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Chapter 1 - Flirting

Erin yawned as she reached for her buzzing phone.  ‘Seth again.’  She smiled to herself as she noted the time, just before midnight. ‘He is so ready!  Took him long enough.’ Erin sat up in bed, the sheets flowing from her bare torso like water, her husband, Jack, stirred beside her as she read the text and grinned.

You still awake?  Got a few minutes? Hint, Hint 

Erin smirked as she read the text.  They had been chatting on and off most of the evening actually, the texts had been going on for several months now.  His comfort level as she teased of her sexual experiences grew with each night.  He ended this one with a wink emoji. 

Seth always started slow but by now they both knew he was eager to hear something more about her sex life.  Over the last several months they fell into a pattern, late night texting, teasing and flirting with her usually revealing a ‘secret’.  ‘This must be what Jack loves so much about deep sea fishing.’  Erin chuckled at the thought.

She finally typed back, Hint, hint?  I’ve given you plenty of hints the last few weeks.  You guess.

As she lay in bed waiting for his response she reflected on her campaign to seduce him.

Seth was Erin’s boss, a fit man in his early 50’s.  She found herself attracted to him almost from the moment she accepted her job at a private Miami hospital two years ago.  She enjoyed his dry wit almost as much as she appreciated the way he treated her as a professional and ignored her as a woman.  They quickly developed a close working relationship, but he was much too professional to ever suggest even an innocent off site lunch or dinner.  Their only non-work conversations, until recently, were at social functions with their spouses.

Seth and Erin had neighboring offices in a back wing of the hospital and shared a receptionist but, until recently, Seth almost never entered her ‘domain’ and their meetings always happened in one of the very public conference rooms. 

For years, Erin found his friendly indifference intriguing and often fantasized about ways to make him lose control.  She knew men found her attractive and suspected she could have had many lovers but was always too shy to allow that to happen. 

‘Well, before the trip to the nudist resort. That trip changed my whole outlook on life”.  Now, she found herself, if she was being honest, almost offended by his apparent lack of interest in her.

His professionalism and, she had to admit, age difference, made it easier for her to just casually flirt with him.  However, that same professionalism and her own natural shyness, kept the flirting to barely noticeable, nothing more than a smile here and there.  ‘Hell, nothing I did was really flirting before now.’

All that changed a month after she returned to work from her vacation.  Seth entered her office within minutes of her walking in and booting up her computer.  She remembered the conversation vividly.

“Erin, morning.  I’m sorry to bother you on your first day back but do you have a few minutes?”  He began in his usual polite, almost apologetic manner.  She turned to look at him, a smile brightening her face as she took in his very fashionable grey suit, white shirt and tie.  Even in Miami, he held to wearing a suit when at work.

“Seth!  Of course, I was going to look you up as soon as I got my computer up and running.  I don’t have a patient this morning, just catching up on paperwork.  By the way, thanks so much for taking on my cases last week!”  Erin and Seth both specialized in counseling substance abuse patients.  Unfortunately, business was booming, especially with the wealthy clientele their hospital served.

“No problem.  Err, Ummm.”  He stood in the doorway, shifting back and forth as he seemed to struggle for words.  He visibly drew himself together, putting on his professional face. “Well, this is of a personal nature.  I just wanted to tell you something before things get too crazy.  Mind if I sit?”  He asked and gestured to the chair before her desk.

“Well, I’ll just get to it then.” He told her, as he sat at her gesture.  Sensing his obvious discomfort, Erin came around her desk and pulled a chair from her session area to sit closer.

“Seth are you OK?”  She asked.  “Am I OK?”  She added as an attempted joke. “You aren’t firing me, are you?”

“OH, God no, not that.”  He paused, visibly marshalling his thoughts. “Sarah and I are separated.  I should have said something a while ago, but the time just never felt right.  We both have attorneys and have filed papers for divorce.  I wanted to let you know because I may miss a few days here and there.”

They spoke for nearly an hour after his confession.  Erin offering what comfort she could, encouraging him to talk to her whenever he needed, but knowing he probably wouldn’t.  She almost felt guilty for her growing arousal as she realized she might make him interested in her. ‘I’m such a slut, trying to take advantage of him while he is so low.’

“Thanks so much for talking.”  He said as he stood, then turned back to her, a quizzical look on his face.  “You’ve changed a little since your vacation.  More relaxed, comfortable, confident.  Anyway, I really do appreciate your taking the time to chat.”

“Well thanks.  It was a very nice get-away.  More relaxing than I expected. Or, maybe it’s just the tan.”  She smiled at him and gave a little wink. ‘Hmmm, yes I’ve changed.  IF you’re lucky, you may find out how much.’

He blushed the second he saw her wink and left her office with a confused wave and blurted, “See you later.” 

Erin sat in the silence thinking for several minutes.  ‘After the vacation, Jack and I decided we would be open in our relationship and really get into the swinger life.  I don’t know that he expected anything real soon but…  I do want to get into Seth’s pants and the poor man looks like he really needs to have a good time. At the very least, I can do some flirting.  I miss someone new lusting after me.’

She decided it would be up to her to take the initiative.  That day, she dropped by his office several times for marginally work-related items.  She never brought up the divorce but found occasion to casually touch his shoulder or arm whenever possible.  ‘He is so fastidious about casual touching. For someone like that, this is close to foreplay. I was never that girl.  The touchy flirty kind and wasn’t sure how he was going to respond.  Good thing he seemed to enjoy the attention.’

When she went home that night she found Jack already there, sitting on the couch watching a game.  The smell of something delicious cooking in the background.  ‘It’s only been a month since vacation, but he has been so awesome.  We’ve talked about keeping up with our new lifestyle but haven’t really had the opportunity to try anything.  I’m just going to tell him my plan and see if all this is for real.’  She plopped down on his lap, nearly spilling his beer but eliciting a deep chuckle and kiss from him as she wrapped her arms around his neck.

“Jack, would you have a problem if I try to seduce Seth?”  Erin stated bluntly, staring into his eyes for a reaction.

“Really?  Seth?”  He sputtered, an almost amused look on his face. “Why?”

“Well, I’ve always thought he was cute.  I think we could keep it discreet. Hell, I know that is the only way he would do anything.”  Erin said before Jack interrupted her gently.

“OK, I get that but what about his wife and, well the fact he is old and stuffy.”  He asked, giving her a brief tickle on her ribcage.

“Well, he and Sarah are getting a divorce.  He told me this morning.  I don’t know all the details, but it is hitting him pretty hard.”  She paused a second before allowing a coquettish smirk to show. “Part of it is also the challenge and I thought you would enjoy hearing how I flirt with him.”

Jack laughed at that. “Look, I will never again doubt your ability to get a man in bed.”  He kissed her before continuing, “I just don’t think you will have any luck with Seth.”

Jack and Erin had been together since their freshman year in college.  He was only the second man she ever had sex with and for years thought he would be her last.  They married right after college and life seemed pretty good for a while.  She wasn’t sure where the change occurred but sometime in their second year of marriage she realized their fighting had increased and sex was an almost non-existent event.  As a therapist, she knew deep down their marriage was in trouble but found she didn’t care to try and fix it. 

She finally decided to file for divorce after one of their increasingly frequent fights over, of all things, Jack’s desire to spend a week at a nudist resort.  It was a long-time fantasy of his dating back to their honeymoon.  On that trip, he had convinced her to go topless and ever since had a never-ending desire for them to try more public nudity. If she was honest with herself, she also loved the experience. 

After secretly contacting an attorney and went so far as to complete the paperwork needed for a filing, Erin surprised Jack and told him she wanted to take the vacation with him after all. She told herself it might be a final chance to bring back some excitement to the marriage to which she had already invested several years of her life. 

At first, it seemed the vacation would be terrible.  She wasn’t sure she could go completely nude and found herself sullen and angry.  Was the marriage really worth it?  It only got worse when Jack left her for a day to drive back to Miami for a work emergency.  She sulked after he left, determined to stay in their room and read.  Equally determined to leave the moment he returned.  After a few hours, with frequent trips to the window to stare at the gorgeous tropical setting, she threw caution to the wind and left the room to lay out at the pool.  She’d no sooner left the room when she met Brad on the path leading to the pool.  She never knew what possessed her to hang out with Brad and his friends that day, much less bring Brad back to her room that evening. Whatever the reason, that nights play was a turning point.  She decided it would either be the end of the marriage or perhaps the start of something new.

When Jack returned the next day, she told him about Brad and his three friends, including a woman named Beth who joined them for the rest of that evening. 

Jack struggled with what happened but admitted it fed into his fantasies.  They used the rest of the week to explore and push their sexual boundaries.  Erin surprised herself as she indulged in sex with multiple partners while Jack watched.  It was never a fantasy of hers, but she found the reality intoxicating.  Jack confessed, he enjoyed watching almost as much as participating.  With those admissions, they decided to continue their move into swinging when they returned home.

“OK, so you are good if I try?” She asked, tickling his ribcage playfully and squirming slightly in his lap.  He laughed at her play and tickled back before responding.

“Sure, it’s funny.  I was going to ask you something.” He leered at her in a comical fashion. “Sort of along the same lines.  Clint is coming over Sunday to watch the game.  How about a little topless bartending?”

Clint was Jack’s oldest friend.  In fact, they went to college together and met Erin their freshman year in college.  Jack and Erin began dating from the start and were soon inseparable.  Their only issue in those early days was Clint. From the start he was continually dropping sexual innuendos and made it a point to ignore the ‘stay away’ signs on the door of the room he shared with Jack.  Often catching the two engaged in some sexual act.  For the next four years, Erin made it a point to stay covered in Jack’s room and later in the apartment he shared with Clint.  She grew to hate Clint for his never-ending attempts to see her naked among other things. 

Erin frowned for a second. ‘I still hate Clint, but he’s been better since the resort.  In fact, he almost seems afraid of me. We haven’t done anything since the day he stayed with us and I have been super horny.’’

“Hmmm, just topless?  That’s all you guys want?”  She started with a glare but ruined the serious face when her lip upturned slightly. “What the hell, why not. I’ve been eager to play around since we got home. What about Angela?”  Erin leaned over and kissed Jack. Angela was Clint’s fiancé, someone Erin really liked and often wondered how she could be with an ass like Clint.  

“She can’t make it, but you know she won’t mind.  She knows all about the resort and is just sad she missed out on the fun.  Clint said she told him we still need to get together as couples.  Just topless, but if you wanted more...”

“OK, why not.  And, if you two are good boys.  Wait, I know you.  What is the fantasy you want to live out?” Erin found one of his nipples through his shirt and gave it a friendly twist. 

“Ow.  OK, ok.  If you wanted, you could take him back to the room and screw.  I’d kinda like to listen to you guys while the game is on.”  He admitted sheepishly.

“Seriously?  Listen?”  Erin looked at Jack, brow furrowed. “I know you like to watch but this is different.”

“Yeah, I know.  I just thought it would be fun. Kinky, you know.  Just the thought of you down the hall getting fucked while I’m in the other room, it turns me on.”  He gave her a puppy dog face as he spoke.

Laughing at him, “I can feel how turned on you get just talking about it. OK.  we will see.”  Erin let the promise in the words linger as she stroked him through his pants before standing and walking away. 

Later that same night Erin sent Seth her first non-work-related text, just asking him how he was doing.  They chatted about nothing special on and off for the next several hours.  The following day he sheepishly apologized for keeping her up late.

“Seth, I had fun, besides, I was in bed for most of our texting.”  She patted him on the arm and allowed a sexy little smirk to form before turning and walking down the hall to her office. Erin was wearing a dress she considered borderline appropriate for work.  Tight and lower cut than her norm, it showed off her slim figure and shapely rear. ‘I bet he is watching my ass.’ She thought but didn’t dare to turn around to confirm.

Back in her bed, Erin’s hand gently traced a circle around one bare nipple as she continued to reflect on her long campaign to seduce Seth.  Jack was breathing softly next to her, his presence adding to her arousal as she worked to get another man turned on enough to take her to bed.  She shared her messages with Jack, he loved seeing how daring she was getting with her comments to Seth, even going so far as to suggest some working.

She thought back on how she started off slow, finding ways to be in Seth’s office, meeting with him after work to review a file or any other pretense she could find.  She always made it a point to text him in the evening to ‘see how he was doing’.  After a week of that, he actually initiated at least half of their after-work messaging.  Sex with Jack was never better than on the nights she told him about her efforts to seduce Seth.

At work, she maintained a very professional appearance, but began wearing clothes Jack referred to as her ‘slutty librarian wardrobe” several time a week.  Low cut blouses, tight skirts and heels.  Her favorite outfits were the ones with button down shirts.  Somehow, she chuckled in her mind as she recalled the many times she would pause in the hall just to unbutton a few before entering his office.  ‘He tried so hard not to look but after a few days, I caught his eyes lingering on my cleavage. Flirting with a shy guy is so hard!’ 

She allowed Seth a few weeks of very surreptitious glances down her blouse before upping her game. Her office visits evolved to blatant leaning over his desk, oh so correctly pointing to a note or file, all the while knowing Seth could clearly see the sexy lace bra’s she loved to wear. In addition, her ass was always finding a way to brush against him whenever the opportunity arose.  ‘Amazing how many tight places I found to walk past him.  The poor guy was always apologizing for bumping into me when it was really me bumping him and Jack, he really got off when I acted out the touches for him.’ 

A few weeks into this, one of his texted apologies helped her to push their written conversation to a whole new level. 

Seth, you apologized for bumping into me again.  I was pushing by you in that narrow area between your desk and bookshelf.  I should apologize for my ass rubbing you

HAHA, no need to apologize for that! OK, I just feel like a clutz.

Did you ever think I might enjoy the casual ‘bump’?  LOL?

Ummm, really?

Yes silly.  I bet you are blushing!

Yeah, you would win that bet. Seriously, you did that on purpose?  Don’t mess with the pathetic guy going through a divorce.

Not messing with you.  Damn, you mean you didn’t realize all the other stuff was me flirting?

Wait, you are flirting with me?

I feel insulted.  I know you’ve enjoyed the view down my shirt.  You don’t think all that was an accident, do you?

He responded with a blushing emoji followed by, What about Jack?

“Perfect!”  Erin remembered whispering aloud as she crafted a response. Jack doesn’t have a problem with me flirting.  Hell, I’ve even served he and his best friend beer topless. Does that shock you? 

She smiled as she typed, her heart beating a staccato rhythm in her chest and she felt arousal grow as she hit send. That night Jack was working late, so, none of his masterful tongue work on her pussy to soothe her arousal.

‘This is either going to fuck us up forever or get really fun.’ She remembered thinking.

Are you serious?  No way! OK, maybe a little shocked but… No fair dropping that on me.  You know I’ve had a few glasses of bourbon tonight.  LOL

Was his immediate response followed by, So, is it wrong to ask about it? 

‘Gotcha!’  Erin remembered the thrill at that simple question.  She remembered she waited a while before crafting her response.

No, I don’t mind.  Ask what you want.  Just remember, I’ve been drinking a bit myself.  Don’t be too shocked.

So, topless?  Like totally? How did that happen?

Yep.  I wore a bikini bottom and nothing else.  We sat around and watched the game for a few hours and I got the beers.  It was fun, I enjoyed it.

Wow.  Since he asked you I guess Jack really doesn’t mind?

No, we’ve known Clint since college.  He’s even seen me nude.  Jack likes it.  Honestly, they are just boobs, even if I do think mine are pretty nice.  Very nice and firm in fact.

Oh geez.  I won’t be able to look at you tomorrow.  I bet they enjoyed the game!

Erin remembered chuckling at the comment and debating her response.  That day Clint arrived at their house just before the game started.  Erin did bring the men beers and enjoyed Clint’s attempts to casually stare while not staring at her tits.  ‘He really was on his best behavior that day.  The bastard.  It just made me hornier.’

I think they both enjoyed the game and halftime show. She finally typed back.

Halftime show?  OK, I have to ask.  Not the one on TV?

Erin slid the tip of her finger into her pussy, just teasing herself as she thought how to respond. 

No, not just that.

You’re going to make me beg?  LOL

Yes. 

Her finger went back to her damp pussy as she remembered that chat and the halftime show she never really detailed to Seth because he chickened out. 

Just before the second half, Erin walked into the living room and stood before the TV staring back and forth at both men. 

“I need to get fucked.”  She said bluntly pulling the string holding her bottoms up, allowing them to drop to the floor.

“Go ahead Clint.  I may come in later.”  Jack said, winking to Erin.

“Umm, sure.”  Clint replied, almost reluctantly.

Erin pointed to Clint, crooked her finger in a ‘come here’ gesture and walked down the hall to the master bedroom, Clint following close behind.

“Strip.”  She told him, standing at the edge of the bed as she watched him first pull off his shirt then drop his shorts to the floor.  His dark cock was a half solid pole sticking out in her direction.

“I’m pretty wet.”  Lilly purred, running a hand along her pussy, then licking her fingers. “You look ready, just fuck me from behind.” Lilly turned to face the bed, spreading her legs wide.

“Damn, you sure have changed!”  Clint half whispered.  She felt him approach her and slide his dick along her lips.  She imagined his hand holding the base of his cock, his dark, solid cock as it began to split her pinkness.

“Just fuck me!  Do it hard.”  She nearly begged as he pierced her, following her demands for a hard fuck.  His nuts slapped her clit as he thrust, faster and faster, no attempt to hold back.  Within minutes, he was quivering within her and warm fluid was leaking from her pussy. 

Lilly remembered being jolted back from the vision when Seth finally texted.

Seriously.  I think I need another drink before you tell me about a halftime show, only I don’t have anyone to bring it to me. Haha  

Why Seth, do you need me to bring you one? Damn, she thought.  He chickened out but opened the door. 

Sure.

Hmmm, does that mean you want to see my tits?

There was a long pause before Seth’s response.  ‘C’mon, this is the perfect opportunity for you to ask me out for a drink!’ She thought.

Well, it means I need a beer.  I should probably try to sleep now. He sent a sleepy face.

We will get back to this, it is late.  Night! Erin texted, frustrated he didn’t allow her to go further. 

‘Well, I’m not going to bed frustrated.’ She thought as she pulled a large vibrator from her nightstand. 

Erin continued to trace her nipple and chuckled as she considered how far he’d come since that exchange. Her finger slid down to her pussy, barely noting the stubble she encountered before the tips of her fingers slid along her clit to her moist labia.

“Uhhh.” She let out a barely suppressed moan as she moved her now damp fingers back to caress the sensitive nub of her clitoris.  She was interrupted by the vibration of her phone.  Looking down, she read Seth’s response and grinned, a predator’s grin.

I know you served Jacks friend topless.  Maybe more but you keep teasing.  You mention adventures.  My guess is you were doing something nude all week?

Good guess. By the way, I don’t tease.  I’m flirting with you.  LOL

Nude the whole week?  Sounds interesting.

Oh, believe me, it was!

Damn Erin.  I’m all worked up and we have the conference tomorrow.  I need to get some sleep.

Worked up?  You mean horny for me?  You have wood?  Thinking about my boobs? I’m pretty turned on myself, you should see what I’m doing.

Erin!!!  Wow.

I’ve told you so much.  We’ve been flirting for weeks now.  I’m done playing around.  You want to see my tits?  I don’t mean a peek down my shirt either. 

Maybe.  Holy crap, did I just say that!  LOL

I knew you wanted more than a peak.  You’ve enjoyed my little shows!

Very nice and I would enjoy a beer with you.

By beer you mean you want to see my boobs? 

Holy crap…. Yes.  Yes. 

OK, Are you offering to buy drinks? Hint, hint.

OK, if you are sure. 

Hell yes.  I’m so turned on thinking about it.  Well, you can imagine what I need to do to get to sleep. Oh, the answer to ‘more than nude’ I’ll tell you later. Hahaha 

K, shit.  Now my imagination is going crazy. I’ll see how loose I can get tomorrow, no guarantees.  G-night!


Chapter 2 - Playing with Jack

Erin smiled again as she slid back under the covers.  One hand absently playing with a nipple while the other rolled the firm bud of her clitoris. She gently teased a finger between the folds of her vagina, just touching her opening.  ‘OH, you’ll get pretty loose buddy.’

“Mmmm.”  She moaned softly.

“Seth get you all worked up?”  Jack whispered, his back still turned.

“Yes.  This flirting is making me so fucking horny.” 

“Well, maybe I can help tonight.”  Jack said as he rolled over and placed a hand on hers.  One of his fingers lightly probing her damp opening.  She reveled in the feel of his finger, sliding around the two she’d inserted already.  Both wet from her arousal. 

“Ummm.  I need it.”  Jack slid down her body, planting kisses along her length till he reached her inner thighs.  As he kissed, his finger slid deeper, touching her sensitive spot just inside her opening.

‘FUCK.  He’s gotten so good at that!’  Erin thought as she moaned from his touch. ‘He hasn’t even licked me yet.’  Erin wrapped her fingers in Jacks hair, coaxing his face between her legs.

“Hmmm.”  He moaned as his lips touched her clitoris.  “You know what I want.”

“Maybe.”  Erin was in control enough to tease a little.  She knew Jack wanted to hear about her flirting and plans for Seth.  He pulled back slightly, allowing his fingers to tease her clitoris while the warmth of his breath caressed her flower.

“Tell me what happened today.  Is he ready?”  He punctuated the question by inserting the tip of his tongue in her pussy.

“I was in his office a lot.  He finally admitted to seeing my tits when we texted I was leaning over his desk so much. Ummm, fuck!” Erin gasped as Jack inserted two fingers, gently sliding them along her g-spot while licking her clit. “He knows I want him.  I played with his thigh a few times, I could see he was getting hard and trying to hide it.  He asked about the ballgame, with Clint again.  I gave him a few more details about it.”

Jack chuckled at that. “Did you tell him the rest?” Erin’s pussy was drenched with her lubrication as well as from his moist tongue.  Jack slowly inserted a third finger.  He slid the tips of his fingers along the sensitive spot just inside her canal, feeling her opening wider as her arousal grew.

“Shit!”  Erin exclaimed, grabbing his hand to stop his motion. “Slow down… please, I’m so close, but I want to make it last. No, I didn't tell him the rest.  I don’t want to scare him off.  Just that story made him blush and look uncomfortable the day after I first texted it.” 

“More.” Jack demanded, his fingers had not left her warm opening, but he remained still, feeling his cock throb in anticipation.

“I hugged him again before I left.  He pressed into me.  His cock wasn’t hard, but I could still feel it.”  Erin moaned as Jack returned to his ministrations.  ‘Fuck me, that is so good!’ Erin thought as she spread her legs wider and pushed against his hand and face. 

“He is driving us to Orlando for the conference. I may try more in the car, definitely at the hotel.”   

“So, you think he will fuck you?”  Jack asked in a slow, almost teasing tone.

“Yes.”  Was Erin’s hissed reply.  Jack returned to licking her pussy, playing his tongue around her clit and the opening his fingers made in her.  The sensation made her pussy tingle.

She pushed against him again, feeling his unshaved face press into her, the stubble on his chin just helped to make the tingle more pronounced.

Jack brought his fingers together as tight as he could, all four wrapped around his thumb and fully extended.  He slid them forward, until just the tip of his thumb pushed aside her labia.  Sliding his hand back and forth while licking her pussy.  Erin moaned loudly as she grabbed the back of his head again and forced herself down on his hand, pushing his fingers deeper.

“Oh, FUCK, gentle please!”  Her actions betrayed her words as she pushed against him again, forcing his fingers deeper, now to the first knuckle of his thumb. “I need a cock in my mouth!”

Jack pulled back quickly then pivoted his body, so his waist was over her face, hard cock just touching her lips before she sucked him in her mouth.  Now it was his turn to gasp before he dropped his face back to her cunt, fingers still penetrating her.  They held the position for a short time before Erin pulled his cock from her mouth.

“Roll me over.  I want it from behind.  Everything is better from behind!”  She said in a sultry voice as they quickly slid to the new position.  Erin knelt on the bed before laying her chest on the mattress, leaving her ass at a perfect height for Jack.  Rather than sliding his cock in her, he leaned over and returned to licking her pussy.

“Fuck yes!”  Erin called. “Lick it, finger fuck me!”

Jack’s fingers were already sliding in her dampness as she spoke, the new position spreading her wider, allowing his fingers to slide deeper than before.  He didn’t push but allowed her to rock back on his hand, shoving his fingers deeper to her increased gasps of pleasure. 

“You like that?  Your pussy is so wet!” Jack whispered as he ran his tongue around his already wet fingers, adding lubrication, knowing what Erin wanted next and wanting it as much as she.

“Shit!  I’m so fucking wet!  Slow, Please!” Erin moaned out as she pushed back against his hand, sliding her legs slightly wider to open herself.

‘FUCK.’ She screamed in her head as his hand slid deeper. ‘It fucking hurts but it feels so damn good!’

Erin lost track of her gentle rocking, just concentrating on the feeling of her pussy being spread.  It was a sensation she wanted and pushed ever since their trip to the nudist resort and that final orgy in the grass.  The husband of one of her new friends had a huge cock that stretched her to the limit.  Fucking him was painful but also one of the biggest thrills of her sexual life.  Since then, she encouraged Jack to try fingering her with more than their usual single digit.  His own penis, not nearly large enough to push her limits. 

“YES!”  Erin screamed as a massive orgasm bloomed from her pussy through her body.  It felt as if every nerve in her body was firing with pleasure.  Her body dropped to the bed, not able to support her as she allowed the sensations to run their course.

“Holy Shit!  You pretty much had my fist in you with that final push.”  Jack said in amazement.  Erin just smiled at him and watched as he stroked his cock with the hand so recently in her.  ‘You do enjoy being the active voyeur’ she thought as she watched him stroke himself, his eyes, locked to hers. ‘And I love watching you too.’

Eyes still holding his, Erin slid her long, svelte body around.  She enjoyed the increased glint of arousal her motion brought to his eyes.  She grasped his balls and brought her mouth to the tip of his cock and licked the hole, just exposed above his now still hand.

“I owe you.”  She murmured, allowing lips and tongue to brush the head of his penis as she talked.  She tasted the rich saltiness of his pre-cum mixed with her flavor from his still damp hand.

“You do.  Suck me like you want Seth.” 

“Can I suck your cock Seth?  Please.  I want to taste your dick, you can cum in my mouth.”  Erin bobbed her head down Jack’s cock, moving his hand away as her lips slid to the base of his shaft then back to the head.

“I swallow.  You can cum in my mouth.” She slid down again, her tongue pressed against the large vein of his dick.  Then, sliding halfway to his head, she used her hand to pump him furiously.

“Suck it!”  He moaned, wrapping his fingers in her shoulder length hair and holding her head in place as the first warm jet of cum squirted in her mouth.

‘It tastes so good!  I always liked the taste of his cum but drinking pineapple juice has really made it so much better.’ Erin greedily swallowed as she squeezed the last drops from his rapidly shrinking cock.

“Damn!  It just gets better and better.”  Jack lay next to her, a hand absently stroking her smooth hip.  She snuggled in close, enjoying the sensations.

“Seth is going to be here around 8.  It’s a long drive to Orlando.  Should I tease along the way or wait till we have drinks at the hotel?”  Erin spoke the words into Jack's neck as she played with his chest hairs.

“A little car teasing would be fun.”  Jack replied sleepily.  “I’ve got to be in the office by 7, so I won’t be around when he shows up.”

“K, let’s get a little sleep.  Love you Jack!”

“Love you too.”


Chapter 3 - Seth

“Have fun love.  See you in two days?” 

“Yep, I’ll call and text.”  Erin leaned in to kiss Jack as he prepared to leave for her conference. “You have fun too!  Any plans?”

“Clint and I are getting together to watch the game at his place.  He’s been joking that Andrea will pull an Erin.” He added air quotes to her name.  “Not sure if he is serious but…”  Jack shrugged and smiled before kissing her again.

“Well, hopefully we each have some fun to share in a few days.  Aren’t you running late?

“Yeah, I called in and told them I’d be an hour late.  I saw an email before we showered that said the meeting was postponed.”  His eyes went distant as he focused on something through the window.  “Seth have a silver BMW?”

“Yes.  Shit!  He’s early.  I’m packed but I need to throw on my clothes.”  Erin and Jack normally roamed the house nude, as she was now.

“Ha, Ha!  You better hurry.  If he sees you like this, you may not make the conference.  I’ll let him in and tell him you’ll be right along.”  Jack gave her a final kiss and light pat on her ass as she scurried past him to the bedroom as there was a knock at the front door.

Erin shut the bedroom door, leaving just slim crack, hoping to hear any conversation from Jack and Seth.

“Seth!  Great to see you.  Listen.  Erin is in the bedroom getting dressed.  She’s gonna be right out.”

“Jack, thanks.  Sorry I’m taking her away for a few days.  This conference is a big deal.  Lots of potential donors for the hospital.”

“No worries. You two have fun.  Erin is looking forward to having a drink or two with you.”  Jack said in a cheerful voice. ‘OH shit.  He’s going to blow it for me.’  Erin was already wearing a blouse and quickly slipped into her skirt as she listened.

“Uh, yeah.”  Came a nervous reply.  “We have a lot of work but should be able to have a drink.  You don’t mind?”

“Not at all! Hey, enjoy the drive.  I’ll see you later.”  Jack said, the sound of a closing door marked his exit. 

Erin let Seth wait a minute before she strolled into the living room, wheeling her small suitcase behind her while carrying another bag.

“Morning!”  She called out taking in Seth’s ‘business casual’ attire of khaki pants and a blue button-down shirt.  ‘He looks so damn cute!’ Erin through as he smiled at her and gave a shy wave.

Erin walked up to him and gave him a hug.

“What’s with the wave?  Last night’s texts make you embarrassed?”  She laughed gently as he turned beat red but didn’t immediately pull away from her hug.

“Yeah!  Well, it’s been a long time since I’ve had those types of conversations.  Also, you are married.”

“No need to be embarrassed.  It’s good fun and we both enjoy it. Trust me, Jack doesn’t mind at all.” Not giving him time to reply she added. “I’m ready and it’s a three-hour drive, we can talk as we go.”

They started the drive chatting about work, his failed marriage and safe topics for nearly two hours as they raced up the turnpike for Orlando.  ‘Hmmm, time to talk about those text messages. He is chickening out’

“So, you enjoy our messages?”  She said in a coy tone.  After a long pause he finally replied.

“Of course.  Just not used to all the flirting and I never know when you are serious.  I’m old and have been out of it for a while.” He said with a self-deprecating laugh. 

“You aren’t old.  What do you mean about taking me serious?” 

“Well,” He stammered a bit before continuing. “You know, the stuff about being topless around your husbands’ best friend. 

Erin smiled, ‘He is so damn cute when he is embarrassed.’

“Seth, we’ve texted about that several times.  You don’t think I’m making it up, do you?”

“No, but seriously? You aren’t messing with me?”

“Well, would you think less of me if I told you it really was true?”

“No.”

“Ha, you can’t be this naive Seth.  Yes, it’s very true.  Also, that story I told you about the other weekend, the girl’s night at the pool?  Yes, we really spent it naked.  Did I tell you about the ice mold for the Margaritas?   Beth had a mold shaped like a man's lower torso.  Complete with butt and good size penis.  We played drinking games and you can guess where the drinks poured.”

“Well, ummm, wow.”

“Yep, we would chant - ‘Squeeze the hips and drink from the tip!’ before wrapping our lips around the icey cock and sucking.”  Erin chuckled at his expression. 

“As to the topless thing.  Jack asked if I would and I didn’t mind.  I’m proud of my boobs.”  Erin pushed her shoulders together, forcing her champagne glass size boobs against her silk top.  Looking down at them she said, “Not too bad, you like them.  Right?”

Erin could see he was glancing over while still trying to focus on the road.  ‘I don’t want to distract him too much.’

“Yeah, I mean they do look great. Damn, I am really out of practice with this.”

“You texted you wanted to see them.  Is that still true?”  Erin saw thin beads of sweat break out on his upper lip, despite the air blasting on both of them. 

“I did.”  Was his simple response.

“Well, I don’t want you to crash, but you asked how serious I was.”  As she spoke, Erin unbuttoned her already low-cut blouse to her navel and pulled the left side over to expose her breast.  Her nipples, already hard from arousal and the cool air turned to solid pebbles as she exposed her tit. 

“Holy shit!”  Seth exclaimed, glancing over quickly several times.  Erin leaned back, pulling the right side off that tit as well for him to admire with frequent sideways glances.  After a few moments, she buttoned up her shirt.

“Seth, we can have some fun if you want.  No worries, but you can tell I’m serious.  Right?”

“Yes, you are fucking gorgeous.”  He blushed even more as he dropped the F’bomb. ‘I’ve never heard him really swear. God, he is so nervous.’

“Your other question, about the vacation?  It was more fun than I expected.  I’ll tell you more about it over drinks, if you really want to hear it?” Seth glanced over his eyebrows rising to near his hairline then disappearing as she talked about her vacation.

“Holy shit.”  He whispered. “I have to say, I’ve fantasized about you, but I’ve always had this work image of you as so prim and proper.”  He said suddenly, breaking through some bashful wall he had built around himself.  “This is sort of a shock.”

‘Hot damn!  He has fantasized about me.’   Erin grinned as she stared ahead.  Sometime ago they had slipped off the turnpike and were now driving down one of Orlando’s busy streets.  A quick look at the GPS told her they were close to the hotel at the conference center.

“I love hearing that you’ve fantasized about me.” Erin looked at him, then placed a hand on his right arm.  “I’ve fantasized about you too.”  She said as sincerely as possible.

“Really?  I’ve got to be at least twenty years older than you.”  Seth chuckled nervously and glanced at her before staring back at the road.  Erin squeezed his arm gently before replying.

“Yes, really.  Why do you think I’ve been flirting with you so much since you told me about the divorce?  You are cute, doesn’t matter how old you are.” 

“Thanks. Erin, umm, damn.  Look.  It’s been a long time for me.  Uhh, Sarah and I well, we haven’t touched each other in a long time.  I don’t really know where you are going with this but.”  Seth paused and took a deep breath as he pulled under the awning at the hotel front entrance. “I’m sorry, this is so unreal to me and…”

Erin smiled at him while inwardly she worried at his response. ‘Shit, did I push him too hard?  Too late to really back out now.’

She slid her hand down to clasp his where it rested on the shifter.  “Seth, I like you.  I think you are cute and I am coming on to you.  This doesn’t have to mean anything more than two friends having some fun.”  She slid his hand over to rest on her thigh. “Let’s just relax, enjoy each other’s company and see what happens.  Besides, I really want to hear about at least one of your fantasies.”

The look on Seth’s face was almost frightened as she spoke but he seemed to gather control before he replied, his lips taking a small upward curl.

“Maybe after a drink or three.”  He squeezed her hand then leaned back.  “Let’s go check in.”

Check in went fast as there were several attendants working at the large counter, the two finished at nearly the same time. 

“Hey, good deal.  Our rooms must be right next to each other.”  Erin commented as they compared numbers.

“Yeah, I have to park the car then my first seminar starts in an hour.  How about we try and meet up later in the afternoon?”  Erin, who had grabbed her bags before leaving the car nodded.

“Sounds good, I have a seminar at the same time as yours.  Let’s meet here after and get those drinks.” Erin nodded at Seth then watched as he walked from the lobby. ‘Seriously cute ass.  I hope he isn’t too freaked out to have some fun later.’

Once in her room, Erin hung up the one business suit she brought, for the dinner the last night of the conference and arranged the rest of her clothes in the drawers under the tv stand.  She hated leaving clothes in a suitcase, even if only for a night. 

She didn’t see Seth again until their afternoon meetings were over.  A long boring affair about new treatments for psychological disorders.  Seth was sitting in the lobby, reading something on his phone when she approached.

“Ready for that drink?”  She asked cheerily.

“Sure, how about we grab something to eat first then the drink.”  Agreeing, she followed him to one of the on-site restaurants for a quick meal, followed by a trip to the crowded bar.  It wasn’t long before they realized there would be no talking in the bar, crowded as it was with conference attendees.

“Let’s take a few drinks up to the rooms?” Erin finally yelled in Seth’s ear.  He nodded, gave her a nervous grin then spoke to the bartender, passing him a large bill in exchange for two drinks a piece. ‘OK, to hell with playing around.  I’m taking him to my room.’

During the short elevator ride, Seth steered the conversation to work and the conference. ‘He is so damn nervous.  I can't decide if it is a turn-on to pursue him like this or not.’

Once in her room, Erin took her two drinks, both Mojito’s and set them on a table near the window.  The only light in the room coming from a single fixture by the door. “Grab a seat.”  She told Seth, taking his drinks and placing them next to hers.  Seth hadn’t said a word since entering her room.  Now, he followed her directions and sat, reaching for one of the glasses she placed on the table.

“Hang on.  You said you wanted me to serve you?”  Erin took a step back from the table and pulled her blouse from where it had been tucked into her skirt.  She slowly unbuttoned the top, pulled it open and allowed it to fall from her shoulders to expose the almost sheer bra she was wearing for the conference. She brushed her fingers across both tits, feeling her nipples hardening under the thin fabric.

‘He has to want this.’ Erin thought, stopping herself before she unclasped her bra.  Seth just stared at her, mouth slightly agape.  She slid forward, standing before him.  She straddled his legs and sank down to sit in his lap, her hands on either side of his face.  Erin looked at him as she leaned down, pressing her lips to his before shutting her eyes.

Seth tensed beneath her, his lips not responding to her gentle touch long enough for her to groan inwardly. ‘He’s going to reject me.  He’s too afraid.’

The thought had no sooner finished than she felt first one of his hands, then the other touch her hips before wrapping around her waist.  His lips began a slow gentle motion against hers.  ‘He kisses shy.  But OH MY GOD, they are so good!’

Seth didn’t plunge his tongue down her throat, like so many other men would and have.  Instead, he allowed his lips to explore hers, gently rubbing, moving off to a corner of her mouth then back as if he was sensually cataloging every millimeter of her lips with his own.  Erin found herself lost in those kisses as she mirrored his motions, adding an occasional nibble on his upper lip.  After seconds, or hours, she didn’t know, their tongues found one another and began their own dance of exploration.  It was one of the most sensual, erotic kisses she had ever experienced, one she didn’t want to end.

‘Move your hands, I want them on my tits!’  She thought, not wanting to speak and break the magic of their first long kiss. As if hearing her, Seth deliberately slid his hands from where they rested on her hips along her stomach then up to cup her still covered boobs.  The motion was slow but confident.

“Yes.”  She finally whispered in his mouth as she leaned her forehead against his to savor the feel of his hands squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples.  His questing hands soon found the front clasp of her bra and expertly flicked it open.  She moved her arms, allowing the fabric to drop to the floor as she savored the feel of his feverishly warm hands on her tits.

“You can pinch them.  Please.” She whispered as Seth gently touched her nipples, almost tickling them with his tentative caress.  He slid her nipples between the fingers of each hand, at first lightly pinching them before adding more force, bringing a gasp of pleasure from Erin.

“Yes!” 

Erin wasted no time unbuttoning his shirt and pulling it away from his body.  Their kisses became more frantic and demanding as his hands eagerly played with her tits.  She didn’t want him to stop, but she wanted, no needed more.  Without stopping their other play, she lifted herself slightly, just enough to slide her skirt up to her waist.  Seth, without a word slid his hands around her waist to undo the clasp of her skirt. 

“You make me so hot. You should know that.”  Erin took Seth’s hand where it rested on her bunched skirt and brought it around to her pussy, guiding his fingers to touch her swollen lips, then clitoris through her drenched panties. ‘I’m so wet, I can barely tell I’m wearing panties.’

Seth slid his hand from hers and worked fingers under the thin scrap of cloth covering her pussy.  As he touched her bare flesh, they both sighed.  Lilly pushed forward, kissing him as his fingers explored her wetness.  She soon realized his touch was arousing her beyond expectations. ‘How can he know exactly where to touch me?  I’m going to CUM!’

With that thought, she was suddenly, surprisingly taken by a short but intense orgasm.

“Was that good?”  Seth asked as she leaned back, his fingers just in her tunnel, touching her special spot.

“Oh my God.  It caught me by surprise.  That was so good.  I just need a second.”  Erin panted as she slid in a boneless slump from his lap to kneel before him.  His cock made a massive tent in his pleated khakis, drawing first her eyes then her hands. Seth stared down at her as she expertly undid his belt and pants, drawing the zipper down to allow his dick some freedom. 

‘He’s good size but seriously, tidy whiteys?’  She held back a giggle as she saw his ‘old guy’ underwear. Without a pause, she reached through the front flap to touch his dick.  Seth’s head rolled back as her fingers slid under the tight cloth to slip up his shaft.  Erin held his waistband down, so she could pull the length of his penis out the front flap.

“You are so hard.”  She whispered as she ducked forward to engulf his head in her mouth. “It’s ok if you cum.  I like to swallow”

“Mmmm”, She moaned tasting droplets of pre-cum and enjoying the sensation of his warm skin in her mouth.  She kept his head on her tongue, swirling it around. ‘His dick feels like a rock. He’s said it’s been a while but wow!’    

“Yes!”  Seth moaned up at the ceiling as she slid more of his length in her mouth, sucking hard as she pulled him deeper.  She was barely halfway down his length when she felt his cock begin to twitch in her hand and mouth.

‘No, not yet!’ He fairly exploded in her mouth before she realized he was losing it.  His first spurt was so forceful as it hit the back of her throat, she nearly gagged and had to pull back taking the next two squirts on her face then tits before she slid her lips around his head and swallowed the next eruptions. 

“Oh crap!  I didn’t want to do that so fast.”  Seth flung one hand over his eyes in despair. “That was so good, and it’s been nearly a year since I’ve been touched.”

“I loved it.”  Erin leaned back and licked Seth’s head, bringing a hiss of pleasure from him. “We don’t have to be done.”  She continued to lick his cock, amazed to feel it hardening again so soon after his orgasm.

“I’d like that.  More for sure.”

“Get on the bed.” Erin told him as she pulled back.  He stood, dropping his pants to the floor and working his cock from its entangled state in his underwear.

Erin admired his junk before moving quickly to the bathroom to wipe the cum from her tits and chin. ‘OK, not the biggest I’ve had but that is a nice penis, thick and a few inches bigger than Jack. Doesn’t shave but oh well.’

She returned to the room to find Seth laying on his side, waiting for her.  His dick solid and pointing out from his torso, parallel to the mattress.  Wasting no time, she slid her body along his.  Licking his shaft as her face passed it, feeling his hairy balls rasp between her tits. Erin stopped just before her face met his. 

“I’m going to fuck you boss!”  She told him, laughing slightly as she caught his suddenly bemused expression.  Grabbing his cock, she pushed him to his back and straddled him.  His dick still in hand, now poised to enter her.  “You want my pussy?”  She asked him, dropping down enough that his head slid between her lips.  ‘God, I love taking charge!’

“Yes.  Shit!”  He gasped.

“Tell me!”

“I want to fuck you!”  He grunted as he grabbed her waist and thrust up, burying half his length in her.

“Uhhhh! What the fuck!”  She gasped, surprised by his sudden move, then shocked as he flung her off him only to roll between her legs.  His cock sliding back in as he pushed his hips forward.

“Stop playing, Erin.  You’ve hinted enough about your adventures.  You like it rough, don’t you? You like your tits played with hard.  What about your pussy?”  With each question Seth pushed into her a little deeper.

‘Holy shit!  Where did this come from?’  Erin did love a rough fuck but, in her fantasy, she was the one controlling Seth.  She occasionally liked to be submissive, as she learned on her vacation, but she always knew what to expect.  This change from Seth both shocked and excited her. 

“Well?”  He asked.  Punctuating his question with another thrust of his hips, she felt his balls slap against her ass, his thick penis filling her nicely.  For a brief second, she thought about pulling away, surely, he would let her.

“Ohhh!  Yes.  You can be rough.”  She whispered without thinking further. feeling him pull back before shoving into her with force.

“Uhhh!”  She hadn’t realized how muscular Seth was, his abs felt like corded ropes on her own tight stomach.  His arms moved to pin hers above her head as he began a metronome thrusting. ‘Shit.  He is fucking me hard and I love it.’

Erin gave in to the sensations, needing to feel his cock fill her bringing her closer and closer to another orgasm while the back of her mind tried to understand his rapid change in character.   Seth held both her hands with one of his and moved the other down to pinch her nipples hard enough to make her gasp.

“Yes!  Harder!”  Erin demanded. “Fuck me harder!”

“Like this.”  Seth rasped, increasing his pace till the sound of smacking flesh reverberated in the room.  His thick cock stretching her while his pubis bounced against her clit with each pump of his hips.  His thick mat of pubic hair ground against her shaved pussy, exciting her further.  She felt an orgasm growing, slowly this time but inexorably.  She loved this type of orgasm, she felt as if the energy built in every nerve of her body. 

“YES!”  She screamed, feeling her release in every fiber of her being while still grinding into Seth as his motions became more sporadic.  She felt warm, wet liquid slide from her pussy to her ass as Seth suddenly stopped all motion and sank on top of her before rolling to one side and sprawling on the bed.

She lay gasping, her body a tingling mass as she worked to regain some semblance of coherent thought.

“So, seriously, how the hell do you go from shy, reserved guy to rough fuck man?”  Erin asked between panted breaths.  No anger in her tone, just curiosity.  Erin rolled to face Seth, throwing a leg over his waist as she waited for a response. Seth took a while before answering.

“Damn, this is so weird.”  He went on to explain that he contacted Jack and met him for drinks once he knew for sure Erin was flirting with him and serious. 

He quickly apologized for that, despite the fact Erin hadn’t said a word in response to the revelation. He told her after what his wife did to him he didn’t want to be the ‘other guy’ and hoped he might help counsel them.  He was shocked when Jack told him he didn’t mind the flirting and even encouraged him to go along with it. 

“He told me about your vacation and that you explored swinging. I was really shocked but also intrigued.  Jack convinced me it would be fun to play along.  I guess I wasn’t totally sure he wasn’t playing his own game until we were in the car and you flashed your tits at me. He also told me you really liked it rough and loved being surprised.  It just gave into it.  I needed it.”  Seth rolled over to face her as he finished.  Erin had begun shaking against him as he spoke, finally releasing near gales of laughter.

“That fucker.  He played me good.  The day you told me about the divorce I told him I was going to try and get in your pants.”  Erin told him between laughs. “I really did dive into swinging on our vacation.  It was a bit of a surprise, but I loved it.”

“Jack told me he was stunned that you were so into it.  He didn’t really give me any details but said I should ask you if I thought the time was right.”

“I bet he did.”  Erin gave Seth a quick rundown of her experiences, noting his cock swelling as she spoke. 

“Wow.” He murmured in awe of her story.  The gentle strokes of her hand on his cock as she spoke encouraging his penis into another erection. 

“Really boss?  You ready again?  Three times in one night?  Not bad for an old guy!”  She said to him in the sultriest tone imaginable.

“You ever fuck a woman in the ass?”  Seth grinned as he knelt on the bed, his cock bouncing before her lips.

“Not yet. I hear the guy should be well lubricated.”  Erin grinned as she began licking his cock, savoring the mingling flavors of his cum and her pussy.

“Won’t be an issue.  Now, fuck my ass.”

The End
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