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Karen knew he was delivering bad news as soon as John walked in the door. As much as he never radiated any kind of positive energy, his shoulders were even more slumped than usual, and his expression was completely downcast. He dropped his bag on the floor just inside the front door, and without a word walked into the kitchen and opened the fridge, yanking out a can of beer. The loud crack of its opening echoed through the quiet house. He hadn’t even said hello to his wife, who was standing right there in plain sight.

Recently she always felt apprehensive whenever he was about to walk in the door. For the past couple of years they had essentially lived as roommates, without much of anything in the way of affection or romance.

He finally turned and looked at her. “I have some bad news.” His expression looked sheepish. “At least I think I do.”

“What is it?”

“I think I’m being let go. They’ve been doing performance reviews on efficiency and such, and I know Bill doesn’t like me, which is why I got a bad one.”

Her body tightened as she considered the prospect of their household budget being saddled with one of them not having an income. She usually did fine as a freelance independent sales consultant, but she had been out of work for four months awaiting her next offer, and financially they had it tough even during these times.

“Jesus, John, what’s the problem?”

Karen knew exactly what the problem was without his even having to say anything. John had a known history of being lazy at work, and when it came time for deadlines and going the extra mile to complete something, he just couldn’t finish anything properly. It was the exact same reason there were unfinished projects lying all over their house; it drove Karen crazy.

“Bill just has it out for me just like he always does.” It was like a broken record they had both repeated before, although this time the consequences seemed to be more serious. She knew John’s boss could be a hard-nosed manager, but when she met him at company functions, he seemed to be a decent guy. She also knew from personal experience that you had to learn how to manage your manager if you wanted to get what you wanted from them. But explaining this to John always fell on deaf ears. To him, hierarchy was hierarchy, and managers did all the managing.

“John, we’ve talked about this before. Did you at least execute the plan we worked out for you to get things taken care of ahead of time, instead of Bill needing to remind you about things? That’s no way to get ahead.”

More and more frequently over the past year, Karen felt more like a nagging mother than a wife to her husband. His attitude that things were always someone else’s fault had gotten old, and it annoyed her every time he claimed that his own procrastination wasn’t the problem. Even several hours of marriage counseling, where a psychologist had placed good, practical strategies into their hands, hadn’t done any good.

And as for their romantic life, feeling like his mother instead of his wife guaranteed that whenever John felt like making any kind of sexual advances, he just didn’t awaken anything in her. He had gained weight thanks to the years of beer, his penis and sexual technique having been mediocre at the best of times, leaving Karen wholly unsatisfied, and she had been for a long time. Her best lover in recent years was her bullet vibrator.

“It’s not my fault he can’t communicate properly,” he whined… again. “And it doesn’t help that everyone else kisses his ass.”

“Well even if you’re right, what will we do if you get fired? I can’t carry our mortgage and everything else all on my own!” Karen was completely exasperated that John didn’t even seem to care.

“I don’t know. But the game is on, so I’m going downstairs.” With that, he walked past Karen and down the basement steps. She heard the television switch on at a loud volume.

With a sigh, Karen slumped onto the couch and pulled out her cell phone to distract herself from her frustration and anger. This was just another example of John burying his head in the sand whenever anything came up requiring effort. She needed to distract herself.

Maybe a good book will at least get me into the mood for some fun with my plastic lover.

Pulling up her Amazon list, she rifled through the romance section, and when she noticed something on one of the covers, an inspiration suddenly struck her. The image portrayed a secretary obviously seducing her boss, with a tawdry tag line about her making sure the job was done right. A lightbulb went off in her head.

If that fucking idiot won’t do what it takes to save his job, maybe I can do it myself!

Lingering over the cover, she recalled the times in her career when she had used her body and looks to get ahead. At her age she wasn’t incredibly hot anymore, but she knew how to carry herself in a business suit, and to flirt effectively enough that a contract fell her way, or so a client did what she wanted them to do. It had never gone as far as sleeping with anyone though; that was a line she had never crossed.

She had never considered stepping outside of her marriage, except for a couple of close encounters on business trips of her own, where she had barely managed to resist sleeping with coworkers who became far more attractive after a late night working, and then sharing a bottle or two of wine. She’d only considered straying however, not actually done anything. It just wasn’t in her nature to do that kind of thing. However she now realized her nature in that respect might need to change if she was to ensure their continuing to receive John’s income.

Karen walked down the hall and into their bedroom and examined herself critically in the full length mirror. Her middle-aged body had held up well over the years, and while she had grown some curves, they were all in the right places. Her breasts were still large and pushed up nicely if they had support, and while she had some extra padding in her hips and ass, it only reinforced her Rubenesque figure. At any company function, either hers or John’s, she always attracted some attention from male coworkers and friends.

What she was considering doing for John’s job made her shiver, but it was also incredibly titillating to muse on. Hearing the distant hum of the television a flight downstairs, she stuck a provocative pose and slid her skirt up, exposing her legs. She imagined herself in a large office, her husband’s manager sitting behind a large desk and staring at her voluptuous body.

“So Bill… you think you can figure out a way to let my idiot of a husband keep his job? Would some after-hours activity help make you more receptive to the idea?” she asked her reflection… and giggled. Her brief play-acting had made her nipples harden, and her thighs were suddenly damp. Just in her mind this time, but with closed eyes, Karen imagined herself starring in a torrid scene where Bill threw her down on his desk and spread her legs wide.

Walking to her bedside table, she opened it and found her small bullet vibrator. Just the thought of another man touching her and doing whatever he wanted to her body, had made her very horny.

She sat down on the bed and lay back, knowing John would never hear the buzzing of the vibrator over the television. Within moments her panties were pushed aside, and she was pressing the bullet into her pussy and softly moaning, imagining her sensations were because of a man’s mouth licking and sucking on her pussy lips.

He threw me onto the desk, my bare pussy spread and dripping, waiting for his cock to slide inside me. With a growl, I felt him grip my hips, and then a searing shaft of pleasure pulsed through my entire body, as his crown split me open, and he gave me every inch I so badly wanted.

With a delightful shiver, she felt her body spasm with an orgasm. It only created a small fire inside her after picturing what might happen once she decided to confront Bill about John’s performance. Playing the role of a seductress was such an exciting thought!

When John finally came to bed and wouldn’t even say another word to her, it just confirmed her resolve that something had to be done; and if he wouldn’t do it, then she would do whatever it took.

The next morning she made a phone call to John’s company. Her hand trembled as she pressed the buttons on her cell and entered Bill’s extension, but then she remembered her daydreams the previous night, and how secretly excited she had gotten about what she was planning to do.

“Hi Bill, this is Karen Foster; John’s wife. Do you remember me?”

His voice brightened when he heard hers. “Of course, Karen. What can I do for you? John is in a meeting, but…”

“No, I called to talk to you. To be blunt, John told me about the trouble he’s having at work, and I’d like to drop by and speak with you face to face about it.” Just saying the words made her feel like a parent needing to meet with her errant child’s teacher.

“I’m afraid I don’t know what you’re talking about, Karen.” She knew he wouldn’t say anything directly to her, especially if John truly was on the chopping block. And then his not reassuring her at this point hammered home the fact that John hadn’t been wrong about what was about to happen.

“Bill, let’s be frank. We both know that John isn’t the hardest worker, and he told me last night that his performance review wasn’t stellar, and there would be some cuts. You may not want to let the cat out of the bag, but we both know what that means.” In her capacity as a consultant, Karen was occasionally required to fire people, and she had used very much the same lines.

“Karen, if John said anything to you, then it’s a bit inappropriate. And frankly, decisions have already been made. I don’t see anything that can be done.”

“I realize that might be the case, Bill, but I’d love to come by your office and see if there’s anything I can do to possibly change your mind about his performance?” She deliberately included the last part in a flirtatious tone, hoping he was astute enough to pick up on the hint she was dropping. “I’m willing to do whatever it takes to help John out.” There, I said the magic phrase; if he doesn’t pick up on that innuendo, he’s not man I think he is.

The sudden silence on the phone felt like an hour, even though it was barely ten seconds. “Sure, Karen. I’d love to see you again. Why don’t you come by tomorrow at two?”

“Thanks, Bill. I’ll see you then.” When she hung up, Karen felt a small thrill pass through her. She didn’t know if trying to seduce Bill was the right idea, and it was entirely possible she wouldn’t even go through with it, or he would accept, but he was single and attractive, and had shown signs that he enjoyed looking at her at company functions. It was her best chance to save John’s job, and possibly to have some fun.

After John left for work the next day, Karen thought hard about what she was considering, and the more she thought about it, the more turned on she became. Thinking about seducing a man who wasn’t her husband was such a naughty concept!

Climbing into the shower before getting dressed for the ‘meeting’, the hot water cascaded down her body. When she felt the smoothness of her shaved pussy lips, knowing there might be another man looking at it later that day, made her body quiver, and Karen couldn’t help but touch herself while visualising Bill, his office, and what they might do together.

The idea of seducing and being with another man had gotten her hornier than she had been in months. Under the steaming water, her fingers brought her to another quivering orgasm.

Choosing a dress for the meeting was easy. At a company dinner a few months earlier, she had worn a tight purple dress that showed off her ample curves, and she remembered getting lots of attention from John’s male colleagues that night, once the bar had opened. Bill hadn’t ever touched her, but more than once she had caught him eyeing her in that dress. So she knew it would have the desired effect. It looked professional enough to get away with for an alleged business meeting, but just barely.

But today she also chose to be naked beneath it. Not only because it made her feel incredibly horny to be sans underwear outside the house, but also to provide some extra titillation, just in case Bill decided things could progress further than she expected he might. Karen didn’t think he would do anything at work, but perhaps he would somewhere else later, and she wanted to make it completely obvious what she was there for. She had to ensure he couldn’t resist what she was offering.

The dress was tight enough to keep her ample breasts contained, but it had enough of an opening that they appeared ready to pop out at any time. It was also tight enough that if you looked closely, especially over her shoulder, it was clear she wasn’t wearing any underwear. Leaving her long dark hair down over her shoulders, she added some makeup, highlighting her lips and eyes for a smoky effect.

The final touch was black stockings, which she knew was like catnip to any man, especially when they were attached to a garter belt with the garters visible. The lingerie had sat in her closet for years, and it felt deliciously silky as she pulled them up her legs and attached them.

She looked at herself in the mirror and felt a rush of adrenaline. Four-inch heels completed the outfit, raising her ass beautifully.

I’m ready to try to seduce an unmarried man! she exulted to herself. Karen knew she looked incredibly sexy.

As she walked confidently into the reception area of John’s company, she felt heads turn from the male employees smoking outside near the entrance. Their eyes traveled up and down her body, and she could feel their gazes boring into her ass as she swayed away towards the receptionist.

“Good afternoon, I’m here to see Bill Weathers. My name is Karen Foster; I have an appointment.” His admin assistant looked her up and down and nodded.

“I’ll let him know you’re here. Please have a seat.”

As Karen sat down, she felt very conscious that she wasn’t wearing anything under her dress. Crossing her legs was difficult without providing a show for the seated woman behind the counter. As employees walked by, the males first glanced at her, and then did a doubletake. She knew her dress wasn’t exactly professional and neither were her four-inch heels, but that was the point of this entire meeting. But the whole world doesn’t need to know that!

The only thing she hadn’t considered was if John heard about her being here today.

If he finds out, then so be it. It’s his job I’m doing this to save.

After only a couple minutes, Bill strolled out of his office with a big smile on his face as he approached her. He was taller than she remembered, and was dressed in a simple golf shirt and black slacks. His salt-and-pepper-lined hair gave his age away, but in an attractive way. Karen remembered that of all of John’s coworkers, if she had to seduce him, at least he was one of the more attractive ones.

“Karen! Great to see you again. Come on in.” She stood up and noticed his eyes grow slightly wider, taking in the curves of her dress and the cleavage she had on display… and obviously on display for him.

“Thank you, Bill.” She strode confidently past him, making sure her ass was pushed up by the heels she was wearing as she led the way into his office. She could feel his eyes burning into her ass, just as she had felt from the men outside.

She waited until he sat down behind his desk, then sat down herself in the chair opposite him. Now that she was sitting across from her target instead of his assistant, her legs were strategically placed to show off as much of her stockings as possible, with just a hint of the garters showing at the top of them. His eyes lingered there, then up to her breasts again.

“I expect you’re here to talk about John?”

“Well, he told me last night about his situation, and I’m here to see if there’s anything I can do to change it.” There’s no point in not getting right to the meat of the matter, she thought. If things went the way she hoped, then within half an hour John would still be employed, and she might even have enjoyed herself a bit.

Thoughts of sexual passion with an unfamiliar man had her body tingling, just like she had gotten excited while putting on her outfit. And while Bill could be a bit of a jerk, he was also an attractive man, and more than likely far better in bed or on top of a desk? than her husband.

Who am I kidding? Anyone would probably be better in bed than John.

“What do you mean by his situation?” Bill asked with a demure expression on his face. He’s really going to make me spell it all out, she thought. What an ass.

“He’s told me he got a bad review, and therefore it looks like he might be getting laid off. So like I said over the phone, I’m here to see if there’s anything I can do to change that. We can’t afford to have one of us out of work right now.”

“We haven’t made the final decisions yet, but yes, to be honest, John is slated to be on the chopping block. His performance hasn’t been up to our standards, so if it’s a matter of finding two people to let go from a ten person team, then he’s one of them.” His expression changed from demure to smug, which got Karen even angrier. She knew her husband was lazy at the best of times, and now his bad habits had gotten them into this situation.

She crossed her legs intentionally, watching his eyes slide down to her legs. Her dress slid up her stockings even further, fully exposing the garters.

“Listen, like I said, it’s really not a good time for him to be out of work. So… is there any way I can convince you to allow him to stick around instead of one of the others?” She leaned forward intentionally, and not-so-subtly pushed her cleavage together, looking him directly in the eye. His eyes moved up to her breasts from her stockings, and she saw a faint smile cross his lips.

That’s it, asshole. It’s not rocket science, she thought.

“I don’t know what you might be able to do Karen, but it’s certainly commendable that you’re putting yourself out on behalf of your husband. Does he know you’re here?” Fish is nibbling on the hook.

“No, he doesn’t. And he doesn’t need to.”

Bill stood up and strolled around his desk, then sat on the edge of it directly in front of her. His eyes lingered on her breasts and legs again as she looked up at him. Okay mister, let’s make this offer totally obvious.

Karen bit her lip, looking up at him and leaning forward so her head was only a foot away from his groin as he perched on the front of his desk. His pants already had a bulge in them. “I think perhaps… maybe… we could come to some kind of… agreement?”

“I think maybe we can work something out; I’m a reasonable man,” he said with a grin. “What exactly did you have in mind?” He stood up, bringing his hips even closer to her face.

Without saying anything, Karen reached for his belt and slowly, deliberately, undid the buckle.

Bill looked down, and his smile broadened even wider.

“Before I proceed with my… um, presentation… is the door locked?” Karen asked as she grasped his fly and fumbled for the clasp.

“No worries, I’ve made sure we won’t be disturbed,” Bill said quietly. His body was trembling slightly, like he was nervous, and he had an expression on his face like he was having a hard time believing what was happening.

Karen pulled the clasp of his pants open and slid his zipper down, feeling both nervous and incredibly exhilarated at the same time. She was about to see her first cock besides her husband’s below average member in over ten years.

Bill sighed as his pants slid down, and Karen was happy to see a generous bulge in his boxer briefs. Moving her hand to the cause of the bulge, she slid her fingernails across its length and enjoyed hearing him softly moan. His hands moved to her dress, and she felt his fingers graze across the exposed tops of her breasts. His touch sent a bolt of desire straight through her body.

She looked up at him and bit her lip again. “So maybe we can revisit his review?” Her hand gripped his cock through his shorts, and she felt his hips twitch. It was a generous size.

“I think we can factor in an additional… performance bonus,” he said, panting slightly. His eyes looked nervous, and his breath had begun to get shorter as she touched him. Karen could hear sounds of people walking past the door, and the voice of his assistant right outside it, and realized she was incredibly turned on. Her nipples were hard under the dress, and her thighs had become damp, especially since she wasn’t wearing anything to contain anything leaking from her pussy.

She found the edge of his shorts and gently pulled them down. His cock eagerly sprang free, already fully erect. It looked delicious. The head was dark, and the shaft covered with veins, but the best thing about it was that it was at least two inches longer than her husband’s, and also slightly thicker. Once she saw it, Karen started getting even more excited about the idea of Bill using her body, if that meant she could have what she was now seeing inside of her wetness.

She leaned forward and slid her tongue out, licking the bottom of it and tasting his flavour from the droplet that had already leaked out. She circled her lips around the thick head and sucked gently. He moved his hand to her hair and combed his fingers into her brown wavy curls. Karen heard him moan softly.

Continuing to suck on the head gently, she slid her hand beneath the shaft, using her fingers to tease the taut skin there, and felt his cock twitch in her mouth. With her tongue, she bathed his shaft beyond the head, making it wet with her saliva, and relishing how much more than her husband he was filling her mouth. And his skin tasted incredible.

Pulling her mouth away from him, she looked up at him again. His eyes looked desperate, which gave her a massive sense of power over him.

“Is this a good enough performance? So far I mean, I’m far from finished,” she crooned in a seductive voice as she continued lightly stroking the shaft.

“It’s… God… yes, please don’t stop.”

Karen lowered her head again, and now her mouth encircled his fleshy rod and slid all the way down in a single slow, even movement. His body tensed, and she heard him moan louder. Gripping the desk behind him with both hands, he started to push his hips forward, slowly fucking her mouth.

Beginning to get even more excited, she felt her body quivering and tingling from the sensations of Bill moaning and thrusting himself into her mouth. Karen knew if she did a good job with him, she would save John’s job. The enjoyment she was feeling while sucking him was just a bonus.

She began wondering how she might be able to enjoy Bill in other ways, even though they were only a closed door away from lots of people who might hear what was going on. There was no way they would be able to fuck quietly; with the right partner she was a screamer, so she decided that finishing him with her mouth would have to do.

Sliding her mouth off his thick shaft, she sat back in her chair and pulled either side of her dress aside, exposing her ample breasts and large dark nipples, which of course were very erect by now. Karen knew Bill would love seeing them, and she wasn’t disappointed when he gazed down at her lustfully and took his cock into his hand, stroking it while she too began playing with herself. She leaned back and spread her legs, and his eyes widened when he saw she wasn’t wearing anything at all under her dress. Her shaved pussy glistened at him with her arousal.

Sliding one hand up her stockings, she moaned softly, careful that it was low enough for nobody except Bill to hear. Her other hand moved from her breast to her wet pussy, spreading the lips and showing him how aroused she was from sucking his erection. Her scent wafted throughout the small office.

Leaning forward again she took the cock from his hand, and easily slid it into her mouth again, this time going even deeper and sucking harder on the spongy head and then the entire shaft. Again, she felt him stiffen and stifle a louder moan, and he leaned back again to support his body against the desk while she bobbed her mouth faster on him.

“Mmm… mmm… mmm,” she moaned, knowing the vibration would make what she was doing feel even more intense to him. Her desire to give him the best blowjob of his life overwhelmed her.

Soon his cock swelled even more, and she heard him start gasping with what could only be his body about to release all his pent-up desire. Karen wanted him to be able to clearly remember the moment when his employee’s hot wife made his cock explode, so when she felt him start twitching, she removed her mouth from him again and gripped his cock in her hand, pumping it with short, even strokes.

Leaning back as far as she could to show him her exposed breasts, she pointed his throbbing cock at them, and was soon rewarded with his crying out softly as a massive rope of white cum spurted onto her bared breasts. Karen continued stroking slowly, and two more large spurts soon followed, covering her large globes, dripping down their fronts and coating her skin. His body twitched with each explosion.

“Hah! Huh! Oh! Jesus!” he exclaimed as softly as he could. His body continued shaking.

It felt so deliciously naughty to control a man like she just had. Karen’s whole body was on fire with the thrill, not only of sucking a new man’s cock, but of causing him to finish on her, and feeling his milky white seed spread all over her. Her genitals were pulsing with excitement, and all she wanted to do was slide a hand between her legs and touch herself until she exploded.

“Oh my God…” Bill moaned. “Karen, Jesus! That was amazing.” He kept his voice low and shook his head. She tucked his softened cock back into his pants, and reached for a tissue from his desk. The amount of sperm on her breasts was incredible, and as she wiped it off, she once again felt a thrill. She had never allowed a man to explode onto her like that before, not even John, and it being her husband’s boss just made it more of a thrill.

Even now still quivering, he slowly stood fully erect and zipped his pants back up. Karen adjusted her dress to cover her breasts, and slid the hem over her legs to conceal her wet pussy. She moved to stand up, but wanted to check that Bill was properly seduced. Leaning into him closely as she stood, she breathed on his neck and felt him shiver again.

“So, do we have a deal?” she murmured.

He looked into her eyes and smiled. “I think that was the best deal I’ve ever negotiated.” His eyes dropped to her breasts again.

“Excellent.” She smiled back at him and turned towards the door. “I’m glad that by stepping outside the box, we could come to an understanding.”

“Wait,” he said. “I’d like to… see you again. Maybe we can figure something out? A follow up meeting?” His eyes bored into hers, and she melted in the face of his obvious desire.

Karen paused and considered. The excitement of what she had just done was intense, and she knew that deep down, she too wanted more. It had been hard not to allow Bill to slide her dress up to her waist and stick his massive cock inside her, and now afterwards the thought of how it would feel to have this man shoot his creamy load into her pussy made her shiver. Especially the kind of sizeable load he had just shot all over her breasts!

She walked back to his desk and grabbed a pen and a piece of paper. Quickly jotting down her cell number before she could change her mind, she handed it to him. “Maybe, but no promises yet. Text me.”

He smiled again and leaned in as if to kiss her, but without even thinking about it, she turned her cheek just like she would with any other man trying to kiss her. His lips landed on her cheek, and she smiled at him.

Karen unlocked and opened the door, glancing briefly at the assistant, who nodded at her without showing any indication that she had heard what had just happened in Bill’s office. She glanced back over her shoulder and saw Bill gazing intensely at her ass as she gave him a wink and walked back through the reception area towards the parking lot.

Driving home, her entire body felt electrified. The taste of his cock in her mouth was almost addictive, and the sensation of his hot load splattering on her breasts had only made it even more intense.

When she got home, immediately walking down the hall to the bedroom, her feelings were far too intense to keep inside. Kicking off her heels, she slid onto the bed and spread her legs, quickly finding her wet pussy with her hand. It was still soaking wet with unreleased desire and she rubbed it, moaning freely in the empty house and recalling how good it had felt when Bill’s throbbing member was stroking past her lips. She reached into the bedside drawer and grabbed her bullet, placing it urgently against her throbbing clit and letting the vibrations flood her body.

Experiencing an intense shiver, an orgasm finally washed over her body, and she couldn’t help but giggle to herself. She felt so wickedly naughty, and realized it wasn’t a bad feeling for her at all. Following a quick shower, a soiled dress hidden near the bottom of her laundry basket, a change into casual clothes, when John walked in the door an hour later, she was in the kitchen smiling and singing along with her favourite Spotify playlist.

“How was work today?”

“It was actually pretty good. Bill was in a surprisingly good mood at our afternoon meeting.”

No kidding, sport, he’d just ejaculated all over your wife’s tits, she thought with a smile on her face. She could still feel the delightful impact of those ropes of cum he had shot all over her. “That’s great, babe. Any news on your review and what might happen about it?”

“No, nothing yet. I’m not exactly sure when they’ll announce anything.” His expression was still downcast, and Karen frowned. The whole idea was for Bill to adjust things to make John safe, so if he decided to renege on the deal, it would be a serious problem.

“Well, I have a good feeling that things are about to turn around.”

“Some of the guys were talking about a hot woman coming into the office this afternoon to visit him. I hope it wasn’t someone he’s thinking of hiring as a replacement, because apparently she was dressed to kill.”

Karen almost laughed out loud. It was me!

They ate dinner in silence, which that evening didn’t bother Karen at all. She was still feeling the rush of what she had done that afternoon, and even when John went downstairs to watch whatever game was on, she decided to join him and just to relax.

Just as she was about to go to bed, her phone vibrated. Glancing at it, she saw a number that was unfamiliar, but the text message couldn’t be from anyone but Bill.

I’d like to see you again. The message was direct and simple. There has been a situation that has come up with John’s position that I want to discuss with you in person.

Karen smiled, knowing exactly what kind of situation Bill wanted to discuss. He had said he wanted to see her again, and that could only mean one thing.

Can you tell me what kind of situation? I thought we had an understanding. But in any case I’m happy to meet with you at your discretion. A thrill went through her from contemplating the possibility of being alone in his office with him again. She hoped this time it would be after hours, so they wouldn’t be disturbed and could make some noise.

Tomorrow afternoon at 4:30. The Comfort Inn on King Street. And please wear appropriate attire, just like you did for today’s meeting.

Karen felt a shiver pass through her. Bill knew exactly what he was proposing in such polite language, and so did she. Being alone with each other in a hotel room – so much better than his office – only meant one thing. She remembered how incredible it had felt to be with him that afternoon, which quickly made up her mind.

Thank you for the follow-up, and I’m happy to meet with you again.

You’re a very convincing woman and a great negotiator. John is a lucky man.

Her mind rapidly started pondering what she could wear tomorrow that would drive Bill crazy. She also realized she was about to fall down a slippery slope if Bill thought he could use his position to get laid anytime he wanted.

I’ll be there. And I trust this meeting will resolve any issues John might still have. She typed it quickly and hit Send. John was lounging only five feet away, but he was glued to the television and didn’t even notice what she was doing.

Bill didn’t send a response. Getting up from the couch, Karen went upstairs to the bedroom and pondered what she was about to do. Giving a man a blow job was one thing, but meeting him in a hotel for what assuredly would be their fucking like animals was much, much more.

Which made her realize that she held all the power in her marriage. John could be useless if he wanted to be, but she wasn’t about to settle for anything less than what she deserved, which was not only John’s paycheck continuing to come in, but was also some incredibly hot sex with an attractive man who wanted nothing less than to jump her bones.

When she woke up the following morning hearing the door close behind John, she stretched, feeling a rush of exhilaration. The day passed quickly as she busied herself with back and forth correspondence for a potential new contract, but in the back of her mind, she couldn’t wait for late afternoon.

As Bill had requested, she chose a dress that was more casual, but still professional. Well, more or less. This one was thinner and flowed across her curves, highlighting them perfectly. The bright green colour shimmered, setting off her dark hair. As she had the day before, Karen added the stockings that she knew Bill had enjoyed. She knew he would easily be able to remove the dress whenever she wanted him to.

Because of her excitement, the drive to the hotel was quicker than it should have been. Parking the car, she checked herself in the rear view mirror and adjusted her hair slightly. Her dress left very little to the imagination, and what she was wearing underneath it was designed to drive Bill crazy.

She hadn’t worn any lingerie in years, but still had a decent collection that had been gathering dust in the back of her closet. The items she was wearing beneath her dress were black lace, including stockings with garters just like she had worn under her dress while sucking Bill’s cock in his office.

Walking into the hotel, she felt the desk clerk’s eyes boring into her the entire way through the lobby; she had prepared herself to be challenged, since she was dressed exactly like someone meeting a man for an illicit encounter. The idea that she could possibly be taken for an escort meeting a businessman for a lucrative encounter slid into her mind, making her body tingle. This all felt so naughty and dangerous, and she was enjoying every moment of it.

She knocked quietly on the door with the number Bill had sent, and within moments, he opened it. “Glad you could make it,” he smiled.

Karen smiled back and walked past him into the room. It was a basic hotel room with no major amenities – it wasn’t a Clarion Hotel or something even grander, but it wasn’t an Econo Lodge either, and Bill quickly shut the door and turned around. She felt his eyes travel up and down her body.

One thing she had decided was to get a recording of their encounter, just in case Bill decided to pull a fast one and renege on their deal. She turned and placed her purse on the dresser next to the television, pulling out her phone. “I’m just going to mute this in case John is wondering where I am.”

Karen found the voice recorder app and pressed Record, leaving it on the dresser face down, with the microphone pointed towards the bed. An added benefit of obtaining an audio recording of what she was about to do with Bill, was the impetus to strive even harder to enjoy herself with her new lover… far more than she had in years with her wimp of a husband.

She turned towards the bed where Bill sat, gazing at her hungrily. “You look incredible,” he said, not objecting in the least to being recorded. “That dress is very sexy.”

She turned, letting the loose edge of the dress swirl around her hips so he could see she was wearing the same stockings and garter belt as yesterday. “Thank you. I’m not ashamed to tell you that I’ve been looking forward to this encounter all day.” Her voice was a bit louder than necessary, so the microphone would definitely be able to hear what she was saying.

“But do you want to see me take this sexy dress off?”

“Mmm… yes, Karen. And please do it slowly.” His eyes moved from her breasts to her legs and then back again, like he wasn’t sure which part of her to take in first.

“I wore something special just for you.” Taking hold of the bottom of her dress, she raised it slowly up and over her head, exposing the lacy black panties and full coverage bra she had chosen for today. It had seemed appropriate for her first time fucking a man not her husband in a hotel room. The lingerie made her feel incredibly hot, and his reaction was just what she wanted, when he touched himself as she dropped her dress to the floor.

“Jesus, that’s… so sexy.” He was already obviously hard beneath his pants, and she enjoyed seeing that he was so turned on just from looking at her. She bit her lip and watched his eyes devouring her lingerie-clad body.

She turned to show him the back of her panties, which was nestled between her round ass cheeks in a string, to expose those cheeks perfectly. “Do you like my ass? Tell me how much you like it.”

“Your ass is incredible. So sexy and round… that idiot John doesn’t know what he’s missing with such a sexy wife at home.”

The words were music to her ears, and she felt a thrill at hearing them. John hadn’t said anything about her body for a long time, even though she tried hard to keep herself in shape.

“And what about my tits?” She turned back and pushed her twin globes up and together within her bra. Her nipples were already rock hard under the lacy fabric, and she let her fingers graze them while she paraded them before his eyes.

He looked at them with lust. “I can’t wait to cum all over those beauties again. Or maybe somewhere else this time.”

Karen felt a thrill upon remembering how good it had felt to see and feel his white load splashing onto her breasts. “I think this time I want you to cum in my mouth. Or maybe even inside my pussy.”

His face broke into a massive smile. “You want me to cum inside you? That’s so fucking hot! How would your husband feel about that?” It almost sounds like he hopes John will hear my recording of this. I wonder if I want that too. His hand quickened its pace on his cock through his pants.

“Slow down there, Bill,” she commanded. The amount of power over a man she had at this moment was intoxicating to her. “Stop touching yourself. You’re doing my job.”

Karen swayed towards him, and with a swing of her leg, she straddled his waist and sat down on his lap. Bill wrapped his arms around her and leaned forward. They kissed for the first time, and the hunger they both felt exploded like a bomb.

Immediately his tongue slid past her waiting lips and she met it with her own, sliding hers over his, savouring the sensual feeling of their wetness playing with each other. The tongue invading her mouth was slick and delicious, and it tasted like sugar. She sucked on it eagerly like a lollipop.

His hardness beneath her ass poked at her lace-covered cleft, and while they kissed, she ground her hips on top of him, causing him to moan into her mouth. She made a point of kissing him noisily, with lots of lip smacks and sounds of her mouth sucking at his lips, so the microphone would pick it all up.

His head dropped to the skin on her chest, and he kissed the top of her breasts, then roughly pushed aside the cups of her lacy bra to suck on her hard nipples. Karen sighed loudly as he took first one nipple and then the other between his lips, and then she squealed with delight as his teeth bit gently into one of them. Her back arched with an electric feeling that passed straight through to her pussy.

She could feel that her panties were damp from the friction against his pants, and just like yesterday, the musky smell of her desire began filling the air around them. They kissed again, this time moaning together in a weird harmony, and she sucked his tongue harder as her desire started reaching levels she hadn’t expected to feel with a man she didn’t love.

He grabbed her deftly around the waist, and with a strength that matched his athletic frame, he stood up, and then simply threw her onto her back on the bed with a primal growl. Her surprise at his aggressive move made Karen’s libido ratchet up even higher. She scootched herself a ways further onto the bed, and he climbed on top of her, grabbing her wrists and pinning them into the bed on either side of her. Karen felt the restraint and struggled against him but only lightly, his controlling her actions driving her crazy.

Bill lowered his lips to her neck, and then started slowly to lick a trail down one side of it, then across the front of her chest and back up the other side, occasionally along the way kissing and sucking at the skin. Every stroke of his lips against her sent a trail of fire down to her pussy. He teased her some more by lapping at her breasts again, and as he did, she pushed them up into his mouth, mewling for more contact and more friction.

She couldn’t hold back from pushing her damp hips up into his, feigning she was struggling, when in reality she was loving every moment of his aggression. No man had ever dominated her in bed like Bill was doing.

He released his grip with one hand, and she felt it slide between her legs, pulling her panties aside and with her dampness guiding the way, two of his fingers easily slid inside her pussy.

“Oh my God!” she cried. “Yes! Fuck my pussy with your fingers!”

Bill started pumping them in a slow, steady rhythm while curling them up inside her, grazing her most sensitive spot. Releasing her other hand, she next felt him slide his body down the length of hers, and then both of his hands gripped her hips while his tongue was hot and wet on her bare pussy.

“Yes! Fuck! Lick me, baby!” she cried.

His lips and tongue were everywhere on her while his fingers continued to plunge inside with a deep, even rhythm that quickly made the delicate hairs on her entire body stand on end. Her breath started coming in short gasps as she felt tension flood through her, and she knew that once that tension reached its peak, she would have a powerful orgasm just from his hands fucking her and his lips eating her pussy.

“Yes! Oh fuck, Bill! Make me cum! Fuck! Yes!” A few short loud gasps later, and her body convulsed with a massive spasm between her legs, and her pussy flooded with her slick juices. Bill didn’t stop licking and sucking on her lips, even after her orgasm had run its course. Instead, he found her clit with his mouth, and started to suck on it with light pressure, and to flick around it.

Karen arched her back, feeling herself cresting again. “Fuck! Yes! AH!” she cried. Her second orgasm was even more powerful than the first. Her entire body tensed even harder, and her skin felt like one massive tingle had flooded all over it like a beautiful rainbow wave. As her hips pushed up into his mouth, she heard Bill moaning with pleasure.

He slid back up and climbed on top of her quivering body, smiling with satisfaction.

“Oh my God! Nobody has EVER made me cum like that,” she exclaimed.

“Well, you did such a good job on me yesterday, I thought I’d return the favour.”

The lust inside her had completely overwhelmed her prior resolve to keep these assignations few and far between. She was still panting from the efforts of her orgasm, but she knew she wanted more. Much more! Lying there wearing just lingerie and stockings, having just survived two powerful orgasms, made her feel like a wanton slut, and… it was an exhilarating feeling.

“Get your clothes off. I need you to fuck me.” She wanted to feel his entire cock inside her, and she wanted to enjoy what a real man could do with a woman in his bed.

He stood up and quickly slid his golf shirt over his head and undid his pants, casting them to the floor. Bill was in far better shape than John; his body did show the impact of an office lifestyle, but it was obvious that he had also regularly spent time in a weight room.

But the muscle Karen was focused on right now was between his legs. His cock was fully erect and leaking from the tip. As he stood there gazing down at her body, she watched him squeezing his love muscle and it flexed deliciously, bobbing slightly up and down. She recalled how good it had felt in her mouth, and she couldn’t wait to feel it going to town in her pussy.

Lifting her butt, she slid her black panties down her hips and onto the floor, leaving herself wearing only the stockings, garter belt and bra. She knew her pussy was glistening not only with Bill’s saliva, but also with the juices he had summoned up by making her orgasm not once, but twice. Spreading her legs, she slid a hand between them and pushed her lips open.

His eyes were riveted to her crotch with a hungry gaze. “You look fucking delicious,” he said. “Do I need a condom?”

Karen hadn’t even thought of that, but she quickly realized that the ultimate humiliation for her husband would be her having unprotected sex with his boss.

“Get inside me,” was all she responded. “Fuck me like a real man does.”

He stepped forward and grabbed one of her legs, rolling her onto her side. Her legs were now closed, but she knew her puffy wet pussy and her round ass were what he really wanted. She bent her knees and drew them up towards her chest to give him easy access to penetrate her.

“I’ve stared at this ass so many times at those office parties. You have no idea how sexy you are; John doesn’t know what he’s missing,” he growled. One of his hands gripped an ass cheek and he moved forward, holding his thick shaft in his other hand, and she felt the tip rub against her pussy.

Karen braced herself for his penetration.

“So fucking sexy.” She felt his hand run down the sheer fabric of her stockings, and she shivered.

His cock pushing itself inside her felt like she was being struck between her legs by a slow-motion lightning bolt. Her pussy stretched wide around the head, and then as his shaft moved deep inside her with one long, steady push, she cried out loud at his reaching a depth she had never experienced before. Clenching her muscles, she squeezed him and gasped at how far he was managing to get himself inside of her in one long stroke.

Bill growled as his cock slid into her pussy, and once he was buried inside her as far as he could go, he pulled almost completely out, and then slammed himself back inside her hard and deep. “That’s it, you cheating slut… take that real man’s cock!”

Hearing him call her a cheater stung, and Karen resolved to bring John into the picture just as soon as possible. But for now, she concentrated on his balls slapping against her ass cheeks as he thrust inside her with primal urgency, like he wanted to claim her as his property instead of John’s. She looked back over her shoulder at his eyes, and they were glazed over in fixation, his attention blindly focused on his cock and her pussy merging as one.

At one point while he was as deep inside her as he could go, he stopped, and then she felt his hand landing quick and hard against her ass cheek, causing a searing pain as he spanked her ass several times, leaving it glowing and red. She gasped with the pain, but it also convinced her that he was in control, and there was nothing she could do about it. And I love it! Karen knew the sounds of him spanking her and her simultaneous cries of joy would be clearly heard on the recording still running on the dresser. Which I really wonder if I’ll decide to play for John!

“Fuck yes. Your pussy feels so fucking good,” Bill grunted.

She felt his hand slide between her ass cheeks and tease her other hole with the tip of his finger. No man had ever taken her there, and the idea of his cock in her ass sent another electric thrill through her body.

His probing finger slid inside her tight pucker, and she cried out at the invasion. It was especially intense once he began aggressively pushing into her faster and harder. He leaned forward so she could see his eyes boring into hers. “Tell me you’re mine. Tell me you’re going to be my little fuck toy whenever I want.”

Her body again felt the thrill of being wanted this badly. At first she had wanted to keep this illicit affair within some kind of boundaries; but no longer!

“Yes, Bill! I’m all yours! Fuck me forever!” she cried, not caring anymore what she said or whatever he did to her body. A real man was finally doing to her what she wanted him to: using his cock to worship her like a beautiful sex goddess, but also claiming her as his slave.

He leaned in, and their mouths found each other hungrily again as she felt him thrusting harder and deeper inside her pussy, and also probing her ass gently with his finger, so both her holes were being penetrated at once. Spanking her ass one more time, he suddenly pulled out of her with a pop. His cock glistened.

“Stand up and get over here.”

He pulled her up and grabbed her lacy black bra that had been containing her breasts, and roughly pulled it off. She gasped as the straps cut into her skin for a moment, but then her breasts flowed free, bouncing around before him. Now she was naked except for the stockings and the garter belt, which didn’t really count as clothing, because they served more as enhancements to her nakedness than obstructions.

Turning her around, he placed her hands on the dresser in front of the bed. She looked into the massive mirror in front of them and saw her face, with her lipstick smeared and her entire body sweaty from the intensity of their fucking, and also his leering grin behind her as she spread her legs for him. Her hanging breasts were swaying gently.

Karen looked down and knew her paramour was about to fuck her standing directly over her phone, so the microphone would pick up every nuance of every sound they made together.

But they were also facing a large mirror. “Yeah stud, you want to watch yourself fuck your little slut?” Karen demanded. “Fuck me hard baby, and cover me with your cum. Or fill me up: your choice!”

With another primal grunt, Bill grabbed a stocking and tore it down her leg, ripping it from her body. Karen cried out as she felt the fabric rip, but then she smiled at him through her makeup-smeared face as he did the other side. Her sexy stockings were now in ruined tatters around her legs.

Bill slid his cock head up and down her dripping slit, and then with one hard stroke, he buried himself inside of her again. Karen screamed loudly from the pleasure of his deepest penetration yet, feeling his long shaft fill her up completely.

He grabbed her swaying breasts and started to pump into her hard and deep. “Yeah… yeah… yeah…”, he grunted with each stroke. “This fucking pussy is all mine!”

“Fuck yes!” Karen replied. “I’ve never been fucked like this in my life! Bill, this pussy is yours!”

Watching herself getting taken and watching his face as he claimed her for his own, caused her quickly to crest again, and this time when she spasmed on his cock, she made sure that it was loud, and her cries could easily be heard not only by the microphone, but even in the next room or down the hall.

“I’m about to fill your sexy pussy up with my cum,” he warned, thrusting even harder into her after he had heard her tip over the edge.

“Yes, Bill! Fill me up! Make me yours!” She wanted to feel him explode inside of her, to feel his hot cum running out of her pussy and down her nylon-tattered legs.

With a few more violent thrusts he pushed into her one more time, and then withdrew himself just enough that only his throbbing head remained inside her. He emitted a loud roar, and she felt a sudden pulse of wetness shoot inside her, and then another. His hot juices splattering inside her felt both wicked and delicious at the same time. After another short pulse, he slid back inside her fully, and paused. She felt his sticky fluid still filling her pussy, and then starting to leak slowly out, drop by drop around his erection.

“Oh, my God…” Karen moaned. Her head dropped, and she felt sweat all over her body. A man who wasn’t her husband had just claimed her for his own. And it felt so right!

“You aren’t done yet,” Bill growled, pulling his cock out of her. “Turn around and clean off my cock.”

Another thrill passed through Karen’s body at the irresistible command. She turned and with a smile, dropped to her knees, taking Bill’s white-coated cock in her hand and sliding it eagerly into her mouth. The salty flavour of his essence combined with her own piquant juices tasted incredible, and she moaned as she licked it off of him, making sure to cover his entire length from the head down to his balls.

“You like the way that tastes, baby? My cum and yours all mixed together?”

“Fuck yes, baby.” Karen moaned. “It tastes so good.” Her whole body was buzzing from the high of her orgasms… How many have I had?... his commands, and that she had just been fucked like nobody had ever done to her before, especially not her husband. She finished cleaning his cock and released it, standing up on shaky legs.

Immediately his lips were crushing into hers in a passionate kiss, and his tongue slid into her mouth, probing for what she had just licked off his member. She felt another thrill at her partner wanting to share in their combined cum and knew that if he wanted to, she was ready for him to fuck her again right here and now without any hesitation or resistance.

Her makeup was all over her face, her body was sweaty, and part of it covered with the remnants of her stockings, and her pussy was throbbing, but she was exhilarated beyond anything she had ever felt.

Then with a thud, Karen snapped back into the situation she was in. She had just fucked her husband’s boss to secure his job. It also just so happened that instead of a horrible sacrifice to endure, it had been the best sex she had ever received in her entire life.

“Let’s go take a shower. Together.” Bill ordered, still looking her naked body up and down, still with hunger in his eyes. But Karen knew if she went into that shower with him, they would definitely get into another round together, so she had to resist the temptation. She also wouldn’t be able to explain away her wet hair to John once she got home.

“I have to go,” Karen said. “Remember… John? The husband whose job I just saved? I have to go home.”

He grimaced, but then nodded.

She picked up her mangled bra and draped it carefully over her breasts without fastening it. “So, I’m assuming we’re all good now? And by we, I mean John and me? His job is safe?”

“Definitely. I’ll make sure his review is redone, and there’ll be no chance he gets laid off.”

A wave of relief washed through her as she slid her black lace panties back on. Then she felt his hands wrapping around her waist again, and his cock sliding against her leg. Her body responded to the stimulus, and she had to bite her tongue not to turn around and start getting him hard again so they could have yet another round of passion.

“But… I’d like to see you again.” Bill whispered into her ear. “Your pussy is way too good to resist; John doesn’t know what he’s got. You’re so fucking sexy. I need more of you.”

Karen sighed. “I feel the same; I’ll see what I can do.”

She knew that after the incredible sex she had just experienced, there was no way she could go back to the mediocre vanilla sex… once a month if that… with her husband. Her decision was that although she had begun this with a specific purpose in mind, she hadn’t expected the sex to be so incredible. Bill had opened the door for her to reclaim her sexuality, and she had dived in with the enthusiasm of an Olympic athlete.

Sliding her dress gently up her hips and over her shoulders, she retrieved her phone and slid it into her purse, making sure to hit the button to stop the recording.

Bill courteously opened the door for her, but still naked and not without claiming another hungry kiss, pinning her against the wall beside the door. She felt him start to slide her dress up again, but she pushed his hands away. “Not now. Remember, we have a deal.”

He nodded, and Karen walked out the door on gently wobbling legs. As she walked past the front desk again, not even an hour after she had walked in, the same clerk gave her a smile and a knowing look. He stared at her legs, and she looked down to see strips of what had once been stockings, still attached to the lower part of her legs. She felt another flush, but this time one of empowerment and exhilaration.

Looking at herself in the rear view mirror in the car, she steeled herself for the next step of what she had decided to do, which was to tell John exactly what she had done to help him and their family out of a crisis of his own making. She was sick and tired of him screwing up, and then her having to clean up the messes his laziness had created. Karen was determined to change things, and what she was planning would change their household forever.

Walking slowly into the house, she heard John greet her from the kitchen. “Hey babe! I wondered where you were. I was just starting dinner.”

She had redone her makeup slightly in the car, but there was absolutely no way to disguise what she was wearing and how she looked, still flushed with the intensity of being fucked so thoroughly.

Karen slipped off her shoes and walked into the kitchen. John turned and immediately whistled. “Jesus, where have you been? You look… that dress… are you wearing lingerie underneath it?” His eyes widened, and Karen knew he had just realized why she must be wearing such an outfit. Her stockings were in shreds, her dress was askew, and her unclasped bra was failing to contain her breasts. Her lips were still smeared, and streaks of eye liner had run down her face.

She knew exactly what she had to do, which was why she wanted to make it completely obvious that she didn’t give a hoot that he was about to know what had just happened.

“I have something important I need to tell you. But before I explain anything, I need you to listen to this.” She put her phone down on the table, and pressed Play. The kitchen was suddenly filled with moans and panting, and the sounds of her and Bill’s voices. When her voice rang out crying that she had never been fucked so good, she saw John’s mouth drop open and his eyes welling with tears.

“What the hell…? Is that you? You really said that?”

Karen just nodded. She let the recording continue.

“Who is… is that Bill’s voice?”

His angry voice was high pitched and whiny, just like she had known it would be.

“Are you two…what is that? What the hell is going on!?”

“Shut up, asshole.” Her voice was cold and sudden, and it cut off his whine like a thread snipped by scissors.

“Karen…” But his voice stopped obediently.

She stopped the recording. “Yes that was Bill, and he was absolutely going to fire you. So I did something about it. I went to his office yesterday to beg for your job, and we came to an arrangement.”

“An arrangement!? I just heard what kind of arrangement!” She saw a tear rolling down his cheek.

“Before you say anything further, your job is safe. I did what I had to so I could save your job.”

“You fucked my boss to save my job?” His voice was incredulous. “Jesus, Karen!”

“Actually, yesterday I just sucked his cock until he came all over my tits. Yes, I was that hot woman you heard about. But today we met at a hotel and he fucked my brains out. The way you see me right now… clothing all askew and my makeup a wreck… is a direct result of my just getting fucked better than you’ve done me in years. So get used to it.”

“What!? You did him twice?”

“Yes, I did. And I’m most likely going to fuck him lots more times. Things are going to change around here, starting with the acknowledgement that our sex life has been pathetic, so are you, and that you need to realize I’m going to get my needs taken care of whether you like it or not. Going forward, I’m the one in charge here. You can either deal with it like a good little husband, or get the fuck out.”

The harsh words stung him visibly, like he had just been slapped in the face, but Karen felt a rush of empowerment as she finally said what she had been yearning to say for months.

As she had suspected would happen, his eyes dropped to the floor. She knew that deep down he wanted to be controlled, and he wanted her to be the one calling the shots. So she was only giving him what he really wanted.

“And, just so you know, you’re going to stop being such a lazy idiot at work, so this shit won’t happen again. Your constant screwing up almost cost us your job and our family, and I’m not putting up with it anymore. Do you understand?”

“I… Karen… I’m sorry.”

“Just tell me if you understand, John. I make the decisions, you don’t, and this is the way things will be from now on.”

He nodded, his eyes still downcast and his shoulders slumped. “I… understand.”

“Good boy,” she continued. “Now that recording is available so you can enjoy the sounds of your wife getting fucked properly. If you want to listen to me in action, then go right ahead.”

Karen could see his mind was torn, but she also saw that his body had responded to the recording, because his pants were tented. “As a matter of fact, why don’t we listen to it together?” she offered. “It looks like maybe you want to.” She turned around and rewound the recording for a bit, and then pressed Play again.

Her moans and grunts from Bill filled the room. She could tell this was when Bill had been going down on her.

“Doesn’t that sound hot?” Karen asked, walking towards him.

John stood there leaning against the counter, still with wide eyes filled with conflict.

“I can recall that like it was yesterday, except it was just a couple of hours ago. He’s licking my pussy so good, right before he fucks me.” She leaned into John’s ear and slid her hand down to his crotch.

He was hard under his pants.

“His cock is incredible. He fingered me and fucked me hard, and made me cum I don’t know how many times. And the last time or three, he fingered my ass while he did it.”

John closed his eyes and trembled, leaning back against the counter like he was trying to flee. Or maybe not to.

Karen slowly caressed his erection, and then found his zipper and pulled it down.

His small cock emerged from his fly.

Looking down, she slid her palm over the head, caressing it tenderly. “You’re going to let me fuck your boss whenever I want, aren’t you? Like my good boy?”

John mewled and closed his eyes.

Karen circled her hand around his erection, realizing she could easily get the entire length in her hand. She started to pump slowly as the sounds of her orgasm on the tape crested into the air. “Hear that? He just made me cum that hard for the second time, just by fingering and licking me. And now he’s going to fuck me. Stay tuned!”

She continued to pump John’s small cock while they both listened to Bill smacking her loudly on the ass and her cries of delighted pain, and then the sounds of him sliding inside her. Karen gripped her husband harder, and when she heard the sounds on the tape transition into Bill fucking her from behind, she stroked John harder and faster.

“Fuck yes! I’ve never been fucked so good!” Karen heard the words fly out of her phone and as they did, John gasped loudly, bucking his hips. His cock spurted a massive load of white cum onto the kitchen floor, as well as all over her hand.

“Mmm… good job, John.” Karen lifted her hand to her mouth and licked off the sticky wetness. “You just came while listening to your wife getting royally fucked. How did that feel?” She felt so empowered, like a powerful drug had just coursed through her system, filling her with courage.

John continued to pant and then opened his eyes, shaking. He still hadn’t said a word, but Karen knew he understood what would happen from that moment on.

“I did what I had to do to make sure you wouldn’t get fired for being useless. So things are going to change around here a bit. Nod again, if you still understand.”

She saw wetness in his eyes again but he nodded slowly, dropping his gaze from hers in submission.

“Good. Now I’m going to go and get cleaned up. Wipe off the floor when you have a chance, and finish making dinner.” She turned and switched off the recording, striding out of the kitchen and down the hall to their bedroom. Her entire being felt a thrill she had never felt before.

Stripping off her dress and seeing herself in the lingerie again in the mirror gave her another rush, as she remembered how good it had felt to have another man inside her. Karen knew this wouldn’t be the last time she used her body to get the sexual fulfillment she needed.

After her shower was over, she heard John call her for dinner, and she smiled at how much their roles had changed in such a short time. With great satisfaction, she slid a robe over her naked body and strolled to the dining room where she sat down, waiting to be served properly by her obedient husband.

THE END
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Karen looked around the massive board room she was sitting in and recalled the last time she had been in John’s office building. It had been a brief encounter when she had seduced John’s manager Bill in order to save his job, when he was on the chopping block due to his laziness and poor work productivity.

A day after she had given Bill a toe curling blow job in his office, they met again in a hotel room for a steamy encounter, and Karen had realized that her marriage was for all intents and purposes sexually dead, once Bill finally took care of her sexual needs properly.

That changed a bit when she came home after being thoroughly fucked, played him an audio containing all the groans, cries and wet sounds of her infidelity, and thus learned that her husband really got off from hearing her erotic session with his manager, albeit reluctantly at first.

Since then Karen and Bill had met at motels several times, each one even better than the last, and now with John’s approval.

It was an ideal way for her to make sure she was getting what she needed sexually, and it came with other perks as well. Bill had contacts in several companies, and he was providing intelligence for Karen to land her next lucrative independent contracting job.

As Bill walked into the board room, Karen tensed and her body responded just from having him near her, remembering the last time they had been together at this motel. Bill had fucked her so hard that she screamed loudly enough for the room next door to complain to the front desk about the noise. His skills between her legs, and the dominant way he seduced her every time, made her damp just from looking at him.

“Good afternoon, Mr. Weathers,” she said with a smile. Karen had intentionally worn a tight yet businesslike black dress, but underneath it were the same stockings she wore every time they met. Or at least the same style, since he occasionally ripped them to shreds. When she came to his office, she knew she needed to look at least somewhat professional.

“Good afternoon, Karen,” he replied with a wry smile. The door remained open, and Karen took that as a signal that she had to maintain her composure, and there wouldn’t be any funny business during today’s meeting.

“It’s good to see you again, sir.” She thought she might as well role play a bit, and it was getting her flushed to imagine him bending her over the board room table and fucking her furiously with her skirt draped up over her back. It was a fantasy of hers they had yet to fulfill.

“I’ll just get right to the point. I have a proposition for you.”

Karen nodded, realizing this might be a legitimate business situation rather than just an excuse to see her again.

That was until Bill continued with his proposal.

“We have a pending deal with Norcan International. It’s down to two bidders, and we’re one of them. If they decide to acquire us, it will mean that all of us become very, very wealthy. Stock options, buyout if our employees want in, the whole nine yards.”

“That sounds amazing for you. But how do I factor into that? I don’t even work for your company.”

Bill looked at her across the desk. “Well, here’s the thing. There are rumours that the two men making the decision are susceptible to some of the more attractive women in their office. And more than one person has told me that when they travel they like to spend their free time in strip clubs. So what I was thinking was that we could find a way to make sure that they sign with us rather than the other company. That’s where you come in.”

Karen wrinkled her brow, still wondering where Bill was going. “So you think if I take part in the negotiations, they’ll lean our way just because I’m an attractive woman?”

“Actually, that’s not what I’m thinking. What I’m thinking is what you mentioned about a week ago.”

Karen shivered. During that particular afternoon at the motel, she told him about a fantasy she had always had where she would role play a high priced escort for a businessman, and they would have torrid sex in his hotel room.

“You also told me that being with two men at once was a fantasy of yours. Why not use both fantasies to get our company landing the deal?” Bill finished and looked at her.

Karen could tell he was gauging her reaction, which was that her mouth fell open. “You want me to… seduce them? Like both of them? At the same time?”

“Or maybe just one if necessary. That would probably be enough, but if you can get both of them, it makes things easier.”

Once the initial shock of what Bill was suggesting set in, Karen realized how much fun it might be. She could get dressed up, head to the hotel and actually seduce men like she had always wanted to, anonymously, and then just walk away without any untoward repercussions. “So let me get this straight. You want me to go to their hotel, ‘just happen’ to meet them, and then seduce them both for the benefit of your company?”

He nodded. “And for your benefit as well. John is a part of this, and you know it. If you and I can make this deal happen, it will be good for everyone involved.”

“Why don’t you just hire a real escort? It’s safer, and you’ll know for sure that the job will get done by an experienced professional.” Despite her voiced objections, her mind was reeling with the idea of her actually being that escort. The idea of intentionally seducing two strangers, then possibly being well compensated for the occasion, made her body tingle.

“I suppose that’s an option, but I kind of thought you might enjoy doing this. Plus, it gives you a chance to make a bit of money if you want to. You can act the part of this experienced professional and charge them whatever you want.”

Just the idea of approaching, seducing and fucking a stranger or two was enough for Karen to agree to what Bill was saying, but the additional thought of actually getting paid money for it made it seem that much naughtier. Her mind was now racing ahead with the idea, and she knew she was going to say yes.

He stood up and closed the board room door, checking that the curtains were shut, and then walked around the board room table to her side with a hungry look in his eye. “Plus, remember that I know how persuasive you can be when a man wants you.”

Karen looked up at him, feeling the sexual energy in the room increase tenfold. She leaned back in her chair, opening her legs to show him the cleft between her legs, only covered by some thin black lace.

“Whatever do you mean, Mr. Weathers?” she asked faux innocently. “Are you saying that my formidable skills are necessary for closing this deal? Then I think maybe I should get something out of it.”

“Oh, you will, you definitely will.” He knelt on the floor unexpectedly and grabbed Karen’s knees, pushing her legs wider apart, exposing her black lace panties even further.

She gasped, and her body responded quickly to his aggressive touch. His suggestion had already gotten her slit damp from the anticipation of what might happen with those other two men. “Bill…we’re in a board room; anyone could walk in.” Again contrary to her voiced objection, the idea of that really happening felt so incredibly naughty.

“It’s quiet today, and I have the room booked for an hour. Nobody will come in.” With that casual reassurance, he slid his head between her legs and began sucking on her panties. With a hiss, she arched her back, pushing her pussy into the pressure of his lips. His tongue slid over the material, and she throbbed at his touch.

With quick fingers Bill swept her panties aside, and then his tongue slid quickly up and down her swollen lips, ones that were already quivering from the unexpected delight of his mouth. He licked and sucked at her with eagerness, quickly finding her clit.

A low moan escaped her. “Mmm… yes, Bill… right there…” His lips encircled her hard nub and he pulled on it gently, playing with the tip as his fingers complemented his mouth by sliding inside her. The scent of her aroused pussy filled her nose, and listening to him tasting her was so incredibly hot.

Within moments his tongue, lips and fingers were playing in a steady perfect rhythm on her sex, and she felt her body starting to shake. “AH… oh… yes… don’t stop!” She had to bite her tongue to prevent any loud noises from escaping her, so if people walked past the door, they wouldn’t hear her responding to so much pleasure behind the unlocked (and unlockable) door.

Finally he started to finger her harder and to suck on her clit with the perfect amount of tension to launch her into ecstasy. With a massive wave her orgasm throbbed through her clit, and she felt her pussy spasm all over his mouth, giving him the juices he had been eagerly trying to generate.

He sat back, his face glistening, and with a smile on his face. Karen was overwhelmed by such sexual release, and she eagerly leaned forward, her skirt askew, and kissed him hard. The taste of her pussy all over his lips was intoxicating, and she eagerly licked his wet lips and sucked his tongue. Bill offered her his fingers as well, and again with an eager mouth, she cleaned her sexual residue off of him.

With one final kiss, he stood up. “See? There are many benefits available to employees who perform well in their various… umm… capacities.”

He winked, and Karen laughed while she adjusted her skirt and panties. Her body was glowing with sexual energy. Following the means Bill had just used to encourage her to accept his proposal, she knew without a doubt that she would follow through with what he was requesting from her.

Just the mental image of her servicing two men in a hotel room was intoxicating. Karen had never experienced more than one man in bed, and their being strangers who would think she was a high-priced escort made it even more titillating.

She drove home, planning how she would tell her husband John what she would be doing. He would see her getting dressed up for a night out, and quite understandably want to know what was going on.

Once Karen had told John about her and Bill, Karen had learned he became aroused by hearing about her with another man, even though he had tried very hard to hide that from her. The scenario she was getting herself into this time was quite a bit different from that, however.

When he came home, Karen had changed into regular clothes and was preparing dinner.

“I heard you were at the office again today.” John said.

Karen nodded. “I was meeting with Bill again. He had a situation he needed my help with.”

“I’m sure he did.” John said with a snide tone in his voice. He wasn’t happy about the arrangement Karen was now a part of, one she had initiated with his boss at first to save his job, but now she was quite open about continuing because Bill was such a tremendous fuck. Being a submissive at heart, he’d begun accepting the new normal just as soon as she had asserted she was now in charge of their marriage, and would do whatever she damn well pleased. Until his snide remark just now, she had thought he totally accepted his role as her cuckold. But perhaps not so totally.

Maybe he needs a bit more of a lesson, she thought.

“He wants me to take part in making sure you guys land the Norcan account, since nobody else seems able to do what it takes. It’s kind of sad that Bill needs me to come in as a consultant, just because none of you can do your jobs. But it’s also going to be fun.”

“What will be fun?”

She could tell from his voice that while he was reluctant to ask the question, he really wanted to know the answer. From their previous experiences, Karen knew he got turned on by hearing about her with Bill. She had even recorded their first sex session where they had actually fucked, and then played it for her husband, which resulted in him ejaculating all over her hand, plus the kitchen floor.

“Well, I’m going to have dinner with their vice president and senior manager.” As she spoke, she walked closer to John, looking him directly in the eye. “And then the plan is for me to go upstairs to their hotel room and do ‘whatever it takes’ for them to sign off on the deal.”

She didn’t want to tell John she would be playing the part of a high-priced escort, but his knowing she would be using her body with both men, she found exciting.

“And how will you do that?” John gulped with a nervous voice.

She could see just the slightest hint of tension in his crotch. Karen slid her pants down slightly, exposing the lacy black panties that were still slightly damp from what Bill had done to her only a couple of hours earlier in the board room. “With this cute little secret weapon. Men love my pussy, John. And I love letting them use it.” She rubbed her crotch slowly, and watched as John’s hips twitched.

“Take your cock out.” Karen commanded.

He just looked down at the floor.

“Now.”

Obediently he unzipped his fly, and probably without deciding to, wrapped his hand around his cock.

She smiled when she saw how hard he was. “You like hearing about me with other men, don’t you?”

He continued staring down at the floor, still with an embarrassed expression, but his hand remained on his erection.

“Stroke it for me.”

He obeyed, pumping it slowly.

Karen sat down in a kitchen chair and leaned back, spreading her legs just like she had earlier with Bill in the board room. Her panties were still damp. “See these panties? I wore them just for Bill today, because I know he likes me to look sexy.”

John’s eyes travelled up to her crotch, and his hand sped up on his cock.

“So, while we were in the board room he knelt between my legs and licked my pussy. Want to see it? And don’t be coy John, your secret is out; I know you get really excited when I’m with other men.”

“Uhh…” John moaned. “Yes Karen, I want to see it.”

Karen slid her panties aside and felt that her pussy was wet again. Sliding a finger down her slit, she started to trace the outline of her lips like Bill had done earlier with his tongue. Her lips were sensitive, and her breath caught while she stroked herself.

“He licked me all over here, and then he found my clit and sucked on it.”

John watched as her hand moved, and she saw his body start to stiffen.

“Mmm…it felt so good to have another man eating my pussy. Maybe sometime he’ll be willing to teach you how to do it properly.”

Sliding her finger inside herself, she felt the muscles in her hips clench, remembering how good it had felt to orgasm with Bill. Now that she knew how to play him, the sight of her pathetic husband jerking his tiny little cock was arousing to her as well, and she found her clit with her other hand, flicking it rapidly back and forth.

“Just imagine me in a hotel room getting fucked by two men, two strangers. I’m going to take a cock in my pussy and suck on the other one, and make them both explode all over my naked body. Would you like to see that?”

John closed his eyes, and she could tell he was almost ready to let go.

“Tell me you want to see my pussy getting filled up, John. Maybe even my ass too, while I scream right out loud because they’re fucking me so good.” Just hearing herself talk about it was making Karen too want to explode, and she felt her body building towards a resounding climax.

As he continued to stroke his cock, John started crying out: “Yes Karen! Yes, take those cocks, and let me watch you getting filled up with them!” His body quivered, and suddenly he erupted with a spurt of sticky seed all over his hand.

Karen saw him explode and felt herself also tumbling over the edge. “AH! YES!” Her body shuddered with a powerful contraction, and she felt her inner muscles squeezing her fingers. Slowly she stopped the motion on her clit, and she panted as her fingers slid out of her.

John opened his eyes and looked at her. Then he suddenly started to laugh. Karen couldn’t help but smile in return. She shifted her panties back into place and stood up, pulling her pants back up over her hips.

“That story, and… and what you did… was… actually pretty hot.” John said hesitantly. He turned around to the kitchen sink and rinsed his white load off his hand .

Karen approached him from behind. As much as she was enjoying making him her cuckold, he was still her husband, and she was happy he had seemingly decided to accept his role, and was open to including it in their sexual lives. “Yes, it was. Would you really want to watch me with another man?”

“Frankly? I don’t really know. But I do know that hearing you talk about it just now was so hot. I’m just not sure if I’d be ready to see it in person.”

Karen nodded. He turned around, and she gave him a gentle kiss. She felt his body trembling. “Thank you sweetheart, for being so understanding about my needs. I want us to work on this together. And if I go through with this, it will mean a better life for us both.”

“I understand. So long as you keep coming home to me and… never stop loving me.”

She felt a swell of emotion when he said that. It had been a long time since Karen had felt needed emotionally. “Yes darling; I know I say mean things to you, and I’ll keep saying them because I know it makes you happy, but I’ll always love you.”

He kissed her gently again and she felt his hand slide under her dress, feeling the wetness between her legs. “Did Bill really… lick your pussy today?”

Karen bit her lip and nodded. She saw John shudder, but it wasn’t with revulsion, it was with pent up desire. She took his hand and slowly removed it.

“Yes. And after I fuck those two men at the hotel, I’ll come home to you and we can enjoy ourselves like this again.”

He kissed her gently again, and shyly dropped his eyes again, nodding his assent to what she had just said. “Thank you; I’d like that.”

Bill had given her all the information she needed about where the two men were staying and what they looked like. He knew they had met with the other company competing for their business earlier that day, and then would be down for dinner at the hotel, and most likely at the hotel bar afterwards. That was where she was supposed to ‘accidentally’ run into them, and then play her role as the seductress.

John was in the basement as she got ready. Slipping on some sexy lingerie, she admired her body in the mirror. Her breasts were large enough to get lots of attention when she wore the right bra, and in heels her ass was round and perfectly proportioned for the rest of her body. The dress she chose for tonight was bright green in order to stand out.

It was a quick drive to the hotel where Bill had told her the two men would be. Steeling herself, she briefly checked herself in the mirror and drew her courage together. You’re a sexy, high-priced call girl trolling for two generous johns. Her imminent role play had her more excited than she had been in a long time.

Walking into the crowded hotel bar, she knew she could make eyes turn and was happy to see several chairs and barstools swivel in her direction. Her brightly-coloured dress stood out in this room full of dark colours. Her dress was cut just high enough to show off her legs, and it curved perfectly over her ass, and the nylons she wore, if she moved just right, displayed their decorative tops beneath the hem.

Her hair was down, she had curled it wavy, and it framed her face, giving her a sexy look that she loved to see in the mirror. The lingerie under her dress was simple and black, but she knew that once the two targets she was looking for got her dress off, they wouldn’t give a hoot what her lingerie looked like. They would just want it to come off.

Bill had given her pictures of the two men she was looking for, and she spotted them seated together on one side of the bar, just where he had said they would likely be after their dinner. She was nervous, but ready to play the part of the perfect rentable escort.

Strutting over to their side of the bar, she slid in beside the younger man, who she knew was named Kevin Winters, and waved at the bartender with plenty of bounce. Turning towards Kevin, she smiled. “Is this place normally this crowded?”

Karen had run through imagined scenarios and lines she planned on using so many times over the past couple of days, she could probably perform a scripted play for these two men.

He looked at her and smiled, turning his stool to face her. His counterpart, Frank, on the other side leaned over and looked her up and down with a similar smile. “We wouldn’t know. We’re just here on business.”

“That’s funny, so am I!” Karen laughed with a wink. Bill had told her that hotel bars were places working girls often frequented, so it shouldn’t be a shock to these men that she would approach them. “Hi, I’m Donna.” She had chosen the name based on a seductive redhead from her favourite television show, who just oozed sexiness.

“Two lonely men in town on business?” Karen said, trying to flirt as much as she could. She had considered the idea that she might only be able to hook one man, but she also knew that if she could seduce both of them, it would be more likely to get them to sign the deal.

“Just some meetings. We’re looking at buying out a company here.” Frank said.

I know, and it had better be the one I want, Karen thought.

“What kind of business are you in?” Kevin asked.

“Well, let’s just say that I work directly with people, and make sure they always have an excellent service experience. If you understand my meaning.” Karen winked at him. Kevin laughed, and turned to give his partner a knowing look.

“Can we buy you a drink? I’m Kevin, and this is my partner Frank.” She nodded her agreement and repositioned herself between the two men’s chairs, knowing that at least Kevin was already completely interested in what she had to offer.

Smiling and asking them about their jobs, she kept alluding that she was only here for a single night, and without being completely blatant, indicated she was looking to meet some interesting men. She knew that any proper escort wouldn’t come right out and say what she was here for, but after two drinks, she was ready to take the plunge and see if the men would fall for her ruse.

By this time after another couple of drinks, both men were ogling her openly, while she made sure to flash as much of her stockings and breasts as she could while chit-chatting with them. Whenever she laughed or reached for her drink, she made sure to lean in and brush a breast against one or the other of their arms.

The two men whispered to each other frequently, literally behind her back, and Karen could tell they were discussing her, trying to figure out if she was a working girl.

She decided it would be easier just to let them know she was available, and see if either or both of them took the bait.

“So, gentlemen, what do you say about taking this party somewhere else? I’m sure you both have rooms in this hotel, right?”

Kevin grinned and Frank smiled, both men nodding at each other. Now it was time for Karen to see if they would go even further, once she revealed she was for hire.

“If you both want to enjoy me, which is fine with me, it’s a thousand bucks an hour between you.” She had dropped her voice and leaned into Kevin, who once he heard the news, opened his eyes wide and sat back slightly. Leaning into him a bit more, she whispered, “I’m worth every penny. And I love doing two guys at the same time.”

The idea of being a woman worth a thousand dollars for sex was incredibly arousing to her. While a lot of women probably considered it degrading, Karen thought of it as empowering. Especially since she was doing it only this once.

Kevin stood up and sidled around her to Frank, whispering to the older man, who also widened his eyes, but then his eyes travelled up and down Karen’s body again, and she saw him nod.

Kevin turned back to her and murmured, “A thousand. And anything goes? For an hour?”

Karen nodded. The concept of ‘anything goes’ made her pause a bit, but she had pepper spray in her purse if anything went too far sideways, and neither of these businessmen appeared threatening.

He nodded back. “Then I think we have a deal. Why don’t you come up to my suite, and all three of us can have another drink while we get comfortable together?”

Karen smiled. “Perfect. Why don’t you go and get what I asked for in cash, and then we can all go up together?” She saw Kevin look at Frank, and then he turned and hustled out of the bar in the direction of the hotel’s ATM.

Moving closer to Frank, it made her excited when his arm wrapped around her waist and he leaned into her neck, taking some liberties, now that he knew she was a sure thing. While he stared openly at her large breasts, his hand crept down her waist and slid under the bottom of her dress, caressing the edge of her stockings. As his hand slid higher, Karen playfully slapped it away.

“Now, now. Wait until we get upstairs, Frank. I promise you’ll get to experience everything your heart desires.” She leaned in to kiss him on the cheek, smelling his faint cologne and the alcohol on his breath. His skin felt rough against her lips.

Now that the situation was a go, Karen really started to quiver with anticipation. She was about to be alone in a hotel room with two men, with both of them expecting her to completely rock their worlds. She was tense with excitement and her pussy was already damp, wondering which one of them would do what to her body. This not being one hundred percent safe for her just added to the intensity, just like a drug.

Kevin reappeared, and with an awkward movement, he surreptitiously handed Karen a handful of cash. She quickly stuffed it in her purse. “Shall we?”

Karen watched as the bartender smiled knowingly at her, and several other men around the bar looked disappointed that she was leaving the room with two men who weren’t them. It made her wonder what it might be like just to show up to the hotel bar another night and try again with other, randomly selected, strangers. Then she remembered that she was there for a business reason, and that reason was to make sure both men enjoyed her enough to sign on the dotted line for Bill and John’s company.

The elevator ride almost felt awkward standing between these two men, who were both exchanging looks and smiles with each other and with Karen. She could tell they were both not only excited, but nervous as well. Standing between them, she realized she wasn’t even sure how to go about sexually satisfying two men, but she was very excited to learn what they would both enjoy. Her promise of ‘anything goes’ actually took some of the performance pressure off of her, since they would be the ones deciding what they wanted her to do.

They walked down a long hotel hallway, and finally Kevin stopped at a door and opened it. They filed into a large suite, complete with a living room with chairs and a couch, and a bedroom through a door. There was an ensuite bathroom visible across the bedroom.

“Why don’t you guys wait over there? I’ll just go and freshen up.” The two men looked at each other and smiled, sitting down in opposite chairs. Karen walked into the bathroom and shut the door, breathing hard, and trembling with anticipation. She had prepared herself mentally to get this far, but now that she had a thousand dollars in her purse and was expected to perform, the situation had become very real.

Karen imagined how a real high-priced escort would behave in this situation. The answer? With confidence and a commanding air, just like she behaved with her cuckold husband. The two men would probably love to be controlled, she told herself, and if she told them exactly what to do, she could not only enjoy herself, but also fulfill a major fantasy.

Having two men at the same time was something she never thought she would be able to experience, especially after she had gotten married to a loveable wimp like John. Now it was time to change that.

She pulled out her cell phone again, and found the recorder. Just like the other time with Bill, her plan was to audio record the encounter, not only for herself and to possibly play it for John, but also so she could help Bill close the deal with some simple blackmail in case that was needed. Plus, it meant if anything went sideways with the two men, they would pay.

Both men were clearly married, with rings and all, and Karen was quite sure they wouldn’t want their wives to find out they were sleeping with escorts while they were on business trips.

Putting her phone on record, she placed it in the pocket of her purse with the microphone facing out. Then she strolled out of the bathroom and placed the purse on the floor out of the way, but within easy range of the couches and bed.

She had also retrieved several condoms from her bag, having realized there was no way any self-respecting escort would allow foreign men inside her without protection. Karen placed them on the table. “One rule, guys. These jackets get worn whenever you want to penetrate me.”

Both men nodded.

Frank sat on the chair leaning forward, gazing at her. “Would you like that drink now?”

Karen laughed. “I have something else in mind.” The persona she was channelling was not someone who wanted to waste her time with anything. She was completely enthralled by having two men at her mercy.

“And what might that be?” he grinned while she walked over and stood directly in front of him. Kevin was on the opposite chair and had already removed his tie and undone a button on his shirt.

“This.” Karen took hold of the bottom of her dress and raised it slowly up her hips, exposing the lacy black lingerie she was wearing underneath it. The dress travelled up the skin of her stomach, and then over her breasts, showing Frank her lacy black bra that cupped and pushed up her large breasts. Dropping the dress to the floor, she leaned forward, pushing her breasts together for him to ogle.

“Those look spectacular,” he murmured softly, sliding his hand over his visible erection.

“Thank you. How’s it look from the back?” Karen turned around and seductively bent over in front of him, knowing that her round ass was on full display and her panties would slide into the crack so he could see her pussy mostly exposed. She saw Kevin gazing at her large breasts, that were threatening to pop out of her bra if she leaned forward any further. His hand was also busy on his pants.

“It looks absolutely delicious.”

His hands reached out, and Karen felt him grip her ass cheeks and start kneading them gently; then she gasped as his mouth slid between her cheeks, and he inhaled deeply. “God, you smell amazing,” he panted. She knew her pussy reeked of the arousal she was feeling, and that she was already wet.

She pulled away from Frank and turned around, swaying slowly in front of him. Playing the part of this seductress was making her body tingle, and her pussy was already damp with anticipation. Lifting a leg, she placed it on the couch beside him with her knee bent, exposing her crotch covered in sheer black lace. Her newly shaved lips were clearly visible underneath it.

She pressed her fingertips against her panties and gently stroked herself. She knew Kevin would have a clear view of her ass and her open pussy from the backside from his perch on the other chair.

“Do you like my lingerie?” she asked over her shoulder.

He nodded enthusiastically. She could see an erection straining at his fly, just waiting to burst forth. His hand moved to her leg, and he started running it up and down the length of her calf while she touched herself in front of him.

The power she felt from being the seductress was an aphrodisiac, and even though she didn’t find either man particularly attractive, she was still getting turned on. I wonder if this is what real hookers experience, she thought.

Turning around, Karen walked over to the other chair where Kevin sat, his eyes locked onto her body. She repeated the same motion of placing her foot next to him and showing him her panties. He was bolder, and leaned in with the intention of kissing them, but she stopped him. “Nuh uh. Not just yet. But if you’re both good, you’ll get everything you want.”

He leaned back, smiling and glancing across at Frank on the other side of the small space between them.

Showing off her body to these two men was a potent aphrodisiac for Karen. Her pussy was soaked, and she could easily smell her arousal in the air. She moved equidistantly between the two and tantalisingly unclipped her bra, letting her large breasts spill free. Cupping both breasts, she teased her nipples into erect nubs, stepping away so both men could easily see them.

“Who wants a taste?” she purred. The men looked at each other, and then Kevin got up from his chair first to approach her naked breasts. Oh yes, and also her. Karen turned to him, and his mouth descended onto hers, kissing her hungrily. The kiss was wet and sloppy, not at all what she was used to; for all his arrogance, Bill had much more couth. Kevin’s tongue pushed aggressively into her mouth.

His hands found her breasts and he roughly fondled them, then he dropped his head to take one large nipple into his mouth, and he sucked on it hard.

Karen gasped at the sensation. “Not so hard, big boy. Save some for your friend.” Kevin continued to suckle at her breast, more gently after her warning. She enjoyed that he obeyed her command.

Taking his head off her, she turned to face Frank. “Your turn.”

He patted his lap, and Karen slowly walked in her heels over to him and settled her body across his hips. His head was now at the perfect location to thrust into her breasts, and he did so enthusiastically, kissing and licking between them, then lifting one with his hand to suck on it before licking her other hard nipple.

She felt Kevin approach her from behind, and his hands ran down her bare back, making her shiver and moan with the sensations of one man sucking her breast while the other touched her. His hands slid up and down her back, massaging her gently while Frank switched his mouth to the other breast. Karen moaned loudly, wanting more.

Smiling, she reached her hand back to Kevin’s crotch, and turning her head away from Frank, she started undoing his belt. With eagerness he pulled up his shirt and unclipped his pants, dropping them to the floor. His underwear wasn’t fancy, but it didn’t remain on his hips for long as he skimmed them down, revealing a slightly erect cock that was quite short, but decently thick.

Karen reached out and wrapped her hand around it, enjoying another new cock in her hand. Kevin groaned when she touched him, and his cock twitched in her hand. She could easily get its entire length in her hand, but she felt it swell, and the thickness excited her as she stroked it.

Frank’s lips and tongue had remained busy on her neck and breasts, but now he slid out from beneath her and directed her to the couch. She stood up and walked there in her heels, allowing him to direct her while both men continued fondling her nearly naked body.

She decided to get on all fours on the couch, Kevin’s erection next to her head. She felt Frank’s hands slide down her ass and then slide her panties to one side, exposing her, by now, very wet pussy. He was in position to kiss and lick her ass and pussy, and with a moan, he started devouring her.

Karen felt his tongue on her backside and knew what she wanted next, to feel both men inside her at once. She turned her head, taking Kevin’s thickness into her mouth, and without any effort at all, she had his entire length inside her mouth. She ran her tongue up and down the length of it and sucked on the head, then gently swirled her tongue around it.

Karen felt Frank’s fingers join his tongue, and then she gasped as she felt him slide two fingers into her wetness, then simultaneously probe at her other hole. She slid her mouth off the cock in her mouth briefly. “That backdoor action feels good baby, just be gentle.” His lips kissed her ass cheek.

“This ass is just so sexy, Donna. I can’t wait to get inside of you.”

Karen wiggled her ass. “Then what are you waiting for, baby? My ass is all yours.” She couldn’t believe those provocative words were even coming out of her mouth. Only a few weeks ago, she wouldn’t have imagined even cheating on her husband, but now while he knew more or less what she was doing, she was about to let not just one, but two strangers use her at the same time, and she was going to enjoy every second of it.

She returned to slowly sucking Kevin’s cock, and heard the sounds of Frank undoing his pants and removing his shirt, and then the sound of his tearing open a condom wrapper. Quickly he climbed onto the couch behind her, and she felt him slide his cock head up and down her dripping slit. Then with a loud groan, he pushed himself into her, and her pussy welcomed him.

This new cock inside her was longer than the man’s she had in her mouth, but not nearly as thick. However, it was long enough to tickle her much more deeply than she had felt in a long time, even with Bill. From the angle he was thrusting, she felt him completely encircled by her pussy muscles, and she flutter-squeezed him as he thrust into her.

Just the sensations of having two men using her body in tandem, had Karen drunk with sexual energy. She was giving her body completely to these two men and even better, she was entirely in control of the situation.

Frank’s hand was squeezing and playing with her ass while he thrust into her, and Kevin was pulling on her hair deliciously while he fucked her mouth. All Karen could do at the moment was to relish the feeling of both men enjoying her. The spongy head in her mouth was delicious, while the cock at other end of her filled her wonderfully.

“Sit down on the couch, Kevin, and grab yourself a raincoat,” Karen commanded, ejecting his cock from her mouth with an audible pop. Eagerly he sat down, wrapping himself in a condom, while she moved off of Frank’s cock to straddle the other man. His cock was not as long as Frank’s, but it was quite a bit thicker, and when she felt it push against her wet hole, she groaned at the widening of her pussy.

“Mmm… that’s fantastic, baby.” She slid up and down on top of him quickly, presenting her breasts for him to fondle while he sat back and watched her body on top of him.

“Worth every penny, eh Frank?” Kevin said. The other man nodded, gently stroking his erection to keep himself hard while watching Karen on top of his partner. She reached out and wrapped her hand around him and squeezed his cock to make sure he was enjoying her touch as well.

Still playing the part of the seasoned escort, Karen was moaning and panting with every thrust, emphasizing her pleasure even more than she was feeling. It felt incredible to let go and just enjoy the act of sex with an unfamiliar man. “That cock feels SO good, baby. You’re fucking me so good!”

“Yeah, you like that?” Kevin panted, his body tensing while Karen squeezed him with every stroke. “You like two different cocks fucking that sexy pussy?”

“Oh YES! I love it!” Karen squealed.

“Let me have her again.” Frank said. Karen smiled and climbed off Kevin.

“How do you want me, baby?” she asked, letting go of his erection.

“Go get on the bed on all fours.” Frank growled. With deliberate slowness Karen walked to the bed, shaking her ass, and then climbed onto the coverlet, bending forward and pushing her ass out at the man. She slid her panties down her legs and tossed them aside onto the bed.

He gripped his erection and stood behind her, and then she felt him slide himself back inside her with a single hard stroke.

“OH! YES!” Karen cried. His length, now she was bent forward on the bed, was perfect to fill her entirely, and the feeling of his hands on her ass while he plumbed her depths was perfect. As he slid inside her, she felt his fingers start to tease her ass.

He leaned forward, whispering in her ear. “You said anything goes, right?” Karen tensed, realizing what he intended. Then she realized she wanted to feel that, especially from a man with his length that was filling her primary hole so completely.

“You want to fuck my ass, Frank?” She said it loudly, so the recorder would definitely pick it up. “You want to stick your cock up my tight little starfish?”

“Fuck… yes…” Frank growled in her ear. His fingers probed her ass and he slid one inside her hole, making Karen gasp, and then added a second. She felt herself stretching out and tried to relax her sphincter, even though she was on fire thinking about this new penetration she was about to experience for the first time.

He pulled himself out of her pussy, and she heard him adding some lubrication to his already wet condom, and then his head was pushing against her tight entrance. She tensed her body and bent forward even more. “Go slow at first, baby, it’s been a while.” Which means never before, but I can’t let them know that!

As the pressure pushed against her ass and he finally eased his head into her tight hole, she hissed, and the intense pressure made her gasp.

He groaned loudly. “FUCK… so tight… so good…” Slowly he pushed himself into her ass a half inch at a time, using her natural pussy lubrication and his spit to coat himself slickly enough to slide in a bit further. All Karen could do was gasp and pant. Her ass felt so incredibly full, and her body started to enjoy the sensations of his deep penetration. She moved a hand between her legs to increase her pleasure, and found her clit throbbing and sensitive. Touching it helped her body tingle even more, and her ass to relax.

Karen gritted her teeth and panted as Frank rode her ass, able to stroke into her with his full length now that she was stretched out sufficiently. His moans became more guttural. His hands clenched into her ass cheeks as he thrust into her.

Finally his hands tensed even more, and she felt him push into her with one hard final thrust, and bellow as he filled her. Her only regret was that he was wearing a condom, so she couldn’t feel his seed shoot into her ass, because even just thinking about experiencing that felt so deliciously naughty.

He withdrew, panting, and gave her a final slap on her ass.

Karen rolled onto her back and saw Kevin standing there gazing down at her body. “You want some more, baby?” he asked. Her body was already sore and her ass was pulsing sorely from its very first reaming, but yes, she definitely wanted some more.

Lying there feeling completely uninhibited, she spread her legs and exposed her pussy to him. “Come on baby, get yourself inside me again. Your cock felt so good in there.”

He climbed onto the bed, and with a low moan pushed himself into her. She wrapped her legs around him and pulled him in tighter, feeling his unusual girth stretch her out again. As he thrust hard and deep, she hissed into his ear. “Come on baby… fuck me… that’s it… fuck that pussy hard!”

“I’m… uh… so close… uh…” he panted. Karen could tell he was indeed close, and she wanted to experience one more delicious act before concluding her night of being fucked and whatever by total strangers.

“I want you to cum all over me, baby… give it to me… all over my body…”

The words she was moaning to him sent Kevin over the edge, and he pulled out with a loud gasp, tearing off the condom and rising to his knees. Karen slid towards him, happy to receive his load all over her body. His cock released spurt after spurt of sticky whiteness, and it splattered onto her breasts and neck, some landing on her chin and lips.

With eagerness, she licked it off her face and smiled when she tasted the salty essence of yet another man in her mouth. “Mmm… so good, baby…”

Karen slid off the bed and looked at both men, realizing that as far as they knew, her service was done. Her body felt completely exhilarated and she was covered with sweat.

Retrieving her purse, she checked that the recorder was still on. Good. “Thanks guys, you were both incredible. I just have to go and get dressed, and I’ll be right out.”

They both nodded, and with smiles on their faces, they busied themselves retrieving their clothes.

Karen walked into the bathroom and saw her makeup was disheveled, and her body coated with stickiness. She cleaned her neck and face off, but left the residue on her breasts. She wanted John to lap it up when she got home, to give him some irrefutable evidence, in addition to the recording, that she had been with two men tonight.

Sweating and feeling every second of the physical exertion she had just spent with the two men, Karen slid her dress back over her head. She knew her pussy would be feeling the effects of these two men for a couple of days, and her ass was still throbbing with the stretching of Frank’s cock inside it.

She walked out of the bathroom, and Frank had already left the room. Kevin stood there with a smile, dressed again in his pants, but with an unbuttoned shirt. He actually looked somewhat attractive, and Karen briefly contemplated allowing him to enjoy her again, but she knew that no escort would do that. Also, her job was done, and she had been satisfied.

“That was fun.”

He nodded. “It was fantastic. Can I get hold of you the next time I’m in town?” he asked.

Again, that was something she had never contemplated.

He handed her a business card. “That’s my personal cell. Text me your contact info, and I’ll make sure we get together again.”

Karen smiled, knowing that her first venture as an escort was a total success, and she also felt a buzz of exhilaration that he wanted to see her again even though she didn’t come cheap. She accepted the card but didn’t commit either way, then kissed him on the cheek and left the room, walking to the elevator on wobbly legs.

When she walked into her house, she saw that the bedroom light was on. John had waited up for her, which made her smile. She was still flushed with exhilaration, and when she pulled the massive amount of cash out of her purse and laid it on the kitchen table, all those twenties covered the entire surface.

John sat up as she walked into the bedroom. He was wearing nothing except boxer shorts and looked eager to see her.

“How was the night? Are you okay?”

Karen nodded with a smile. “It was… incredible.” She walked into the bathroom and examined herself in the mirror. The dress she had worn still looked fine, but her makeup was smeared and her hair was dishevelled.

“Did you have sex with both of them?” John asked with a gulp. Karen could tell he wanted to hear the answer, but only because it would make him horny. She decided to share everything with him, and to give him pleasure at the same time. Her body was still tired from what she had done, but she wanted to make sure his cuckold nature was reinforced properly.

Sliding her dress over her head, she saw him twitch at seeing her not wearing anything underneath it. “Yes, I did. And often at the same time.”

“At the same time?”

Karen walked over to the bed and knelt on it in front of him. “Yes, two men at the same time. I fucked one of them while I sucked the other one off. He came all over my tits, right here.” She cupped her breasts, displaying the faint residue of Kevin’s load that had originally covered her in thick ropes. “And I saved it for you. I think you should clean it off like a good husband.”

John whimpered, but didn’t pull away when she offered her cum-encrusted breasts to him. Instead his tongue gently lapped at her sticky skin, and then when she moaned from feeling his tongue tip grazing her nipples, he started cleaning them off in earnest.

“Can you taste it?”

He moaned and nodded.

Karen felt his erection poking into her, and she slid his shorts off. John’s cock looked familiar and comfortable, and she easily straddled him and slipped him inside of her. “This is the pussy they both fucked an hour ago. I’m still a bit sore, so you’ll have to go easy on me.”

John kissed her gently, and then started thrusting his cock into her with a slow, easy rhythm. The familiarity of his lovemaking was comforting to Karen, and she found herself enjoying that she knew exactly how deep and hard his thrusts would go inside of her.

“Can you feel how loose I am tonight? One of them was so thick, he stretched me out for you.”

“AH… yes… it feels so good, Mistress.” Good; my cuck is showing me proper respect. He closed his eyes, and she could feel him trying to reach into her depths as deeply as he could.

“That’s it. Since you’re being such a good boy tonight, so obedient and respectful, you can cum inside of me like Bill does all the time. Would you like that?”

His body tensed up when she mentioned Bill’s name.

“Why don’t you fill my pussy up like my good boy?”

His thrusts into her became more and more urgent, and then finally with a whimper, she felt his cock spurt, coating the first few inches of her pussy.

Leaning over to kiss him, she whispered into his ear. “That’s it. Well done, baby.” She rolled off him, satisfied that he was properly cuckolded. The feeling of having her husband being totally subservient to her needs flushed her with a sense of power again, much like she had felt earlier while she was controlling those two men in the hotel room.

As she cleaned herself up, she heard her phone buzz on the nightstand.

Mission accomplished? The text from Bill simply read.

Definitely. You’ll probably enjoy the audio. I know they will. Karen smiled, wondering if Bill would enjoy the sounds of other men fucking her as much as her husband did.

Bill had scheduled the meeting with Frank and Kevin for the next morning in the board room, and he wanted Karen to be waiting in his office when they arrived so he could time her grand entrance for maximum impact. When she walked in and shut the door, Bill immediately pushed her up against the door and kissed her hard, his hands sliding under her blouse to tease her breasts. His aggression was always so arousing to her, and she felt her pussy gushing from his touch.

“I can’t wait to stick it to these guys,” he growled. “And then to celebrate with you later.”

“Mmm…” Karen moaned. “Definitely something to look forward to.” Bill made her pussy scream for attention every time he touched her. The sex with John last night after the encounter had been satisfying, but she also wanted to feel Bill touching her, and his big cock inside her as soon as possible.

He gave her one more kiss, and then checked his phone. “They’re here. I’ll text you when I want you to come in.”

Her phone buzzed after she had waited in Bill’s office for several minutes. Come into the boardroom. It’s perfect timing.

Karen sauntered into the board room and smiled when she saw both Kevin and Frank with their mouths suddenly hanging open, as she adjusted her dress and sat down at the table next to Bill.

“DONNA?!! What… w-w-what is she doing here?” Frank stammered.

“This is my associate Karen, and she’s helping me to make sure our deal goes through. I’m sure you can each understand my desire to reinforce the fact that we’re the best option for your company,” Bill explained.

Karen slid her cell phone onto the table and pressed Play. Donna’s voice rang out. “One rule, guys. These jackets get worn whenever you want to penetrate me.”

Frank’s distinctive voice replied, “Would you like that drink now?”

Donna replied with a laugh, “I have something else in mind.”

Karen fast-forwarded the recording and resumed as Kevin’s voice asked, “Yeah, you like that? You like two different cocks fucking that sexy pussy?”

“Oh YES! I love it!” Donna squealed.

“Let me have her again.” Frank said.

Both men looked panicked as Karen switched off the recording. Frank grimaced at Kevin.

“Now boys, you were just telling me how you preferred to work with our competitor. I think maybe you should rethink that decision,” Bill said.

“Are you serious?” Frank said. “So, either we sign with you, or… what?”

Karen spoke up. “For a start, I’m willing to bet your wives wouldn’t enjoy hearing this hour-long recording. My husband on the other hand, loved it!”

Both men shot visual daggers in her direction, and then looked at each other again.

Bill stared them both down. “So. Do we have an understanding?”

“You… what… this is blackmail!” Kevin cried.

“This is business.” Karen stated with confidence in her voice. “The hotel was just some harmless fun for all three of us. And now you’re going to sign the contract, and we’ll all benefit from it.” She looked at Bill.

He slid the contract across the table. Both men looked at it, and then at each other again.

“Do you want me to press Play again?” Karen asked. “We were just getting to the part where Frank said he wanted to fuck me in the ass, and then he did.”

Frank looked like he was about to be sick. He glared at her, but then finally picked up the pen and signed the contract. He passed it to Kevin, who did the same. When they were done, Bill retrieved it and smiled at both of them.

“Gentlemen, it’s a pleasure entering into this partnership with you. I think you’ll find that our company is willing to do whatever it takes to keep our relationship thriving. And don’t worry, the funny business is over, and now we can all start making some money together.”

The two men were speechless. Karen sat at the table enjoying this feeling of power, and that she’d had a direct hand in securing a future for both herself and her husband’s company. Plus, she had been able to have sex with two men for the first time, her first anal, and they had satisfied her urges completely. The money she had earned was already burning a hole in her bank account, which was an added bonus.

Both men stalked out of the room and Karen turned to Bill, her body ripe with anticipation and the excitement of what she had just done. “Let’s go back to your office. I’m so turned on right now.” Her body was craving to be ravaged.

“Sorry, I have another meeting,” he said.

Her face fell with disappointment.

“Go home and wait for me to text you. I have an idea about how to celebrate, and I think you’ll enjoy it.” He slid his hand slowly up her inner thigh and felt her damp pussy that was eager for his touch, making her shiver. Quickly he walked out of the room, leaving her quivering and frustrated.

The day at home felt like an eternity waiting for her phone to ping, but she busied herself with simple chores and some reading until her phone finally went off at the end of the day. John should be home soon, and we both have a surprise for you.

Karen heard a car pull into the driveway, and then a car door slam, as she was accustomed to hearing. What she wasn’t used to was hearing another door slamming right afterwards. The front door opened and John walked in, followed by Bill. Her body tensed at seeing the two men together.

Bill was carrying a bottle of champagne. “Hey Karen. I thought we could all celebrate our big day together. John doesn’t have a problem with it. In fact it was his idea!”

Karen looked at John, who smiled at her. “Is that true? You invited Bill to come home with you?”

“I thought maybe you would enjoy it,” John said. “And I think I’m ready.”

“Ready for what?”

“Ready to… I think you know what I’m talking about. Ready to watch.” His face flushed in embarrassment, and Karen realized what he was talking about. John was finally admitting he was ready to accept his natural role by watching her and Bill together.

Handing John the bottle of champagne, Bill leaned in, and Karen was shocked when he kissed her hard, pushing her back against the wall. Right there in front of John! In a moment, she felt his tongue invade her mouth with passion, and she returned it in kind, allowing her body to respond fully to both his touch and his mouth.

When they broke the kiss, she looked over at John, who stood there watching silently with a blank expression on his face. Bill looked at him as well, but then John just smiled and said, “That looked like a pleasant start. Shall I go fetch us some champagne glasses?”

Karen turned to Bill and kissed him again. She was excited that John was encouraging them to be together, and that he even wanted to watch this time.

Her body was hungry for her lover’s touch, and she reached down to feel Bill hard and ready beneath his pants. “Let’s go to the bedroom,” she growled. “I need you to fuck me, soon and hard.”

Taking him by the hand, she led him down the hallway to the bedroom. Once they were inside, Bill pushed her onto the bed roughly, quickly unbuttoning his shirt and pants. Within moments, Karen had her shorts and shirt off and was lying naked on the bed, not even remembering that her husband was in the house. Bill’s cock sprang out of his pants, fully erect.

Bill stood by the bed, and Karen knelt and eagerly took him into her mouth, his hardness filling her lips, and she swirled her tongue around it, feeling him twitch in her mouth. As she sucked him, John walked into the room carrying the bottle and three glasses. His reaction was simply to stare at the two of them as he watched his loving wife using her mouth on another man. He set the glasses down, and she heard him casually pouring the bubbly liquid into the three glasses.

“Fuck yes… you suck me so good, Karen.” Bill groaned, as Karen slid her tongue all over his long shaft, and then lowered her head to suck on his balls while she stroked him. “John, hand me a glass of that,” he said.

Obediently, John handed him a full glass, and Bill gently dribbled the bubbly over his cock, letting it drip off of him and onto Karen’s forehead and face. She squealed at the cold liquid hitting her, but eagerly swallowed what she could reach, then took him into her mouth again with a loud moan. The sweetness of the liquid on his cock filled her mouth and danced across her tongue.

Pulling her off him and to her feet, Bill pushed Karen backwards onto the bed, and she lay back, eagerly spreading her legs. He poured the rest of the glass over her naked stomach and breasts, and watched as it ran down her body to coat her pussy. Setting the glass aside, he bent down, and she felt his mouth and tongue eagerly lap at her wet slit, enjoying both her taste, and that of the sweet liquid her body was now coated with.

“That’s it baby, lick my pussy! God, your tongue is SO good!” Karen turned her head to see John standing beside the bed, watching intently as his boss devoured his wife’s nakedness. His pants were tented.

“You want to watch a real man fuck me, John? To fuck me hard?” All John could do was nod slowly as he quivered uncontrollably. “That’s my good boy.”

Bill licked her a few more times, and then he stood up and spread her legs, placing them on his shoulders, and with one quick thrust, his cock slid inside her and Karen cried out as he penetrated her deeply.

“AH! OH! YES, BILL!”

He started to thrust into her hard and deep, growling with every thrust. Her body felt the stickiness of the wine on her skin combining with their emerging sweat.

Her legs over his shoulders allowed him to reach deep inside her, and his cock head delved as deep as she had ever felt him go. With every stroke, her body shook, and her breasts heaved in rhythm. “FUCK ME! YES! AH!”

Karen knew what the ultimate humiliation would be for her husband and how much he would love it, and she started to squeeze Bill with her muscles with each downstroke. “Yes, Bill! I want you to cum inside me! Fill me up! And John, I want you to watch carefully, you pitiful man!”

Moments later Bill’s body stiffened, and Karen heard him cry out gutturally, and then his cock exploded inside her, filling her pussy with hot wetness. Several more thrusts followed, and with each one she made sure to squeeze him hard, to milk out every drop he had for her.

He withdrew from her, panting. “Jesus Karen, that was so good.”

She smiled, and then turned to look at John. “Okay John, now it’s your turn. Lick my pussy.” John looked down at her with astonishment in his eyes, which quickly changed to wide-eyed excitement. She could feel, and knew he could see, Bill’s seed dripping out of her pussy. “Clean me up.”

Bill laughed. “Go ahead John, I’ll even make it sweeter for you.” He took another full glass of champagne off the dresser and poured some over Karen’s hips and pussy. She gasped again at the cold liquid touching her body.

Slowly, John moved around the bed and knelt down between her legs. Karen lay there with her head up, watching his eyes glued to her naked wetness, which was dripping with another man’s cum and the sweet sparkling wine they were using to help celebrate her having used her body to help them all to land a major business deal.

His mouth moved to her, and she felt his tongue start slowly lapping at her lips, and then once he tasted her, his mouth and tongue sped up, and he moaned with pleasure.

Karen laid back and enjoyed the sensation of her husband licking another man’s seed out of her pussy. “Mmm… that’s it, baby boy. Clean me up nicely.”

When he finished and stood up, Karen sat up and kissed him gently. “Good boy.”

Bill was standing there with a satisfied expression on his face holding a recently emptied glass. He refilled them and all three of them shared a moment, clinking glasses together.

“Bill, let’s you and I get in the shower and wash some of this off. John, why don’t you order us some food? And nobody wear any clothes; we’re all here together to celebrate!” Karen said. She took Bill’s hand and led him naked to the bathroom, where her immediate plan was to have him fuck her again in the shower. She felt exhilarated, and she knew her relationships with both John and Bill were perfect for her.

John left the room and she turned on the hot water, already feeling Bill’s hands on her naked body and his hands finding her breasts and pussy again. She hoped this celebration would last into the small hours of the night, and she couldn’t wait to see what the future would hold for all three of them. Stepping into the shower, she turned and kissed her lover, enjoying the knowledge that she could now have him whenever she wanted to, with or without her husband present.

THE END
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It was always exciting traveling to another city, but when Karen had the chance to travel with her lover as opposed to her husband, there was always a sense of intrigue, as if she was doing something illicit. Many people would think most of her behaviour was exactly that, ever since she had convinced her husband it was fine for her to have sex with other men.

Bill and John had settled into simple roles of dominant and submissive men respectively, and during the several months since Karen had saved John’s job by seducing Bill, they had shared many passionate nights together, both alone together, and as a threesome with John.

But whenever a business trip came up where Karen could be alone with Bill, she was always eager to go. Something about hotel rooms just made the sex even better than it normally was. It took her back to the first time they were together, and he had taught her what it felt like to be dominated.

The only agreement between the three of them was that John had the option to watch if he wanted to, and Karen knew that after Bill’s horny behaviour on the plane, he would ravage her almost as soon as they set their bags down in their room.

She had worn the tight and low cut dress she had chosen intentionally to drive him crazy with lust while they were on the plane. It was always fun to see a man powerless to resist her, which was why she got such a kick from using her hot, curvy body to seduce other men on a regular basis. It had served her very well over the past several months.

Bill didn’t disappoint her. In the airport, and in the elevator on the way up to their shared room in the massive hotel, she felt his hands all over her firm ass, gently stroking her cheeks and touching her waist whenever he had the chance. When they walked into the room and finally dropped their bags, he wasted no time in pulling her close to him for an intense kiss, his tongue probing her mouth with ease and familiarity.

“I’ve been staring at you in that sexy dress all day. It’s time we took it off.” Bill’s hands slid around her waist as he kissed her, then went up and underneath her dress, cupping her ass and squeezing it as his mouth fell to her neck. She felt his hardness pressing into her leg. Karen moaned into his mouth, wanting exactly the same thing he did, for her body to be naked and sweaty beneath his. And to have his cock in every hole she could offer him.

“Wait. First I need to turn on my phone camera.” Bill looked disappointed. “Don’t worry, I’m just keeping John in the loop. He likes to watch you fuck my brains out. We can put on a nice show for him.”

She took out her cell phone and speed dialed John. They had established a time when she might call, based on when she would arrive at the hotel, both of them knowing that the moment they arrived in the room they were sharing, Bill would want to fuck her. Her husband had settled into his role as a cuckold, and had obviously come to enjoy watching his sexy wife with other men. He was still able to take advantage of Karen’s powerful sexuality when they both wanted to, but more often than not, he was happy to watch her and Bill enjoy each other while he satisfied himself.

The dynamic was based on mutual communication, and Karen always made sure her husband’s needs were satisfied along with hers, even though over the time she had been with Bill (and occasionally with other men) she enjoyed herself immensely whenever she pleased.

The call went through quickly, and John’s smiling face appeared on the screen. He was in their home office and linked into their main television, so he was able to watch the show on a big screen.

“Hey baby,” he said through the video connection. “I’m assuming this call means you both got to your room okay?”

Karen nodded. “I’m so horny, baby. Bill’s been teasing me all day. Are you ready to watch your sweet innocent wife get fucked by her big bad lover?”

The couple had found such an amazing dynamic together ever since her first impetuous affair with Bill, and the subsequent revelation that John loved watching his wife having sex with other men. As long as he was involved somehow, he was happy to allow his ‘faithful’ wife Karen to fulfill whatever needs she had. Which was why he had been able to keep his original job and the entire company that he and Bill both worked for afloat, after all.

She stepped back and framed John a picture of her in her tight dress. Bill stepped into the frame behind her. “Hey, John.” His hands criss-crossed around from behind and he began massaging Karen’s breasts, pushing them together, and then sliding his hands into the neckline of her dress. Karen wrapped her hands around his. She squeezed her breasts together and pulled her nipples out of her top.

“Mmm… God, his hands feel so good on my tits!” John remained silent as he usually did, but Karen knew how much he enjoyed seeing and hearing her respond to the pleasure she received.

Bill’s hands found her erect nipples and gently squeezed them into full hardness, which sent a bolt of pleasure straight to her pussy. Her thin panties were already damp. “I can feel his cock pushing into my ass. He’s been hard all day. Do you want to watch me suck it?”

John replied with an eager nod. “Yes. I’d love that.” Karen watched him sit back and slide his hand into his sweatpants.

She propped her phone onto a low table, then turned herself and Bill sideways to ensure they were both in the frame, and dropped slowly to her knees. The carpet felt soft beneath her bare skin. His fly came down easily; she always marveled at the beauty of Bill’s large cock, even though by now she had seen it so many times. Then it slid into her mouth, the thickness and taste completely familiar to her.

Bill groaned and pushed his hips forward, gently fucking her lips while she eagerly sucked and licked at his shaft. She turned to the camera and let John watch her enjoying this man invading her mouth.

“Mmm… mmm… mmm…” she knew John could hear her moans as she enjoyed her lover. Bill’s cock was magnificent and had always satisfied her. When he had fucked her the first time in a hotel room much like the one they were in now, he had made her explode with lust and passion, while also teaching her how much she loved to be submissive. (To him; never to John.)

Bill finally pulled her to her feet, lifting her thin dress and spanking her ass hard, in full view of the camera. “Fuck, baby. I love your ass. I think that might be fun tonight. What do you think, John, you want to watch me fucking your wife’s sexy ass?”

Karen knew the question was fully rhetorical, as they usually did whatever they liked and rarely allowed her cuckold husband to call any of the shots. She slid her dress up, exposing her black thong to the camera, already damp with her need for Bill to claim whichever of her holes.

Bending over the bed, still angled so the camera could see her, she slid her thong to the side to expose her puckered rosebud and swollen pussy lips. “See how ready I am, baby? He’s already gotten me so wet. I can’t wait for his big cock to fuck my tight asshole or my sweet little pussy.” The only thing she enjoyed more than having sex with another man in front of her husband, was telling him every depraved thing Bill was doing to her body and how much she was enjoying it.

Bill walked over to his suitcase and retrieved a small tube of lube, rubbing it along his erection, making it glisten in the light of the hotel lamps. Karen bent forward and pushed her hips up, giving him as much access as he needed. His finger invaded her ass first, and she gasped at the penetration. “Oh! Yes! Stretch me out, lover.”

Another finger followed, as Karen relaxed into the sensation of Bill’s fingers sliding easily into her tight hole, thanks to the lube. His trailing fingers grazed her pussy lips and spread her juices across the labia, and then gently slid over her clit, making her moan again. She was being a personal porn star for both her husband, who was watching intently without uttering a sound, and her lover, who was getting ready to satisfy his need for her body.

The fingers withdrew and Karen tensed, anticipating the first penetration of Bill’s cock into her ass. The first time she had done it with those out-of-town businessmen, she’d been inwardly nervous (but outwardly brazen) and didn’t know what to expect, but that initial experience had only left her wanting more.

She felt the spongy head press against her tight hole, and then it slid into her slowly, well-oiled and slippery. Her cry of ecstasy must have been heard down the hallway, she was sure of it. John had definitely heard it.

Pushing slowly forward inch after inch, Bill stroked in and out of her ass, and she felt a wonderful pressure shooting through her pelvis, traveling up and down her legs and sending small shocks up to her neck. Then the pleasure began sending those tingles of sexual enjoyment up and down her body in a steady wave, as Bill got into a rhythm. She looked over her shoulder at the camera, her hair draped over her face and her back arched to receive him.

“AH! Oh, John, he feels so big inside my ass. Can you see his big cock fucking me there?” She saw some motion on the screen, not very well, but she knew John was playing with himself while watching his wife get fucked in the ass by her principal lover. Lying forward even further, she started to moan loudly with each stroke. Bill’s hands were firm on her hips as he forced himself into her as deep as he could.

“Fuck baby, you’re so tight. I love your sexy ass.” Bill spanked her cheek hard, making her cry out with pleasure, and then on the other cheek. Heat spread across her ass.

Karen reached her hand between her legs to play with her swollen clit, wanting to explode in an orgasm before Bill finished by shooting his massive load inside of her. As she stroked her clit, she felt another strong wave of pleasure, this one different but joining the first, and the two merged together into one powerful sensation. Her body crested quickly once her clit was stimulated, and she cried out loudly as her pussy contracted in a powerful orgasm. “AH! YES! FUUUCK… BILL!”

The sensation of her tight ass squeezing him as she came was too much for Bill, and he roared with satisfaction as he too let himself go. Karen felt his thick cock erupt inside her ass, filling her with his sticky load. He pulled out slightly and she felt another hard spurt enter her, coating the opening perfectly.

When they both stopped panting from their efforts, Karen slowly slid off of him. She stood up and walked to the bureau. John was still on the screen, stroking himself as he watched her newly fucked naked body on the screen. “That was incredible, baby,” he moaned. His cock was in his hand and he was stroking it steadily. Karen knew he had already had his own fun while watching her.

“Yeah?” Karen moaned in return. “His massive load of cum is dripping out of my ass. He fucked me so good.” She slid a finger between her cheeks and retrieved a dollop that had dripped out of her, showing it to the screen and then sliding the finger into her mouth.

“It tastes so good, baby. I wish you were here to lick it out of me like my good boy. Now you can cum for me if you like.” Part of the enjoyment for her cuckold husband was her telling him what he could and couldn’t do whenever he watched her.

With that permission, John gasped in a pathetic sounding mewl, and Karen saw a spurt of his seed erupt out of him. “Good, John. That’s my good boy,” she murmured. This scene had played out in similar fashions many times, but each time she felt a sense of power over her husband, and she was fully addicted to the rush of it. “Time for your wife to go, Bill might want to fuck me again before we go to sleep. But you’re not allowed to watch this time.”

“Yes, Mistress,” was his only response. Karen sometimes felt like a horrible person dealing with someone she was supposed to be in love with that way, but when they had started down this path many months ago, it had been due to John’s inability to satisfy her. And once she found Bill, it was game over.

She couldn’t ever go back to what she hadn’t had before. But then once she had leveled with John, she was at first astonished, and then very pleased by his submissive acquiescence to her need to cheat on him; and by now she was certain that he was as pleased with their new normal as she was.

The screen went blank, and she turned to see Bill lounging naked on the bed, gazing at her with lust still in his eyes. “You look like you might be ready for round two?” she laughed. He sighed, taking hold of his cock, but Karen could see that he was one and done for the time being. Any encores would have to wait until tomorrow morning.

“I do have to be up early for that board meeting. So we’d better sleep a little tonight,” Karen smiled, knowing he would wake up hard and ready to fuck her properly before leaving, just like he always did. She went to the bathroom and cleaned herself up, then slid into bed with him naked, feeling his powerful arms wrap around her and his cock nestle between the ass cheeks he had just plundered.

When she woke up, she was surprised to find the bed empty. Bill had left a note that he had to go to his meeting early, and would meet her in the early afternoon. Karen sighed and stretched her naked frame. This alone time was the only part she didn’t enjoy when she traveled. Her libido was far too high now that she was asserting her sexuality.

She decided to hit the outdoor pool after breakfast, and soon she was dozing in the sun while watching a particular pool boy who caught her eye. Bill, and in a similar way her husband John, had always told her she could take on any lovers she wanted to as long as she was open and honest about it.

This morning’s fantasy took her to a place where this particular young stud oiled her on her lounge chair, and then mounted her right here under the warm sun where anyone could see, getting her body all sweaty while he ravaged her.

Still, she knew Bill would be back fairly soon, and likely eager for another session before their evening activities. Feeling incredibly horny, she went back to the room and lounged on the bed, idly playing with herself in her bikini while she waited for him to return.

Bill burst into their hotel room without any warning.

“Hey. I wasn’t expecting you back so early.” Karen lay mostly naked on the bed, her bikini top and bottom askew, and she was desperately horny, but her sudden plan to seduce him again quickly dissipated once she saw the panicked expression on his face. “What’s going on?” She stood up and pulled a robe over her bikini.

“You aren’t going to believe this.” His expression was grim. “We just got served with papers halfway through the morning meeting. There’s a company going for a hostile takeover of us. And it looks like they might succeed, because they have massive leverage and a fantastic plan for the company. I have no idea what the board will be able to do, or whether they will even want to do anything. They may just take the payout and run, saying forget it. Which means we’ll all be out of work, more than likely.”

Karen’s heart sank all the way to the downstairs lobby. After everything she’d gone through already, once she’d gotten herself involved with John’s company for her own gains, it now seemed the corporate battles would never end. She had already saved the day twice, so now it was supposed to be smooth sailing into the future, and whoever was throwing a wrench into her plans needed to be dealt with.

“Who’s in charge of it?”

“Someone named Chris Paxton. Their offer is substantial, and they seem to really want the acquisition, but the problem is that they just want to acquire it so they can tear it apart and sell off the individual divisions for a quick buck. And for our board it’s a no brainer, because they’ll all get rich too. But for us middle management types, all it means is unemployment. And I don’t see a damn thing we can do about it. Unless…” he looked at Karen, and his next thoughts went unspoken.

Bill knew what she was capable of, and that she was more than willing to use blackmail, seduction and coercion to change the tides of fortune. She had already done it once with Bill, and then again for him already. Plus, she loved using her body to achieve her goals.

Karen’s mental cogs started to turn. If she could manipulate things like she had up until now, all she’d need was some time alone with this Chris Paxton guy, and she might convince him to change his mind about things. Or at the very least to keep John and Bill safe, like she had in the past.

“Do you know where this Chris Paxton is?”

Bill nodded. “Right here in the hotel, as far as I know. He’s in charge of their entire delegation and seems to call all the shots. Haven’t met him yet, but I know you have your ways.”

Again, the words hung in the air. Bill was essentially telling her that he wanted her to do what she was best at. Karen hoped that at the very least she would be able to figure out a way for Bill and John to remain employed.

A quick call to the front desk posing as an employee, and Karen learned the suite number where Chris Paxton was staying. Her style was to be direct, and she knew her negotiating skills were ample even without the sexy dress she slipped on. She had done it twice before. Men were always so predictable and easily influenced, once they were naked and begging for satisfaction. She checked that her blouse was open just enough to hint there was much more available underneath it, and that the narrow thong beneath her skirt could easily be removed. The phone in her purse was charged and ready to record, just like she had successfully done before.

Karen was sure she could rectify the situation quickly with a simple seduction, then if necessary some blackmail, and then Chris Paxton, just like the other men she had worked her deals with, would be history.

That all changed when she knocked on the door of the suite and a beautiful woman opened it. She was dressed almost identically to Karen, but slightly more professionally, and with short blonde hair and obviously expensive tastes.

“Good afternoon, Karen. I’ve been expecting you.”

Karen was slightly taken aback, but she marched into the suite regardless. Her mind was reeling at the sudden shock of the person she had to deal with being a woman, and not a man, who could be easily influenced by her sexuality.

“So you’re the infamous Karen Foster, here to beg for your company’s life. Your reputation precedes you.” Her voice was cold. Karen knew she had a reputation under the radar of many in the community for taking care of problems, but she was not expecting her quarry to anticipate her arrival.

Gathering her courage, she decided to test the waters and see what she could do regardless. In her business life, she had always been the person who could close a deal even without using her body, which was how she and John had first gotten together. Each of them had been the other’s principal competitor in sales, working for two similar companies in a high stakes business. So she could simply go back to her old tactics.

“My reputation? That sounds ominous. You’re heard of me, but I’ve never heard of you. Chris, but not a guy?”

“Short for Christine. I find in our world that going by a feminine name makes men think up front they’ll automatically have the upper hand. I’d rather see their shocked expression when they walk in and find out I’m a woman.” She smiled. “Much like yours at the moment. It’s priceless.”

Karen was rattled, but she hoped she wasn’t showing that as much as the other woman was indicating. It was time to get down to business, and with any luck she could negotiate something that would benefit all of them regardless.

“I’m here to discuss the buyout deal…”

Christine cut her off immediately. “I know. And I also know you have zero say in the proceedings, but nevertheless you’re here to try to make a deal under the table. You don’t even technically work for the company, correct? Well, maybe as a ‘consultant’.” She made air quotes in the air with a derisive look on her face. “And we all know where your major skills lie.”

Karen gulped. “Well, I…”

“In fact, your husband and his senior manager, who you happen to be sleeping with, both work for what is soon to be MY company. Also correct? So their jobs will be at risk if I buy the company out? And I could put you all out on the street?”

Karen’s eyes fell to the floor. She had just been totally disarmed, which was unfamiliar territory for her. “Yes.”

“You’re either incredibly brave or incredibly stupid to think I’d even entertain any words coming out of your mouth, given your slutty reputation, but I wanted to meet you to see in the flesh what everyone has been telling me. And I can see from the anger you’re somehow controlling, that you’re not very happy with what I’m telling you. It’s entertaining, actually.”

Karen’s wheels started turning in her head. There had to be a way to revise this scenario and manipulate things so she could get what she wanted. After all, she had always managed to figure out ways of doing it in the past.

“Ms. Paxton, I think we’ve gotten off on the wrong foot. It was presumptuous of me to come up here directly for sure, but I feel I might be able to help your organization.”

Chris snorted derisively. “How, by fucking me? Or maybe fucking someone else? I don’t think you realize that I have no need for you either in my company, or in my bed. As much as your ‘skills’,” and again she made air quotes, “I’m quite sure are fantastic, I try to do business the legitimate way.”

Karen felt humiliated, but then she felt a flash of anger instead. Her skills extended far beyond the sexual services she had used. In previous consulting positions, she had leveraged corporate buyouts for multi-million dollar corporations, and had decades of experience in the business world. She had gotten far too complacent recently by using her bedroom skills to get ahead, and she knew it.

“Let the people who are actually qualified to deal with these situations work on them. I’m sure that once the buyout happens – which it will, whether you like it or not – we might be able to find a place for your husband and lover somewhere. And maybe even you, in the mail room.”

She turned her back. “Now get out.”

Karen was dumbfounded. Christine turned and looked at her expectantly. “Did I stutter?”

All she could do was turn around and open the door. She paused and looked back, and the other woman looked at her with grim satisfaction. As she walked out of the hotel room and took the elevator back down to her room, she couldn’t even come up with a way of explaining this disastrous encounter to Bill. Messaging him the news that she had failed was unprecedented.

She needed to gather her thoughts, and needed to concentrate on what the future might or might not hold for all of them. There simply had to be a way to rectify the situation, but the only thing she really wanted right now was a glass of wine. Preferably a couple of them.

She sat at the lobby bar, going a bit slower on her third glass of wine, her mind racing. What am I going to do? What are WE going to do? Bill would be in a long meeting with the lawyers, and had already told her he’d be unable to be reached for the duration, so she was on her own for the afternoon and evening.

“Hi, pretty lady. You look like you could use some company,” a deep voice rang in her ear. She turned and saw a set of brilliant white teeth smiling through a stunning dark face. Her body twitched when she saw a well-dressed man inches away from her neck.

She could smell manliness just oozing out of him, and she wasn’t expecting the purely visceral response her libido had. After all the events of the day, and since Bill wasn’t around to scratch the massive itch she was feeling right now, her reptilian brain took charge of her frontal cortex, wondering if this man would be just the ticket to make her woes go away, even if only for a couple of fun hours. Some good sex was always a decent way to forget what had happened just a few hours ago, and a gorgeous black man was her kryptonite.

“I’m never one to turn down a pleasant conversation. Or almost anything else,” she smiled. He sat down beside her and ordered himself a glass of the wine sitting in front of her, and they settled into a massively flirtatious conversation. He introduced himself as Ken, and he was attending a completely different series of meetings from the ones Bill and Karen were part of.

She couldn’t get over his crisp jacketless shirt and the way it hugged his muscular arms, or the sexy way his thick lips moved when he spoke. Karen could just imagine how those lips would feel on her bare skin, and within twenty minutes Ken was openly picking up on the signals she was offering. You’re in luck, my friend. I’m an easy pickup today.

His hand drifted to her bare knee as they spoke, lightly touching her, using his massive hand to stroke her sensitive thigh. Once he touched her, she voluntarily opened her legs, giving him a clear signal he could go further if he wished. He responded by moving closer so nobody could watch, and sliding his hand up the inside of her leg, until he could feel the cauldron of heat brewing between her legs.

There was absolutely no question that they wanted each other, it was just the question of his room or hers for an intense encounter. Since she didn’t know what time Bill was coming back, she decided it was better to choose Ken’s, and when he finally suggested it, she eagerly tossed back her remaining wine and stood up with a nod.

In the elevator he became completely aggressive, his hands roaming all over her body while he stood behind her. Her body had already been in a total state of arousal from the stress of the day, and now from this stranger who had picked her up at the bar.

Karen wondered for a moment if she should stop what was about to happen and simply head back to her room to wait for Bill, or possibly even call her husband for some phone sex, but she was in too high of a state, and her reptilian brain’s need for release and satisfaction was overriding every other thought.

“Come on in.” He led her by the hand into his hotel room, which was smaller than the one she shared with Bill. As soon as they were inside, he wrapped his muscular arms around her, and his lips found her neck, with his hands squeezing her breasts.

Karen shivered, knowing what she was about to allow to happen to her, but the alcohol and the uncertainty of her future were dissolving any resistance she might have had to his insistent touch. What Karen needed right now was to forget. She needed to drown herself in physical satisfaction, and Ken had happened along at precisely the right time to take advantage of her desperate need for distraction. His being gorgeous and well built was just icing on the cake.

His mouth aggressively devoured her lips and tongue, and she could feel his massive hands squeezing her ass cheeks. Part of her felt guilty about neither Bill nor John being involved in this, or even in the know, but at this point she simply didn’t care. She simply needed to forget.

The hardness pressing against her felt massive, and she couldn’t wait to uncover it and see what Ken was packing between his legs. If legend served, black men were very well endowed, and she wanted to verify that tale as soon as possible.

With quick movements he undid his pants, and when they slid down, she grasped what felt like a monstrous cock beneath his tight underwear. As she squeezed his thickness, he moaned into her mouth. He suddenly skimmed his shorts down, his erection popped free, and Karen took it in her hand, stroking it and smiling. It was just as big, if not bigger than Bill’s, and it would fit her perfectly for the quick and intense encounter she needed. As she stroked and squeezed him, he kissed her some more, and his mouth enveloped her own.

His lips were thick when they kissed, and his tongue tasted like the wine they had shared. His powerful hands roamed up and down her back, and then he cupped her ass while they continued nibbling at each other’s mouths. Raising her skirt, he squeezed her ass hard once again, and then he gave her a gentle slap on her cheek, making her gasp, sensing there would soon be more slaps very soon, and far harder. Sounds good!

“Bend over.” He pushed Karen away from him and turned her around so she could brace her hands on the bed, which she did eagerly. From this bent position, she felt her skirt slide up, exposing her thong and her ass. Ken knelt between her legs and began tonguing and licking the backs of her legs. She gasped when his tongue slid between her cheeks, and he probed her wet pussy from behind, having slid her narrow thong aside.

“OH… oh… yes…” she moaned with every stroke of his tongue sliding down her pussy lips and then back up to dance across her tight ass. When he lingered there and gently stroked her sensitive bud with his tongue, she shivered, hoping that soon she would feel his massive cock entering that hole.

He aggressively slid two fingers into her pussy, this time from the front, probing her there while his other hand roamed all over her bare ass. Then he spanked her bare cheek hard. She shivered at the sharp pain of his hard hand suddenly making her ass red hot from the impact of his blow.

“Let’s get these panties off.” He gripped the narrow side of her thong panties, and with one hard tug, he ripped them off her hips and tossed the former garment to the floor. Rolling her onto her back, he climbed onto the bed, his hard cock throbbing between her legs and a cocky smile on his face. Grabbing her hips, he pulled her body easily towards him, and she opened her legs to receive what she knew was about to be one of the biggest cocks she’d ever had inside her.

With a growl, he stroked her lips with the head, and then he pushed into her quickly and hard. The sudden penetration and wide stretch made Karen gasp with a bolt of pain, but that was quickly replaced with pleasure when her pussy adjusted and she felt every bit of her hole filled with his thick cock.

“Fuck yes… that pussy feels great, baby.” His hips raised before he pushed even deeper inside her. She felt him push as deep as he could reach, even painfully smashing against her cervix with each thrust, but by that point she didn’t care. All she cared about was her body being filled by a sexy black man, and that she was feeling all the fullness she would ever need.

As he grunted with every thrust, she cried out to match him, not caring how loud she was. They had known each other for less than an hour, but it seemed like his body knew exactly what she craved.

Within less than a minute, she could feel her body building towards an incredibly hard orgasm, and she begged him to fuck her harder. He answered by slowing down to an excruciatingly slow crawl, moving his slick cock in slow motion.

“PLEASE! Oh… fuck me… make me CUM!” she begged. Her having only just met Ken made it even dirtier that he was wielding his cock so magically inside her.

“That’s it baby… give me that pussy… squeeze it tight and cum for me…” he growled. Karen found herself building again, and Ken started thrusting into her harder and faster, which sent her completely over the edge. She felt her entire pelvic region contract in a massive squeeze, and then a gush of fluid squirted out of her as he rammed himself in fully. Her scream could probably be heard two floors above and below them.

She lay back, panting and moaning with her blouse askew and her skirt around her waist, feeling her muscles still squeezing him in a pulsing rhythm, and also the dampness beneath her ass from the liquid explosion he had just incited.

“Now for a nice surprise, baby. I told some friends about us heading up here. They’re arriving to enjoy you.” He pulled himself out of her pussy, his cock glistening, and then before she knew it, the hotel room door was flung wide open and two more massive black men strode into the room.

Her first instinct was to cover herself, but being almost naked in front of two more total strangers, her pussy already stretched out and still gaping from Ken’s massive member, made her realize that she wanted, no she needed to be a slut for all three of them. While she felt a small trace of fear, she was primarily excited to be used by so many men at the same time, almost drunk on lust, along with the wine she had consumed. She had no thought of anything except sex, and fucking every man she encountered.

“Guys, I’d like you to meet my new friend I texted you about. Her name is Karen. Karen, my associates here are Leroy and Jalen.” Both men nodded and smiled at her far less politely than Ken’s urbane introduction. But then so were his next words. “She’s got an incredible pussy, bros. Come and have a taste of her tasty white meat.”

Karen felt a sudden rush of fresh adrenaline. So many times recently she had been the one controlling the scenario with the men she was using for her own gains, and now it was time for her to be controlled by a man. Three of them at once, in fact.

Without any hesitation, the other two men removed their clothes. “Get over here, bitch,” Ken commanded. Karen scrambled to her feet, walking over to him standing in front of the bed. “I bet this little white slut sucks a mean cock, guys. Show them, girl.”

He offered his massive member that was rapidly getting hard again, and Karen eagerly dropped to her knees, taking the thick head in her mouth and loving how much it now tasted like her pussy. Just the head stretched her mouth and lips out, but within moments, she managed to take him deep.

“Yeah, that’s it.” Ken grunted. He fucked her mouth slowly, letting her coat his entire shaft with saliva.

“My turn.” She heard a low voice and saw without surprise that Leroy was already naked, and his flaccid cock was hanging between his dark legs. “Get this cock hard for me, little girl.”

She released Ken, grabbed the other man’s member and started to lick its outer surface. The taste was slightly different, muskier than her first man of the evening. He stiffened quickly thanks to the tongue bath she was giving him, and then she slid him past her lips and sucked eagerly, feeling him come to full hardness in her mouth.

He was even larger than Ken was, and she could barely fit half of his length into her mouth. It was as if she was a porn starlet, and these men were here to be satisfied and then paid.

“God damn.” Leroy moaned. “Why are these old white women so good at sucking dick?” He grabbed her hair and started fucking Karen’s mouth forcefully. She gasped at the sensation of his head pushing into the back of her mouth and past her throat, choking her. She couldn’t breathe, but it sent a pleasurable rush of adrenaline through her body, causing shaking and quivering. Finally he released her, and with a loud gasp, she took a fast breath.

Then it was Jalen’s turn. His cock wasn’t as thick or long, and it was a perfect ending to her trio of oral sex now that her mouth was easily accepting every cock in the room. She got him hard as well, as the other men stood around stroking themselves.

Finally, there were three black cocks all eager to be used. Ken roughly pulled her to her feet and slapped her ass again, kissing her possessively and sucking her lips into his mouth with a groan. Then she felt one of the other men drop to his knees behind her, probing her pussy and ass with his tongue. She didn’t know or even care which one it was.

Then powerful hands grabbed her shoulders, and she was propelled back onto the bed with a gasp. Jalen climbed between her open legs, his erection throbbing and ready to penetrate her like Ken’s already had. Karen couldn’t remember a time when she had abandoned herself to lust like she was doing now.

She was already slick inside from Ken mounting her earlier, and it was easy for a strong man like Jalen to lift her legs and manhandle her body to open her fully to him. His cock slid into her with ease, and he grabbed her breasts, roughly mauling them while he thrust into her. Ken stood near the bed watching, and stroking himself while Leroy sat beside him, guiding Karen’s hand to his massive erection so she could keep stroking it while she got fucked.

“That’s it, Karen, take that cock. Such a sexy white slut,” Ken said loudly. Karen almost gave a start because they had barely even exchanged names before the action had begun, but she was far too lost in her throes of ecstasy to care about something trivial like that.

Jalen’s hand moved away from one breast and it was replaced by Leroy’s, so there were now two men fondling her nipples while Jalen placed a thumb on her mound and began grinding it against her clit. Within moments she was gasping loudly and squeezing him inside her as she came again, riding another massive contraction as it coursed through her body.

“My turn,” Leroy growled, and Karen gave him a smile because he was the largest of the three men. She was anticipating his stretching her like the other men hadn’t quite done yet. As Jalen withdrew, Leroy grabbed her and lay down on the bed, pulling Karen down on top of him. She slid down his dark body, her body slick with sweat and juices, as she positioned his cock head at her slick opening to take him inside her.

“Not that hole, baby. I want your sexy ass. Can you take it?” he asked with a grin.

There had been enough natural lubrication flowing down from her pussy that her ass was well coated, but she knew she wasn’t fully prepared, especially since he was so big. Still, she didn’t resist as he lay beneath her and slid his cock back to touch her pucker, and then started to pull her downwards on top of him. Instead of stopping him, she relished giving into a man who was using her exactly like he wanted to while his friends watched.

As she sat down on him, she hissed with the sensation of being filled so completely. He was so thick she felt stretched almost to the point of pain, until she managed to work several inches inside her ass and then relaxed, feeling her body slowly slide down until he was completely buried inside her. She felt so full, and she was on fire.

“Yeah… that’s it, you fucking slut. Take that black cock in your tight little white ass.” Karen moved up and down his thick shaft, howling at the pressure of Leroy’s monster buried in her tight hole. Ken offered his flaccid hanging member to her, and she eagerly stroked it, and then took it into her mouth once again. His cock was thick enough to stretch her lips completely. At the same time, she reached for Jalen on her other side and as she sucked one man, she stroked the slick thickness of the other in her hand.

She should have found three cocks overwhelming, but Karen only felt ecstasy. All the feelings she could possibly experience were wrapped up in the three men invading her body.

All three men had fucked her, but even Ken hadn’t finished yet. Karen panted as she rode Leroy’s cock. “I want you all. I want all your cum.” Her entire brain swirled with nothing but thoughts of sex, cum and the sounds and sensations of all these men using her. It was as if she was a heroin addict on a massive ride towards the best high she had ever achieved.

“Let’s blanket this white bitch, just like she says.” Ken grunted, pulling out of her mouth with a grunt, and stroking his erection rapidly.

“Nope. I’m going to claim this ass.” Leroy grunted. “Fill it up.” Karen tensed when she realized that meant he planned on finishing inside her, but then she heard herself moaning and pushing down on his cock even harder in encouragement. She wanted to feel one of these men fill her dark hole, as the other two satisfied themselves all over her naked skin.

Ken finished first, his erection erupting with a thick stream of white that splattered across her breasts and neck as he groaned loudly. Jalen quickly followed, his cum splattering across her face and forehead.

Karen closed her eyes, and all she could feel was Leroy accelerating his thrusts into her ass. Knowing he was close, she screamed. “YES! CUM INSIDE MEEEE!” and squeezed him inside of her as hard as she could. He bellowed loudly and plunged deep, and she felt his cock squirt a massive load of cream into her expectant tight hole. Her legs pulled him deeper inside her as he finished with another groan, thrusting and spurting inside her again.

She slid forward and off him with a pop, feeling her ass finally closing. It was sore and sticky. The other men stood there panting as they all started to come down from the high they had all shared. Karen looked around and realized the enormity of what she had just done, and neither her husband or Bill knew anything about where she was, or how much of a slut she had just been for three total strangers.

Her body shook with aftershocks from her repeated sexual releases, and she could feel their combined loads drying on her bare skin. And the load Leroy had planted inside her rectum was slowly dripping out of her. She felt so dirty at having allowed a total stranger to use her that way, but she also felt a wonderful sense of freedom throughout her body. She had never felt, or been, so thoroughly used before, and she lay there panting as the trio of men climbed off the bed.

“God DAMN! You are fucking incredible, baby.” Ken leaned down and roughly kissed her lips. Her pussy, ass and lips were all sore and chafed. She had never been so thoroughly used, and she could feel every bit of it. The feeling was both exhilarating and humiliating. The idea of her being used like she had just been was addictive, and even the guilt she now couldn’t help feeling gave her a rush.

Then she felt a pang of regret. Right now, neither her husband nor Bill were aware of her encounter with these three men, and it had been so raw, so dirty, probably so disgusting to them, that it had to remain that way. This was probably the sluttiest scenario she had ever taken part in since she had decided to use her body and sexual appetite for her own gain and that of her family.

Ken handed her the clothing she had dropped on the floor, including her torn panties. “Time for you to go. That was fun.”

His tone was calm but firm. It made Karen wonder if he had anticipated what had happened rather than simply enjoyed how she had just allowed him and his friends to use her however they wanted. She dressed the best she could quickly, and without saying a word, left the room. Karen heard the men laughing as the door closed behind her, and she felt even more humiliated.

She had just allowed herself to be treated like nothing less than a filthy slut. It had been what she craved at the time, but she also realized as she rode the elevator to her own floor, how she had gone completely out of control.

Trudging into her room, she stripped and got into a hot shower, rinsing off the feeling and scent of the men who had just shared her with each other as if they were passing around an inconsequential joint. While she felt terrible about what she had done, she could still remember how good it had felt to host Ken’s massive cock inside her while his friends watched. The experience of these three men all using her body so uncaringly still made her shiver with delight, but she knew it could never happen again.

Lying in the bed wearing a fresh outfit, she resolved that Bill and John would never know what she had just done, or the extremities she had sunk to. It was her secret to keep forever.

Then her phone vibrated with a text. And then again, urgently. Again, a third one within seconds. She picked it up and saw notifications rapidly scrolling in. Some were text messages from John, but many seemed to be from complete strangers!

Suddenly Bill flew into the room before she could open her phone. “Karen! What the hell have you done!?” He was furious. His gaze was unlike anything she had ever seen on his face, a mish mash of surprise and disgust.

Having no idea what was happening, she could only stare non-comprehendingly at the messages John was sending her. Have you seen it? There’s a crazy video of you online! Did you fuck three men? What the hell is going on?

She still didn’t get it. “Bill, what’s going on? I have no idea why my phone is blowing up!”

“It’s because of THIS.”

He handed his phone to her, and Karen froze. On the screen was a very clear picture of her face with a large smile plastered all over it. Unfortunately, it was also plastered with the fresh wet cum of the three men who had shot their loads all over her body not much earlier. The tag was: Corporate Consultant Slut, and then it gave her full name in the description, along with a play by play of an unnamed black man picking her up in the bar, and then all three men sharing her body.

Rewinding to the start and pressing Play, she felt sick to her stomach. All her excessive sexual deeds had been captured from the moment all three men had begun playing with her body. She’d been so caught up in everything, she’d had no idea they must have switched on a phone to record her. For everything had been filmed… every penetration, every cumshot, and every time she’d begged in ecstasy for Jalen to fill her up, obviously reveling in the abuse the three men were cascading onto her body.

At the very end she saw the camera cut out, shortly after Ken retrieved it from the dresser he must have placed it on while she was distracted by the other men’s arrival. But he was still filming as he scanned her naked body, covered in their fluids, visible on the bed as he laughed at her with his friends. You could even see the load Leroy had shot inside her oozing out of her gaped asshole.

“Oh my God.” Her body began trembling. Notifications of yet more witnesses to her debauchery continued pouring into her phone until finally she managed to shut it completely off. Feeling waves of nausea overwhelm her, she fled into the bathroom and brought up everything in her stomach.

Walking back out on shaky legs, she gazed brokenly at Bill. “I’ll never be able to show my face in public again. In this or any other town. And my career is over.” The room spun around her, and then she collapsed, barely making it onto the bed, everything going black.

She woke up to an empty room. Her suitcase was still there, but Bill’s was gone. Desperately hoping it might have just been a horrible nightmare, she turned on her phone, and was greeted with hundreds of messages and notifications. The video had already gone viral on several porn sites.

Quickly clicking Bill’s number, she heard the phone ring once, and then his voice on the line. “BILL! Where are you? We need to…”

He immediately cut her off, but at least it was verbal instead of his hanging up. She knew from that, and because his suitcase was gone, he had decided to leave her, but she needed to tell him how and why everything had happened.

“Karen, I don’t want to talk to you right now. You let three strange men gang bang you in a hotel room, without even telling anyone. I think you’re so far gone you can’t even see that this entire thing is way past the point of no return.”

Her mind raced. “Bill, I don’t know how that happened, but we can talk about it. Just come back.” Her heart was racing, and she realized that because she had let herself be controlled by her urges, she was about to lose the best lover she had ever had. And probably her husband as well, judging from the messages from John she had seen.

“I’m sorry Karen, but I can’t risk anyone finding out about us, and linking me to any of what you just did. It’s gone way too far. We’ll have to completely avoid each other for a while.” The line went dead.

Just as she was sitting there stunned, with the dead phone in her hand, it rang again, this time from a number she didn’t recognize. Pressing the button to reject the call, she prepared herself for the worst. It seemed that whoever had facilitated her downfall had done their homework.

There had been multiple emails already from reporters, gossip tabloids, and even a couple of porn sites wanting to speak with her about performing for them now that she was famous, or rather infamous. Someone must have given them all her email address, or else just posted it somewhere prominent.

Her voicemail flashed, and she pressed the button to see who had contacted her.

“Mrs. Foster, my name is Amelia; I am Christine Paxton’s personal assistant. Ms. Paxton wishes to meet you in her office tomorrow morning at 10am to discuss a business proposal. It relates to the recent events you’ve been notified about.”

Karen knew this must refer to the video that was now fully public knowledge. Which probably meant the blonde entrepreneur had no intention of coming through for Karen. But if so, then why would she summon her to a meeting? It would be easier just to let Karen get tossed around in the firestorm of being blackballed by the entire business community. What could her motive possibly be?

“Ms. Paxton will expect you tomorrow morning. Kindly don’t be late. 329 East Maple Street, Suite 224.” The message finished abruptly and very commandingly.

She hung up the phone and tried to come up with any conceivable reasons why Christine would want to see her. She came up empty, but she soon realized that whatever it was, she had nothing left to lose! With the impending and apparently inexorable buyout, both her husband and her lover were about to lose their jobs, and she had been branded a corporate slut to millions of people, her cum-covered face everywhere.

The only saving grace was that her parents had passed away a few years ago without learning about this! So if Christine was willing to make her an offer, no matter how demeaning, it might be a good idea to accept it.

The only other factor was John. While he enjoyed watching her with other men, what he had likely watched tonight was far beyond anything she had ever done before. She pressed his number, and he immediately picked up. “I’m going crazy. Where are you? What’s going on?” Karen was comforted that his voice sounded concerned instead of angry.

“I’m okay, or at least I am physically. I’m still at the hotel. Bill left me, and wants nothing to do with me.” She paused. “I can’t believe how badly I screwed up, and I think now I’m finally paying the price.”

The fact that whoever had facilitated the recording had immediately used it to ruin her, was surprisingly ironic. Karen had used her body and sexual skills to serve her own purposes, and now that whole concept had been turned against her. Instead of saving her husband or their company, she had almost certainly ruined every friendship or business relationship she had in the world, and possibly even her marriage! And all because she had lost control over herself.

“Babe, obviously I’m upset about what happened, but I love you, and I just want to make sure you’re okay.” Tears welled in her eyes at this unexpected reassurance from the man she loved more than anything.

“Thank you.” She choked back a sob. “Please, just wait for me to come home; I’ll get there as quickly as I can. I desperately need to be with you.”

“I’ll be waiting for you with open arms.” I really needed to hear that! Thank you, dearest.

Karen scanned through her messages, tried to delete them all but they kept flooding in too fast, and did manage to disable all her social media accounts. So many messages were flooding in from her family and friends, but mainly strangers. Many were calling her horrible names, but many others wanted to hook up in disgusting ways. And a few were employment offers, all from porn sites.

Whatever malicious intent the mystery person who released her video had, it was wildly successful; they had totally ruined her life. She finally managed to fall asleep again.

The morning sunshine woke her up, and Karen looked into the bathroom mirror at a face streaked with tears. It still felt like a nightmarish dream, except that whenever she turned on her phone, emails and messages continued pouring in. As she showered, she began puzzling again about what Christine Paxton could possibly want with her. There was nothing she herself could do, so the woman had every ounce of leverage in the world, if she wanted to try and salvage Karen’s position.

She dressed demurely for the meeting, trying to hold her head high as she walked through the hotel towards the elevator. The address the assistant had given her was an office building only two blocks away from the hotel, and even while walking that short distance, Karen saw several men do double takes at her face, or hidden smiles behind cell phones as they photographed her. Fortunately she didn’t encounter anyone once she entered the building and took the elevator to the second floor. She steeled her courage and knocked at the indicated door.

Christine opened it, a smile on her face like a shark who had just consumed someone delicious. When Karen walked in, she gestured for her to stand in front of a large desk, then seated herself in the chair behind it. Pausing, she looked Karen up and down. Karen felt unnerved even from just having Christine looking at her.

“Good morning, Karen. I trust you didn’t sleep well, considering your probable concerns about your sudden notoriety. Although I have to say, you definitely have some skills I didn’t know about.”

So she knows about the video. Of course; who doesn’t? Then why am I even here?

“Is that why I’m here? So you can rub salt in my wounds?” This isn’t starting out at all well!

“Well, since you seem to enjoy getting people on camera so much, I thought I’d get some footage of you performing on camera with a few friends of mine. They obviously took very good care of you. At least it looked like you were thoroughly enjoying yourself.”

“That video was because of YOU?” Karen couldn’t believe it. What she had thought until this moment was that a simple hookup fantasy encounter had backfired because of three mean-spirited men acting on a sick whim, and now her reputation was destroyed in the corporate world and everywhere else. She would never be able to get another consulting job again, unless she relocated to another country, probably across an ocean. But Christine had done this to her DELIBERATELY?

“You’re humiliated. My friends used your body like you were their own personal little whore, just like you prostituted yourself to make your little deal happen with my company. Fair trade I think, for how manipulative you’ve been. Basically, from now on you won’t be able to get hired as far away as Malaysia, because as soon as they Google your name, guess what will pop up first thing? Your getting gang banged by three black men and begging for more.”

Her blood went cold. Christine was right. Karen was completely at her mercy. The only question was her motive behind the entire thing.

“Why? Why would you do this, especially to another woman?”  

“Oh sweetie, don’t pull that gender crap with me. You’ve been a corporate slut since long before the start of all this, and I’m just wrapping it up into a neat little package. We’ve all been there and had to do things maybe we didn’t want to do in order to get ahead, and I don’t blame you for a bit of it. When I saw what you were willing to do – and enjoying it to boot – it made me remember my own early days. I’m as big a slut as you are; I just never got caught.”

She walked around the desk. “So, I have a proposal for you. Since you won’t ever be able to get a job anywhere else, you’re going to work for me. We’ll call you my personal assistant, just like Amelia. And yes, she’s as big a slut as either of us, which often comes in very handy. So you can join her in taking care of my corporate friends the way you know best, which ensures that both you and your husband will have employment. I’ll even pay you both very well. But your little fling with Bill is over as of now. You belong to me, and you’ll fuck whomever I tell you to, your husband if you choose, and nobody else.”

“You want me to…” Karen trailed off. The reality of her situation was obvious. Her past and present indiscretions were seen as an asset by Christine; one to be used to further her own corporate career. Instead of having sex solely for her own and John’s needs, she’d be doing it for someone else. But sex was sex, wasn’t it? Isn’t that what she’d been telling herself ever since she laid down the law to John and turned him into her (fortunately willing) cuckold?

Was what Christine was now proposing… well, dictating actually… really any different? Except for her not being in control of the scenarios, Karen knew the role of shameless slut was one she could definitely excel at.

“I want you to entertain certain people at my discretion. And if you’re good at your job, then there might even be some nice bonuses in your future.” She pressed a button on her desk. “You may come in with the paperwork.”

The door opened, and a man walked into the office carrying a file folder. Karen gasped when she saw him, all the pieces flying together in her mind. It was Ken! The chance meeting they’d experienced at the hotel bar had obviously been anything but chance. It had all been arranged by a mastermind of deception… Christine… solely in order to catch her in an almost suicidally compromised situation.

When she saw him, Karen stiffened under her suddenly rigid control, but her body nevertheless involuntarily responded by her nipples getting hard and her panties getting damp. She remembered how wonderfully thick this man had felt inside her, and how much she’d loved being controlled and used by him and his friends.

His massive black frame today was again covered only by a tight shirt and slacks. She couldn’t suppress her memory of how incredibly good he had made her feel. Her sexual hind brain was taking over again.

“I believe you know my assistant Ken?” Christine smiled. “In the Biblical sense? He’s got our paperwork with him, but I also think maybe we can come to an additional arrangement.”

Karen gulped. “What… do you want me to do?”

The other woman smiled again. “Well, it seems only proper I should get a chance to watch the amazing Karen Foster in action. Just like your cuckold husband does, I too enjoy watching my lovers perform sex in front of me sometimes, and Ken has been an invaluable part of my team for years… yet another ‘personal assistant’ if you will; I have several. So… I’m about to give you two a chance to enjoy each other again, and I’ll be in a position to enjoy watching it from close by.”

Christine walked around her desk and sat on the edge, looking expectantly at the two others in the room. Her skirt slid up her legs as she crossed them and gave a simple command.

“So, Karen, I have a request. An order, actually. Right now, I want you to suck his cock. I happen to know from the internet you’re very, very good at it.”

Ken smiled and unbuckled his belt, then his fly went down and his thick, black cock fell free. Even mostly soft, it was still gigantic. Karen stood there momentarily, still overwhelmed by all that was happening to her. In a small number of hours, she had been exposed as a world class filthy slut on the internet, her career had been ruined, and now this maniacal woman was ordering her to perform a sexual act that was borderline against her will.

But in reality, it wasn’t. She realized that sucking Ken’s cock was exactly what she wanted to do right now. And having Christine, conniving bitch that she was, watching her only made it even more arousing.

She obediently knelt slowly and watched as Ken approached her, his thick cock rapidly lengthening with hardness. He held it out to her and stroked her hair gently. The head looked just as delicious as it had the night before. Karen opened her mouth and slid her mouth around the spongy tip, reaching out her tongue to lick it around the base. He groaned. His skin’s musky scent overwhelmed her senses just like it had before, and she welcomed him deeper, beginning to suck him with even strokes of her lips.

Finally his member was fully hard and it filled her mouth completely, pushing her cheeks out and forcing her to breathe through her nose as she caressed him up and down with her hand, getting him as wet as she could.

“Jesus…” she heard Christine moan. “You can take him all the way in!”

As she continued to feel his thick shaft pushing in and out of her mouth and throat, almost choking her, Karen caught a glimpse of Christine with her legs spread wide and her panties askew. Her hand was busy sliding down a perfectly groomed mound, her lips separated and glistening. She was staring at the live pornographic tableau only two feet away from her, smiling contentedly as she masturbated.

Karen suddenly felt empowered; she was in fact performing for someone and giving them pleasure, just as she did for her husband. Although this performance had a different feeling to it than it ever had with John. Nevertheless, it still made her feel sexy and desired. If the act of her pleasing a man was what this woman wanted to see, then Karen would give it to her, and make sure she was well satisfied. She found her own hand creeping between her legs, caressing the dampness already saturating her panties.

“Bitch, remove your clothing. Slowly,” Christine commanded. Karen released Ken’s cock with a pop, stood, and without any hesitation or resistance, started unbuttoning her blouse. It soon was cast aside to the floor, and then her skirt was unzipped to quickly join it.

Ken stood there gazing at her, stroking his massive erection as Karen gazed seductively at the real bitch in the room. She undid her bra and slid her panties down, kicking off her shoes as they went. She was now naked and totally exposed. And there wasn’t any hiding behind hands, either. She was beautiful and she knew it, and both Ken and Christine knew it, so she just stood in place brazenly, allowing the other two to be turned on by her.

Christine licked her lips. “Very nice. Now, Ken. Fuck her for me. Lean her over my desk. I want to watch.”

Ken’s hand reached into her hair, and with a forceful jerk, he pulled Karen to her feet. There was no way she could resist, but she didn’t even want to. He pushed her down over the bare desk so she felt the cool, hard surface under her breasts. She felt his fingers separating her ass cheeks, and then the tickle of his cock moving into position to fuck her from behind. All she could see was Christine smiling, and still fingering her wet slit as she now stood on the other side of her desk with spread legs like a cowgirl before the two lovers, close enough for Karen to feel her breath on her face.

When Ken pushed into her, she cried out with the force of the thrust, not able to hide how incredibly good it felt to be stretched, but again not wanting to. Her hips spread to accommodate him, and he withdrew, and then started pushing into her hard and deep, grunting like a rutting animal as he fucked her. His thick cock stretched her just like it had last night, and it felt exhilarating to be getting fucked by him in front of someone else.

“That’s it, Ken. Fuck her hard and fast. But Karen, don’t you dare cum until I say you can. I won’t say what I’ll do if you disobey me, but you already have good reason to know how cruel I can be.” Christine continued playing with her wet slit and watching as Ken plunged into Karen like a jackhammer, not restraining himself at all. His grunts echoed with every slap of his thighs against her ass.

Karen took the warning to heart. She did indeed have reason to fear Christine’s cruelty. She was on the very brink, but now she absolutely must exert iron control over herself, and she would.

A case in point: the woman picked the receiver of her phone off the desk beside Ken and Karen, and dialed a number. Karen watched her smile when the party picked up. “Hello, is this John?”

A cold shiver ran down Karen’s body. Christine had just called her husband while another man was fucking her loudly across her own desk. Her sadistic nature was both frightening but incredibly arousing. “My name is Christine Paxton, and I’m the one taking over your company. Now listen to this, John. Your wife is generously saving both of your jobs.”

She held out the phone, and Karen could hear a faint voice calling her name while Ken grunted louder, and then spanked her ass hard. She squealed!

Christine put the phone back to her ear. “Hear that? As you know, your wife loves getting fucked and spanked.” She held out the phone again like a microphone. “Aren’t you enjoying this, Karen? Don’t you love that big black man pounding your pussy you’re his enormous cock?”

All Karen could do was mewl and nod, desperately fending off her impending orgasm, tears of humiliated ecstasy streaming down her face.

“Well from now on, he’s going to fuck you anytime he wants to. Is that understood? Tell your husband you agree.”

As she continued being invaded by Ken’s massive member, it felt like she had become immersed in one massive and endless orgasm, where her body never descended from any of the continuous peaks. “YES!” she cried, “sweetheart, this hot black stud can drive me crazy anytime he wants!” giving Christine an affirmation of her question, but also expressing how well she was getting fucked right now.

“My employee is going to make your wife cum exactly when I tell her to. Would you like to hear that?”

She pressed a button, and now Karen could hear John’s voice offer a hesitant, “Yes, please.” Christine leaned forward, only inches from Karen’s face, as she rocked back and forth on the hard surface.

“Okay, Karen. You can cum now. I know you want to.”

Oh my God, yes. I need it! Karen relaxed her desperate self-control and started truly responding to Ken’s massive cock plumbing her depths. Her final build towards a tidal wave of enjoyment began quickly, and now she could let it crescendo to the finale she desperately sought.

Knowing her sweet, submissive, supportive husband was listening to her cries getting higher and more intense, only made it sweeter. Finally, with several loud gasps, she moaned, “OH! YES! John, I’m cumming on Ken’s cock!” and her body released the tension inside in a violent shiver that forced her pussy muscles to squeeze Ken’s cock spasmodically. Christine smiled down at her.

“There you go, John. Expect her back soon, but she may need a bit of a rest before you can expect anything conjugal from her.” She clicked off the phone. “See? All taken care of. Now your husband is on board, and you needn’t hold back from doing or telling him anything.”

“Okay Ken, she’s good. You may finish in her, on her, whatever, if you like.” She stepped back as Ken began grunting loudly and thrusting even harder, making the entire desk shake. Karen just closed her eyes and waited for what she knew was about to be an incredibly large load of cum exploding inside her body. He surprised her by pulling out, then grabbing her shoulder and pulling her to a kneeling position in front of him.

With a loud bellow, he held her in place and stroked his cock, and then she felt the first spurt of his seed jet onto her face and neck. Another quickly followed, covering her nose, eyes and lips with white seed. Then for one final humiliation, he rubbed the head of his softening cock against her mouth and commanded her a deep voice. “That’s good, baby. Now clean me up.” She accepted his head into her mouth and used her tongue to bathe him clean, savouring the last few drops he unleashed.

He stepped back and Karen continued kneeling in place, feeling the sticky cum sliding down her face. She gently wiped it from her eyes, and looked up to see Christine standing over her, grinning widely.

“Smile.” She had her cell phone out and was videotaping Karen’s cum-covered face. “This will be stored for later, if we ever need it. I realize that by now any attempt to blackmail you would be pointless, but from what he told me, your husband enjoys watching you, so maybe I’ll send it to him sometime.” Her voice sounded unashamedly sadistic.

Karen realized that not only had she met her match, but this woman outdid her in every way, both in her ability to gain the upper hand, and in her lack of any scruples whatsoever. Her face felt slick and sticky, and as Ken moved away, she reached up, smearing the liquid across her cheeks.

“Wait,” Christine said. “Actually, I think I’ve changed my mind. Come here.” She leaned in and licked some of the sticky fluid off Karen’s face. “This was a lot of fun, and I want to make sure we can enjoy each other’s company again. Plus, I think you might come in handy sometimes.” The other woman reached down and squeezed Karen’s breast.

Christine’s tongue felt warm and delightful. Even though Karen had just survived a massive orgasm, she felt a fresh tingle between her legs, wondering how it would feel to have Christine’s tongue penetrating her.

“If you want the job, it’s yours. The only caveat is that you shall be my personal travel assistant and will accompany me on all my business trips. I think you can fill that role perfectly. And, we will obviously get to… have lots of fun while we’re away.” Christine walked towards her and leaned forward, her lips only inches away from Karen’s. It was as if she was offering herself to Karen, but also in complete control of her.

Karen felt a familiar tingle run through her body. The power the other woman held over her was both attractive and addicting. She couldn’t help but lean forward in return, and gently kiss her lips. A small peck turned into a longer, more erotic embrace, and their tongues met briefly. Karen felt her pussy dampen from Christine’s touch, but only on her face. Her pussy still throbbed from the earlier penetration, but suddenly she found herself wanting to taste and touch Christine and offer her satisfaction. “I… I want…”

Christine read her perfectly and stepped back. “I’ll take that as your agreement. You want me, and you have me… anytime I choose. The employment agreement is right here.” She turned and picked up a folder, handing it to Karen. “Take it away and read it carefully; consult an attorney if you wish, because it dictates the terms you will live by for the rest of your life. I’ll expect it signed and back in my hands by tomorrow morning, eight o’clock promptly. I have a trip scheduled to Hong Kong next week, and you’ll join me. Our business partner there, Mr. Chow, loves western women, so pack lots of sexy clothing to make him happy. You’ll be spending two nights in his hotel room. And he prefers lacy lingerie. I’ll award you a large signing bonus tomorrow morning so you can purchase nothing but quality garments and accessories.”

She slid her skirt down into place and smoothed it out. “That’s all for today, Karen. I’ve enjoyed our little negotiation. Now get your clothes on and get out.”

Shaking, Karen retrieved her clothes from the floor and staggered from the office. In a daze, it took her a while to realize that even though she was still thoroughly humiliated, her reputation still in tatters, at least she and John were still employed, and their family would survive.

If Christine got to call the shots, maybe that was a good thing, and from what she had said in her office, Karen would be able to enjoy her sexuality as much as she ever had, possibly even more. And if Ken would always go along on the trips, he would certainly make an excellent replacement for Bill.

Walking out of the office and into almost blindingly bright sunlight, Karen was incredulous at the turn of events that had just taken place. Not only had she been manipulated by someone who was obviously a master at it, but she was now embarking on a career as a kind of courtesan, acting totally at the whims of Christine and other powerful men and women she would be loaned to.

She dialed her husband with a trembling hand. After their conversation earlier, she knew her marriage was secure, even though his wife was starring in the newest viral sex video on the internet. And she hoped that once he heard about her new arrangement, he would look forward to seeing her travel in the future. Karen had originally begun her journey simply by using her body for her family’s gain, and that concept had now come full circle. The future depended upon to her performance.

THE END
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