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THE PITCH

“Jesus man, you’re leaving us in a bind.  We leave tomorrow morning!”  Karen’s husband never yelled.  And he was yelling now.  

Mark slammed down his cell phone on the table and swore.  

“Babe, what’s going on?”  Karen asked.  It wasn’t like him to be so upset.

“Fuck.  Geoff is sick.  He canceled his flight and it means I’m sort of screwed.  Short a person.  This weekend is going to suck.”  

“What does that mean?  Can’t you find someone else?”  Karen asked.    

“Well, there needs to be at least two people at the table.  Tyler will be there from the other office.  Frank is coming to help me with the demo but Tyler can’t run the table by himself.  No way I’m finding someone to work a weekend on such short notice.” 

They were all familiar names except for Tyler.  Karen was used to the life of a software engineer who was focused on launching a new product.  Mark had spent years developing a new graphics application and was now part of the team marketing it around the region.  

Usually it meant lots of travel, and long hours spent hunched over a computer.  Karen had gotten used to being ignored when he was focused on work.  

“It means I have to shut down part of what we are doing tomorrow.  Unless…”  he looked at Karen with a cocked eyebrow.  “Would you be willing to help us?  Tomorrow at the convention I mean?”

Mark was demoing a new product at a convention in a city a few hours away.  It was a normal thing for his job, and Karen typically would travel with him just to see the sights sometimes and get away for the weekend.  He had never offered for her to be a part of it.    

“Like, help you at the booth?  What would I have to do?”  Karen was immediately excited.  She hadn’t been looking forward to walking around a convention hall and then having to kill an entire day by herself.  She might as well spend time with her husband if she could.  And it might be fun.  

“Like talking to people, letting them know information, directing them to the web site.  Not hard, but somebody needs to do it.  And…”  he trailed off, looking at her.  

“And?”  

“Well, you’re a woman.  Which could help.”  

Karen laughed.  “What do you mean, it could help?”

“Well, the demo is focused on Resident Evil, and there’s a prominent female star of that game.  Maybe we could pretend that you’re her?”

Karen laughed.  “Like you’re going to trot me out to attract more men to your booth?”

He looked like he was thinking over an idea.  “Hmm…”      

“What?”      

Mark looked at her with a grin.  “This hall will be filled with twenty and thirty year old guys.  If you were to say…dress up a bit?  Like maybe a bit provocatively like the character?  We could have the busiest booth in the building.”  Karen checked his eyes for any sense of joking, but she could tell her was serious. 

“It actually kind of sounds like a fun day.  But I don’t have a costume.”  It was far too late for them to find one at such a late hour and with the two of them leaving the next morning.  

“Remember that costume I bought you a while ago…for us to have fun with?”  He laughed.  “Maybe you could just wear that.  It’s close enough to something I’m thinking of.”  

What Mark was referring to was a tight black latex costume patterned after one of her other favourite video game characters.  However, that costume was in no way fit for anywhere except the bedroom.  The top had pushed her large breasts together provocatively, the skirt barely covered her ass and the thigh high boots made her look like a kinky superhero. 

It had certainly done the trick, at least for Mark because the night that followed had them both sticky and sweaty when they were done.  And there would be a thousand guys just like him at the convention.  He had bought it for her in private, but apparently was okay with taking it public to get more promotion.  

The idea of getting dressed up for a large group of men caught her by surprise.  Especially since it excited her.  

Karen had read that as women got older, they experienced a new sexual awakening and she could tell that hers had kicked in full force over the past few months.  She found herself thinking about sex constantly.  Fantasies would flow into her head at work regularly, especially when she was dealing with flirting from other men.  

While they had a decent sex life, her life with Mark was routine.  Karen was feeling the longing for something new and exciting.  She found herself buying lingerie that was going unworn, and even had purchased a lovely new vibrator.  When she showed it to Mark, he was upset about the fact that she wanted to experiment with a toy, even though she offered to use it with him.  

Thinking about being showered with attention from dozens of men was enough to get Karen’s heart racing.  

“I’ll totally wear that costume.  And I’d love to help!”  Mark frowned.  He obviously hadn’t expected her to actually agree to the idea so readily.  

“I was joking about the costume, but if you really want to…”  he shrugged.  Karen knew that he was clueless about how much other men paid attention to her.  She had her share of computer nerds flirting with her whenever they were at an industry event.  

“I think it’s in the closet.  Let me go and see if I can find it.”  

She went through her closet and pulled out the costume that Mark had been referring to.  It was fun to put on the first time he had brought it home, and definitely had the desired effect.  In fact, she had almost been upset at how horny Mark had gotten when she wore it.  He might as well have told her he wanted to have sex with an imaginary character.  

But that was all part of the fantasy.  Maybe if she wore the outfit, she would be able to find another man that would spark some interest for her at the conference.  Flirting might lead to something even more fulfilling.    

Picking out all the pieces she stripped down and put on what she knew was her sexiest black lingerie to match the outfit.  The bra pushed her breasts up and together perfectly, and she adjusted the cups to make them even narrower to show off more cleavage.  Matching panties were a natural fit even though nobody at the conference would see them.  

As she admired herself in the mirror, she ran her hands down her flat stomach.  With the heeled boots she would be wearing her ass would be perfectly round under the shorts.  

She slid on the tight black top over the dark bra and the slope of it showed her breasts perfectly.  Hose came up over her hips so that it looked like she was wearing stockings all the way up her legs like sheer tights.  

The shorts were next, and they hugged her ass cheeks and came up so that if it rose an inch you would be able to see the curve of her posterior, just enough to tease.  Then the boots completed the package.  

Goddamn.  I look hot.  

She decided to wear her long hair down and flowing across her shoulders at the beginning.  The character usually had it in a ponytail, but Karen felt like she wanted to be sexier.  

Stepping out of the bedroom in the heeled boots, she giggled when Mark did a double take as he looked up from packing the unit they would be displaying.  

“Holy shit.  Babe.  That’s…like, that’s insanely hot.  You’re going to get a lot of attention.”  His expression was almost nervous.  Karen was happy about that because it might mean that he would pay more attention to her than his computer module.  And if he didn’t, then she knew that a bunch of other men would. 

She twirled so that he would see her ass pushed up high.  “You think so?  I’m just excited to help!”  Karen knew she had to remain slightly demure.  She was excited to be able to show herself off.  

“Mmm…that is really sexy.”  Mark walked towards her with a cocky grin on his face.  He slid his arms around her and cupped her ass in his hands.  Karen giggled.  His hands slid up her back and then across her breasts, making her nipples hard.  Her body started to respond to his touch.  

She found his mouth and kissed him, letting her tongue slide into his mouth gently but aggressively.  Her hand slid down his stomach and found him hard under his crotch.  

“Why don’t we go into the bedroom and take care of this?”  She whispered into his ear.  The outfit she wore had turned a switch on and she wanted to experience a man touching her, kissing her and eventually feel her husband fuck her like she wanted him to.  Hard and long and deep.  

Mark pecked at her lips.  “Babe…I need to get this finished.”  Her eyes fell.  

It was always the case that when she really needed something, he was always focused on something else.  Now that she was ready to climb the walls with horniness all he could think about was getting packed.  

“Don’t do that.  You always tease me.”  she bit her lip and turned away.  

I’m not letting this continue.  She stalked quickly into the bedroom and unzipped the boots on her legs, tossing them into the closet.  I’m not living without what I want anymore.  

Karen stood up again and looked at herself in the mirror.  Cupping her breasts up and pushing her ass out, she knew that while her husband seemed clueless what he had, there were probably a thousand men that would be at the conference tomorrow that would jump at the chance to spend time with a hot woman in a latex outfit.  

Once the car was loaded the following morning, they got in and Mark immediately put on a podcast.  He hadn’t even noticed that Karen was upset about what had happened before they left, even though she hadn’t said ten words to him since last night.    

The plane ride was short and uneventful.  Karen found herself even more angry at the fact that Mark didn’t seem to care at all about how she felt.  Well, maybe I’ll just have some fun on my own then.  

When she walked into the bustling hall with Mark the floor was already packed with people setting up booths and moving equipment.  

“Okay, we are booth number 110, which is right…over here!”  They turned a corner.  

“Oh good, Tyler’s already here.  You’ll be working with him today, okay babe?”  

Karen caught her breath.  Standing in the booth area slowly extending up a large panel was one of the most gorgeous men she had ever seen.  And she was going to be spending the day with him in a skimpy costume.  

Well, this is perfect.  


THE CONFERENCE

Mark shook the other man’s hand.  It almost seemed like his hand was swallowed when the larger man’s hand enveloped his.  Karen couldn’t believe how giddy she suddenly felt.  

“This is Tyler from our east coast office.  He’ll be working with you today.”  

Karen couldn’t help but feel like a giddy schoolgirl.  Tyler was the polar opposite of the usual IT convention goers and video game addicts that made up Mark’s social circle.  He was tall, massively built and while he wore a typical nerd t-shirt it clung to his body like it was molded to him.  His hair was blonde and hung down long and flowing so that the first person she thought of was a comic book character. 

Fuck.   He looks like Thor.  Except hotter.  

Tyler smiled at Karen and as he looked her up and down she felt nervous.  He shook her hand with a firm grip.  “Nice to meet you, partner.”  His icy eyes had her hypnotized in a moment.    

Mark looked back and forth between the two of them.  “AHEM.”  Karen blinked and smiled at him, managing to tear her eyes away from Tyler.  “You guys will greet people and give them the information while Sal and I run the demo over on the other side.”  

Tyler nodded.  “Just you and me, Karen.  Can you handle it?”  His gaze was intense.  Karen felt like a teenager about to head out on a first date with the senior quarterback.  Her body was already responding to the idea of being close to him, and she hadn’t even put her outfit on yet.  

“I think so.  We should be fine, babe.”  She nodded to Mark who quickly turned away and started to move the boxes he needed to get the demo equipment set up.  

As they started to put out the display items for people to take away, she felt an immediate chemical attraction towards the man she was paired up with.  It was like she could smell the alpha male scent of him and all it did was get her excited.  Her nipples were hard.  

“So you’re from the East Coast?”  she said, making idle small talk.  

“New York.”  Even his deep voice almost made her crumble.  “They call me in when they need their top salesperson to sell new releases.”  

“So that means you’re the top salesperson?”  Of course he was, she thought.  The only person that could outsell him would be an incredibly hot woman.  Which, she quickly realized, was her role that day.  Karen considered the costume that she was about to change into and wondered what Tyler’s reaction would be.  

They stayed busy until half an hour before the doors opened and then Mark approached her, indicating that she should get ready.  

“Get ready?”  Tyler raised an eyebrow.  

“I thought Karen might attract some attention in a costume.”  Mark said, laughing.  Karen blushed but suddenly she was excited about what she was going to be wearing.  Not because of the convention, but because she wanted Tyler to see her in it.  

“I’ll be right back.”  She ignored Mark and looked at Tyler, grabbing her bag and enjoying the fact he smiled as she walked away.  

She walked to the bathroom and quickly slid on the tight black shorts over her stockings, and then the slick looking black latex top over her dark bra.  Looking at herself in the mirror she saw that her ass looked round and held up nicely, and her breasts were upright and firm under the shirt.  She gave her bra one more click in the middle just for good measure to create more cleavage.  He won’t know what hit him.

When she walked back into the convention hall, eyes turned at every booth.  The high heeled boots over her stockings gave her walk a kind of strut, and strutting was exactly what she felt like doing when she saw all the men at the booths glued to her body.  One even dropped something when he spotted her and it seemed like very man was elbowing another one to check her out.    

Approaching the table, Tyler’s eyes locked onto her and she heard him give a low whistle.  

“I get to work with you all day?  I know the company gave me a bonus already, but I didn’t think it came in the form of a woman.”  Karen blushed.  Mark looked at Tyler and then up and down Karen’s body.  

“You look amazing babe.  Exactly what I wanted.  We are going to get a ton of attention today.”  And just as quickly he turned and was paying attention to his demo unit.  

Karen looked at Tyler, who still hadn’t stopped blatantly staring at her body.  “Are you ready for this?”  

He surprised her when he leaned in closer to her.  Goosebumps broke out on her skin.  “I already want to tear that costume off of your body.”  It was a low whisper but it had the desired effect.  Karen could suddenly barely speak. 

No man had ever spoken to her like he had, especially one who had just met her.  The blatant lust that he spoke about made her body twitch with anticipation.  

By the time the hall opened they were almost deluged with people at their table lining up in order to get a chance to try out the new software that Mark was marketing.  It was also obvious that word had spread about Karen in her costume.  She was the only woman dressed up in the entire hall.    

Karen wasn’t expecting the overwhelming number of selfies and the blatant flirting that she was also deluged with.  Once the word spread that there was an attractive woman in cosplay fetish wear at their table, there were people in line who only wanted to take a picture with her. 

Attention from other men normally wasn’t something she responded to, but Karen felt it like an aphrodisiac.  Her smile was welded to her face.  Men were asking her questions, laughing and telling her jokes, and one even brought her a flower.  Before long it felt like her head was spinning.  She was handed a few dozen business cards.     

Then there was Tyler standing beside her and watching with an amused expression.  His body was large and imposing, taking up easily half of the table with the thickness of his chest and back.  Karen felt like a midget next to him.  She couldn’t take her eyes off the muscles bulging out of his shirt.  He was quiet, but imposing and spoke in direct, short sentences.    

Every little while he would lean into her ear and whisper something suggestive and sexual.  And every time she would become flustered and red faced, but also would feel a flood of sexual energy fill her pussy.  Before long she thought she could smell her own arousal in the air around them.  He was driving her crazy.  

The other thing that was making her flustered was that it seemed that every chance Tyler got, his massive hands were touching her.  With the thin material of her costume barely keeping her own body parts in, Tyler was grazing her shoulders and neck when he had to walk past her.  When he had to push past her, she felt his hands slide across her shorts, caressing her ass so that nobody could see.

He wasn’t even trying to hide it.  With every whisper and touch it was like her sexual need reached a new level.  Her panties were damp within an hour.  Thank God I wore my cotton ones, because if they were satin, I’d have to take them off.   

More than once she felt his fingers skate across her lower back and when the booth was quieter and they were talking she saw his eyes linger across her breasts and then further down to her legs.  

As a result, by the time several hours had passed Karen was not only on edge from his presence but incredibly horny.  She couldn’t remember having a reaction like the one she was having to anyone else since she had gotten married.  The attention from all the convention goers combined with the attitude and sexual chemistry she was feeling with Tyler had her quivering with need.  

Lunchtime passed and Karen realized that she was hungry.  “What do we do about food around here?”  she asked Tyler innocently.  

Without warning Tyler leaned into her ear.  She felt his warm breath and his wet lips just inches from her.  If she turned her head, she could have easily kissed him.  

“You’ve been driving me crazy all morning in that outfit.  Let’s take a walk.  Tell Mark you need a break for lunch.”  Karen stepped back and looked at him, biting her lip.  It was such a blatant suggestion.  She felt her pussy get even damper with the directness of his command.  What is he going to do when we’re alone?

“Mark?  I’m just going to step out for a bit and get some food.  Things have slowed down.”  Her husband nodded, focused on something on his computer screen.  Karen couldn’t believe that he hadn’t noticed what was going on between his co-worker and his wife, but it just showed how clueless he was.

She walked through the massive hall towards the entrance, suddenly nervous.  If Tyler wanted to be alone with her, it might mean that he was planning on making some sort of move on her.  The scary thing was, she wanted him to.  Her body was on edge.

Finding a food kiosk, she ordered a sandwich and stood there, suddenly feeling slightly self conscious in her costume.  There were only a few hours to go in the day and then that night there was a party in one of the halls of the hotel for all the participants.  She had brought a dress for the occasion.        

As she stood waiting for her food, she saw Tyler walking towards her and smiled.  His eyes travelled up and down her body like they had been doing all day.  Something in her body made her pause and look around.  They were alone for a brief moment except for the girl making her lunch.    

His expression changed suddenly and he grabbed Karen’s hand, leading her past the kiosk and into a side hallway.  Her body tensed up immediately as he gently pushed her into a wall and he stepped closer to her, his face only inches away.  Oh, God…he’s going to kiss me.  And I want him to so badly.  She had never felt so turned on before just feeling a man close to her.  His bulky mass was overwhelming and sexy at the same time.

Instead his hands started to slide up her waist.  There was just enough pressure to feel his strong grip on her skin over the thin material. When his hands slid over her breasts, she felt her nipples ache from wanting him to touch them.  Without any hesitation he moved them to her throat and grazed her neck, then leaned into her body.  She felt his breath hot in her ear and almost moaned with the sensation.  Electric shocks were travelling up and down her body.  

“You’re wet for me, aren’t you?”  His hand moved down and she squeezed her thighs but he easily separated them and then reached for her crotch with his powerful hand.  Karen knew she didn’t really want to resist his touch anyway and when he touched her cleft she gasped quietly. “I knew it.”  He could feel the damp heat radiating through her.  

She was dying inside.  Her body just wanted him to tear the shorts off and have his way with her body.  All she could do was stand and quietly pant as his hand explored her sex.  Her lips craved his touch.  Both sets of them.    

“I know you want me, and I want you too.  Tonight, we will be together.  Make sure we can arrange it.”  His words hissed into her ear and her legs almost collapsed.  All she could do was moan again and nod, desperately wanting to lick him, kiss him, have him touch her everywhere.  He guided her hands to his crotch and she felt him hard and large underneath his pants.      

Then just as quickly he pulled his hands off her and walked away.  Her body quivered from head to toe with intense sexual need.  She adjusted her shorts and walked back around the corner to the kiosk where her food was waiting, knowing that her body reeked like the scent of her wetness that Tyler had created.    

By the time she composed herself and got back to the booth, he stood there like nothing had happened.  Karen could barely speak but managed to continue the afternoon, her mind completely distracted from what Mark needed her to perform.  If Tyler had suggested they go upstairs and fuck at any point she knew that she would have agreed without any hesitation.

The issue for the afternoon was that he doubled up on the touching that he was doing and being even more blatant about it.  When Mark was engrossed in something, Tyler would push himself up against her from behind and she would be able to feel his erection pressing into her.  

More than once he whispered lewd things into her ear when nobody was watching.  “My cock is so hard looking at you right now.”  It left her knees weak.  “I’m imagining bending you over the table and licking your pussy.”  

As they wound down the booth, Tyler quickly managed to whisper in her ear again.  “Tonight.  I’ll see you at the party.”  With those simple words Karen’s panties flooded again.  His hand sliding carefully up the back of her shirt to caress her bare lower back didn’t help.     

Thankfully the walk back to their room was quick and by the time they were inside the room, Karen’s need had turned into a frenzy.  Any man would have easily been able to claim her at that moment, and since she couldn’t have Tyler ravaging her, she would get her satisfaction from Mark.  

She walked into the room ahead of him, and as soon as the door was closed, she pushed him back and kissed him hard, her needy tongue sliding into his mouth.  

“Mmmph!”  Mark said as her mouth enveloped his and she grabbed his crotch.  

Her mind was filled with only one thing.  She needed a man to satisfy her body as soon as possible. 

“Get on the bed.”  Karen broke the urgent kiss and started to pull Mark back towards the bed.    

“What’s gotten into you?”  Mark gasped as she pulled his shirt up over his head. 

“Shut up.  I need this.  I’ve been going crazy all day.”  Karen pushed him back on the bed and pulled skimmed down her shorts and stockings so she was naked from the waist down.  Her body needed satisfaction as soon as possible, and that meant Mark would have to do, even though Tyler was the only thing on her mind.  

Climbing on top of him still wearing the sexy boots, she fished his cock out of his pants.  Thankfully his surprise at her aggression hadn’t overcome his libido and he was rock hard.  Placing him at her entrance, she sat down on him, causing a loud groan from both of them.  “Yes…”  she hissed.  “That’s exactly what I needed.”  

Mark’s hands slid to her ass as she started to ride him quickly, needing to feel full and wanting to release all the pent up sexual urges that she had contained all afternoon.  “Ah…ah…AH…yes…”  Closing her eyes, she imagined Tyler’s massive chest and arms clutching at her, and his flat stomach rippling.  She could imagine that his cock would be massive based on what she had seen stiff under his pants.  She found her clit and started to massage it.  The sensations she needed started to build slowly.  

Within moments Mark started to mewl and gasp.  Karen had barely ridden him for thirty seconds and she felt his cock twitch and spurt inside of her with a groan.  She gasped with disappointment.    

“Did you…finish already?  Fuck, Mark!”  her body felt like she was ready to climb the walls with desire and the seconds of penetration had done nothing to scratch the itch she was feeling.  

He looked up at her, obviously embarrassed.  “I’m sorry.  You were just so hot, baby and I was turned on from watching all those guys flirt with you.  Let me try to get you off.”  

Karen climbed off him and he reached for her, but she batted his hand away.  Her body needed more than just a simple finger could provide.  With a huff of disappointment, she knelt beside him and tried to push down her disappointment.  “It’s okay.”  She lied.  Her body was completely on edge and all she could think about was how much she wanted another man to take his time and make her body sing with pleasure.  

Walking to the bathroom, she imagined how good it would feel to be able to be with a man who could control his movements and please her properly.  She was secretly hoping that Tyler would be that man for her to enjoy.  

The shower water felt hot on her skin but her need for release was even hotter.  Sliding a hand between her legs all she had to do was think about Tyler’s breath on her neck as he touched her wet panties and she felt herself shiver right away, panting and moaning with a small orgasm within moments of touching herself.  Her body was still climbing the walls with need even after that small bit of satisfaction.  

Karen needed to please herself with another man.  And that man was Tyler.  She knew that he wanted to be with her that night, it was simply a matter of finding a way to make it happen.  The issue was Mark and getting him to allow it.  

The dress she had brought was a simple blue wrap dress that opened in the front.  She retrieved it from her bag as Mark watched the news on television.  Underneath it she wore the same bra that she had under the costume, knowing that it pushed her breasts together perfectly and would get the same attention.  All anyone would have to do is undo the sash in front and her body would be exposed.  

No panties tonight.  It made her feel naughty that her dress was so loose and open and any man would be able to slide a hand underneath it and feel her pussy. 

When she walked out of the bathroom Mark gave a low whistle.  

“Wow babe, that dress…that’s really sexy.”  Karen blushed, knowing that it was against her normal character.  She also blushed because she knew in the back of her mind that the dress wasn’t for him.  It was for Tyler.  The bra and lack of panties underneath it was too.  She knew that because he had whispered in her ear earlier that day what he wanted to know she was wearing that night.  Mark had no idea.    

“I hope you’re ready to have a good time tonight.”  She said.  “I think we should have a really fun night.”  

A confused expression passed over his face.  “What do you mean by that?”  A small smile crept over his lips.  Karen realized that maybe he thought the two of them were going to do something kinky together.  Wrong idea.   

“I mean just go with the flow and see what happens.  Are you okay with that?  Like if I hang out with Tyler for a bit?  You said it turned you on to watch us flirting.”   His expression changed to a frown.  

“Is that…what you want?”  

“I wouldn’t be wearing this dress if it wasn’t.”  The statement was simple, but the words hung in the air, and Karen realized that she had just drawn an imaginary line in the sand.  It was up to Mark to react one way or the other.  Either accept it and enjoy the night, or not accept it and be upset about it.  Either way, Karen was determined to see where the night might go and fulfill her fantasy.  

They walked into the large banquet hall that was filled with people and Karen started to look around for Tyler.  With no sign of him, she felt slightly disappointed but then she was greeted by several of the other men that had flirted with her during the day.  The alcohol was flowing freely.  

“Let me work the room a bit.”  She looked at Mark and he looked disappointed.  Taking one of the other men’s arms she let herself get led to the bar and was immediately handed a shot of tequila.  Mark stood about twenty feet away, sipping his drink and making conversation with a couple of people, but his eyes were on Karen constantly.  

Within minutes Karen was surrounded by male attention and she was thoroughly enjoying it.  One shot was replaced by another, and finally she had to wave away the drinks, feeling a warm glow start to fill her body.  The idea that all the men standing around her blatantly ogling her and flirting wanted to fuck her just filled her with power. 

There was only one man that she wanted to see.  When Tyler stepped into the room, she could almost feel his presence near to her.  The chemistry she had felt all day spending time with him bubbled to the surface and ignoring the entire group around her, she approached him quickly.  It was hard for her to not just push herself into his body and she had the urge to kiss him as soon as he looked at her with his smoky eyes.  

“Well hello there.”  His eyes traveled slowly down her body, feeling like they were almost burning her with every inch.  “You look stunning.  I knew you would.”  

“Thank you.”  Karen felt drawn to step closer to him than she would normally.  His hand was inches from hers and she felt his fingers lightly graze the back of her hand.  Just that small touch had her gushing.  “This is quite the party, isn’t it?”  

He looked around.  “Is Mark here?”  She nodded.  “How does he feel about you hanging out with me?”  

The question had more than one implication hanging in the air.  It was Tyler checking to see if her husband was okay with Karen and Tyler hanging out in other places.  Or at least that’s what Karen took it to mean.  

“He’s over there.  Why don’t you ask him yourself?”  

“Okay.”  Without any hesitation Tyler turned and strode over to Mark.  Karen watched with an open mouth as he leaned over and spoke some words.  Mark’s eyes flew open.  He looked with what Karen saw as shock over at Karen, and then back to Tyler.  Lowering his head, he nodded.  

“What did you say to him?”  Karen asked, stunned by the fact that Tyler was so bold with another man’s wife.  He slid his hand down her back, making her shiver. 

“I told him that I thought his wife was gorgeous and I wanted to spend some time with her alone.  And that she wants to spend time with me too.”  

“Well, aren’t you presumptuous?”  

“I don’t think I’m presumptuous at all.”  His eyes fixed on hers again and she felt his fingernails skate a path down her bare arm.  It was like a conduit straight to her bare pussy.  “I think we are going to hang out here for a bit, and then go upstairs.  I’m dying to have you naked on top of me.” 

Her breath gasped out of her.  Nobody had ever spoken to her like he was.  

“Is that okay with you, Karen?”  His eyes were hypnotic and all she could think about suddenly was riding his cock and clutching at his massive chest muscles while she did it.  She started to wonder how big his penis was.  

With a smile Karen took a sip of her drink.  Several other men came over to talk to her and eventually she drifted apart from Tyler and Mark, working around the room.  Again, the attention she was getting was almost addictive.  

She felt a tap on her shoulder.  It was Mark.  

“I see you’re getting lots of attention again.”  

“Yes, I am, is that a problem?  You wanted me here, remember?”  

“Not like this though.  You’re acting like a…”

“Acting like a what, Mark?  Like a wife who’s been neglected for too long?  Like a woman who’s finally decided that she has needs?”  Her words came in a low hiss so that nobody else could hear them, but she was angry.  

“This isn’t the place to talk about this, Karen.”  

“You’re right.  We can talk about it tomorrow.  Tonight is all about me.”  She turned, looking around the room for Tyler.  Spotting him by the bar, his eyes were locked onto Karen and Mark and he nodded.  Karen glared at Mark and walked to the bar.  

Tyler smiled at her and as she got close wrapped his massive arm around her waist.  

“Ready to go?”  

Karen nodded.  With gentle pressure Tyler led her towards the exit of the room.  As they walked across the open floor, Mark stepped in front of them.  Karen braced herself for a confrontation, hoping that he wouldn’t make a scene in front of the party.    

“Where are you going?”  he asked simply, looking into her eyes.  

“We’re going to go upstairs to our room.  You’re welcome to join us if you want.”  Tyler’s arm felt heavenly wrapped around her waist.  Mark glanced down and then responded.  

“Do you…want me to be there with you?”  His request sounded like he was asking permission.    

“It would be really fun if you could watch.  And maybe you would enjoy it?”  Karen phrased it as a question, hoping that Mark had accepted the fact that she was taking a lover that night and there was nothing he could do about it.  He had the choice to accept it and watch or stay downstairs and know that his wife was getting fucked by another man.  

All he did was nod, and Karen turned to Tyler.  “Let’s go.”  She slid her hand into his, not caring anymore who in the room saw them leave together as a threesome.  Walking slowly out of the room, her entire body was tense with anticipation of what was going to take place upstairs.   


THE HOTEL ROOM

Holding another man’s hand while her husband stood behind them made her feel guilty, but the tension that her body already felt from his powerful fingers entwined with hers was transmitted directly into her nipples and hips.  Her breath was coming in short pants.  The idea that she was going to be able to have Tyler do whatever he wanted to her body had her quivering.  

As soon as the elevator doors closed Tyler turned to her and pressed her against the elevator wall.  He leaned in.  His lips were only inches from hers and she could smell his breath, but also feel the tension of waiting, actually hoping that he would kiss her.  Karen felt like a teenager on a first date.  She quickly glanced at Mark and his eyes were wide.  

Then his lips were crushing against hers.  The rush she felt coursing through her body felt like an incredible drug when Tyler kissed her right in front of her husband without even hesitating.  His strong arms had her pinned against the elevator wall and his tongue slid into her mouth, making her gasp.  He pulled gently on her hair.  

Karen felt her hips push forward into him almost involuntarily.  Her bare pussy had been damp for most of the past couple of hours, but now it felt a new flood of wetness with the sudden physical contact Tyler imposed on her body.  It was lust, and it was what she craved.  

The bell dinged and the elevator stopped.  Tyler turned without even looking at Mark and took Karen’s hand, leading her out of the elevator.  His casual disregard of her husband secretly made Karen want him even more.  It was the exact alpha male persona that she was craving.  

The three of them walked into the hotel room, Karen leading the way with Tyler behind her and Mark trailing.  

“So, how does this work?”  Mark said.  His voice was nervous as he looked at his wife being visually devoured by Tyler.  

“Well.” Tyler said in a low voice.  “I’m going to fuck your sexy wife.  And you get to watch us.”  The forceful way he stated what he was going to do to her made Karen almost gush with wetness.  “Why don’t you sit over there.”  Almost obediently, Mark sat down across the room.  Tyler’s eyes never left Karen. 

“Undo your dress.”  Tyler commanded.  Karen shivered, taking a hold of the belt that held her dress together and undoing the knot.  The sash fell and the dress opened, exposing the lacy bra she was wearing underneath.  Her nipples felt like they were aching with hardness.  Her skin was covered with goosebumps.  

“Such a sexy woman.”  Tyler commented.  He looked at Mark.  “I’m going to make her feel so sexy, Mark.  Don’t worry.”  Mark looked at him wide eyed.   Karen stood there exposed, almost wanting to beg Tyler to just throw her down and ravage her, but he obviously had his own agenda.  

“Now, I want you to strip for me.  Slowly.”  His penetrating eyes never left her.  Karen shivered but obediently slid the dress over her shoulders, letting it fall to the floor.  “Good.”  

She reached back to unhook her bra and let her breasts fall free.  Tyler licked his lips when he saw them, capped with nipples that were erect and waiting for him.  “Look at her, Mark.  She’s completely turned on.  Her nipples look like rocks.  I bet her pussy is wet.  Is your pussy wet, Karen?”  

All she could do was nod.  His voice turned even lower.  “Tell your husband how wet your pussy is.”  

Karen shivered, glancing over at Mark who was sitting there trembling.  “My pussy is wet.”  

“No, tell him HOW wet your pussy is.”  

“My pussy is so wet right now, baby.”  She gave into the urges that were filling her.  Letting Mark know how she felt was simply part of the fantasy that they were going through with.  “It’s gushing, wondering what he’s going to do to me.  I can’t wait to feel him inside me.  I haven’t been this turned on in years.”  

Tyler smiled.  “That’s better.  Now, show him.  With your fingers.”

She glanced at Mark.  His eyes shot back and forth between her and Tyler with nervous agitation but he nodded.  

Karen slid her hand down her stomach and rolled the tips across her pussy lips.  Dipping one inside she shivered at the penetration and friction.  When she removed it, the trail from her pussy and the wetness on her finger were clearly visible.  It was clear evidence of her intense arousal level.  

With a deep breath she stood there in front of both men, naked.  Her body was flushed with nervous energy, wondering what Tyler would want from her.  She felt exhilarated.    

“Go ahead and lie down on the bed, baby.  Jesus, Mark.  She’s so sexy.  Your wife is fucking hot.”  He was rock hard under his pants and started to stroke the head of his cock watching her naked body move.  

Karen laid down on her back, eagerly waiting to feel what Tyler was going to do to her.  She spread her legs for him.  Her pussy was glistening with wetness and she knew that both men could easily see how turned on she was.  God I’m dying for him.

Without any hesitation Tyler knelt at the edge of the bed and she felt his mouth descend onto her mound.  His wet tongue slid across her lips and then he took her entire pussy into his mouth, feasting on it with his lips.  Karen cried out right away when he devoured her.  “OH!  MMM!  YES!”  

Like a starving man he ate her pussy with more enthusiasm than any man ever had.  His tongue slid into her wet folds while his hands spread her wide.  Karen could only lie there and feel the incredible bolts of pleasure thrumming like electricity through her hips and coursing up into her entire body.  

“Fuck…Tyler…oh my god…”  with every lick and suck it seemed like another wave built.  He moaned as his mouth worked on her and the vibrations made her gasp.  

“AH…ooh…oh…fuck that’s so amazing…”  

With how aroused she already was and Tyler’s incredible skill she felt herself cresting within a minute and screamed loudly as a massive orgasm thundered into her body.  Usually when Mark went down on her he stopped after she had one orgasm, but Tyler didn’t even pause his tongue.  

Once he knew that she had exploded once, he redoubled his efforts and within moments Karen found herself riding another orgasmic wave, and as soon as that one left her body, another started.  She found herself mewling loudly and panting for breath, her hips pushing into Tyler’s face with every stroke of his skilled tongue on her throbbing clit.  Her pussy was leaking juices down onto the sheet underneath her.  

She had stopped counting her orgasms when he finally pulled his mouth away, giving the trail of her cum one more long lick.  Standing up, he finally removed his pants.  As they slid down to the floor his cock finally emerged and Karen gasped when she saw it.  

Thick, hard and throbbing.  It looked gloriously massive to her eyes.  She had been fantasizing about it all day and finally there it was in front of her naked body.  It suited his massive frame.  The length of it was long enough that even fully erect it hung slightly down.  

Eagerly Karen found herself scrambling to her knees and without even glancing at Mark she slid forward and positioned her mouth so that she could take him inside her lips.  Sticking out her tongue she licked at his bulbous head and then opened her mouth wider to receive his massive cock. 

It was large enough that it filled her mouth instantly even though she felt her lips stretch to accommodate him.  Tyler groaned when she sucked on the head gently and she used her hand to pump his cock at the same time.  She couldn’t even fit her hand around it.  

Tyler quickly pushed her head off him and she fell back onto the bed.  Karen was dying to try to fit him inside her so she slid back and spread her legs wide.  Finally, she looked over at Mark.  He sat there watching with a vacant expression on his face, almost looking defeated. 

With a growl Tyler mounted her.  His muscular body climbed onto her with his dark eyes locked onto her own.  Their mouths met again.   This time Karen eagerly sucked on his tongue, tasting her own flavour on his lips and anticipating him finally being inside of her.  She didn’t have to wait long. 

She felt him push against her and eagerly she opened herself more, crying out when she felt his girth split her pussy.  The thickness of him stretched her instantly. 

“AAAAHHHH!  OOOH!”  

The sounds coming out of her seemed like something from a possessed person.  All she could do was gutturally grunt and cry out with every stroke.  Her fingernails found the skin on his back, raking across it with passion.  When he was entirely buried within her he finally paused his assault and Karen could only lie there and squeeze his cock, feeling it pulse inside her with a steady beat.  

With a surprise he grabbed her around the back and rolled over on the bed, her knees landing on either side of his hips and she was on top of him.  He pushed his hips up and she felt him delve even deeper.  “Oh GOD!”  she cried.  “FUCK!”  The passion she felt overwhelmed her.  

He grabbed her by the chin and locked eyes with her.  “Use me.  Ride me.  I want to feel you explode all over me.”  Her entire body spasmed and she could only mewl into his mouth as he kissed her again, feeling his cock stabbing into places Mark had never reached.  

When she finally composed herself and managed to get her legs moving again it was all she could do not to just fuck him as hard as she could.  It was the first time a man had ever been able to use her body exactly like she wanted.  Sliding up on her knees she felt his shaft slide entirely out of her and then she slid down again and felt him fill her.  Over and over.  

“Play with your pussy.  I want to watch.”  His steely eyes bored into her body.  She felt her breasts swaying over him as her hand found her clit that was already throbbing and waiting to be touched.  Sliding her fingers around the hard nub, an electric shock travelled straight into her pussy in rhythm with her sinking down onto his flesh.  

“Oh…oh…OH…OH!...AH!...YES!”  her body started to contract with a massive wave.  When the orgasm started she squeezed him so hard inside her it seemed as if Karen might tear his cock right off of his body and he threw his head back and gasped in unison with her.  She felt a flood of cum flow out of her.  

Another growl came from his throat and he grabbed her fiercely by the throat again.  “Good girl.”  

Then his hand threw her to the side off his cock and he turned her over in an instant.  Her body was prone on the bed and she felt him mount her again, this time from behind.  His cock head probed at her ass, the slickness sliding easily between her cheeks and then he was inside of her hole again.    

“AH!  AAHHH!”  Her cries were louder and she didn’t care who heard or that her husband was watching her scream as another man fucked her.            

Tyler began to hammer into her backside.  With every thrust she could feel the impact of his cock shooting through her hips and hear the slapping sounds of their skin together.  It was exhilarating to feel so desired by a man, that he wanted to fuck her so hard and deep.  All she could do was put her head down and absorb his relentless assault.  

As it just had moments before, her body started to climb to new heights of pleasure again, this time cresting higher than the orgasm she had just had.  “OOOOHHHH!  YES!   I’M CUMMING AGAIN!  AAAAHHHH!”  she screamed out her explosion this time.  The way that Tyler was manhandling her was easily the most incredible sexual experience she had ever had.  

Then he slowed his pace, taking a hold of her hair and pulling her head back off the bed.  Growling into her ear, he started to move his cock only one inch at a time slowly in and out, creating an incredible friction that she could feel course through her legs with shots and sparks.  “You love cumming all over my cock, don’t you?  Tell me how much you love it.”  

She gasped.  “Oh yes…I love your cock…I love….oohh….”  Her eyes were hazy with orgasmic bliss.  

“Louder.  I want him to hear you beg me for my cock.”  Her eyes were glazed over and her body was sweaty.  She had forgotten that Mark was even in the room after her third orgasm.  She turned her head and saw him sitting there looking at both of them, still not moving and a shocked expression on his face.    

“FUCK ME!  I NEED THAT COCK!  AH!  YES!”  As she cried out her declaration, he sped up his strokes again until just like before he was slapping against her ass.  His hands grabbed her hips and as he pushed into her, he started to pull her hips back with even more force.  The force and the pain just increased how good she was feeling.  

“One more, baby…one more orgasm before I fill your sexy pussy with my cum.”  He grunted.  She felt her body responding again and then her pussy tightened around him again.  

“AAAAHHH!  FUCK!  OH MY GOD!”  she screamed, feeling another wave of intensity wash over her and her pussy squeeze him hard inside of her.  As she pulsed around him he slowed his pace again, but she could feel his cock start to contract and swell inside her even more.  

“Yes…yes…yes…here it comes Karen…” he said in a low voice and then gripped her hips tighter.  “I’m…going to…FUCK!”  and with that she felt his cock spurt out a thick rope of hot fluid into her pussy.  She gasped, knowing that they hadn’t agreed to allow him to finish inside of her, but she was far beyond the point of caring and her body was craving for him to finish and make her body his own.  It felt dirty and exciting at the same time.

With several more thrusts she felt him empty himself into her.  The feeling of his sticky seed sliding in her cleft as he continued to thrust made her feel deliciously dirty.  

His movement slowed and he pulled his thick cock out of her with a pop.  “Mmm…yes, I love cumming inside that sexy pussy.  You felt so good, baby.  I’ve been looking forward to that all day.”  

Then he raised the stakes.  “Turn your body.  Let your husband see my creamy load dripping out of you.”  

Karen shuddered.  She didn’t know what Mark’s reaction was going to be since he hadn’t been expecting for Tyler to finish inside of his wife.  All she could do was look behind her and turn her body.  It felt incredible to feel another man’s sperm dripping out of her pussy, and the load was so immense that it was already dripping rivulets down her thighs.  

“See that, Mark?  Your sexy wife full of my cum?  That’s how a real man gets things done in bed.”  Even though Tyler had already conquered her thoroughly, he still wanted to humiliate her husband as a true cuckold.  And the sad thing was that when he did so, Karen felt a thrill pass through her.  He was an alpha male claiming her body for his own, and it was intoxicating.  

Tyler roughly grabbed her head, turning it to face him and kissing her with his tongue sliding into her mouth.  Karen eagerly accepted it and sucked on it hard, not ashamed to show him that she wanted more.  His hands mauled her bare breasts.  She felt him slide a hand between her legs and play with his own seed that had just filled her up.  Then his hand entered her mouth and she sucked his fingers enthusiastically.  

I want him again.  And again.  I need more.  The thoughts flashed through her head and as she started to climb on top of him again, he gently pushed her off with a chuckle.      

“Go get me a glass of water.”  Karen smiled at the command.  He knew that she was his to tell what to do because if she resisted, it meant that she might not get to be with him anymore, and even after only one incredible time together the thought of that was unbearable.  Her body was still high with the intensity of him conquering her.  

She walked to the bathroom on wobbling legs, still naked and filled up a glass of water.  Her hair hung down over her face, sweaty with her makeup smeared.  When she walked out clad in a robe, Tyler sat on the bed, still naked and talking to Mark casually as if he hadn’t just ravaged his wife in front of him.  Mark was answering him but stammering his words.  

He accepted the glass and pulled Karen onto his lap.  “Thank you, Karen.”  She giggled.  His naked skin still felt electric and she couldn’t believe that he was talking to her husband like nothing had happened.  There was no discussion at all about the sex until Tyler drained the glass of water and put it aside, turning to Karen.  

“Mark, I think I’m going to want to fuck your wife.  A lot.  Whenever I’m able to.”  He looked at Mark sitting there silently.  Karen took the lack of response as acquiescence and almost laughed at her husband that had so readily let himself be cuckolded.  

To reinforce his statement, Tyler Pulled Karen’s chin up and they kissed again, her tongue eagerly entering his mouth and wanting to lick every inch of his body.  He broke the kiss and looked at her again with the eyes that had driven her crazy since she met him.      

“Now, get me hard again.  I want to cum in your mouth.  And he’s going to watch.”  

Her entire body shivered, and not just from the fact she was still mostly naked.  He was craving her again.  The command just sent sparks through her body.  Eagerly she looked over at her husband who simply nodded, still with a vacant expression on his face.  

Tyler’s cock hung between his legs, still longer than her husbands’ was even when he was fully erect.  

“Get down on your knees.  Suck it.  I want your husband to watch me fill every hole you have.”  It was incredibly dirty and incredibly exhilarating at the same time.

Even though he was mostly flaccid she knelt and took him into her hand, looking up into Tyler’s eyes and seeing quiet command.  Karen only wanted to please him.  She licked the tip of his cock and tasted her own juices still dried on the flesh that was rapidly becoming rigid in her small hand.  Eagerly she slid him into her mouth and felt the muscles twitch under her tongue.  

“Goddamn…Karen…you suck a mean cock.  This usually might take me a while, but I have a feeling you’re better than most women at this.  Isn’t she, Mark?”  

With those words of encouragement Karen felt a rise in her breath and started to slide her tongue quickly around his length and up and down his shaft, pausing to suck him.  It took a minute for him to become fully hard again and his cock filled her mouth just like it had filled her naked pussy earlier.  She felt herself damp between her legs again.   

“Fuck…yes…that’s it….”  He moaned once she had him completely rigid.  Her efforts redoubled.  She wanted to know that he was feeling good, that she had enough skill and power with her mouth to make him explode in minutes, even though he had already filled her other hole with his seed.  

“Look at your husband while you suck my dick.”  She slid her mouth off, and while licking the ridge on one side turned her head to make eye contact with Mark.  His expression was transfixed and all she could see through the haze of her lust was him gently touching the front of his pants, where there was a massive dark dampness.  Seeing that her husband was really enjoying watching her just made Karen want even more.  Tyler had turned her into a quivering married woman who only wanted to pleasure other men.  

She closed her eyes and simply enjoyed the feeling of the warm cock filling her lips and hearing her conquest moan and gently start to thrust his hips as she continued to keep him wet and hard with her lips.  Her hand joined her mouth at the base of him and as she started to gently stroke the base, she played with his balls hanging deliciously down behind it.  

Within moments as she stroked, she heard his breath come faster and knew that he was ready.  

“FUCK…KAREN…AH!  AAAAHHH!  YES!”  With one hard thrust, almost choking her with his cock head in her throat she felt his seed spurt out into her waiting mouth and down her throat.  Because of the load she had taken from him barely half an hour ago it was much smaller than what she had felt inside of her, but she still eagerly swallowed and reveled in the salty flavour of him. 

Panting her own short breaths, she slid her mouth off and looked up.  Tyler’s dark eyes met her own.  

“That’s such a good girl.  See, Mark, your wife just made me cum again in her mouth.  She’s so incredible.”  

Her body almost glowed with the compliment.  Then when he made a shocking request she almost giggled with delight at the naughtiness of what Tyler suggested.    

“Now, go and kiss your husband.”  

Her eyes met Mark’s, and he visibly looked sick.  The expression only made Karen want to do what Tyler asked even more.  The power and control that both of them had over her husband made her smile.  The salty residue of Tyler’s seed was still in her mouth.  

She stood up in her bathrobe and walked over to the couch, pulling her husband to his feet.  He resisted at first, but then Karen slid her hand down his pants and felt him hard as a rock.  Stroking him there gently, Karen leaned in and his mouth met hers.  

His mouth was initially closed, but then Karen used her tongue to pry his lips open.  Her tongue slid between them and she moaned loudly, wanting Mark to know how much it turned her on to be sharing Tyler with him.  Finally, she felt him relax and their tongues slid together, making out gently while Tyler looked on with a satisfied expression.  When they were done Karen turned to look at her new lover.  

“That’s a good girl.  See, Mark?  You get to enjoy yourself too.  Now come here, Karen.”  

Obediently she crossed back to him and he fiercely kissed her again, squeezing her ass under the robe she wore.  “I’m going to enjoy you whenever I can.  You’re okay with that, right Mark?  This sexy woman needs to get fucked properly.”  

Karen looked over at Mark and with a defeated expression on his face he nodded.  She saw a smile briefly break out and then just as quickly it was gone.  Tyler leaned in and kissed her again.  Then he moved to his clothes on the floor and started to put them back on.  

Once he was dressed Karen felt a pang of disappointment.  What she really wanted was for her husband to go to Tyler’s room alone.  Then she could enjoy her new lover again, sleep and then have incredible morning sex as well.  But the confidence that she would see him again kept her from begging him to stay. 

Following him to the door he kissed her hard again, sliding his hand into her robe and teasing her nipple with his fingertips before opening the door and finally leaving the room.  She closed the door to silence.  Her body still felt the effects of the night.    

Now she had decided she needed to assert her new sexual situation with her husband.  

“So, did you enjoy that?”  she said, walking back towards Mark still seated on the couch.  “Oh my God that was incredible.  Thank you for introducing me to him.”  

“What the hell, Karen!?”  His tone was suddenly angry.  “I never said you could…I mean you let him…”  his words came in short splutters.  He sounded like a whiny child.  

“Oh, Mark,” she sighed.  “Do you think for one second I’m going to be satisfied with your little cock from now on?  No.”  His eyes fell and his voice trailed off.  “I’m going to satisfy myself just like that whenever I please.  And every conference that Tyler’s at, I’m going to be there too.  You can decide to accept it or not.  And that’s the way it’s going to be.”  

Her newfound confidence felt wonderful as she stood there naked under her robe.  All he could do was quiver and let angry tears form in his eyes.    

“But, you can jerk off for me now if you want.”  She smiled.  “Think about what you just saw and stroke your tiny cock for me.  I think I might even let you cum on my tits.  Take it out.”  She opened her robe and dropped it to the ground.  Her naked body glowed with vibrant sexual energy.   

Mark gaped at her.  It was more assertive sexually than Karen had ever been and she was thrilled with the adrenaline coursing through her body.  She knew now that he liked to be told what to do.  His expression was shocked, but almost subconsciously he unzipped his pants and took himself out.  With what she had just experienced his cock looked like a small vibrator.  

She knelt in front of him, cupping her breasts up and started to encourage her husband.  

“Come on, baby.  You loved watching my pussy get filled with his big cock, didn’t you?”  Mark moaned when she said it.  “It was so deep, so big inside me.”  His strokes increased in speed.  

“I can still taste his cum in my mouth…still feel his strong hands on my ass.”  He moaned louder.  

“That’s it…stroke that tiny cock and shoot your load on my tits.  Come on…good boy…yes…”  With a quiet gasp Mark bucked his hips and a stream of white shot out of him, splattering on her breasts and running up her neck.  It was the fitting finale to her night, finally satisfying her husband’s needs along with her own.  

She stood up and hugged him.  Mark had tears forming at the sides of his eyes.   Karen felt some sympathy for him but she also knew that her needs had changed.  Now she would not hesitate to let her sexuality come through and be satisfied. 

In the shower she rinsed off her sweaty body and the smell of Tyler on her body, still tingling with the memory of him inside of her.  Part of her wished that he was in the shower with her, soaping her body and then taking her pussy again under the hot stream.  It was only a matter of time before she would see him again.  

THE END
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