeping Gunter on his toes and he was adapting to the surface and performing very well, saving a lot of what she was throwing at him. Even though there was some subtle flirtation going on, the challenge was accepted by the sexy German hunk and he was giving it his all.

After a couple of hours, finally Karly realized they were going to have to stop because it was getting hot, and frankly, she was tired. Gunter seemed like he could keep going, which was a good sign of his stamina as well. “Let’s cool off in the water, shall we?” Without waiting for an answer, she stripped off her shorts, revealing the bottom of the suit, which was barely enough to cover her slit. The thong bottom had fully slid up her ass and when Gunter whipped his tank top off, his rippling muscles almost glowed as they both ran into the water.

They swam for a bit, and Karly was letting the waves carry her into him as they talked about the upcoming game. Every time she swept into his arms, she made a point of letting her hands run up and down his arms, and she noticed he was wrapping his arms around her and letting them drift into places that weren’t a hundred percent appropriate, making as if it was the fault of the waves.

At one point, a powerful wave came up and Karly slammed into him, letting her body press against him and wrapping her legs around his powerful waist. She could feel how hard he was, and the position was definitely not appropriate. Their eyes met as she sat in front of him, knowing that she’d accept it if he tried to kiss her.

Instead, he pointed to an outcropping of rocks down the beach. “Why don’t we go check those out?” Karly knew immediately it would be the perfect secluded spot. There were a few people drifting down the sand, but the rocks would provide some shelter if they wanted to get physical. It was perfect. As soon as they popped behind them, Karly turned, and she didn’t have to wait long before Gunter made his move.

“It looks like we have some privacy.” Gunter said. “And that suit has been driving me crazy all morning. I’m not going to lie. You have a pretty killer body, coach.” He stepped closer and she could feel the sexual energy loom up between them like a wave. His shorts were tented and her nipples were rock hard. She felt like she was naked in front of him.

Karly wasn’t about to waste any time. “I think maybe we should take advantage of some of this privacy.” She tilted her head back as she stepped close, enough to feel his hips graze her leg and his erection poke her while their lips finally met, and she melted into his mouth. The faint stubble on his face scratched her a bit, but his tongue slid between her lips and felt electric, making her nipples go harder than they had already been.

His hands slid down her back and cupped her ass and she moaned into his mouth when he massaged it, returning her moan and finally breaking the kiss but keeping his hands rubbing her. “Your ass is perfect.”

It was as if something else was taking her over again, and Karly felt every bit of her inner slut come out. She could only think about his hands all over her, his hard dick and getting fucked right there out in the open where maybe people would see them. It was hot to think they could get caught.

“You’ve been staring at my tits, too.” She slid one side of her barely there suit off her breast and one of his hands quickly cupped it and teased her nipple as they kissed hard again. Now Karly could definitely feel how hard he was, and she was eagerly grinding against his erection through his shorts. It was impossible not to want to have a taste of it.

“Verdamnt, Karly.” His head dropped, and he sucked her hard nipple between his lips, making her hiss with the sensation shooting straight into her pussy. Devouring her eagerly, she felt the pressure and stretch of her taut breast, and it felt incredible. Her hand slid down his shorts and finally felt his cock, and it was hard as a rock.

Squeezing it in her hand, he moaned as he sucked her breast and then stood up and looked around. Karly wasn’t about to stop. She knew exactly what she wanted. Without waiting for permission, she grabbed his board shorts and tugged them down, revealing a hard dick that sprung out and was eager for her mouth.

Not even wanting to resist, she dropped to her knees and tugged on his cock, quickly sucking it between her lips. Gunter gasped and grabbed her by the ponytail right away as her mouth sealed around his shaft and she licked it down the length while applying pressure.

She was enjoying his nice hot cock in her mouth, licking up the edge and then driving it deep into her throat until he tickled the back and almost choked her. His muscular thighs were flexing as she continued to use her tongue to make his entire length slick. The fact there were people walking only a few meters away only enhanced the experience.

He was trying hard to stifle any groans of pleasure, but not entirely succeeding as Karly deep throated him one more time. His balls in her hands flexed, and she knew maybe he was close to letting a massive load spill into her mouth. But that wasn’t truly what she wanted. She wanted to go all the way. Dangerous, yes. Thrilling, absolutely.

Grabbing her head, he yanked her to her feet and then spun her around. “I’ve been craving this ass of yours.” He hissed into her ear. The thong slid aside easily and suddenly his cock was probing at her pussy, with one hard thrust entering from behind and she had to bite down hard on her tongue to not cry out and alert the entire beach that there were people having sex behind the rocks.

He was quick to get deep inside her, and then he started pounding her ass, squeezing her cheeks. Both of them knew they needed to be urgent and fast, but even though he was fucking her hard enough to make her breasts sway, Karly didn’t feel like he was anywhere close to finishing. A finger drifted down, and he teased her ass with it, sliding just the first knuckle inside, and when he did, she felt her entire body spasm.

“Don’t stop…yes…yes…” she gasped as softly as she could. Gunter’s thrusts continued to probe her deepest depths and with his finger in her ass as well, suddenly Karly felt herself gush a warm jet of her slick juices all over his cock, shaking and having to grab his arm to bury her mouth into it, stifling her cry of pleasure.

“Lie down on your back.” She said quickly and Gunter scrambled into position even though it was hard to move with his shorts down around his ankles. For a man who was so dextrous on the field, it was funny to see him get down on the ground. As soon as he was on his back, his delicious cock was jutting straight up, and Karly looked around again. Nobody was present.

Straddling him, she tugged her bathing suit bottom aside and lined herself up, then pushed herself down as his cock split her pussy wide and the slickness of her arousal let him penetrate her deep. It was easy to ease herself down onto him, and his length was enough to make her feel him pushing against her deepest depths while she sighed in sexual relief. Finally filled with cock, she rode him, putting her hands on his muscular chest.

His eyes betrayed the fact that he couldn’t believe he was fucking her, and his hands immediately grabbed her ass, squeezing both cheeks as she slid up and down, her movements urgent on top of him. She was literally trying to milk his cock into her. Part of her hoped that maybe someone would come along and see them, and she didn’t have to wait long for her wish to be fulfilled. It was naughty, but it only added to their illicit fun.

A high-pitched giggle came from behind them, and Karly glanced behind her to see a man and woman who had wandered into the same area over the rocks, both with big smiles on their faces. They were not being shy about watching Karly riding Gunter. The man had wrapped his hands around his girlfriend and was kissing her neck while she watched.

The amazing thing was it only made Karly feel even hornier. She increased the pace of her hips, riding her sexy soccer stud like she’d never ridden a man before. Quickly, Gunter was gasping and clutching at her hips, and she felt him give out a loud groan and his cock spurt into her eager pussy. The load was massive. Slowly sliding up and down, she milked out every drop of his cum inside her pussy until he was drained.

Once he lay there panting for breath, she slid off him, feeling a thick dollop of his cream slide out of her and down her thigh. “Mmmm…so good.” She sighed. Turning around again, their friends who had been watching were gone.

He grabbed her and pulled her down on top of him, kissing her hard again and squeezing her ass. “Ja. So good. I want more.” He growled. “Why don’t we head back to my flat and continue this?”

She could have easily said yes. It meant she’d be getting fucked all day long, probably. The man had stamina, that was for sure. Temptation reared its’ head. After all, he was obsessed with her ass, and that meant only one thing. Maybe he wanted to fuck her there, and the thought of that made her excited. Karly was ready to explore further, and that meant pushing her own boundaries. Would she even be able to take him in her other hole?

Pushing off his chest, she rearranged her suit so that she wasn’t completely naked and quickly headed back towards the water to wash herself off. Thankfully, the people watching them had disappeared and there were only a few people on the beach. Nobody could see the cum running down her thigh.

Gunter joined her once he could walk properly, and when they played in the waves this time, it was sexy and intimate. Karly didn’t feel like she was doing anything wrong when they kissed and fondled each other more under the water.

But she also had to prepare for practice that day. It was going to be a long day of enduring thoughts about what Terry was going to say to her that night when they finally could speak to each other. And there was another sexy play session anticipated.

After the game, the team was like a well-oiled machine at practice, and thankfully she didn’t have to think very much except to prepare them for the upcoming match. Gunter, true to his stoic nature, didn’t let on that anything had happened during their private practice. Nobody would ever know that earlier that day she’d been riding his nice big dick on the beach and loving every thrust.

When she returned home, she couldn’t wait to see Terry. Karly knew he’d want to see the bathing suit she’d worn, so she put it back on before she logged into the video chat.

“You’d better be wearing that bathing suit.” Terry said as soon as she logged in. Karly giggled. He was completely predictable. “That thing was absolutely sinful.”

Strutting into view, Karly turned herself around, showing off that she definitely was. “As requested. I love this suit, actually. Although it’s not functional for anything.”

“It’s functional for one thing.” Terry joked. “Did it make him crazy?”

Karly nodded. “It certainly helped. We worked out, but he was hard the entire time, I think. My tits popped out a couple of times.”

Terry laughed. “And then, after the workout?”

Karly wanted to tease him a bit. She ran her fingers down the sides of the suit covering her breasts, making sure he could see that the nipples were hard. “We went for a swim. I took my shorts off and he got to see this.” Turning around, she heard a whistle as she showed her husband the thong that stretched right up her ass crack. Karly bent over, making sure he could see that when she did, the bottoms pulled right up between her pussy lips.

“Goddamn, babe. That’s so fucking hot,” Terry said, and she watched him unbuckle his pants. “Then what?”

“We fooled around in the water a bit. Mostly touching. I wanted to find out how big his cock was, and it was an impressive size. He suggested quickly that we find somewhere secluded.”

“You went somewhere private? In the car?”

“No, right there behind some rocks. Out in the open. As soon as we were behind them, he was all over me. He loved my ass.” Turning again, she spread her legs wider and now knew that her arousal was visible. The lips weren’t covered anymore by the thong, so she swept it aside and slid her fingers down the glistening crack.

“I can’t get enough of your ass, either. I want to watch you fuck yourself with your toy. From behind.”

Karly quickly retrieved her massive cock and bent over again, putting a knee on the chair in front of her and spreading her legs. “Now you’re seeing exactly what he saw. And he was hard as a rock. He was nice and long, too.” She put the head of the cock against her exposed slit and gently eased it inside. The size was something she had to get used to again, but it was easier than the last time. “Fuuuuck…this is so big, baby. I love it.”

Terry was steadily stroking his cock. “He fucked you from behind? Right there in the open? Did anyone see you?”

She continued to thrust the dildo deeper, feeling every inch of the lovely veins rubbing her deep insides. “Fuck, yes. We had an audience for a bit. Getting caught was actually thrilling. He stuck a finger in my ass and made me cum that way.”

Terry hissed over the computer screen. “You liked that? Another man fingering your ass while you fucked him?”

“It was insane how hard I came.” Karly sighed. “And then I told him to lie down so I could ride his big dick.” She pulled the glistening rubber cock out of her pussy and knew she could put on a show for him. “Let me show you how I did it.”

The dildo became affixed to the floor, sticking straight up. Karly was really getting into it, straddling the big rubber cock facing away from the computer screen. “Want to watch me ride that big dick?”

“Absolutely.” Terry groaned. “I want to watch that sexy ass bouncing up and down.”

Slipping the head of the dick between her lips, Karly gasped as she eased herself down inch by inch. Her natural lubrication helped, but it was still a lot to take, especially in a position where she was straight on top of it. Once a few inches were inside her she had to lean forward, and Terry groaned again. “Holy shit, babe. I can see how wet that cock is. It’s stretching your pussy so much.”

“You’re not kidding.” Karly sighed. The thickness and length inside her was making her body respond with waves of delicious shudders up and down her spine. She could picture the sight of the big dick plumbing into her pussy and began to rock her hips, letting them slide her pussy up and down with steady pumps.

It was her putting on a show, but at the same time getting intense pleasure coursing through her body. Fucking a toy was almost as good as fucking the real thing, especially because the sex toy was massive and thick. The only difference was feeling a set of hands touching her and feeling the dick inside her throbbing and ready to blow.

“Jesus, this feels amazing.” She moaned.

Terry echoed her moan, and she could see him sliding his hand up and down his cock again, watching her ass carefully riding the big black dick. “It looks amazing. I bet he loved watching your sexy ass ride his dick.”

Knowing what had happened earlier, Karly reached behind herself and, with no hesitation, slid a fingertip into her ass. As soon as she did, the sensation she’d felt when Gunter had been fucking her built up, and she grabbed her breasts with her other hand, pinching her nipple just as she felt the crest. “OOOOOHHHHHH! AAAAAAHHHHH!” she screamed, her pussy flooding the cock and pulsing as she rode.

“Oh, FUCK! YES!” Terry cried out, and Karly made sure she watched as his dick erupted with cum, only wishing that she could feel it either inside her or coating her naked skin. He moaned while his cock spurted several times, the volume intensely massive compared to his usual cumshots. Something about the idea of having her breasts or ass covered with cum had been percolating in her mind, and she wanted to make it happen.

She could still feel her body shaking as she slowed down and finally dismounted the gigantic cock that had just made her cum so hard. “That was crazy. I haven’t cum that hard in a long time.”

“Me neither.” Terry offered. “Every time we do this, it is getting better and better. But I also can’t wait to do the real thing in person soon.”

“After the last game.” That meant it was still going to be a couple of weeks before she could fly home and see him. And that also meant leaving her lovers and seeing what it was going to be like to be monogamous again. Although now that their experiment was working, perhaps it was a good way to suggest other means of fun.

Karly figured she would broach the subject right away. “So does that mean I can continue what I’m doing?”

Terry smiled again. “Of course. Is there another player in mind?”

“Only one more. He’s one of the up and coming stars and I think he honestly just needs to get laid and relax a bit.” Karly laughed. “I don’t know why he’s so wound up.”

“Well, I think you’re the perfect coach to get him out of that mindset,” Terry suggested. “And if it means you get to have some more fun, I’m all for it.”

Karly felt another rush of affection for Terry. Her husband was not only supporting her career, but he was giving her the ability to explore things on her terms and without any boundaries. It was unlike anything she ever could have expected in their unconventional marriage, but she was still insanely attracted to him. If he was a couple of thousand miles away, then what they were doing was the next best thing to stay focused on each other.

There was no need to even try to sleep that night. She was so relaxed it came upon her right away, and her dreams were filled with gorgeous men and winning soccer games.


CHAPTER SIX

Their next game loomed over the entire team, and Karly could only hope that the squad performed as well as they did the last time. If they could only at least tie one more and win one more, it would mean that they avoided being dropped into the next tier, and that was the focus of the entire organization. And of course, the reason that she’d been placed in as coach.

After the day she’d had with Gunter and the subsequent night’s fun with Terry, Karly couldn’t wait to see what might blossom next from her sexual experiment. There was definitely one more player that she was thinking of adding to her sexual roster: Freddie.

It was a temptation she’d never experienced before, being with a black man. And he was a delicious specimen of one. An additional exciting factor was honestly his youth. The man was barely twenty years old and from his demeanour he was a very sweet young man who seemed devoted to his culture and his family. His teammates all loved him and the way he played was like watching a ballet dancer on the field.

His only flaw was that he had a hard time being aggressive, and that was put on full display during the game. It was a hard fought match, and Tio was giving Freddie a couple of great chances to explode out with the ball as he had in previous games, but every single time he was hesitating right before he could make a move and getting tackled off the ball by a solid defender who was using his body. Legal, but definitely hard play.

One thing that made Karly pump her fist was Gunter in the net, who was more sure on his feet than she had ever seen him. He was anticipating movement from strikers and made a couple of key saves that made sure they salvaged a tie late in the game. A tie was okay. A win would have been better. But she had to do something about Freddie’s tendency to sit back and let the other players knock him around.

He just needed confidence. And there was one way to guarantee that he’d be strutting around with a big smile on his face.

Seduce him. And give him a night to remember. Plus, it would give her exactly what she was craving, to find out if the rumors about big black men were true.

Sometimes the players and coaches would share meals, but it was always in a group setting. When Karly approached Freddie after practice, he gave her his typical wide smile. “What’s up, Coach? Everything okay?”

She nodded and returned his smile. “Of course, Freddie. But I think there’s a part of your game we need to address.” His smile faded. “Why don’t you drop by my place tonight and we can discuss it? Have a drink, relax, and address what needs to be taken care of.” It sounded harmless enough, and he looked slightly confused, but nodded quickly. The man wasn’t likely to refuse a meeting with the coach, even if it was at her apartment.

Karly made sure that Terry knew she had a date that night again, and he was going to be occupied anyway, which meant that she didn’t have to worry about time. If she managed to do what she’d planned, hopefully the young man would have enough stamina to give her a long session that neither of them would soon forget.

He walked in looking incredibly well dressed, which was his style. One thing that had always caught Karly’s eye with him was how well put together his clothes were. Everything pressed perfectly, everything in place. However, that only reinforced that he needed to have everything perfect before he did anything. It was something she wanted to train out of him on the field. Freddie needed to just relax and let go sometimes.

Plus, she had been horny all day. She and Terry had texted each other earlier, and both were expecting another incredibly fun night ahead, although they weren’t going to speak immediately afterwards this time. He was at a conference and wouldn’t be able to play with her after whatever she and Freddie got up to. That would have to wait for a bit.

There were two benefits to that. One was she could extend her date if she felt like she wanted to, and the other was that she could really think about how she wanted to share the encounter with Terry and see if maybe there was something different they could explore. The big black dildo was safely placed under her bed and ready to be used later. If she even needed it. Karly hoped in the back of her mind that Freddie was going to give her everything she needed.

Holding a bottle of great wine, he handed it to her with a smile. “Coach.” His aura was nervous, which wasn’t unexpected. Karly was nervous as well. It was the first time she’d entertained a player at her place.

“Freddie. I think for tonight we can do away with Coach and player. Call me Karly.” He visibly swallowed, and she could see how wound up he was. “But thank you for the wine. I think we can open this up.” She walked to the kitchen, swaying her hips slightly to show off the tight dress she’d chosen for the night. Underneath was some sexy lingerie that she hoped would be part of their evening. Chosen carefully for seduction.

He followed her and accepted a full glass, sipping it and carefully trying to avert his eyes from staring at her. “Thank you. This apartment is lovely. I have to admit, I feel strange being here alone with you.”

Karly tried to make sure he felt comfortable. “Let’s just try to relax together. There’s no pressure tonight. Try not to think of it as coach and player. Think of it as just two adults enjoying time together.” She motioned to the couch. “Let’s sit and talk about your game first, and we can find out more about each other.”

His brow wrinkled as they sat on the couch. “Listen.” Karly began. “I know you’ve been having trouble being in the position of taking charge and attacking. It’s not something you’re used to, and it’s a bit of a switch. But you had two major opportunities to make a really important play and just gave it up because you weren’t in the right headspace.”

Looking down at his glass, he nodded. “I know you’re right. Sometimes it’s like I just have so much going on. I overthink things. It’s how I’ve always been.”

“You’re far too skilled to hold back. All you need to do is get through that barrier and go for it, and you could be one of the top players in the league.” Karly encouraged.  

“We just need to get your confidence up somehow, and stop you from overthinking so much, Freddie. And I think I have just the idea.” Giving him her best seductive eyes, she sipped at her wine glass. Being the coach, it definitely wasn’t proper to be flirting with one of her players, but it also wasn’t normal for them to be alone at her apartment, either.

“I would like that, Coach…Karly.” He gave a sheepish grin. The fact he was so innocent was making her crazy. Now Karly knew for sure that she would have to be the one to make the moves on him and get the sexual heat between them rolling, rather than relying on him to make any attempt.

There was really no need to pretend that it was a date. Karly knew exactly what she wanted. “I have an idea. If you’re game. And remember, we are all alone. Whatever happens between us stays here. Sound good?” Freddie swallowed again and took another gulp of his wine, then nodded. Karly stood up, smoothing out her dress.

“Stand up.” She told him. He took another deep breath, and when he stood up, she could see there was a thick snake pressing against his tight pants. It looked sizeable and nicely thick, like a sausage encased in his slacks. Stepping towards him, she lifted her arms. “Why don’t you take off my dress? Explore me. I’m all yours.”

His smile became even more nervous. “Are you certain? I mean…the team. You’re my coach.”

“Forget about that for now.” Karly commanded. “Just enjoy what you’re doing and don’t hesitate. Part of the problem on the field is that you don’t just go for it, and that’s what I’m trying to get you to do. Go for it, Freddie. I want you to.”

He paused, but then his hands slowly slid down her body. Just the brief contact made Karly shiver with anticipation, but then his fingers curled around the hem of her dress and slowly slid it inch by inch up her body. Quickly, her red panties were revealed and she knew they had a massive wet spot on them. Her smooth stomach was next, and she saw Freddie’s eyes drift down and dart all over her body as he finally reached her breasts and tugged the dress over them, showing him her matching red bra that had lace cups he could see her nipples through.

Once the dress was over her head, he folded it quickly and placed it on the coffee table. Karly giggled as he turned back towards her, and she could feel her heart racing. Now he was rock hard, just like she was dripping wet. She took his hands and placed them on her waist. “What do you think? I wore this just for you.”

“You are truly stunning.” Freddie sighed. She could feel his hands tighten on her waist as she stepped into him and tilted her head, waiting expectantly for his lips to find hers. The first kiss was tentative, but then she nibbled and licked his bottom lip, and he moaned low into her mouth. Her hand slid down, and when she touched his erection through his pants, he gasped and almost pulled away.

“Relax. Nothing to be afraid of,” Karly said. “We can take it slow if you want. But you can do whatever you please.”

She’d seen his eyes stare at her ass more than once, and turned herself around, again stepping back into him and his hands slid down her almost naked back. “Take my bra off for me.” He cupped her ass and squeezed it while letting his breath dance across her neck. “And I love the way you’re touching me.”

His hands were shaking when he took a hold of her bra clasp, but it fell apart and she let the flimsy garment fall onto the floor, then turned around to show off her naked chest. “You like my body?” She was shaking now. This encounter differed greatly from the other two. He was slower. More sensual.

“It’s incredible. You are truly magnificent.” He murmured. Karly took his hands and placed them on her breasts, feeling his warm hands sweaty already from nervousness. Cupping and squeezing them, he stared at them as if he’d never seen breasts before. He was inexperienced, and now she realized he needed more coaching than she suspected.

Kissing him again, she fumbled at his pants, but then moved things along. “Why don’t we head into my bedroom?” Not waiting for an answer, she took his hand and led him out of the living room. It wasn’t far to travel thanks to the size of the place and once they were near the bed, she bent over and pushed her ass towards him. “Take my panties off.”

Obeying her again, the tiny panties slid over her hips and down her legs as she stepped out of them, then turned around and sat on the bed facing him. “Now, you take your clothes off. I want to see you naked too.”

Freddie quickly unbuttoned his shirt, revealing the ebony delicious abs that she’d seen dozens of times, but this time right below them was a nice long dick that she couldn’t wait to have revealed. His pants and shorts came off and suddenly his long cock popped out. Black men were definitely well endowed, because he was long and thick, and she wondered how it didn’t get in the way when it played. A sharp intake of breath escaped her as she slid her hand down his stomach. He gasped when she wrapped her hand around his cock, and he almost jerked away when she stroked him softly.

“Wow, you’re really nervous.” Karly said. It was actually making her even hotter. His face flushed with embarrassment.

“I guess I just have a hard time. Unless I get told what to do? Maybe that’s what I need.” Freddie offered. She was amazed that a guy who had such skills on the field was not confident at all in the bedroom. But of course, that came with experience, and it seemed like he didn’t have a lot. After all, when would he have the time to enjoy women? He’d been thrust into soccer and focused from a young age and then was consumed by the game for years. “Perhaps you can help me. I have…never been with a woman like you before.”

“Like me? What, you mean a white woman?” Karly asked, still holding his dick. He blushed again.

“Yes. In fact, I’ve never…” her brain flashed on what he was actually saying and it was incredible to think about. Could he possibly be a virgin?

“You’ve never had sex? You’re a virgin?” Karly tried to make it as non-judgemental as she could. She’d never even considered the idea that any professional soccer player was a virgin. He’d confessed it, and it wasn’t like any man would lie about being inexperienced. In fact, they would more than likely lie about it instead.

His face fell, and she knew she’d embarrassed him. “Wait. It’s okay.” Her hand tightened around his erection, and she pumped back and forth slowly. “In fact, I think it’s amazing.” Without waiting for an invitation, she leaned forward and slid her lips around the head of his cock, sucking gently. Freddie let out a loud groan and his entire body tensed, but she also knew that if it was his first time, he’d probably blow quickly. She had to go slow if she wanted it to last for him.

Gentle strokes of her lips and tongue got him fully hard again in moments. “That feels so incredible.” Freddie gasped through gritted teeth. Karly sucked on him a bit harder, feeling the heat of his thick shaft pulsing in her mouth. She squeezed the base a bit so he didn’t tip over the edge, but her own need was mounting. It was making her crazy thinking about taking the sexy black man’s virginity.

Leaning back and keeping his cock in her hand, she wanted to make sure he learned every part of being an excellent lover. “Have you ever given oral sex to a woman?” she asked. “It’s something every man needs to know how to do well.” Freddie shook his head. Somehow, he’d managed to never have any experience sexually. It was up to her to teach him. Letting go of his cock, Karly lay back on the bed and spread her legs as he looked down at her naked body. Now she could feel that even she was trembling. “Kneel on the floor so you can taste me.”

He quickly obeyed, and she saw his eyes looking almost in awe at her naked throbbing slit that she’d shaved perfectly only hours before. “You like what you see? That’s my pussy, and it’s wet. You can use your mouth. Kiss it, then lick it up and down the outside. Go slow.”

As soon as his tongue touched her, Karly almost arched off the bed. With all the anticipation, her lips were sensitive and needy, and it felt like there was a river of desire flowing out of her. He kissed her between her legs, and she heard him inhale her scent, then his tongue traced a circle around her pussy as she’d instructed. “Ah…yes, that’s perfect. Just steady circles like that. That’s so fucking goooood…”

Once she encouraged him, Freddie increased the speed and friction, making her body amp up its’ quivering and waves of pleasure coursed through her. She knew she had to slow things down a bit, or she was going to beg him to fuck her.

“Here, let me change positions.” Karly suggested. She wanted to feel his massive dick going down her throat while he continued to lick her pussy. From the smile on his glistening face, he was enjoying himself. She sat back on the bed and invited him up beside her. When he lay down, they wrapped arms around each other and their lips met again, and she could feel his massive cock stabbing into her leg. Karly had to force herself to push him down on his back instead of just opening herself up and letting him slide into her pussy, that was begging for his cock.

Turning herself around, she leaned forward and moved herself back onto his face, but now his nice, lengthy dick was sticking right up for her mouth to consume. As soon as her lips wrapped around the throbbing head, she heard him gasp and his hands clenched at her legs. A moan sent vibrations through her entire body.

His hands on her ass cheeks and his mouth licking her slit were making her juices drip all over his nose and tongue. Meanwhile, she could feel the veins in his lovely dick, running her tongue up and down the sides and slobbering all over the thick head. When she knew it was time, she slid off his body and turned onto her back, opening herself to him. It was time to give Freddie what he needed.

“Are you ready? I want you to put it inside me. Slowly. You’re pretty big.” She said. The position was perfect, and his sexy black muscles flexed as he knelt between her legs and then his cock moved closer to her opening, that was desperate to get penetrated. Unlike the time with her other two players, this one was slower and more sensual, and that just made it even better. His eyes fell to hers and when he entered her, they closed and he let out a loud groan.

As soon as his cock slid inside, she felt his dick spasm and had to grab the base, squeezing it hard so the poor young man didn’t blow his load inside her after one pump. “Breathe. Relax, take a breath.” She said as she felt his cock calm down a bit. “You just need to calm down a bit.”

“Oh…my…wow…” he gasped. “That feels. So good. It’s amazing.” It was a thrill to feel that her pussy was giving him his first sexual experience and he would remember it forever. “You’re so tight around me.”

“Yes, but you need to learn to control yourself.” Karly guided. “Just go slowly and enjoy yourself.” Freddie pulled out slightly and then back in, almost tentative with his movements, but his nice girthy dick stretched her perfectly. The fact he was going slow instead of fast was also a new type of sensation. It was one steady friction, rather than anything quick, and it was thrilling to feel a burn like it was low and slow rather than a hot, fast type of fucking.

She guided his hand to the base of his cock that was still inside her. “If you need to stop yourself from cumming, just squeeze here.” He thrust a few times and then she felt himself pull out a bit and squeeze, taking himself back from the brink. “But I also have another idea.” Freddie was lost for words, so she knew she’d have to tell him exactly what she wanted him to do.

Moving his hand up a bit, she rested it on her clit and as soon as he touched it, she almost arched her hips right up because it felt so good, she almost lost control of herself. “Ah…okay, rub me right there in light circles and then thrust a little.” She knew it was a surefire way to make herself cum, and his dick was so nice and long it wasn’t going to be difficult to use him like a toy to make her explode.

Freddie followed the instruction perfectly. His hand was just light enough to send little shudders through her clit at the same time his cock gave her enough friction to bring her vaulting forward towards the precipice she was craving. “That’s so good…yesssss…don’t stop…please…AAAAAAAHHHHHH!”

When he finally brought her to the brink Karly started to shudder and cry out with high-pitched gasps, feeling herself break over the edge and plummet down into the depths of pleasure, her entire body spasming as she clutched at Freddie’s hand slowly skating over her throbbing bud. Her pussy flooded his cock with her orgasmic juices as she rode out what was one of the hardest orgasms she could ever remember having.

He paused his movement and knelt there, obviously breathing hard. “Was that…was that good?”

Her eyes finally opened and she purred up at him, still full of shockwaves of pleasure. “So good. You did amazing. You just made me have an insane orgasm.” He beamed. The pulsing continued and as soon as he moved again inside her, it just made it more intense, eliciting a gasp from her again.

But now that she’d had her fun, it was time to blow his mind. Freddie slid out his gorgeous glistening black dick as she turned herself over. “I like it this way, too. You can really fuck me hard if you want.” His expression was awestruck as she stuck her toned ass up in the air and looked over her shoulder. “Enter me like this. You can watch that gorgeous cock sliding into my pussy.”

“Damn…” he groaned. Kneeling behind her, his hands kneaded her ass cheeks, and he sighed, almost as if he was overwhelmed with what was happening to him. “You look amazing from behind. Are you okay?” It was sweet, he was asking.

Karly giggled. “Well, thank you. Rub that cock up and down my pussy and get me nice and wet before you slide it back into me. But don’t wait long. I want it inside me again.” He was great at following orders. When the head of his dick rubbed her entrance, it sent shocks of happy pleasure through her body. He slid slightly higher and teased her ass as well, and that was something she filed away for later. Anal sex wasn’t something she did a lot of.

“Now, fuck me. Deep. Get that whole cock in my pussy.” Telling him what to do was intensely hot for her, and it was another thought she filed away. Maybe she was more dominant than either she or Terry suspected. And that could yield all sorts of delicious rewards for both of them.

Freddie slipped back into her pussy and went deep this time, banging her inner depths so hard that she bit back a gasp of pain, but then the pleasure began again as the thrusts became long and deep and intense with every long stroke of his delicious dick. Quickly, she felt another powerful orgasm building up and urged him on. “Yes, keep going. FUCK ME HARD!”

Again, he listened and his cock felt like it was pumping through her entire body as his thrusts sped up and his hands grabbed her ass, squeezing the cheeks. “Spank me!” she gasped. “Spank my ass!” When he did, another orgasm ripped through her core and she threw her head back and arched, feeling herself bear down on his gorgeous dick.

He moaned, and then she felt his body shudder. Quickly, Karly realized he was going to let go and cum inside her. “YES! Cum inside me, fill my pussy with it!” She felt him collapse onto her and his cock erupted like a fire hose inside, coating her with his hot cum. The load was immediately followed by another large spurt and then another, feeling like it might never end.

The groan that escaped him was one of total satisfaction, and she could feel his heart racing just like her own was. Karly felt the thrill of his cum dripping out of her, just like she had with the other two lovers she’d taken. Finally, he withdrew, and she rolled back onto the bed with him, placing her head on his sweaty chest. She stroked his arm and sighed.

“I hope that this will not affect my position on the team.” Freddie said. The politeness and the way he was begging for her not to chastise him made Karly giggle.

“Don’t be silly. We both need to keep this a secret for sure, but it was definitely fun.” She slid over and kissed his lovely, dark chest, letting her tongue slide over one of his nipples. His body was insanely sexy, and the ridges in his abs were something she definitely wanted to take advantage of again. And she knew she could get him hard again. Maybe this would be the man who could go all night with her.

Slipping off the bed, she found her phone and walked naked to the bathroom. The phone had a message on the front simply saying Hope your date is going well. A pleasant reminder that Terry was waiting for her to report back to him, even if they couldn’t enjoy things right away.

She placed her hands on the sink, still shivering. One of her star players had just come to her apartment, and she had not only slept with him, but had taken his virginity at the same time. And he was spectacular. His cum was still inside her, after all.

Thinking about a way to let Terry know what had just happened, she had an inspiration. Lifting her leg up on the bathroom sink, she knew her pussy was coated with Freddie’s cream, and it was still running out in thick drips down her thighs. The volume was incredible. Karly knew it would drive Terry insane to know another man had just creampied her pussy. The bathroom tap turned on to mask some of what she was about to do.

She quickly turned her video recording on and lifted the camera towards herself, lifting her breasts and squeezing the naked nipples, then let it slide down her sweaty skin towards the slit that was puffy and coated with another man’s cum. It was easy to see that she’d just been fucked.

“Mmm…see that, baby? My pussy just got fucked so hard by a big, black dick.” With her other hand, she opened up her lips and spread around some of the cum inside. A finger slipped inside. “He came so hard inside my pussy. It was fucking hot to feel him. Oh, and the icing on the cake was I took his virginity. Hear that? Your wife devirginized a gorgeous young stud. I bet his cum is so fertile.” She’d never even thought about maybe getting pregnant because she was on the pill, but maybe it was something that would drive Terry wild.

Putting one more thought into her video, she slipped the fingertip out of her slit, making sure it was covered with cream, and then showed herself sucking it off her finger. She moaned. “It tastes so good. His cum feels so good deep inside me. In fact, I think I’m going to go make sure he’s up for round two and let him cum in my pussy again.”

Placing two fingers inside, she spread her lips wide and gave the screen a good closeup, sliding the sticky cum all over her hand and licking it off again while moaning.

The teasing was part of the fun, and she knew Terry would be going crazy when he saw the video, even though he was unable to be part of what she was doing. But that gave her an even better idea. Maybe there was a way to include him, even if he couldn’t be directly involved with what was happening.

“Were you speaking with someone?” Freddie looked nervous. He was gathering his clothing back up, and Karly quickly stopped him. She’d done what she set out to do, and satisfied not only her own needs, but given him an evening she hoped he would never forget. But that didn’t mean she didn’t want more. “I heard your voice.”

“Don’t worry about that.” Karly said, walking to him and sliding her hand down to grab his lovely black dick. “And you’re not going anywhere. We have a lot more coaching to do.”

The great thing about young guys was their stamina and the ability to recover quickly. His dick started to harden again almost immediately, and Karly looked into his eyes while she felt him stiffen. “Just imagine you’re in charge. Be aggressive. Make decisions in the moment. Take me and show me that you have the confidence to do anything you please.”

It was a big part of what she wanted him to be able to do on the field. Freddie looked down at her and she knew she’d finally broken through to him when he spoke. “I want to watch you suck my dick.” Eagerly, Karly dropped to her knees, tasting the lovely flavour of her pussy all over him as she sucked him back to full mast.

As soon as he was ready, Freddie grabbed her and Karly could barely breathe as he positioned her on her hands and knees and began to fuck her hard from behind, taking total control of her. She lost count at the breathless orgasms he gave her and how long they went at it, until he was finally spent again after fucking her senseless. Her body was coated in sweat, and she finally tapped out in delighted exhaustion, kissing him one more time and indicating that they should finish their night.

“All I want you to do is take control during tomorrow’s game,” Karly told him. He smiled and nodded, then stood tall. There was a moment of awkward silence between them. “Okay, time for you to get some rest. And just remember, nobody knows about this. Deal?”

“Of course. I will say nothing.” Freddie nodded. “And…thank you?”

Karly giggled as she led him towards the door. Giving him a quick hug, she shut the door behind him and saw that the grin on his face was a mile wide.

Time to shower. Washing away the residue of her sexual exploits felt invigorating, and her body was ready for some sleep. There was no response from her video message to Terry, and she finally went into the bedroom and lay down. The scent of sex was still in the surrounding air, and it thrilled her to revisit the memory of the evening.

Now it was just a question of the game in two days. How would Freddie and the rest respond to what had happened? So far, her experiment was working out, but the game was crucial towards the teams’ future.

Without being able to connect with Terry, her thoughts were of the game, but also how good she felt. Everything she’d been able to do had given her what she needed physically and mentally to perform at her best the following day. It was a perfect collaboration that she hoped would be life changing.

Everything was going her way. She just needed to make sure the last piece went into place. 


CHAPTER SEVEN

The morning after her encounter with Freddie, Karly had awoken to a video flashing on her phone. It was Terry watching her and telling her how sexy she looked while he masturbated himself while replaying the video she’d sent him repeatedly, until he came hard all over his hand. She thought about reaching out quickly, but even though she would have loved to see him and talk about it, she knew he was asleep. No need to disturb him. Both of them were happy at the moment. She also had better things to think about.

Still, it was amazing how much sexuality she’d awakened inside her since they began their fun little experiment. A couple of months ago, having extramarital sex and actually enjoying it, along with having full permission and involvement from her husband, would have been unthinkable. Still, different strokes for different folks. If it worked for them and wasn’t hurting anyone, then nobody could fault them.

Especially the three studs who she’d enjoyed. Now all she had to do was win the last game and save the team. Then she could figure out what things after that looked like. After all, she had her pick of the three to give herself a reward. Before she headed back to Terry and what felt like the real world again, Karly wanted to make sure she had an experience she’d been able to remember for a long time. With one of her new studs. Or maybe even more than one.

But it was time to focus. As soon as the team hit the pitch for their last practice before the game, she could sense that there was something different. Things were flowing better than usual. Tio and Freddie seemed as if they could read each others’ minds and were making quick work of the defense.

That night, she wanted to talk to Terry again, but besides some cryptic texts where he seemed slightly distracted, there wasn’t a lot of communication. Karly was completely engrossed to prepare for the final game, and it was actually nice to focus on work entirely. When the team took the field for the game, she felt like they were as ready as they were ever going to be. Even the owner had some down to the field and shook her hand, telling her he was very impressed with what she’d done in a short period of time.

The game was actually a thrilling back and forth affair. By the time ten minutes were left to play, it was tied 1-1. But her team needed the win, not a tie. It was an opportunity to be more aggressive, and she adjusted the attack, plus gave Gunter in the net a signal to be more aggressive.

An opportunity quickly came. Gunter rushed out of the net to meet a long ball and then the other team was suddenly on their heels while he firmly stabilized his feet and made a beautiful kick to Tio at midfield, going down the side. It was a perfect strike from the back end and placed right on his foot.

As Karly saw the opening, she realized the other team was a step behind. “Tio!” she screamed, but realized he’d already seen it. Passing the ball perfectly up to Freddie, he was running like she’d never seen him before, and completely unafraid of the defender about to run flat into him. It would be a penalty for sure.

Suddenly, unlike in the past, Freddie lowered his shoulder and with a loud grunt the two players collided, the ball squirting past but still on Freddie’s foot and suddenly there was nobody between him and the keeper. He gritted his teeth and blasted a strike into the far top corner. The audience and the entire team went crazy.

Karly felt elated. Instead of shying away, Freddie had gone for it and reaped the rewards, and now they were only keeping a lead away from moving forward in the rankings and saving their future for the following year. She was jumping up and down on the sidelines, almost crying with emotion. Looking up at the owner’s box, he was pointing down at her with a big smile on his face.

Ten more minutes and suddenly the final whistle blew, the team streaming onto the field in celebration while the stadium went crazy. All the players were hugging, and it was a large melee she was quickly thrust into. First Gunter found her and lifted her into the air, spinning her around. Tio gave her a couple of high fives but linked hands and pulled her in for a hug as well. And once Freddie was done being carried on the shoulders of his teammates, he embraced her too. “Couldn’t have done it without you, Coach!”

In the insane crowd of people, suddenly Karly felt herself caught from behind and spun around. Standing in front of her was a familiar face. Her husband’s glowing smile was right in front of her.

“I thought maybe I’d surprise you.” Terry said, and Karly couldn’t believe her eyes. “That was a hell of a game, coach. Good job.”

She almost became overwhelmed with emotion at the fact he’d flown in just to surprise her on what was arguably the most important day of her career. Throwing her arms around him, they embraced like long-lost lovers in the middle of the celebrating crowd. Karly saw a few of the guys smile, including each one of her three lovers. The chants started up again, and soon Terry was reveling with all of them as the group moved into the change room to enjoy a box of champagne that the owners had ordered.

Some players didn’t even notice that he was there. They were so caught up in what was happening. It gave Karly a good chance to quickly pull the team together after ushering Terry into her office and tell them how proud she was of how they played. And hand the game ball to Freddie, who beamed with pride. A couple of bottles got popped and suddenly she was showered with fruity wine, along with many other players.

The celebration began, and Karly quickly headed back to her husband, who she couldn’t wait to celebrate with. Her adrenaline was still pumping, and also some relief that the entire season was over, and she’d accomplished all her goals.

“Why don’t we have a quick celebration? With a quickie?” Terry suggested. Karly knew what he was talking about and she immediately grabbed him, walking around the corner so that nobody could see them. As she kissed him, she felt him press up against her and he was hard as a rock. All she had to do was take him into her office and lock the door.

“I think celebrating would be a great idea.” She sighed as they kissed again. “I want you.” Her hand grazed his cock and Terry sighed into her mouth, but then he grinned.

“I want you too.” He finally said. “But that’s not exactly what I had in mind.”

Karly’s eyebrows went up. What could he possibly mean? He answered her mental question without even waiting. “In your hotel room. Let’s invite all the guys you’ve had fun with and have a really wild time. Maybe they all want to have some more sexy time with you. In fact, I’m sure they all do. And I want to watch it.”

Karly was slightly startled by his suggestion, but then she realized what he was talking about. All three of her lovers in a room at the same time. With her husband there as well, watching or maybe even taking part. It was an insane suggestion, but as soon as she thought about it, she wondered if she’d ever have the opportunity to have something like it happen again. Once the season was over and everyone left, she’d head back home and who knows if she’d even be with the same players the following year?

Still, she wanted a moment with him and him alone to start. It had been far too long. Taking his hand, she led him into her office and quickly shut the door. Her adrenaline was still pumping from the game, and she needed to release some of it. Pushing him against the door, she kissed him hard and quickly unbuckled his belt. “Don’t even talk. I just need you. I want you.”

When she felt his hard dick in her hand, she stroked it and dropped to her knees, quickly sucking his length into her lips and taking him as deep as she could right away.

“Oh my God, babe. They’re right outside.” Terry gasped. Knowing that was just making Karly even hornier. Something about getting caught, or being watched, was turning her on like she hadn’t ever suspected it could. All she did was suck him harder. It didn’t take him long to get as hard as a rock.

Karly knew that the first time she wanted to be with him wasn’t in her office. It was when they could really enjoy each other. Teasing him and driving him crazy was going to be an obvious part of her agenda, so that when the time came, he’d reclaim her body and make her his all over again with a gigantic load that she was going to milk from his balls. His cock flexed, and he grabbed her hair, and she could tell he was close.

But there was a fantasy to fulfill. After all, Terry deserved to get exactly what he wanted, and Karly was more than happy to entertain his idea of a group of men all enjoying her. If that was what he wanted, his first orgasm with her was going to be after all of them had filled her with their cum.

Stopping her mouth, she slid it off and kissed the tip. “Not yet. After they are all done with me.” Terry’s eyes went wild, and he groaned as she stroked him a couple of times, then stood up and kissed him with the flavour of his cock on her lips. “You’re only going to fill my pussy after they do.”

“Holy shit.” He croaked. “You could make me cum without touching me.”

Karly laughed and tucked his dick back into his pants carefully. They kissed hard again, and she opened the door and walked out, wanting to set things up for later. The first man she spotted was Freddie, who was sitting with a dreamy look on his face. Sitting down next to him, she patted his thigh. “You are going places, Freddie.”

“Thanks, C…Karly.” He stammered, looking at her hand. “I think you had a lot to do with it.”

She leaned into his ear. “Well, we need to have another lesson. Tonight. Nine at my place. You know where it is.” He looked at her and then gave a goofy grin and nodded. “Don’t celebrate too hard. We’re going to have some fun of our own. There’s a lot I still want to teach you.” There was no way he was going to turn the invitation down.

Without waiting for an answer, she stood up and walked through the room. Gunter was the next man she ran into, sitting and almost stoically processing the fact they had finished the season. “I think you can finally relax.” She joked as she sat down next to him. He broke into a smile.

“That’s the plan. I’ll be returning home in two days.”

Karly looked at him. “Would you come to see me tonight? I’d like to say goodbye.” It sounded somewhat formal, but she knew that might appeal to the German man.

“Of course. And…” his eyebrows raised, and he glanced over at her husband. Karly simply had to nod.

“Yes. He’s okay with it.” There was no need to say more words than that for him, apparently. She supposed back home maybe he was used to unconventional sexual situations, because he didn’t seem to be affected. Karly squeezed his hand and then moved on to her third conquest.

Neither of the first two men had reacted to the idea of Terry being part of their fun, but Tio certainly would. When she approached him, he drew her in for a hug and spun her around, then stuck his nose in her neck and inhaled with a sigh. Just the feeling of his hot breath on her neck got Karly horny immediately.  

“You smell like sex.” Tio grinned. “I guess you and hubby had a celebration quickie? I bet he’s been dying to get his hands on you. Too bad we can’t celebrate properly together.”

Karly knew it was a great segue into getting him to come around for his own celebration. “Not quite. I want a celebration with you as well.” His eyebrow raised. “Come by my place tonight? Make it at 9.”

Tio looked over at Terry. “What about him?”

“He wants to watch.” Karly told him, and the Latin man grinned even wider. Having at least one man expecting what was going to happen was a good idea. “And I want some more of the passion you gave me last time. All of it.” Tio nodded with a smile and quickly headed towards the press, seemingly unphased at the idea he was going to fuck her in front of her husband. He’d probably done it before.

Walking back to Terry, she grabbed his hand. “Let’s get out of here. We have a celebration to prepare for.”

He leaned into her ear. “Are you serious? This is really going to happen?”

All Karly could do was nod. Three men in one place, all taking advantage of her as long as none of them got cold feet. And Terry taking it all in and maybe even joining in himself. Just thinking about it had her wet and ready, and now she had until that evening to prepare. And try to fight off the urges to just let her husband fuck her brains out.

That was for her other men to do.


CHAPTER EIGHT

Running into a local store, Karly grabbed a bottle of bubbly wine and some food. There was a definite need to fuel up before the night ahead, and there were a couple of hours to prepare and anticipate what might happen. Somehow, the waiting and thinking about the event was a big part of what was exciting her.

Plus, having Terry there in person for the first time was going to be a whole new dynamic, as was having more than one man in the same room. Karly already knew what she was going to wear and how she was going to direct things, but there was no way of knowing exactly how it would go.

They got home and both of them managed to get through a small meal. It was a bit of an elephant in the room, both of them knowing that three men were going to show up at her door and they were going to have a group of guys enjoying her. Her adrenaline was pumping from the game. Time seemed to drag.

Then she had to get ready for seduction. There wasn’t a lot of lingerie to choose from, but Karly chose a piece that she knew Terry liked, and it was likely that it wasn’t going to be on her long, anyway. Once all three men were there, she wasn’t going to play any game. The night was going to be about an intense sexual frenzy for her and, hopefully, Terry as well.

They shared a couple of glasses of wine, and Karly was quivering from anticipation. More than once, she had the urge to simply toss Terry down on the bed and get the party started early, but she also strongly needed to save herself. All that nervous sexual energy, especially between her and her husband, needed to be let out, and her fantasy was just the way she wanted to do it.

Karly strutted out of the bathroom in her lingerie, and Terry immediately grabbed his crotch. He’d been hard for an hour. “Jesus, babe. You look so fucking sexy.” Walking to him, she kissed him hard, a familiar sensation of his sexy tongue and hands all over her body. Quickly pushing her away, she went to the bathroom mirror. “They’re going to go crazy over you.”

Having her husband so eagerly waiting for three men to join them and fuck her was something she couldn’t even have imagined. Her body was ready, and the anticipation had been building ever since Terry suggested it.

They couldn’t keep their hands off each other. It was almost impossible for Karly not to drag Terry to the bed. The way he was kissing her, touching her and even doing sexy things like licking her neck, which drove her crazy, had her ready to tear off her lingerie and just cancel the entire idea, wanting to fuck him all night long.

But every time they got too heated, he backed off, and it was driving Karly crazy. She knew there were only minutes until her first suitor showed up and then, hopefully, only moments before the proper party could begin. Maybe two of them would even run into each other in the hallway. As expected, there was a knock on the door precisely at the time she’d indicated.

True to his German heritage, Gunter was the first to arrive. He walked into the room holding a bottle of wine, and as soon as he saw Terry sitting on the bed, his expression got more stoic. “Ah…Karly. I’m happy to be here. Here is some wine.” She motioned for him to relax. He’d expected Terry to be there, but she could tell he was still nervous.

“Thank you for coming, Gunter. This is my husband, Terry. I’ll tell you everything in a moment.” Warily, he came into the room and handed her the bottle of wine awkwardly. “Thank you.” She leaned in to give him a kiss on the cheek and he almost pulled away. The two men nodded at each other. There was no need to shake hands.

Two awkward minutes later, the door opened again without a knock, and she heard Tio’s voice. “Mi amor, where is my sexy…” his words dropped off when he too saw that two other men were already there. Looking at Karly, he had the same reaction that Gunter had. She cut him off just as Freddie knocked as well, opening the door like he was in an eager rush. He walked into the room like Tio had and then stopped dead, holding a bottle of wine. Suddenly, her living room was quite crowded with men.

It was time to get everything under control. “Guys, you need to all come inside. This is my husband, Terry. He’s here visiting me as a surprise.” As Gunter had, the other two guys nodded at him, but no words were exchanged. “We’ve been waiting for you guys, and he knows everything that’s been going on. We have an open relationship. He knows about all of you.” The words open relationship came out so naturally. It was the first time she’d said it out loud, even though they had been enjoying their new dynamic for a long time.

“I’ve been with all three of you.” Admitting it in front of Terry was one thing but admitting it in front of all of her current lovers was something else. All of them glanced at each other, and Tio finally shrugged with a smile at the other two men.

“Damn. Can’t blame them. You are a very beautiful woman. I have been a lucky man.”

Freddie nodded and smiled as well. “You have been a wonderful coach. And I enjoyed our time together as well.” Gunter remained silent, but at least he broke a smile.

“I guess this is where I should say something,” Terry said. “We love how you have all been enjoying my wife. Me being here might be different for you three, but we both thought that maybe because I am, Karly and I could experience something for the first time. At least, in person. Together.”

Karly felt a delicious tremble begin in her body. “He just wants to watch me enjoy myself.”

Gunter looked at her logically, taking a slug out of the wine bottle. “What does that mean, then?”

Karly locked eyes with him. “I want all three of you. A foursome. I want to feel hands and lips and everything happening all over my body. And Terry is going to watch us. Watch you guys enjoy me.” She looked at Terry and smiled at him. “Isn’t that right, baby?”

He looked down, but then back up at her and nodded. She could see in his eyes he was still a bit conflicted, but completely willing to allow her to fulfil her fantasy of being gangbanged by all three men at the same time. It was just a matter of whether the guys would go for it. She had a feeling they would, but it all had to be okay to make sure the vibe was right.

Just to reinforce things, she walked up to Tio. “You are so full of passion.” Kissing him on the cheek, she moved over to Freddie. “You were so tender.” She lightly kissed him as well. “And you were such a wonderful lover.” The third man received a kiss as well. “All of you gave me different parts, but now I want the entire whole. And I want all of you to enjoy me at the same time.”

She’d fantasized many times about having multiple men, even masturbated with a butt plug inside her while she fucked herself with a dildo. But to have her entire body airtight with three delicious dicks at the same time would be an experience her body would never forget. Especially allowing herself to let go completely and be ravaged right in front of Terry.

The guys all looked at each other. It was sort of an ambush, and if any of them left, she couldn’t blame them. But it had been set up so that just maybe they would agree. After all, they saw each other naked in the change rooms and showers fairly often.

Tio was the first to shrug. “I’m game if you guys are. Might be fun.” His Latin sexuality was probably what made him okay with it. The man she was chiefly worried about was Freddie. His inexperience and getting thrust into a situation where he was asked to perform for her and in front of a couple of his peers probably made it more difficult for him.

Karly knew what she had to do. He would be the first person she could enjoy. Without waiting for permission, she stepped closer to Freddie and this time their lips met with passion and she let her hand slide down the front of his pants. His cock hardened almost immediately, even though she felt his body tense up. “You can touch me. It’s okay.” She sighed.

The lingerie she was wearing was sheer, and she quickly slid the shoulders down, exposing her breasts and crushed herself against Freddie’s muscular frame. Her hand stroked his cock through his pants while she licked his lips and sucked on his tongue. Aggression was the name of the game, and as soon as he was hard enough, she sat down on the bed and unzipped his pants.

When they fell and his cock popped out, she eagerly sucked it between her lips, moaning loudly as she blew him and swept her tongue around his long shaft. Glancing around, she saw Terry take a step back and the other two men grasping their crotches and looking at each other with smiles on their faces. Her hand motioned Tio to come closer while she slid her mouth off Freddie with a gasp. “Get over here. I want you all.”

Karly’s hand stroked Freddie, keeping him nice and hard while Tio shucked his pants off like lightning. Having two men’s cocks so close together was a thrill, as was sucking on one man while she stroked another. All thoughts of Terry being in the room quickly left her. Tio’s hands massaged her naked breasts while she sucked him hard and he gently pinched her nipple and rolled it between his thumb and finger, making her moan and vibrate her mouth around his delicious dick.

Now she was getting really horny. The mesh lingerie between her legs was hot and damp, and she wanted to just take it off and be done with it. Naked with three men all about to enjoy her body. Finally, she unsnapped the bottom of her outfit and stood up, skimming it off.

It was Gunter’s turn to approach her next, and she quickly kissed him hard while his revealed dick almost slipped between her legs. His mouth dropped to her breasts, and he sucked on the nipples that Tio had just been teasing. Another pair of hands squeezed her ass, and she felt a pair of lips on her neck. Two men, and then even more hands and cocks brushing against her naked skin.

There was no way she could wait. Her dripping slit had needed to be filled for hours, and it was finally time. “Who wants to fuck me first?” Because Gunter was already facing her, it was easy for Karly to spin around and bend over, sticking her naked ass and pussy towards him. His cock was lined up perfectly and she grabbed his hand, placing it on her ass. He didn’t need any urging, and quickly his head slid up and down her dripping slit and thrust inside her with loud gasps from both of them.

It was quick and delicious and wonderful, knowing that she could give into all her lust with her lovers at the same time. An orgasm quickly built, and she knew it was the first of what would hopefully be a never ending cascade of them. Until she was a panting puddle of cum on the bed.

Tio stood on one side of her, stroking his lovely cock while she motioned Freddie to get onto the bed in front of her. “I want to suck you.” Karly almost wanted to grab his gorgeous black dick and drag him into position, but as soon as he was kneeling in front of her with his massive erection ready for her mouth, she slurped it deep into her lips and sucked hard.

Being fucked while blowing another man was a thrill, especially when she felt Tio leaning over and stroking her back while fondling her breasts. Her entire body was swaying, and it felt like one continuous groan was leaving her body as shudders of pleasure rippled constantly.

Leaving Freddie’s cock glistening with her saliva, she motioned Tio closer so she could suck him as well, while Gunter continued to fuck her from behind. His hands gripped her ass and squeezed it, continually sliding his nice long dick into her pussy with rhythmic thrusts, just like he’d fucked her on the beach for the first time.

She wanted to experience it all. Every position, every permutation of the three sexy men taking control of her. Although Karly knew she was actually the one in control. Pulling away from Gunter, she slid onto her back and pushed her hips towards Tio. “Get my legs over your shoulders and fuck me hard.” She gasped.

Tio grinned and grabbed her hips, quickly sliding her to the edge of the bed and lifting her athletic limbs to place them on his chest. He could penetrate her deeply and with one hard thrust, her pussy was full again, the length of his shaft surprising her with how good it felt in that position. Turning her head, she saw Gunter offering his slick cock to her mouth and when she licked it, she could taste her tangy flavour. It made her even crazier to know that she was licking her own pussy off his dick. Freddie on the other side massaged and tweaked her breasts.

She could feel a build coming and moaned. “Keep going…all three of you are going to make me cum so hard. Don’t stop!” Tio sped up his cock inside her and both men around her upper body massaged her breasts, Gunter sliding his hand between her legs to tease her throbbing clit. That was all it took.

“AAAAHHHHH! YYYYEEEEEESSSSS!” Karly screamed as her entire body erupted with a spasm that felt like it would never end. Her pussy gushed all over Tio’s magnificent shaft and without even stopping, she bucked on the bed hard as he held his cock deep inside her, letting her ride out her orgasm.

Panting, she felt him slide out of her. It still wasn’t enough. Grabbing Freddie, she told him to lie down quickly and even though she was still shuddering from her explosion, she slid her hips on top of him and pushed his cock deep into her opening. He clenched her into his frame, letting her sweaty breasts slide across his rippling chest, and kissed her neck.

She felt a hand explore her from behind again and then a finger slowly slid into her ass, giving her another thrill. Were they thinking about fucking her there?

Turning around, Gunter was looking at her with an expectant smile and Karly knew exactly at that moment what she wanted. She couldn’t pass up the opportunity to allow two men to fuck her holes at the same time, and he seemed to be game. His cock wasn’t as thick as the others, so it would be perfect. “Can you get inside my ass? I want both of you inside me.” She offered.

Bending forward onto Freddie, she tried to give the other man as much space as she could until she felt his dick rubbing against her asshole, then push forward. A loud groan escaped both of them, adding to Freddie’s pants underneath her while his dick slid into her ass inch by inch, well lubricated from fucking her earlier.

The penetration was relentless and once he was inside her, the fullness was making her entire body shake like a leaf. It was almost too much to bear and her orgasm from minutes before crested again and she exploded with a loud gasp, crying out to everyone that she was cumming again.

Seeing that Tio had moved around her body, she grabbed him and decided to make every hole full. He stood up so his cock was level with her mouth and suddenly she was sucking off one man while two others were fucking her ass and pussy. Her breath was coming in short pants and little mewls coming from her mouth as she tried to moan but couldn’t think beyond the intense pulses of heat coursing through her.

Finally, she let go of Tio and jerked him off, turning to see Terry standing beside the bed stroking his dick. It was hard as a rock and he was watching every part of his wife get claimed by other men, apparently enjoying the show.

“Are you loving watching them fuck me, baby?” Karly gasped. “I’m so full of cock right now. I’m cumming so fucking hard all over their dicks….aaaaahhhhhh!” she orgasmed hard again, feeling her pussy clench down on the shaft plunging inside her. At the same time she felt the second cock in her asshole pulsing and Gunter stopped moving, trying to hold on to his cum. She never wanted them to stop.

Sucking Tio deep into her lips again, she went airtight one more time, her gasps coming from her body gutturally with no control at all. The rush of her breath being stopped and her pussy and ass being so full of dick made her cum again immediately after the last orgasm, and this time she could feel her whole body release and her tunnel squirt all over the dick thrusting in her pussy.

The first man to cum was Gunter, thrusting into her ass and then grabbing her hips. Karly felt his dick pulse and then a massive squirt of heat flooded her bowels, the sensation unlike anything she’d ever felt. Probably because nobody had ever cum inside her ass before. He pulled out and that meant Karly could redouble her efforts to make the other two men cum.

Grabbing Freddie’s chest, she rode him hard, moaning and squeezing his cock with her pussy until his throaty gasps got faster and he felt him push up with a loud groan, his lovely long dick spurting into her pussy and filling it like Gunter had filled her ass. Tio was standing in front of her, still stroking his cock.

“Cum on my face. I want to feel it,” Karly gasped. He grinned and moved his hand faster, and she could see his balls tighten. He took a hold of her forehead and grabbed her hair, tilting her head back like she might have seen a porn star do while his thick ropes of cum shot out all over her cheeks and mouth. Some of it dripped between her lips and she gulped it eagerly down her throat.

Finally, she slid off Freddie sideways and her body felt the effort of what she’d just done. Turning her body towards Terry, she saw that he’d cum all over himself already. Her husband, jerking off, watching her get banged by three men. And the night wasn’t over yet.

“I’m so fucking full.” Karly purred. “So full of cum. It’s so fucking hot, baby. Come look.” She slid her body sideways and spread her legs, knowing that the men’s hot cream was flowing out of her pussy and ass making her legs sticky with heat. Her face was dripping with it as well. A complete cum slut, and eager to take even more when the men were ready to do so.

Even now they were stroking their dicks, looking at her with her pussy spread wide. Obviously, the younger men were always ready for another round. Terry knelt between her legs, his face in complete awe of what he was looking at. His sexy wife coated with other men’s cum as they all took a break from fucking her senseless.

“Come on, baby. Take a taste. Clean up your hotwife. I bet you can’t wait to lick that creamy pussy filled with their cum.” Locking eyes with him, Karly slid a finger into her deliciously full slit and came out with a dollop of thick white cream on the tip. She offered it to him, leaning forward. It was like an intense high, somehow even more so than allowing all her players to fuck her. “Lick it off.”

He opened his mouth and let her slip the finger inside, closing his lips and his eyes at the same time with a grimace. Sucking the cum off her finger, he sighed along with Karly as she saw his entire body shudder. “That’s a good boy.”

She leaned over and motioned Tio closer to her. “Now, why don’t you get us some beer. We’re going to be here a little while.” Without looking at her husband, she sucked Tio’s cock again, feeling his hands grab her hair and his softened dick lengthen as she sucked him back to hardness. The other two men were lounging in chairs and on the bed behind her.

Trevor backed away from the bed and fumbled with his clothes, quickly pulling them on and checking for his wallet. Without a word, he left the apartment. Karly knew he’d be a few minutes, and she knelt in front of Tio, his cock nice and hard for her again. Turning around, she presented her cum covered pussy to him and he eagerly entered her again, the sounds of her wetness echoing through the room as they started fucking again.

Before long, the room was filled with her moans and cries of ecstasy again. All three men had a turn with her one more time, each one unleashing a big load of cum across her naked body while she begged them to cover her with their sexy cream. At some point Trevor came back with drinks, but by that point Karly was getting fucked three ways again and he walked into her riding one man while another fucked her mouth.

She was covered in cum again, and once Karly was done with the second round of fucking, she decided she needed to stop. It was becoming too much for her to take. Trevor had been the perfect husband to help her, and as the men got dressed, she motioned to him to support her and get her into the shower. There was a definite need to rinse the sweat and cum off her body.

Rinsing herself off on shaky legs once she was under the water, she felt her pussy all puffy and used, almost sore. Her ass had taken on more than one dick as well. Being under the heat with her entire body trembling was exhilarating. Especially since she knew that while she was in there, the men were all getting dressed and leaving. They had served their purpose.

She had become more than she expected. A woman in charge of a bunch of men, both in and out of the bedroom.

Karly shut the water off, unsure of what kind of reception she was going to get when she was finally alone with Trevor. The room was quiet when she opened the bathroom door, her naked body covered in one of the hotel robes that he’d left on the counter for her. Karly had no idea what to expect. Would he be completely shut off? Angry?

He was sitting on the bed, and as soon as she walked in front of him, he looked up at her. His hands slid up her legs, and Karly felt them squeeze her thighs, and then he opened up her robe, quickly undoing it. “I want you. In fact, I’ve never wanted you more.”

Even though she was slightly sore and tired, Karly felt a rush of need for him as well. There was a desire to allow her husband to make love to her, not just fuck her like the other men had. It was a way to show him that the two of them were still lovers, as well as so close to one another intimately. So far beyond what she’d just experienced.

She slid the robe off and let it drop to the floor, standing in front of him naked. “Take me. Make me yours again.” Terry stood up and kissed her with passion, familiarity, and lust. Their bodies pressed together, and she reached down to stroke him into full hardness, but it didn’t take much. As he devoured her skin, almost as if he couldn’t get enough of tasting her, she let her hands run all over his body.

He spun her around and laid her down softly on the bed, and when he climbed between her legs and entered her, Karly felt a quick pang of soreness, but then his cock moved deep inside her slowly. Terry was being careful not to hurt her, but his urgency was real. The way he kissed her while his lovely cock thrust made Karly want him even more.

“I love you so much.” He moaned into her neck as he continued to reclaim her. His lips send a searing trail of affection down her body, and when Karly finally crested again and felt herself cum all over her husbands’ cock, he nibbled at her breasts.

“I love you too.” She sighed into his mouth, kissing him again, and then she felt his own orgasm overtake him, shaking and spurting inside her perfectly. This time, she was going to keep his cum in her as long as possible. Karly knew that even though he was sharing her, she was truly his forever as a lover and a partner. He withdrew and the two of them cuddled in the bed, talking about everything that had happened until they both drifted off in each others’ arms.

Waking up as the curtains opened, Karly felt every inch of her body still singing from the night before, and seeing her husband’s naked dick silhouetted by the morning light made her motion him back over to the bed. It was as if they couldn’t get enough of each other. He slid behind her, spooning her while they fucked, this time letting his hands cup her breasts as he thrust into her from behind. Comforting and perfect. They showered together as if they were newlyweds.

The two of them walked into the local restaurant hand in hand. It had been planned as a celebration breakfast, hosted by the owners. A few of the guys were already there, including her trio of lovers from the night before. All they did was nod at her and go back to their breakfasts. Karly could see that a nice side effect of their fun the night before was that the three players were getting along better than ever, and she knew it would translate well on the field in the future. It would be exciting to see what came from it.

Terry and she sat down and Karly sipped her coffee, still feeling elated about the events of the previous evening. It couldn’t have turned out better for her, or for their relationship. And now she knew that even if Terry was away, they could still have fun in a way that she never could have suspected would be an amazing addition to their lives.

THE END
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