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CHAPTER ONE

Alicia took a deep breath, steeling herself for the inevitable looks she was about to get. It felt like she was appearing on a home improvement show and was about to go for the big reveal. The dress she wore was sleeveless and showed off every curve that she had. Her high heels intentionally pushed up her butt, perfected by thousands of squats and lunges.

It had taken her months to sculpt the kind of physique she was now proud of showing off after wasting two decades of her life being frumpy. After university she had started working, gotten married and added several pounds a year gradually, until she suddenly woke up at the age of forty and saw the scale hit two hundred pounds.

To his credit, her husband Josh never stopped lavishing her with physical affection, but the final straw was when he had thoughtfully ordered her some extra large clothing off the internet, but it turned out he should have given it more thought, since she couldn’t even get any of it on without ripping the fabric. It was especially embarrassing for someone who used to be a college athlete. She was also embarrassed to be seen naked by her own husband. It was enough to get her to start taking things seriously both with her diet and in the gym, and she was very happy with the results of her determined efforts. 

“Babe, you look stunning tonight!”

Josh squeezed her hand as they approached the ballroom. She had already seen a couple of the people who worked on her floor of the office building, and one husband’s head had turned immediately when he recognized her. 

“Just nervous; I don’t know why. You know these events always intimidate me.”

Her role as a senior manager was rapidly approaching the point where it was either time to move up or move on. Gaining confidence in her body was a big part of making sure she would be ready when the corporate pressures inevitably started. Her new director had made it quite clear he expected big things from her, but she hadn’t even met him in person yet. And tonight, even her closest work friend James wasn’t able to make it to support her.

She walked into the large room. The dress she had chosen was shorter than maybe was appropriate, and it curved around her ass perfectly. Heels only enhanced the effect. The top was split down the middle and the bra underneath had pushed her breasts up and together, creating some decent cleavage. Her hair was down and wavy, different from the usual bun or ponytail she wore at the office. And she was in full makeup. The last time she had dressed up so much was for a friend’s wedding three years before.

They found their table and sat down for dinner after retrieving drinks from the open bar. Alicia typically hated public events, due to her introverted nature and inability to pull off nice clothing, but for tonight’s party she told herself she needed to come out of her shell and really try to exude some confidence. It would be good training for possible future opportunities.

“Wow! Alicia is that you?”

“You look great, did you change something?”

“That dress is stunning.”

The compliments started to flow as she worked around the room, chatting more comfortably with her coworkers than she expected. Flattering compliments surrounded her like a mist of champagne, and more than one man gave her new body looks that if their wives had seen them, would have resulted in an elbow or a stern word. This was a type of attention she wasn’t used to.

By the time dinner was over and the music began, Alicia felt drunk, and not only from the free wine. It was a very exciting feeling having so much attention fawned onto her simply because she had changed her body and gotten dressed up.

I could get used to this.

As the music started, a few women she worked with dragged her onto the dance floor and she happily started moving to the music, knowing that only months earlier it would have winded her.

Josh was across the dance floor, standing at the bar. One of the company’s younger contract employees was standing next to him, and very obviously flirting with him. Her dress looked painted on, and she had her hand on his arm. A surge of jealousy flushed to her head, but Alicia quickly shook it off. She knew that Josh was loyal, and she was having far too much fun to worry about him.

The music slowed suddenly, and the women she had been dancing with paired off, some with their husbands. Josh was still standing at the bar and looked across at her, but before Alicia could wave him over, she felt a hand on her arm.

“Alicia. Come dansh with me.” It was one of her senior manager counterparts. Bob was a man who was nice enough, but flirted way too much for his own corporate good. Alicia knew that he had a massive crush on her, and obviously he had consumed enough alcohol to make him brave. Pausing for a moment, she considered turning him down, but then an idea came into her head. Teasing a man with her new body was something she had thought about, but hadn’t yet had the opportunity. Until now, that is.

“Oh, Bob. I thought you’d never ask.” She smiled up at him and he grinned down at her. Pulling her into his arms, she could feel his belly press against her breasts and his arms wrapped tighter around her than they should have been.

Bob swayed to the beat of the music with her, and Alicia could smell the copious amounts of whiskey on his breath.

“You know… I’ve really noticed how good you look around the offish.” He slurred slightly. “You’ve been losing a lot of weight. You look amashing. So good.”

“Thank you. I’ve been working really hard.”

Then she felt his hand side lower very slowly, grazing the curve of her ass. He stroked her there while leaning into her body, and she felt his lips against her neck. Not kissing her, but he inhaled, and then she felt something poking into her thigh.

Her body tensed, realizing he was completely aroused. Normally her reaction would have been to pull away in shock. Part of her brain told her that this was a potential human resources nightmare, especially since he was senior to her, and there were also about a hundred other people on the dance floor. Never mind her husband watching intently.  

But those feelings were quickly replaced by a desire to show not only her husband, but also herself, that she was a desirable woman. Sexy, even. A woman that could attract a man and get him hard within moments of touching her. And maybe even do more.

Instead of pushing him away as one side of her told her she should, she let the persona of a temptress flow into her body. The part of her that wanted to show every man she was a sexual creature, and there was nothing wrong with that. She slowly started to grind her leg back and forth against what she knew was his erection. He moaned lightly into her neck again, his lips almost kissing her.

“Oh wow… ‘Licia… that feels really good.” His hand slid lower, and now it was cupping her ass cheek directly. Just the small amount of pressure there made her wonder what he might do if her dress slid higher and he had access to her bare ass. It made her pussy damp thinking about a strange set of fingers exploring her there.

“Yeah, Bob? You like my body?” she purred, breathing hard into his ear and feeling his body tense when she did. “You like touching my ass?” It felt like her words weren’t even coming from her mouth.

“Yer ass… is amashing…” he slurred. She pushed harder against his erection and started to rub her thigh back and forth on it, knowing that the friction was firmly on his head, but the movement was so subtle that unless someone was watching very carefully they wouldn’t be able to see it. She heard his breathing quicken.

“Just imagine, Bob. I’m in the conference room bent over a table, and you can see my sexy ass pointing right at you.” He groaned into her ear. Having a man in thrall with her words was making her body surge with sexual adrenaline. “I want it so bad, Bob. I want you to bend me over and give me this big cock. Hard.” She grinded harder and faster against him.  

Suddenly he grunted and she felt his hips spasm against her leg. “Oh! OH! Fuck…” he sighed. He looked down in surprise and Alicia almost laughed out loud when she stepped back and saw an obvious wet spot soaking into the front of his grey slacks. He looked up and met her amused eyes with a horrified expression.

Wow! I just made a man ejaculate in his pants.

Turning quickly, he almost ran off the dance floor towards the exit, stumbling into two other people dancing.

Alicia couldn’t stifle a giggle as she walked to the opposite side towards Josh. Several of the men ringing the dance floor gave her big smiles as she walked by with a glint in her eye.

She walked up to him and he quickly leaned into her. “You looked amazing out there. And I think your partner had a really fun time.” Alicia hadn’t been sure how Josh was going to react, but when he made a joke about it, she knew everything was okay. A wave of relief washed through her.

“Well, it looked like you were having fun too.”

“Well I was. Sometimes it’s nice to get some attention when my wife is out there tearing up the dance floor.” He leaned into her ear. “Looking sexy as fuck.” Just his breath on her neck made her body quiver.

“Let’s get out of here. I want to get you home.” Alicia squeezed his hand and Josh smiled at her. While attending this party was important for her corporate profile, now that she had made an appearance, she had other things on her mind. Namely getting her husband home and releasing some of the pent up horny feelings that kept welling up while she felt the constant gazes and touches of other men.

Since she had lost weight and had more attention showered onto her, her libido had ignited like a bonfire. Josh was always more than eager to try to quench it, even though it seemed like over time, it was only building.      

She was on a high that felt intoxicating beyond the several glasses of wine. Her ass could still feel Bob’s hands squeezing it, which sent a flow of wetness straight to her pussy. Something had fanned the fires of her libido, and she needed to do something to douse it.


CHAPTER TWO

They walked to the parking lot hand in hand, and he gallantly opened her car door for her. She slid closer to him as he started to drive and rested her head against his shoulder. He took her hand and squeezed it.

“That was fun. But now I’m excited to get you home.” Josh revved the car to life and almost squealed the tires getting out of the parking space. Alicia recognized the look in his eyes and knew he was horny for her. And she was definitely ready for them to get home and release all the pent up frustration she was feeling.  

Quickly as they pulled out of the parking lot and headed towards the highway, Josh groaned as he saw red lights ahead of them at the onramp to the highway. “RIDE stop. And just when I wanted to get you home in a hurry.” The car slid to a halt, and he then inched forward as the cars progressed towards the alcohol checkpoint.

“Looks like we might be in line for a while.” Alicia couldn’t resist the feelings coursing through her. Reaching across his lap, she started to massage Josh’s crotch.

“Maybe we should try something new?” Her mind raced, knowing what she was about to do was completely out of character, but she also wanted to show her husband she was not only looking sexy, she was also feeling very sexual. 

He looked down at her hand and his hands twitched on the steering wheel. They hadn’t done anything in their car since they’d first started dating years ago.

“What do you have in mind? Whatever it is, it needs to be quick. Or are you just going to torture me?”

She slowly unzipped his pants and reached inside, making his hands jerk on the wheel again. She squeezed her hand around his semi erect cock, which was growing in length and thickness.

“Babe… we’re at a checkpoint … there’s a policeman…” his words emerged with mild protest, but she could tell that he was excited. He gripped the wheel tightly. Alicia slid closer to him, undoing her seatbelt. Her hand circled his swollen cock head and she felt him come to a full hard erection.

“Concentrate keeping up with the line.” Alicia purred as she unzipped him some more. An easy movement of his shorts, and his cock was revealed to her. She felt the car swerve slightly as his hands gripped the steering wheel tighter. “Once we get close, then tell me.”

She knew she had to be fast, but she also knew Josh wouldn’t last long after everything that had already happened that night. Leaning down, she took his throbbing cock into her lips, using her tongue to sweep around the entire head and bathe him with wetness. Then she took him deeper, sucking on the head with a slow, easy pull of her lips.

“Holy CRAP… babe… oh my God…” he gasped. She felt the car inch forward, the steering wheel pushing against her head. Eagerly she devoured his cock, enjoying the feeling of doing something so naughty, and perhaps even getting caught in flagrante delicto like couple of teenagers. There was a part of her that wanted other people, such as perhaps a cop or two, to see her in action. With their breathing, the windows started to fog.

“We’re six cars away,” he hissed. Alicia sucked him harder, swirling her lips and tongue around him as she found the base with her hand and started to stroke him quickly. “Five… cars!” he urged as the car inched forward again. She sucked his cock as fast and deep as she could, moving her tongue quickly around to the sensitive underside, and then teasing the head to try to milk out his explosion before she had to stop.

At two cars to go, she felt his body begin to tense up and moved her mouth even faster. As the car inched forward, his hips pushed up into her mouth and she felt him fumble at the stereo controls. The music volume increased as he started crying out that he was about to let go into her waiting mouth.  

“OH! OH! HOLY SHIT!” he gasped, his hands moving slightly side to side. She could feel the car lurching very slightly as she drank his cum down her throat, swallowing as much as she could. A small bit escaped her mouth and ran down her lip, which she retrieved quickly with her tongue. His hand clutched at her head, pushing her onto his cock firmly, so she could finish what she’d started. Then he pulled her head up.

Quickly tucking Josh back into his pants, she zipped his fly. His breath was coming in short gasps. The car inched forward for a final time, and Alicia leaned back just in time to hear a tap at Josh’s car window. There was steam from their combined breaths fogging the side glass. She quickly adjusted her seatbelt, a smile on her face. Adrenaline was shooting through her body, straight into her wet pussy.

Josh managed to turn off the booming radio and press the button to roll down the window. The officer looked inside and Alicia smiled at him, enjoying that the inside of her mouth was still coated with her husband’s seed.  

“Evening folks! Just a standard traffic stop. Where are you coming from?”

Josh was speechless for a moment, his hands still shaking.

“Just a company party, officer. My husband didn’t have anything to drink.” She swallowed, feeling his salty explosion sliding down her throat. But I sure did.

“That’s right, sir, I’m the designated driver. Not a drop.” Josh managed to turn to him with a shaky smile.

The officer leaned in close to Josh’s face and inhaled. “Excellent, folks. Have a great night.” Waving them forward, Josh slowly crept ahead until they were clear. The car accelerated and Alicia couldn’t stifle her laughter anymore. Josh glanced over to her with a shaky smile.

“Jesus, babe. That was really hot.”

“Glad you enjoyed it.” She leaned in and kissed the side of his neck.

“What was that all about, though? You haven’t done that for a long time, and never in a car. Should I be worried?”

“I don’t know. When I was dancing and felt Bob groping me, it felt… naughty. Especially with people watching. And it was really hot.”

“It turned you on?” She could see him looking at her with raised eyebrows.

“Yes. It did. A lot. And the fact you were watching and didn’t seem to mind, was amazing.” Alicia knew that it was finally time to admit her feelings. Other men had started flirting with her and giving her attention, and it was like an aphrodisiac.

She hadn’t been able to admit that recently she’d begun to have cravings for something new and different and somewhat dangerous, but now she felt Josh might understand; The sight of Bob’s hands on her ass, even from across the ballroom, must have been unmistakable, and Josh hadn’t objected at all. “I really loved the attention. But I don’t want anything to affect our marriage.”

“Well, I’ve been thinking about it too. And maybe we should give you a chance to explore things a bit if you feel the need to. And frankly, if it makes you as horny as you were just now, then the only consequences are that I get something out of it too.”

His approving response surprised her, but it was also part of the reason that she knew she was with the right partner. He understood that if she happened to flirt or enjoy some attention, then it didn’t mean that she didn’t love him. She just needed fulfillment in another way.

“Do you want to see how horny I am?” She slid the tight dress up her hips slowly, watching his eyes drift to her legs. As her panties were revealed, she hoped he could see the damp spot colouring them dark. “I’m so wet right now, thinking about his hands on my ass. And the way his breath felt so close to my neck and my lips.”

She felt the car speed up, and very soon they were pulling into their driveway, having made record time. Almost running into the house together, neither of them could wait until reaching the bedroom. The explosive passion they frequently shared was one of the things Alicia loved most about their relationship.

He dragged her into the living room, throwing her down onto the couch and pushing her dress up quickly, his mouth already between her legs and licking her inner thighs. “Fuck. I’ve wanted to do this all night.” Josh moaned. “You look so fucking hot in that dress.”

Sliding her panties aside with his hand, his tongue snaked between her pussy lips, and he sucked on them gently as his fingers probed at her wet hole, easily entering her.

“Don’t wait. I want you inside me,” Alicia gasped. “Get up here and fuck me.”

Josh scrambled to his feet and undid his pants, revealing the cock she had just enjoyed. She could see it was still slick with her saliva, but even so, she allowed him to thrust past her lips again until he was hard and ready. Pushing her back on the couch, she spread her legs eagerly. Their mouths found each other, and he sighed while sucking on her tongue as his cock entered her, not even bothering to remove her panties.

With wild cries and clutching at each other, he pushed his cock deep into her. Alicia felt the delicious tension flood her body, knowing her husband’s cock was about to give her everything she wanted. At least for this passionate encounter.

He grabbed her leg and pulled it up, almost scissoring into her pussy with hard thrusts, grunting primally with every movement. His other hand gripped her breast, and she felt him pinch her hard nipple. She couldn’t get enough of the ravaging he was giving her. All she could think of was that she wanted it harder, faster and deeper.

Fucking like frenzied animals, she felt his body tense after a couple minutes, even though he’d exploded in her mouth barely twenty minutes before. His mouth found hers, and their tongues swirled together again as he gave her one more hard thrust and bellowed loudly, his cock releasing a smaller flood into her waiting pussy.

As they slowed down, their mouths met again in a tender kiss, now affectionate instead of with pure lust.

“I don’t know what’s gotten into you, babe. But whatever it is, I really like it.” He pulled slowly out of her and they walked upstairs to the bedroom together, stripping and climbing under the sheets naked, to embrace and kiss as only real lovers could. Their limbs entwined, and Alicia enjoyed the sensations of her husband’s arms around her, his soft cock pressing into her body.

I wish I knew what’s gotten into me too.

Lying in bed with her head on his chest, her mind was racing about the events of the evening and how much she wanted more sexual adrenaline. Josh was the perfect husband, but the excitement of having another man at her mercy ready to explode in his pants, was so hot she almost had to slide her hand between her legs and satisfy her renewed horny feelings before she drifted off to sleep.

It was a good start to things, but realizing that her fire had only just been ignited, made her wonder how they would end up moving forward. Alicia knew her new sexual cravings would be too intense to ignore.  


CHAPTER THREE

The day after the party, the office was typically abuzz with gossip, and Alicia heard many stories that she hadn’t been witness to since they had left the party early. Corporate events, especially ones with alcohol, always created an environment where inhibitions went out the window, and some people definitely took advantage of it.

Bob couldn’t even make eye contact with her as he hurried by, pretending to be rushing to a meeting.

“Here’s a non-fat double shot espresso!” James said as he hung himself over their shared cubicle partition. “I think you’ll need it today, meeting with Adam the asshole for the first time.”

His perfectly trimmed hair and lightly lilted voice would have made anyone think he was gay, but Alicia knew better. James had been raised in a two-woman household, and was incredibly timid and quiet. The two of them had been close coworkers for several years, and they often jokingly referred to him as her work husband. Josh met him once, and he knew he had nothing to fear from James in the manly department. It was as if she had a gay best friend who was certainly no threat.

Alicia liked him as a confidante and a colleague, but she knew he desperately needed to get laid. But he was too much of a nice guy to impose himself on most women, even at her urgings.

“You shouldn’t call our new director an asshole. I’m sure there’s more than one person here who would like to get a leg up with him.” Alicia included herself in that group. Their new boss Adam had been hired by a recruiting firm and was considered a major catch in the corporate hierarchy, crossing over from a rival company. His reputation was for no nonsense, straightforward dealings with his employees, even if they didn’t like him. More than one employee here had already walked out of his office with a dazed look on their face.

“From what I hear about the party, good old Bob wanted to get a leg up on YOU,” James laughed. “Apparently Sophie caught him with a wad of paper towels in a hallway trying to clean out his pants. I wish I could have seen that.” His eyes dropped. “Plus, everyone said you looked incredible.”

“I was just having fun. And let’s not talk about Bob, that was embarrassing.”

“I wish I could have been there to dance with you.” His voice almost sounded desperate, like a whining puppy. “My night was far less exciting. Scrabble tournament at the old homestead!”

She knew he had a massive crush on her. The problem with James was that he just didn’t seem very manly. Instead, he was like one of her female best friends, just one with a penis. Which he made sure she knew he hadn’t used in a very long time. He still lived at home as a caretaker with one of his parents, and truthfully he was an incredibly giving man. Just not very sexy.

Her meeting with Adam was scheduled for nine o’clock and glancing at her clock, she picked up her coffee and stood up. “Wish me luck.”

Normally Alicia would have been intimidated to be meeting a higher level manager for the first time, but as she walked towards Adam’s office, she found that for some reason her feelings were different. Asserting herself was something she had always had to force herself to do, for it was important to establish a good working relationship right away with someone who could influence her upward career trajectory. This morning for some reason, she didn’t find the prospect at all daunting.

The problem with her carefree attitude was that as soon as she walked into his office and Adam turned to face her, she felt her libido surge. He was gorgeous. Dark wavy hair framed a face coated lightly with five o’clock shadow. His shirt was cut perfectly, showing off defined shoulders and arms. And his cocky attitude just made him even more attractive to her. “I’m here for our meeting?”

He nodded. “Welcome, Alicia. I’m happy to get to know you.” His dark eyes felt like they were piercing her. “I saw your work on the Congrove file, and it was excellent.”

“Thank you.” Alicia now felt uncomfortable since her panties were getting damp from the way he was looking at her. “I was happy for the chance to work on that. I’m looking forward to more opportunities soon, I hope.” She tried to make her words sound upbeat but assertive.

He strolled around his desk, perching on its edge in front of her. She smelled a faint cologne, a musky scent that made her nose and the rest of her body twitch. God, he smells like a real man.

“So, I wanted to go over some other files with you.” As they spoke about the work she had been doing for her previous manager, she saw his eyes travel up and down her body, not even inviting her to sit down as they discussed things. The way he looked at her felt like a predator eyeing his prey.

“So do you think you might have some better opportunities for me soon?” she asked. A thought sprang into her mind that if he wanted her, maybe she could use that to her advantage.

“I’m a big fan of performance over the long haul. But the retreat this weekend might be a good chance for us to get to know each other better.” His innuendo was slightly veiled, but Alicia still felt a rush when he said it. If she had to use herself in both body and mind to get ahead, she was certainly willing to do it.

“I think that’s a great idea. I’m always a fan of getting to know each other over a couple of drinks, rather than across a desk.”

James had arrived and was standing in the doorway staring at them both, but it was as if he still wasn’t even present. Alicia couldn’t tear her eyes away from the cut of Adam’s shirt, his firm jaw and wide shoulders, and the way he maintained almost constant eye contact. His eyes slid down to her breasts briefly and she saw a smile dance across his face, as if he was confirming something to himself. 

“I don’t think we need to meet later this week in any formal way, I pretty much have everything I need to know. But I’ll definitely meet with you this weekend for some more personal details. I think establishing a good rapport between us is a good idea, don’t you?”

Her mouth went dry. “That sounds… great.” There was a tingling feeling running through her body. Sexual tension surged between them, thick and obvious. If the door hadn’t been open and James present (which she had vaguely noticed), she would have worried he might get closer, and that she wouldn’t want to resist him if he did.

When she eventually left his office she was flushed and red, but for an entirely different reason than initially meeting a superior. Her pussy was throbbing and her nipples were hard. She hadn’t had a reaction like this with a man for a very long time. The exciting idea of him grabbing her and throwing her over his desk was pounding in her brain.

I need to take care of this somehow, or I won’t be able to function today.

Masturbating at work was beyond risky, but Alicia knew there was no way she would be able to wait before relieving her urges. Walking to her car to do it would be far too obvious. There was only one place she could take care of herself with reasonable discretion.

Alicia walked into a far bathroom where she knew she wouldn’t be disturbed. Closing the door to the stall at the far end, she undid the catch of her pants and slid a hand down into her panties, finding her pussy wet and sticky. Her clit was throbbing, and she easily found it with her fingers, circling it and feeling the familiar pulses of pleasure that always accompanied touching herself.

Rubbing herself hard, she closed her eyes and recalled Adam’s intriguing dark eyes. She then pictured Bob’s hard cock rubbing against her leg. She visualized how Josh had thrown her onto their couch and fucked her until she couldn’t move. A finger slid inside her wetness, probing inside her pussy and she pressed gently against her g-spot, pulsing the pressure so she could get herself off quickly. It never failed to do the trick.

Within moments she gasped loudly, a train of contractions flowing through her pussy like waves, and she felt her fingers flooded with moisture. Her legs shivered and she lost her balance and fell against the inside wall of the stall from the power of her orgasm.

Last night she had dressed provocatively enough to get a man off on the dance floor at a party, now she was masturbating at work perving on other men. Her newfound sexual desire was something she needed to get under control quickly, or confront her husband about it. Either way, something would have to give.

Pulling her finger out of herself and adjusting her panties, she sighed. While the edge had come off, there was still a buzzing need in her mind just on the fringes of decency. Thoughts flashed through her mind of Adam, and how much she suddenly wished he was here in the bathroom with her, throwing her against the wall of the stall and lifting her skirt up so he could really satisfy her needs.

Walking back towards her desk, she had a devious thought. James sat in his cubicle, and she stepped in behind him, studying his monitor. He turned back to look at her, and she placed the hand that had just been inside her on the back of his chair, the slick digits only inches from his face as she commented on the work he was doing. She watched him inhale slightly, knowing he could smell the sexual lotion wafting from her hand. His body went rigid.

If I let him lick my finger, his head would probably explode! She supressed a giggle and finally skipped out of his cubicle, enjoying the knowledge that his eyes were burning into her ass as she departed.

Still, the heat inside her continued to build. Alicia knew she needed to figure out a way to release it adequately. Or she could get into a lot of trouble at the upcoming company meeting.


CHAPTER FOUR

“Heading out to the gym, babe. See you in an hour or two.”

Alicia’s primary source for her weight loss and body transformation had been workouts at the gym. Walking through the door for the first time over a year ago had been highly intimidating, but her trainer and the rest of the staff had welcomed her, and now it was almost her second home. On the two days a week she met with her trainer, he punished her body with weights and high intensity circuits. She did some work on her own as well. Once she became regular, the changes in her body were remarkable. It made her wish she had done it years earlier.

The day before at work was now an exciting memory. Doing something naughty like masturbating in the washroom had been exhilarating. Teasing James with the scent of her pussy was another moment she had enjoyed.

And then there was Adam. His piercing eyes and sharp wit made her melt, and got her panties damp. She knew he was the opposite of James when his eyes had first raked down her body. A silent voice spoke inside her head, saying how much he wanted to see her naked outside of work. His innuendo about their establishing better rapport during the retreat that coming weekend hadn’t escaped her. I’d never considered rapport to be such a sexy word!

The gym was normally where she forgot about anything else while she focused on her training, but the itch inside her simply wasn’t going away. Her time with her trainer Peter was valuable to her, and the two of them had a good relationship, although of course she couldn’t confess to him how turned on she was. Instead, she focused on trying to drive out all the horny feelings by lifting lots of heavy weights. It almost did the trick, but by the halfway mark of the workout, she was still buzzing with need.

Maybe I should explore something else. After all, Josh did say it was okay, so long as I brought it home to him.

Peter was a fitness model who’d graced a couple of magazine covers and won a local bodybuilding competition. His body and his work ethic were flawless, which was why Alicia had chosen him to work with in the first place. Being skilled at his job was one thing, but she also didn’t mind gazing at (or perving on) his muscled arms and shoulders twice a week.

With the way she felt today, she wondered if it would be possible to get him to loosen up a bit. Maybe she could come up with a way she could take advantage of his dedicated professional nature and corrupt him a bit. Just considering the idea had her heightened sexual need ramping up even further. She realized she had an easy way to get him alone. Whether or not anything happened was largely up to him, but the thought of just attempting to seduce him was very enticing.

“Hey, I was thinking. Why don’t we do some measurements today when we’re done? I think it’s been a while.”

“It’s only been a few weeks into this cycle, but if you want to check your progress, we definitely can. We’ll head back to my office once I’m done beating you up,” he said with a grin.

After another thirty minutes of torturous work, her body was flushed with sweat and she was breathing hard. Peter was always attentive, coaching her with his hands and guiding her into adjustments whenever they were needed. The problem right now was that whenever he touched her, she felt a bolt of desire shoot straight into her hips. The dampness between her legs had nothing to do with perspiration.

Envisioning his powerful arms and chest hovering over her while she succumbed to his strength, made it worse. The inappropriate thoughts simply wouldn’t leave her mind, no matter how hard she tried to concentrate on her strenuous workout. 

“Okay, I think that’s enough for today. Let’s head into the back and we can get those measurements.”

“Perfect. I think I’m still making really good progress,” she smiled.

As they walked into the office alone and he shut the door, Alicia’s thoughts darkened with sexuality. Possessed by the need to seduce this man, she decided to make it completely obvious that he could do anything he wanted to her. It was up to Peter whether he would take advantage of it.

She slid down her pants, abruptly standing there in only her panties. The thong barely covered anything, because she hated to have visible panty lines under her yoga pants. Now she realized that was a better thing than she had thought. Peter turned around, measuring tape in his hand, and his eyes went wide.

“Um. Okay, I could have measured you over the clothes, but this works too.” He approached her and she turned away from him, showing off all the curves of her ass. His hand touched her waist and Alicia almost gasped from the tension she felt. Her musk was pungent in the air. She turned and looked down at him, enjoying the idea of him being on his knees in front of her. 

“Peter, do you think I have a good body now? I want the opinion of a real professional.”

He gulped visibly. She could tell he was trying very hard to retain his professional demeanor, but his body was already letting him down… or rather up. His shorts began stretching slightly, and she saw a twitch as he looked at her. Tempting him was driving her crazy. She turned around so his face was inches away from her weeping crotch.

“Come on, you can be honest with me.” She slid her workout top over her head and saw his eyes go comically wide as she stood there in her sports bra. Her nipples were visibly hard underneath it. Alicia knew her stomach wasn’t perfectly flat, but she had worked hard in the gym to make significant progress. “What do you think?”

“I… think you look amazing. You’ve worked hard, and it’s paid off.”

“Yeah? You like my body now?” She stepped closer to him and saw his body tense up as he stood up and stepped backward. Reaching forward for his hand, she took hold of it and felt him flinch. Pulling it to her bare skin, she slid his hand down the exposed flesh of her stomach. “I think my stomach needs more work; what do you think?”

His expression was shocked, but he didn’t resist her touch.

“It’s okay, Peter. You can touch me. I trust you.” She let her other hand trail across the front of his shorts and felt an erection hard underneath them. He flinched.  

“Alicia… I…” It was like he wanted to resist her, but he couldn’t pull his hand away from her bare skin.

“Oh my. What do we have here?” She slid her hand across his tent, and her fingers wrapped around what she knew was his swollen cock head. “Am I making you hard, Peter?”

He only nodded, completely speechless.

“You like older women?”

He nodded again.

Good! He has a thing for cougars.

“I think you deserve a bonus for everything you’ve done for me.” She slid her hand down the front of his shorts again and this time gripped his cock. He flinched but didn’t pull away, looking past her as if he was trying very hard just to accept what was going on. “For helping me so much.”

“Alicia… I…” he stammered.

“It’s okay.” She wrapped her hand around his cock head and stroked it gently. He looked down, and she felt him shudder. Taking a deep breath, she traced her hand up, and then pulled his waistband back before reaching inside. His hot skin and fuzzy public hair were nice tactile milestones, and then his thick cock was in her hand.

He gasped when she finally touched it. “Oh…wow…Alicia… I…”  

“Why don’t you play with my breasts?” she offered suggestively. “I’d like that.”

His trembling hands moved to the front of her sports bra, and she felt him heft and massage her breasts. Then his fingers slid across her erect nipples. The pressure and friction felt wonderful. As he did, she moaned and gently started to stroke his cock from the base. “Yeah, Peter. That feels good.”

“Oh my… oh my god…” his eyes closed as she moved her hand faster along his throbbing erection. His cock was rigid in her hand, and she reveled in the heat emanating from his body. It was almost too bad he wasn’t the type to seduce his clients, because she knew if he was, she would have been bent over the desk already. Part of her wanted to skim his shorts down and just present herself to him, but what she was already doing to him was more than satisfying. The seduction itself was addictive.

“It’s okay, Peter. You can do whatever you want.” She wanted him to know he was safe to enjoy himself. He leaned down and she felt him tentatively kiss her neck with a moan, while she continued the movement of her hand. It felt awkward. She wondered how such a gorgeous guy seemed to have no experience, even when a woman was literally jerking him off. His hands continued fumbling at her breasts.

“That’s it. That feels good. Keep going,” she crooned. It was hot to feel like his teacher as she guided him towards what she wanted him to do. Her nipples felt like rocks, and the flimsy material covering her pussy was damp with desire. He kissed her neck again, this time lightly sucking on the warm skin. His hand slid inside her sports bra and contacted her bare breast.

She turned her head and kissed his mouth, sliding her tongue firmly through his lips and into his mouth. His body tensed again, and then suddenly she felt him buck his hips, and a warm squirt of liquid covered her hand. He broke the kiss and gasped loudly, trembling. “AH! OH! WOW!” It reminded her of the first time she’d ever made a boy orgasm from a hand job, twenty years earlier in her parents’ car.

“Ooh… yes… that’s amazing.” She felt him push into her again, sighing in a high pitch as his cock flexed, and another small stream of cum shot onto her fingers. His body shook.

Sliding her hand out of his shorts, she saw to her delight that it was covered with sticky white cum.

He looked down with a horrified expression on his face. “Alicia. I’m so sorry…I…”

Lifting the hand to her mouth, she licked a single coated finger. The taste was both salty and sweet. Mostly sweet, because she had seduced him with such ease. And because she knew he wanted more of her.

“It’s okay, Peter. I know you weren’t expecting that. I just… wanted to say thank you more tangibly than just the words.”

His face flushed and he laughed, his body shaking. “If all my clients said thank you like that, I’d be a very happy trainer.”

Alicia giggled. He grabbed some tissues from the desk behind her, and she wiped off her hand.

“Peter, you’re in great shape. And you’re a super nice guy. You need to flirt a bit more with some of the girls around here; you could do really well.”

“But what about you?”

She could see in his eyes he was asking if things might go further. And maybe they could, but certainly not until she had everything sorted out. All of this new sexuality was incredible, but she had to be careful nobody got hurt. Which meant running everything by Josh and getting his take on it all.

“What about me? I’m married. And I’m also your client. At least I hope I still am.”

Alicia knew that standing there in barely any clothing, having moments earlier licked his seed off her hand after jerking him off made it almost impossible to get any sense out of him right now. But he was a good trainer. And she was coming to realize that if she played her cards right, she could get whatever she wanted from just about any man.

She gathered up her clothing and pulled her shirt over her head, tucking her breasts back out of sight. As she pulled on her yoga pants she flashed him a smile. “Our next session is Tuesday, right?”

He just nodded, still gaping at her with an incredulous expression as if she were still naked. Alicia turned her back and strutted out the door emanating confidence. He was one of the hottest guys at the gym, and he wanted her. Her body, her mouth, her lips. Just that desire alone made all those grueling workouts and dieting worth every second.

Walking to the change room, she felt she was floating. It was another example of the power her new body and attitude could give her. Peter, for all his muscles and brawn, was putty in her hand.

But she also realized she had now crossed a line. Even though Josh had unmistakably approved of how uninhibited her escapades at the company party had gotten her and how much he had benefited from it, they hadn’t defined any specific activities. Alicia was fairly sure that her jerking off her trainer wasn’t something he had imagined her doing. It was time for them to have a proper discussion about boundaries, especially since she was about to go away for a long weekend with many of her coworkers, including with two men who wanted her in completely different ways except for the common ground of penetration.

She needed to come clean with Josh. About everything. He deserved that as her husband and partner. After their talk a couple nights ago, she was hopeful he might be able to take her news in stride, and then they could decided how best to move forward.

He was working downstairs as she walked into the house.

“How was the workout?”

“It was… good. But I need to tell you something. And I need you to not be mad about it. Along the lines of what we talked about the other night.”

His brow wrinkled. “What is it?”

She took a deep breath. This would be a test to see if Josh was really up for allowing her to explore; if he was open to getting down to brass tacks about giving her some freedom.

“Today, after my session. With Peter…”

His eyes went wide. “Something happened between you? I always had a feeling he might make a move on you.” She shook her head quickly.

“Actually, I was the one making the moves. He had nothing to do with initiating anything.”

His eyes opened even wider. “What…did you guys do?”

She could detect the apprehension in his voice and eyes, but the important thing was he wasn’t angry. He was demonstrating more curiosity than anything else. “Did he touch you? Do anything bad?”

She knew she had to be honest. “No, he didn’t. But I jerked him off in his office. He came all over my hand.” She paused, then decided to forge ahead with her honesty. “I just… had an urge to seduce him. It felt really slutty. But I liked it. He was like a horny teenager. Pretty grateful actually.”  

Josh paused, collecting his thoughts. “Do you want to fuck him? Or anyone else?”

“Him? Actually, I don’t think so. Things will be awkward enough at the gym going forward.” She almost laughed, but realized perhaps this wasn’t the right time to make a joke about what happened. “As for anyone else, that’s why I’m talking to you about it right now. I’m feeling a lot of urges, so far unrealized.”

“Do you…want to follow through with them?”

“Well, you’ve been up front and honest with me about everything… if you weren’t, we wouldn’t even be having this conversation, which I’m grateful for… and I can tell that you want to explore this side of yourself a bit more. Which I’m okay with, of course. But I think maybe we should both explore?”

His words were tentative, but Alicia knew he was right. It would be selfish for her to have her fun and not allow him to explore things with other people as well. “I hear you, babe. So… how about a weekend hall pass? Like I’ll be away at my retreat perhaps sowing some wild oats, and you can do whatever you want closer to home. Guilt free. No judgement.” She almost shuddered when she said that, and she watched him carefully for a reaction.

His eyes remained calm even though his eyebrows went up. “What do you mean exactly? That you can do whatever you want? And so can I?”

“Yes. And when I get home, we can choose to talk about it or not. Maybe it would be a good way for us both to have a chance to explore a bit. Some couples I’ve read about say it makes them appreciate their partners a lot more.”

He laughed. “Some couples, eh? Like experts on the internet?”

Alicia blushed.

But then he said something she wasn’t expecting. “This is actually something I’ve thought about too, but I never knew how to bring it up. The last thing I want is to hurt you!”

A flash of jealousy flew into her mind, but she quickly chased it away. Don’t jinx anything. He’s agreeing to everything you want.

“So we can ask, but we don’t tell unless the other one asks?”

She nodded. “I think we should encourage each other to express our feelings at all times, including right now, but we shouldn’t ask for any details unless we’re reasonably sure we want to know. That way we can both enjoy ourselves without any guilt. Deal?”

He approached and kissed her gently. “Deal.”

Alicia felt a wave of relief course through her body. She laughed. “Isn’t it weird that we just basically agreed it’s okay to cheat on each other this weekend? And that I’m totally okay with it?”

“It’s not cheating. Not so long as we’re both honest about things with each other.” Josh kissed her again. “Hiding and lying will destroy any relationship.”

Alicia nodded and returned his kiss. “So, in bed tonight if you call me some hot girl’s name, should I be offended?” she giggled.

He laughed. “Certainly not. But I may take offence if you call me Suzy Q.”

Thoughts raced freely through her mind. At the retreat this weekend she would have the chance to seduce another man, or maybe allow herself to be seduced. Alicia knew that the way these company functions worked, in the evenings after the alcohol started to flow, things always started getting a bit crazy. It was the nature of the beast.

And now she would be able to enjoy herself if a man she was attracted to started flirting with her and wanted more. The idea of being intimate with a strange man’s hands, lips, and possibly even his cock, made her body tingle. Suddenly for the first time in years, she was looking forward to a working weekend. 

“Why don’t you come and help me shower off, you potential cheater?” she suggested. Josh grabbed her hand and pulled her towards the bathroom.

“I love stripping off your workout clothes. It’s so fucking hot,” he said as he grabbed the waistband of her yoga pants and peeled them down her hips. As she had lost weight and toned up, there was less fat to impede their descent, and now it was her round ass that popped into view. The thong she wore was still damp. “God damn, I love your ass.”

He knelt and spread apart her ass cheeks, licking between them. Alicia bent forward and grabbed his head, loving the way he was devouring her from behind. His tongue easily slid up and down her lips on either side of the thin strip of fabric encasing her wetness.

“God… yes, Josh. Lick my pussy.” Alicia bent forward, now using her hands to brace herself on the bathroom counter as she spread her legs wider, allowing herself to enjoy her husband’s tongue and lips, that were making her sigh and moan. She grabbed her shirt and sports bra, yanking them over her head and tossing them away.

He spun her around and his mouth found her dripping mound again, tonguing her clit that was now throbbing with need. Her earlier encounter with Peter and the recent conversation with Josh had sent her libido soaring into the stratosphere. Sucking her clit gently, his fingers found their way inside her, and within moments, he had her most sensitive lady parts begging for release.

Standing up, he jerked off his pants and ripped his shirt over his head. “Get in the shower.” He pulled her into the tub and started the water, and before it could even heat up, he had her pinned against the tiled wall, kissing her furiously. His cock was hard as a rock.

“Josh, take my panties off,” she gasped, but all he did was growl and lift her leg up onto the side of the tub. Pulling her panties aside, she felt the heat of the water increase as he sank his cock into her with a single hard stroke. Fucking her pussy with hard thrusts right away, Alicia felt her tension build, and when he touched her clit over the soaked panties she came immediately, squeezing his cock as he sucked on her tongue and she cried out into his mouth.

He wasn’t far behind her. With loud gasps and powerful, hard slaps of his skin against hers, she felt him tense up, and then his cock ejected a wonderful load of sticky cum into her pussy. He continued kissing her under the cascading water as he slid out of her.

“That was just what I needed,” Alicia sighed. “You’re so amazing!”

“I have to admit, discussing a potentially naughty weekend got me horny. I think this was a good idea for both of us.”

She reached down and stroked him. “Yeah? Well, just don’t go falling in love with anyone, just lust. You’re MY husband, after all.” He laughed and kissed her, this time tenderly.

“Nobody can give me what you can, baby. You’re a fantastic lover AND a good cook.” He laughed and tried to avoid her slapping his flaccid cock.

Still, there was lots for Alicia to think about. Now the weekend retreat had the potential to be good for both her career, and also for the insane libido she’d recently developed. It was just a question of how far she was willing to let things go with whomever seemed to be interested in helping her use the free rein pass Josh had given her to use. 


CHAPTER FIVE

The next couple of days were busy with preparations for the big events (the official ones) planned for the upcoming weekend. Alicia was busy enough to take her mind off of everything she and Josh had discussed, at least until the times Adam or James approached her desk.

As he had always been, James was the nicer, sweeter, more stable guy. And he certainly wasn’t unattractive; his only fault, if it was one, was that he wasn’t the slightest bit edgy.

Adam was the complete opposite. He barely ever smiled or complimented her, but Alicia knew from the way his eyes burned through every article of clothing she wore, that he had much more on his mind than just professional rapport.

Once they reached the destination hotel she checked in and got comfortable in her room. Alicia had brought clothing that was slightly risky for a work environment on purpose. Her libido was in overdrive already thinking about the night ahead.

She had considered it carefully, and for her first foray into actually seducing another man James was the perfect choice. Peter had been a fun quick encounter, but for her to give a man her entire body it needed to be the right man, not a random guy. And it definitely needed to be someone who could be discreet.

The only problem was that she had no idea if he would be receptive to her flirting with him or even know that she was trying to seduce him. Alicia hoped he wasn’t completely clueless, and she knew that he was interested in being more than simple friends, but crossing that barrier might change things for both of them significantly.

When she chose her dress for the dinner, she intentionally picked one that he had commented on in the past on her social media profile and told her she looked amazing in. Maybe it would be enough of an open door that he would be able to take a step through. They had already arranged to meet at her room before dinner, and now that she felt like she had made up her mind, her body was completely on edge.

Tonight might be the night. She tried hard not to think about what could happen later that evening, but a small thrill of anticipation still had her panties already damp waiting for the knock on the door. Imagining what James might do if she just grabbed him and started to strip his clothes off made her giggle inside.

Finally, the knock came. She looked at herself in the mirror. The dress hugged her body perfectly, leaving just enough to the imagination to give any man hints that she was interested in more than just collegial activities.

“Hey there.” James stood in her hotel doorway with a smile. “Ready for dinner?”

He was dressed in a suit that was trimmed perfectly around his frame, the lapels enhancing his slender physique. The tie matched his belt and shoes well. It was slightly different than what he normally wore to work. Alicia could tell he had dressed to impress, and it had paid off. Even his glasses were different, more stylish.

His eyes raked her up and down, and she saw him visibly gulp. The dress she had chosen was short, ending well above her knee, and the shoulders were bare mesh, showing off her well-defined arms. She was intentionally wearing a bra that pushed up and enhanced her breasts, creating a decent amount of cleavage. If she bent over, her bosom might spill out. Her hair was curled gracefully over her shoulders.

“Wow! That dress is… is gorgeous.”

“Thank you. I remembered you liked this one.” She turned, knowing the high heels that completed her look were pushing her butt up perfectly. If she was trying to get attention from a man that night, she knew she should go all out. The look would definitely get Adam’s attention, and probably every other guy in attendance. She had texted Josh a selfie before James knocked, and his response was to send back a heart emoji with a text that was straight to the point.

Good luck, sexy.

Arm in arm, she strolled down the hallway of the hotel with James, lapping up the attention he was lavishing upon her. There was a defined itinerary for the weekend, but of course the first night kicked off with a dinner banquet with an open bar.

Walking into the banquet hall wearing her tight dress, she felt many eyes turn towards her, just like they had at the company party. It was like several laser beams shooting into her all at once. Immediately she saw people whispering to each other and looking at her.

Maybe the dress is a bit too much. She felt a pang of regret, and turned around, wondering if she should go back upstairs and change. The confidence she had carried with her since the company party crumbled. She was certainly dressed borderline unprofessional.

“James, is this dress too much? Everyone is staring at me.”

He glanced at her and smiled. “Alicia, it’s just that you look incredible. People just aren’t used to you looking… like this.”

“Like what?”

“Like a bombshell,” he smiled again. “You’re the most stunning woman I’ve seen in a long time.”

Such words were indisputably intended to be romantic. She could see from his eyes he was probing for some sort of acceptance of his words. Alicia smiled.

“Thank you. I’m really happy you’re here this weekend.” It was as close to romantic as she thought she could be without leading him on. The problem with James was that she didn’t want him to fall for her. She wanted him to fuck her.

They found one of the large tables and she intentionally sat next to James. It would be a good place to establish what she was going to attempt to do later in the evening. Flirting wasn’t exactly new to her, but flirting with someone that she already had a friendship with was different.

“Let’s grab a drink.” Linking arms with him, she pulled him to the bar. She still felt nervous. 

take a deep breath and return his smile. All she needed to do was tell herself that she deserved to look the way she did, and if anyone had a problem with it, that was their issue, not hers.

They started with the typical work conversations, but she could tell that James was on edge. He couldn’t take his eyes off her. After a couple of drinks Alicia realized that she needed to distance herself a bit, otherwise her potential partner might blow things far too early for her to even think about seducing him.

She joined another group of colleagues and then saw Adam enter the room, his eyes sweeping across the large group of people. Once his eyes landed on her they fixed as if he was acquiring a target. He started to work his way across the room towards her, giving pleasantries to several other people.

Once he approached her, his eyes looked catlike with deviousness. They raked up and down her body. As he got close, she could smell that he was definitely several drinks into the evening.

“Hey, Alicia. You look nice. It’s always interesting to see what people choose to wear when they dress to impress.” His words had a cocky lilt to them. As much as she was attracted to him, sometimes he rubbed her the wrong way, and the way he was initiating this conversation turned her off immediately.

“Are you disparaging my dress, Adam? I’m sure HR would love to hear about that. Christine is right over there, why don’t we ask her?” His eyes flashed. He obviously wasn’t used to any of his employees talking back to him.

“There’s no need for any of that. I didn’t mean to offend you, I just think you look fantastic. It’s nice to see another side of you rather than the work side.”

“And what side is that?” Calming down, Alicia realized that he simply wasn’t sure how to navigate the situation, especially since he was her manager. If she wanted to proceed with him, he would need a clear invitation. “I’m sorry if I was rude. That’s not the type of relationship I want us to have together.”

Casting her eyes down, she saw his smile widen again. Being submissive to his dominant nature was exactly what he was looking for, and it was a role she was happy to play for him.

There was a set menu for dinner, and she made sure that her wine glass was topped up regularly but not overflowing. James talked to her like they always did, but Alicia found herself batting her eyelashes more than usual and smiling and laughing at what he said.

Once dessert was served, there was a group of people making plans to head to another location, Adam among them. When he announced where the group was heading he looked directly at Alicia, inviting her with his eyes. She could feel his desire stretching across the room, almost enveloping her, but her agenda had already been established in her mind. It was James. He was going to be her conquest for the night, he just didn’t suspect it yet.

Now it was just a matter of making sure he had the invitation firmly established. Part of her wondered if he would be too afraid, or if he might be too chivalrous, but then she realized there was always Adam as a backup plan. She decided to start showing him that she was ready to be seduced.

Sitting close beside James, Alicia allowed her hand to drift over to his leg and heard him inhale a sharp breath when she rested her hand on his thigh. His body went tense. He turned to her and looked inquisitively, but she ignored his silent query, her hand continuing to rest on his leg.

“You know, I think I’m getting tired, and tomorrow is a long day. Thanks for the invite, but I’m going to get back up to my room.” She glanced at James, hoping he might take the hint. She wasn’t disappointed.

“I’m pretty tired too. I’ll walk up with you.”

Alicia knew it wouldn’t seem unusual to anyone that the two of them left together, considering the amount of time they spent together at the office. As they left the room, she waved goodnight to several people, including Adam. Between her shoulder blades, she felt his eyes follow her out of the room… while accompanied by James.

James was silent in the elevator, which wasn’t customary between them. Alicia could tell he was nervous. When they reached her door, he paused, still quiet. She felt nervous herself, knowing she was about to put their long friendship to the test. But her urge to conquer him had taken her over, and she wanted to assure herself she could seduce him.

“I’m not really as tired as I let on. Want to come in for a bit?” It was hard not to bat her eyelashes.

“Um… sure. I’m not really that tired either, I guess.”

She smiled to herself as she opened the door. “Come in. Why don’t we have a nightcap?”

He followed her into the room, and she opened the minibar. Handing him one of the cans of beer from inside, she opened her own, and they clunked the aluminum cans together.

“You know, I’m always grateful to have you around. You’re a really good… friend.” With the last word, Alicia intentionally gave it a bit of emphasis, hoping it might signal to her ‘office husband’ that there was something more than friendship she was willing to offer. 

He was looking around nervously. She knew it was probably the first time he had been alone with a woman in a long time except for a close relative. Especially one dressed like she was.  

“I thought we could take a chance on spending some time alone together. I know you’ve wanted to be alone with me for a long time. Like we are now.”

“What do you mean? We hang out alone together all the time.” His eyes were still wary.

“Yes, but this time I’ve had several glasses of wine. And I’d kind of like to check out what was happening when I had my hand in your lap earlier.” She knew the direct approach would be the best one. “Maybe you’d like me to touch you again?”

“What do you mean?” His eyes were growing wide.

She stepped closer to him. He flinched, but Alicia brought her lips within inches of his, knowing this invasion of his personal space had him completely flummoxed. “I think you know what I mean.”  

“But… what about Josh?” James was visibly shaking by now at being so close to her.

“We had a heart to heart, and he gave me a hall pass this weekend. So I can do anything I want. With anyone I want.” She slid her hand down the front of his pants and found an erection hard and waiting for her touch. He gasped when she touched him. “And I’m in the mood to use it. Now.”

“Oh…wow…are you serious?” His body was trembling, fists clenching at his sides.

“Deadly serious.” She tilted her head up and pulled his down towards hers, kissing him firmly on the lips. He tensed up, but when her tongue slid into his mouth, he met it with his own, and she felt his resistance crumble. His arms wrapped tightly around her, and he returned her kiss with passion.

“You have no idea how long I’ve wanted this.” He kissed her again quickly, checking that it was okay for him to do so. Alicia liked the fact he was being so sweet and respectful about the situation, even though part of her just wanted to seduce him and get to it so she could rock his world. It was tender, not like she had expected at all.

His hands went to her breasts, and he broke the kiss and looked down at what he was doing, an incredulous look on his face. Squeezing them gently and cupping them, it was like he was playing with some new toys. And enjoying them thoroughly.

“Would you like to see them?” she said. He looked up at her like a child in awe. Turning around, she offered her dress’s zipper to him. “Unzip me, please.” She felt his trembling, uncertain fingers slide the zipper down. “Now unhook my bra.” It was funny how she had to coach him through a simple seduction, as if he were a virgin. Alicia knew he wasn’t, but his sexual experiences had been very few.

Her dress slid down her body, and she let her bra follow it to the floor. Turning around, her breasts were finally exposed to him for the first time ever. “You may touch me.”

James reached his hands forward and cupped them again, running his thumbs across her hard nipples, making her shiver. “God, they’re perfect.”

“Suck one into your mouth.” He looked at her and then with a smile, dropped his head to her chest, kissing her skin gently, and then she gasped as his tongue slid across her sensitive areola, coming to rest on her nipple. He sucked gently, and she loved the low, steady sensation that pulsed straight through her body. He was making her dripping wet with the gentle movements of his lips.

“Let’s sit down.” She led him to the couch and they sat next to each other Knowing she would have to take the lead, probably throughout this encounter, she leaned in to kiss him again, enjoying that his tongue slid into her mouth more readily, and that he moaned while massaging her bare chest again. His hands slid around her back and massaged her there too, making her sigh into his mouth.

“Let me take care of you; I want to taste you.” He slid off the couch and knelt between her legs, kissing gently up her thighs, leaving her skirt bunched around her waist. The goosebumps she had felt earlier blossomed down her legs, making her thighs tingle. Let’s see what else he can do.

Sliding his mouth up her leg, he inhaled deeply as he approached her panties. “God. You even smell incredible.” She had never heard a man speak so blatantly lustfully about her pussy. He kissed her inner thighs as she spread her legs, and he inhaled her scent deeply.

Then she felt his mouth on her panties. His tongue pressed the thin fabric against her pussy lips, and when he dragged it up and down on her, it felt like someone was rubbing her slit directly.

“Oh… ooh… that’s so nice,” she sighed. It was slow and gentle, and the friction was perfect. “Your tongue is so very talented. But I want it directly on my pussy.” She reached down and pulled her panties aside. James paused for a moment, and then she felt his mouth on her bare lips, kissing her pussy, and then sliding his tongue inside her wet slit. He was meticulous, covering every square inch of her most sensitive region.

Moaning with every movement of his tongue, she enjoyed that a man was feasting on her, giving her the gentle attention she craved. Josh too was excellent at eating pussy, but James was different, and now she had an additional man who really wanted to please her. With gentle licks, kisses, and gentle probing fingers, he was driving her crazy with his deliberate slowness.

He couldn’t seem to get enough of her taste, and he confirmed that with low sighs. “You taste so amazing, Alicia. I love your pussy!”

The only problem was that as much attention as he was giving her, he was moving around too much to focus on one place and actually bring her to an orgasm. Alicia thought of teaching him something he might find useful with another woman, but that wasn’t what she craved right now. Her conquest of him was just as enticing as any orgasm she might experience.

“Take off your clothes.” She pushed his head away. Eagerly he stood and started stripping off his clothing. Alicia had long wondered what he was packing inside them.

All she had to do was slide off her panties, and she was naked in front of him. His eyes devoured her as he slid off his shirt and pants. He revealed a terrible pair of boxer shorts, a canary yellow background decorated with purple cartoon dinosaurs, and she had to stifle a laugh.

With a gulp, realizing what he’d just revealed, he hurriedly skimmed them down and threw them across the room. His cock sprang out, and Alicia breathed a sigh of relief to see it was a decent length. And she marveled at the thickness of it. He was thicker than Josh, although he wasn’t as long. It would be the perfect way to introduce her pussy to something new and different to take inside.

“Ooh…that looks nice.” She approached him and kissed him again. His mouth awkwardly met hers, and then when she wrapped her hand around his cock, he gasped loudly.

“OH! Wow… Alicia… I want you so badly!” His kisses were eager on her lips, and his hands roamed her naked skin, exploring her breasts, her ass, and finally her pussy. She was wet and ready for him.  

“Let me get on top of you,” Alicia ordered. Pulling him over, she pushed him down onto the bed on his back. He gasped at her aggressiveness, but lay there submissively.

Climbing over his naked hips, she found his cock with her hand, throbbing and ready for her. A simple movement up his body so she was straddling him, and she placed the head of him at her entrance, knowing that since he had done such a good job of making her cum with his mouth, he could easily push inside her. Looking down at him, he was staring at his cock about to enter her pussy.

“Are you ready for this?” she asked.

He looked into her eyes and nodded quickly.

Lowering herself down on him, she felt his cock widen her pussy and stretch her as he pushed inside. It was a thrilling sensation, that of another man inside her pussy for the first time since marrying her husband. The shot of adrenaline she felt traveled up and down her body like electricity.

Easing herself down slowly, his thickness spread her out, but her wetness allowed her to accommodate his entire length within a few short strokes. She sat there for a moment once she could rest on his hips, enjoying the fullness.

“Oh my GOD, Alicia!” he gasped. “You’re so perfect!” It was flattering to have a man gush over her with such exuberance, but that wasn’t what Alicia was here for. She wanted the experience of another man using her body any way he wanted.

Starting to slide up and down on top of him, she leaned forward and kissed him again, this time feeling him suck on her tongue with passion as she rode him in a steady rhythm.

“That’s it, James. Fuck me. I want your cock in me hard and deep,” she groaned. In return, she felt him start pushing his hips up into her harder, his thickness giving her walls the slick friction her body craved. “YES! That’s it! Don’t stop!”

As he continued his relentless assault on her, she found her clit with her hand and rubbed it feverishly, wanting to make herself cum. Grinding her pelvis against his hips gave her the exact angle she needed to bring everything together on top of him, and within moments, she started gasping, and she let the wave of orgasmic bliss rush through her.

“Oh my God…are you cumming? Did I make you cum?” His eyes sparkled with excitement. Alicia couldn’t help but laugh. It was so cute, or at least it would have been if she hadn’t been naked and riding him hell for leather.

“Yes, you made me cum, stud. It was wonderful. And now it’s your turn,” she said, pushing down on him harder. “Fuck me.”

As she rode him harder and faster, he closed his eyes and began pushing his hips up into her with wild, uncontrolled motions. “I… Alicia… I need to… I’m going to…” he stammered. His eyes opened and he looked at her pleadingly. She knew he was being too chivalrous (and nervous) to explode inside her, even though she wanted him to.

“No. Don’t stop. You can cum inside me.” His eyes went wider, but then he threw his head back and screamed loudly beneath her.

“FFUUUCKK! YES!” his body went into spasms, jerking vigorously as she felt his cock spurt into her bare wet hole, filling it with more cream than she’d anticipated.

“Oh! YES!” she cried, feeling his cum easily fill her, and then flow out of her, coating his cock and her thighs with one of the biggest cum shots she could remember ever having inside her. It felt wonderful to be filled by a man who wasn’t her husband.

Stopping her hips’ motions, she felt his squishy residue start flowing copiously out of her. He lay underneath her, still twitching his hips lightly. “Oh my GOD…” he groaned.

“That was fun,” she said with a grin. Rubbing herself onto him, she slid slowly off his cock, feeling his thickness exit her core. There was a pool of white surrounding his cock, and she felt her inner thighs sticky with his essence. “I have a feeling you really needed that.”

He finally opened his eyes and looked up at her with a dreamy expression. “You’re so amazing. I’m such a lucky guy!” Sweet until the end.

Retrieving a towel from the bathroom, Alicia padded back into the bedroom after cleaning herself up. James lay on his side, his deflated cock looking small again. He had a worried expression on his face.

“I think we should talk about this, and figure out some things.”

“What do you mean?”  

“What are we going to do, Alicia?”

“What do you mean what are we going to do? We just had sex, James. It’s not a big deal. Sex tonight, meetings tomorrow.”

“Of course it’s a big deal. You’re married for Christ’s sake! I feel terrible for giving into my urges and possibly ruining our relationship. And even worse, yours.”

Resisting the urge to roll her eyes, Alicia knew she needed to figure out a way to make James okay with the idea of casual sex. Plus, he had been an excellent lover, and she knew she would probably want to have him again. And that Josh would be okay with it. She lay down beside him and hugged him.

“James, you know you’re one of my best friends in the world, and I never want that to change. We just had some fun.” She smiled flirtatiously. “A lot of fun, actually.”

He finally broke a smile in return.

“But we’re both adults and we can enjoy each other without freaking out about it, right?” Lying next to him naked, she almost felt guilty. It was probably the first time he’d had sex in years, it was with a woman he had a crush on, and she was married.

“I just… I don’t know if I can be only friends anymore after that. I mean you have to admit, it was amazing for you too.” Hold on there, rock star. It wasn’t that good.

“James, it was great. You were great. And I’m glad we did it. But I’m not leaving my husband, and nothing needs to change.” It was as if she had deflated a balloon. His eyes looked like they were about to well up with tears.

“Okay. I guess that’s that, then.” He stood up and began gathering up his clothing. “One time thing. No strings. There’s a reason a one night stand is a cliché; I get it.”

Now Alicia felt an actual wave of guilt. She hadn’t intended for her newfound sexual desire and freedom to hurt anyone’s feelings. James had seemed like the natural person to explore sleeping with, since she knew he would treat her with respect and affection. Now she decided she needed to take another approach.

“Hey.” She walked up to him, still naked as he started to button his shirt. “Please. You know how much I care about you.” He paused. Alicia grabbed his arm and drew his face to hers, kissing him gently. She could feel the waves of emotional turmoil flowing out of him. “Let’s talk some more tomorrow, and please don’t  shut down on me; I still consider you a dear friend, no matter what.”

Once he was gone, she slid against the wall, trying to process what she was feeling.

She grabbed her phone and texted Josh. Hey babe, just wanted to say good night.

There was no read indication or response. It made her wonder if he too had decided to take advantage of their arrangement, and was doing exactly the same thing she had just done. Picturing him being ridden by a younger woman made her feel a flash of jealousy, but she quickly stifled it. There was a reason that they were both doing this, and part of it was trying to build their relationship stronger, rather than making it break.

Alicia pondered how James might behave around her tomorrow, and how she might still fulfill the urges she was having. What they had shared was… nice. But it wasn’t all of what she was craving. She also wanted something illicit. Something naughty. And she knew just the man to seduce who might give it to her.


CHAPTER SIX

The following morning as she showered, she explored her body under the steamy water. Her breasts where James had sucked her nipples, and her pussy where she could still feel his thick cock stretching her. Her mood was still one of exhilaration that she had finally gone through with fucking another man.

And she knew she wanted more. Not necessarily from James, though. Now that she had experienced another lover, her craving was now for a totally different experience. In fact, what she wanted was the exact opposite of the sweet, affectionate, obedient James. Now she desired a man who took charge and didn’t care a whit for what others might want or need. Alicia hoped Adam’s take charge attitude towards his employees and coworkers would spill over into the bedroom. He might be exactly what she was looking for.

Walking down for the morning sessions, she didn’t see James in the room yet. As she gathered her food from the breakfast buffet, she heard a voice behind her.

“Well, good morning. Looking forward to more fun sessions today?” It was Adam. Damn. He looks even better than usual.

His physique was enhanced by a simple golf shirt that hugged his muscles in all the right places. He had done his hair perfectly, and she could again smell just the hint of a musk that he managed to pull off, even though a lot of women would find it obnoxious, especially in the early morning.

“I guess so. The last day is usually the most important, right?” She knew there were several strategic meetings they would both take part in.

He nodded. “For sure.” Looking around, he dropped his voice. “I was thinking that maybe we should try to find a chance to meet privately today. One on one.” His eyes suddenly probed into hers, and Alicia was shocked that he was being so blatant about what he wanted. It was as if he had just handed her an engraved invitation to a fucking. RSVP.

As much as the night before he had taken the wrong approach and turned her off, with the way she felt this morning, it was absolutely perfect. Aggressive, assertive, and without any fear. After the night she had spent with James, she was craving the opposite of tender. Real commands from a real man who simply knew what he wanted, and he wanted her.

“I’d love that. Let’s sneak away when we both have a chance.” He nodded with the cocky smile she recognized so well.

A couple of hours passed and finally there was a break in the meetings. She heard Adam announce to the facilitator that he needed to liaison with one of the hotel staff to check out another banquet room for an event they were considering. As he said it, she noticed he intentionally said it loudly and looked straight at her. When he walked across the room towards her, Alicia felt her body stand on end. It was time.

“Why don’t you join me checking out this room? It will be something for the event a few months from now you’re going to be coordinating.” It was all said for the benefit of the people sitting close by. She nodded and stood up, smoothing her skirt.

They walked together into the hallway, Adam leading her down a long hallway.

“I checked this out earlier this morning. There’s a big room here and it looks perfect for what we need.” Then he winked. Alicia giggled.

The door closed behind them. The conference room, just down the hall from other, probably occupied ones, was barely lit by a bit of light coming from the hallway through the tiny window in the door. The room contained only a large rectangular table almost filling the room, bordered on all sides by about thirty or so chairs. Alicia couldn’t see what, if anything, was on the walls. What she had seen as they entered was no lock on the door. “Well, this looks nice. And if we’re lucky, private.”

His eyes locked onto hers. “So… now that we’re alone, why don’t you tell me why you were so willing to meet me like this.”

“We need to figure out how to get along. That rapport you mentioned a few days ago. And I’d like to make some overtures to establish a relationship we can both benefit from.”

“Both benefit from? You work for me, remember? I don’t want or need anything from you except hard and brilliant work.”

“Shut up. I know exactly what you want. And I know what I want.” Her hand trailed down her mostly open blouse and his eyes followed it hungrily.

“And what’s that?”

“I want to get fucked. By you. Now.” The words sounded foreign coming from her mouth, but it was the truth. James last night had been tender and soft. With Adam she knew exactly what she would get, which was what she craved. She needed a man to actually fuck her with no restraints. She needed to be dominated. And their being in a public space where they might get caught, only made it even more exciting.

“Excellent.” It was a simple word, and the moment he’d said it, he shoved her back against the wall behind her… hard. The impact of the hard surface against her back made her gasp, and his hand going straight to her blouse and sliding inside it to cup her breast, made her gasp again. His body pushed into hers, and she welcomed his lips.

When his mouth found hers, a floodgate opened and she felt a warm flood of excitement blaze through her like a fire. The fact that he was her superior, that they were hiding away from everyone, and that they could get caught with each other, all just added fuel. His kiss was urgent, and she returned it with equal fervor.

“You’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever worked with.” It sounded somewhat romantic, but romance wasn’t what Alicia was here for. She welcomed his tongue into her mouth, and raked her fingers into his hair, pulling him into her body. He sucked on her lips with his own, and gently bit her lower lip, making her shiver.

This was exactly what she wanted right now. A man tearing her clothes off, full of lust and ready to fuck her no matter what, even if they could easily be discovered. His mouth was all over her neck, and his hands groped her breasts. Her blouse was quickly askew, and then a cup of her bra was down and his lips found her nipple, sucking at it while his hands probed under her skirt.

With quick fingers her panties were pushed aside, and she gasped quietly as fingers penetrated her wetness, sliding inside her with ease. She raised her leg to offer him better access.

“Quickly. I want you. Now,” she hissed into his ear, fumbling at his pants. Taking the hint, he held her leg against his waist while his other hand unzipped his fly. She felt his cock, hard and ready, pushing against her hip.

“Yes… I’ve been waiting too long for this pussy,” he whispered loudly. Then her panties were tugged aside and his mouth hungrily found hers with a deep tongue-filled kiss as he pushed forward, and his cock slid into her. The angle was perfect for him to surge inside her with one hard push, and he filled her almost instantly.

Their hands gripped at each other, mouths kissing and clothes shifting against each other as he pushed her back into the wall behind her, fucking her as hard as he could in their standing position.

All Alicia could feel was searing heat entering her pussy, which was squeezing the thick staff ravaging her wet hole. She gasped with every thrust, whenever his mouth wasn’t on hers, stifling the bestial noises she was forced to make, pleasure coursing through her entire body. This was exactly what she wanted, to get fucked! And she wasn’t surprised that he was the man doing it to her. This was the complete opposite of the experience she’d had the night before.

He pulled out and she saw his cock dripping with her wetness. Just when she thought he was about to force her to her knees, where she was eager to go for him, he spun her around and lifted her skirt again. Bending over in anticipation, supporting her hands on the back of a chair, she opened her legs wide and felt him step forward, his cock easily pushing into her from behind. A hand grabbed her hair tightly, and she gasped with the dual sensations of his hard penetration and the tension of him pulling her hair to force her head back.

He couldn’t get enough of her. Lust filled her body, and she found herself pushing back into him just as hard as he was hammering into her, their bodies slapping together. The sound echoed in the small area. Knowing anyone could walk in at any moment, only made it even hotter for her.

“That’s it…yes…come on…” he growled, his relentless assault taking her body to new heights of excitement. Soon Alicia found herself tightening, thanks to the hard thrusts of his cock, and her body finally crested with a massive shiver. She felt herself release all over him, and he chuckled quietly into her ear.

“Good girl,” he said simply, and then with perfect control she felt him moving faster inside her, now not holding back from his own pleasure. Sweat beaded on her breasts and forehead with the effort of their frenzied coupling.

With one final clutch of her ass and a loud gasp, she felt his cock erupt inside her, coating her pussy with his seed. One more flood and he gasped again, his body halting the thrusts inside her. Alicia still pushed back into him, wanting to make sure he was completely drained before she let him go.

They both shuddered with the intensity of what they had just done together. It was exactly what Alicia had needed, a complete contrast from what she had experienced the night before with James.

“Jesus.” Adam growled again as he pulled out and turned her around, his mouth finding hers. She returned his kiss with hunger. It was the perfect start to their physical affair, and all Alicia could think was that she wanted more. Much more. “I knew you’d be hot, but… wow.”

She smiled. Quickly adjusting her skirt back around her waist, she could feel his warm cream soaking her panties. It felt so naughty, especially knowing that they were both about to walk back into a room filled with several dozen people, all of whom, unless their noses were keen, would be innocent of the knowledge that he had just fucked her. Including the man who had done his very best to satisfy her the night before.

What she had just received from Adam surpassed the tender lovemaking with James by tenfold. It was exactly what she wanted from this weekend. To become a woman men lusted after. For whom they would potentially sacrifice their jobs and relationships. It was a powerful feeling.  

Pushing him back, she adjusted her blouse and smiled at him. “That was great. I hope we can do it again sometime soon.”

“Tonight. After dinner. My room.” His eyes burned into hers, and Alicia shivered. She had already told James he could see her tonight, but then an idea flashed into her head that was too wanton not to consider.

“Let’s talk later.” He nodded and just then there was a knock on the door. A muffled voice came through it. Her body tensed at the idea of their getting caught, but by now they were presentable.

Moments later, the door opened to two of the hotel staff. Adam feigned annoyance. “We were checking out this space for next year’s convention, and were told we wouldn’t be interrupted!” Alicia almost laughed at the ruse. The two men apologized with apparent sincerity, and with the distraction provided, Alicia was able to stride confidently out of the room.

She returned to the main hall, her panties damp and her inner thighs sticky. James smiled at her as she walked past him and sat down at the next table. Alicia almost felt guilty about what she had just done, but she also got a rush from the knowledge of another man’s cum dripping from her pussy.

The idea that had blossomed into her mind when Adam demanded to see her that night was this. What if there was a way for her to have both men in the same night? Or even better, at the same time? Two pairs of hands. Two sets of lips. And two hard cocks available to service two of her holes at the same time. The idea was so deliciously wrong she had trouble even considering how she might pull it off.

But she definitely wanted to.


CHAPTER SEVEN

She managed to avoid both of ‘her’ men for the rest of the day, making sure that whenever one of them seemed to want to approach her, she found a way to exit the conversation quickly. When she left to return to her room to change her panties, she saw both Adam and James attempt to catch her eye, both men likely hoping to follow her upstairs for another session.

Alone in her hotel room, she slid her wet panties off and saw the seed that Adam had shot into her pussy earlier that day and shivered. Her lust had only ratcheted up to an even higher level of need than she thought possible. Both men had satisfied her, but there was a wanton idea that had blossomed in her mind she couldn’t escape.

Could she experience both men at the same time? Having two men servicing her body seemed like the ultimate way to satisfy her cravings and give her an experience she might never get with her husband, and it seemed that all the cards were dealt to make it a reality.

That night was another casual night planned, this time in the hotel. Alicia made sure that the dress she wore was like the one the night before, sexy but not over the top so that she would make anyone suspicious. Despite repeated texts from James hoping that he could meet her before dinner, she ignored him until he appeared in the restaurant where the group had gathered.

He made a beeline almost straight to her. His eagerness was almost emblazoned on hi forehead. Alicia knew she had to quickly quell any overtures that might be too obvious. 

“Just relax. We need to make sure nobody is suspicious. I will talk to you later, though.” And she smiled, trying to show him that if he relented, the door was still open. Thankfully it worked and he supressed a wink and walked away.

When the night was obviously winding down and people were starting to drift away, she knew her timing had to be perfect. James needed to be first so that she could control when he arrived at her room. Adam would be easy. She approached her first lover, beckoning him away from his group so she could speak to him alone.

James had a wry smile on his face, and Alicia knew he would never be able to bring himself to ask flat out for a repeat performance of their previous night’s fun even though he had been hinting about getting her alone all evening.

“Why don’t you come up to my room in about half an hour?”

“Really?” His eyes looked like an eager puppy’s. “I was hoping… you might want to see me again. Like that.”

“I do. Give me a bit and then come to my room. I just have to make sure nobody suspects anything. And I also need to get the other man there as well.

He smiled as wide as she could imagine any man could, and walked away, almost dancing. She scanned the room and finally found Adam, his eyes hungry on her as they had been all night. Approaching him slowly, she used her eyes to tell him she needed to talk. He quickly left his conversation and joined her.

“You’ve been teasing me all night. Are we going to have another one on one meeting? Preferably in my room?” The way he was so direct just made her even wetter.

“How about mine. Give me a few minutes and then meet me on the fourth floor.” He smiled and walked away, making sure that nobody else in the bar saw what was going on. She gave a quick glance over to James who was watching her carefully. Flashing him ten fingers, he smiled at her and nodded.

One quick goodbye to a couple of people and Alicia walked towards the elevators. Adam had left the room not long before her and James was still in the bar. The timing was going to be perfect for them all.

As she walked off the elevator she saw Adam waiting just outside.

“You look so hot. I can’t wait to get that dress off you.” He grinned. She smiled and beckoned him to follow her.

Adam followed Alicia into her room and once they were inside, immediately grabbed her shoulders, pushing her against the wall without any words. His mouth fell onto hers quickly, and his tongue slid into her mouth as he began pulling at her dress.

Alicia gasped and broke the kiss. “Wait. Give me a minute.” She pushed him away and walked further into the room.

“Don’t tease me. I can’t wait to have some more of you.” His voice sounded hungry. She saw a tent in his pants, and he skimmed the palm of his hand over it.

“Yeah? You want some more of this?” She turned, feeling like a star in a porn movie. Raising her dress, she exposed her bare slit and saw his eyes narrow.

He walked forward. “Exactly.” His hand went to his fly and he unzipped himself.

Holding up a hand quickly, she forbade his approach. “Hold on. Like I said, we need to wait.”

“For what?”

A knock came at the door. Adam’s eyes went wide and he turned around to face it. “What’s going on?”

Alicia walked past him, pulling her dress back down. When she opened the door, James stood there with a goofy smile, and she stepped aside as she gestured him into the room. He saw Adam, and his eyes went large as dinner plates.

“What’s he doing here?” James looked angry at first. Alicia knew she had to quickly stifle any issue either man might have with the other if she was to get what she wanted.

“He’s here for me. Just like you are.” She stepped into James’ body and kissed him. He hesitated, and then when her arms went around him, he relaxed and acceded to their lips exploring each other before asking, “You… want us both?”

“Yes. At the same time. That is if you’re both okay with that.” Her breath was coming in short pants. “I want to have two men at the same time. And I chose you two.”

Adam looked at James. “What do you think?”

Alicia looked at James, moving his hands to her breasts, playing the part of the slut. She wished to be used by both men as much as they could handle, and to be left a quivering mess on the bed, thoroughly fucked by both men. “Please, lover. I want it so bad.” She bit her lip sexily, and James groaned.

“I never thought…” he didn’t even need to finish the sentence. You never thought I was such a slut, right? Well I am.

“Don’t think,” she reproved, sliding her hand down to his groin and feeling him hard beneath his pants. “Just come over here.” Taking his hand, she led him towards the bed. He looked nervously at Adam, who just grinned at him.

“Just enjoy it, man. No judgement. And by the way, nobody in the office will ever find out about this.”

“Yes.” Alicia said. “Definitely. What happens in this room stays in this room.” James nodded his agreement.

Now she was free to do whatever she pleased, having two willing men agreeing to please her. Alicia slid a strap of her dress off her shoulder provocatively. Both men’s eyes were locked onto her body, and she saw Adam stroking himself through his pants.

“James. Come over here and take off my dress.” He approached her, still looking tentatively at Adam, but when she turned her back and offered her zipper to him he undid it slowly, caressing the bare skin of her back as she lowered her dress. She felt his hands grip her shoulders as his lips kissed her neck from behind. She pushed back into him, and felt his erection, already hard, probing against her ass.

The dress dropped to the floor and James continued to kiss her bare skin, trailing down her back. He knelt down behind her and his lips found her lower back, then he kissed down to her ass cheeks and covered them with his mouth. Inhaling her scent, he buried his nose between her cheeks and sighed.

“Get over here.” Alicia waved Adam over to her. He approached and grabbed her by the neck with his fingers, pulling her face into his. The kiss he gave her wasn’t tender like James’, it was forceful. He pushed his tongue into her mouth and bit her lip sensually while his hands reached around and found her bra, unhooking it. It fell off her breasts, leaving her upper body bare.

His mouth trailed down her neck in one long, slow lick, and then he growled as he took her breast, and the hard nipple capping it, into his mouth. Now she had one man devouring her breasts while the other licked her ass and pussy from behind. It was a sensory overload, and she stood there trembling while her body was tended to by her two lovers.

Adam’s mouth found hers again, and then she felt James stand up behind her, kissing her back and neck again. Turning her head, she kissed him as well, inviting his tongue inside to explore her mouth. She could feel both men’s erections pressing into her body.

“You guys need to take some clothes off,” she purred. It was as if they were both competing for her lips and skin with their hands and mouths. Her body tingled all over, and not only from the anticipation of both men enjoying her more thoroughly.

Slipping off her panties and stepping away from her two men, she watched, amused, as they tried to avoid looking at each other while stripping down. Comparing their two bodies to each other was fun. While James had a thicker cock, Adam’s was longer. Alicia anticipated how it would feel to have both men inside her body at the same time, and she shivered.

“Who wants to sit down first?” Adam easily shoved James aside, and quickly sat down in the chair in front of her. His cock was hard and ready, jutting out from his hips with a light fuzz of hair around it. Alicia realized that during their fast fuck earlier she had barely even had a chance to look at it, she’d only felt it inside her. The length was wonderful, even though he wasn’t as thick as the less forceful man.

Kneeling down between his legs, she licked his firm shaft all the way up, hearing him moan, and then she took him into her mouth. Neither man had had a chance yet for her to give them a blowjob, and she looked forward to taking them both to the edge. He moved her hair aside so he could watch her mouth devouring him. “Fuck, that’s so good. I knew you could really suck cock.

“No need to be so vulgar.” James said from beside him. He stood beside the chair she was kneeling in front of, his erection bobbing from his hips. Alicia slid Adam’s cock out of her mouth.

“He’s actually right. I can really suck cock.” Just saying it made her body quiver. Then she took James into her mouth and went as deep as she could with one movement of her lips. She felt his length fully slide in her mouth and the head of his cock tickle the back of her throat. Sliding him out, she gasped. “And I love it.”

Licking him up his full length just like she had with Adam, she used her mouth on both men, back and forth treating both with equal pleasure. It was amazing to feel the contrast between the two men. One stretched her mouth, one almost fit perfectly into her throat.

As she sucked one, the other fondled her breasts. Adam was lower to her body and she turned so his fingers could probe her pussy while she tended to the other man’s cock. He slid them inside her wetness and she gasped when he teased her ass at the same time, sliding just the tip of a finger into it and making her cheeks spread even wider. I might just let him fuck me there.

“I can’t fucking take this. Let’s go to the bed.” Adam sighed. He pulled Alicia up  and pulled her into him, kissing her hard and then leading her over to the bed.

“How do you want to get fucked?” As usual, his words were direct and made her shiver. Lying down on her back, she dangled her legs over the edge and spread her legs wide. He took a firm grip of her legs and then approached her with his throbbing erection. Alicia braced herself to feel him inside her again.

Pulling her legs up and over his shoulders, he slid his cock against her wet entrance and then pushed inside with a moan. “Fuck…this pussy feels so good.” Alicia sighed as well. Just like he had earlier in the day, he started to push into her with deep, hard thrusts, not holding back. He was treating her like the slut she knew she wanted to be for both men.

James moved to the bed and knelt beside her, fondling her breasts. She motioned for him to come down and he eagerly kissed her while her body rocked back and forth from the hard movements their other partner was performing.

“Give me your cock again.” She gasped. He moved up and she took his thickness in her hand again, sliding it between her lips. Now there were two men inside her at the same time. The experience of both men together made her entire body feel a wonderful wave of lust and pleasure she had never experienced before.

Adam continued to grunt and push into her until Alicia decided that she wanted to feel James in her pussy. She took her legs off his shoulders and slid away from him. Looking at his cock, she saw it glistening with white juices that she knew was from her intense arousal.

Now it was time for James to enjoy her. She turned herself towards him, her ass facing his cock. The night before she had controlled the action and hoped he would take the hint that she wanted him from behind. He didn’t disappoint.

Gripping her hips, he lined up his cock with her slit and easily mounted her. His thrust was slow and gentle, the complete opposite of Adam, but since she was so stretched already it was easy for him to bury himself deep with one thrust. He gasped a high pitched squeal.

With a rough jerk she felt a hand pull her face up and Adam slid his cock almost roughly into her mouth. The feeling was electric. Slow and gentle on one end of her body, and rough and hard into her mouth. The perfect balance she craved.  

The men were both using the holes they had access to with skill, although in completely different ways. As James moved his cock inside her pussy, his hands caressed her ass cheeks, squeezing and massaging them tenderly. As for Adam in her mouth, he had a firm grip of her chin and hair and was almost fucking her mouth, making her eyes water with his forceful thrusts. The dichotomy of the two men was perfect for her.

Waves of pleasure flowed through her body like a constant pulse. When one orgasm subsided, another would begin, and then as one of the men touched her in a different way, she would feel herself release again, gasping loudly every time. Their combined sounds merged with her own until the room was filled with the echoes of pure, visceral fucking.

Effortlessly she moved off both men and changed positions, and they both adjusted and moved their cocks inside her again, making her body scream with pleasure. The sensation of four hands, two cocks and two pairs of lips covering her in ways she couldn’t even keep track of, made her arousal reach heights she hadn’t even known were possible. 

James was now stretching her mouth with his cock, and she could feel he was close to the edge. Adam was happily fucking her hard from behind, gripping her ass cheeks with urgency. She wanted him to cum inside her pussy just so she could experience being filled again like she’d been twice already, but there was yet another fantasy she wanted to fulfill.

Pulling James out of her mouth, she panted at her men.

“I want you both to cum on me. Cover me, please!”

Adam shot a look at James and smiled. He stood up and beckoned Alicia forward, stroking his glistening cock while aiming it at her face. She slid down the bed and laid her head facing up beneath his erection.

James moved to a kneeling position beside her chest. Both men were feverishly stroking their cocks as they poised over her body. Seeing them both about to cover her made Alicia need to cum again herself, and she slid two fingers into her pussy, fucking herself hard with them while the men readied their explosions for her.

Being more inexperienced and therefore more excited by all this, James was the first to let go. His cock exploded a stream of white sticky cum onto her face and neck. Feeling the drops striking her skin, Alicia slid her slick hand to her clit and felt her pussy pulsing in time to his shots.  

Adam followed close behind, and with a loud cry he erupted as well, adding his delicious sticky load to what James had already covered her with. The volume and thickness of the goo they coated her body with made her want to explode almost in unison with them. She found her clit again and rubbed it furiously, causing yet another wave of orgasmic bliss to wash over her. Alicia threw her head back and cried out, feeling her body spasm as the cum from two men ran down her cheeks and chin and dripped onto her breasts.

Both men stood there, panting and gazing down at her between them. Alicia wiped around her eyes quickly, not wanting to have to explain to her husband how she’d gotten an eye infection from two men’s cum.

“Let me get you a towel.” James hurried to the bathroom and retrieved a small one, dampened it, and returned to hand it to her. Adam smiled and walked over to a chair, sitting down with a loud groan.

“Jesus, Alicia. That was… amazing.” After wiping her face, she stood up on shaky legs. Now that their sexual explosion was over, she realized the position she was in with two naked men in her room, both of whom she would have to face at the office the following week. Never mind her husband waiting at home perhaps wanting a blow by blow description of everything she’d done and experienced.

Tottering to the bathroom, she retrieved a robe and slipped it on, covering her body. She could feel how shaky she was, and now that the event was over, she only wanted to be alone again.

“I think I need to shower off and rest. Which means you guys need to go.”

James looked at Adam, and he nodded. Walking over to his clothes, he started to slip them back on, and the other man followed suit.

“And guys.” She said very sternly as they both finished dressing. “I hope I don’t need to reiterate this never gets out into the office. Even though it was amazing for me, too.” Adam nodded at her and looked at James. “I think we can both keep this a secret.”

“Definitely. Your secret is safe with me, Alicia.” Oh, you’re ever the gallant lover, James.  

As she showed them to the door, there was an awkward pause where both men looked like they wanted to kiss her goodnight. Then Adam simply turned and walked out, while James still lingered, looking at her with needy eyes.

“We’ll talk soon.” She pushed him gently out the door and shut it quietly behind him.

Now that she was alone, Alicia could finally succumb to her feeling of exhilaration from what she had just done. Her body still felt their dual probing, her mouth and pussy stretched simultaneously, and the wonderful feeling of their sticky cum showering all over her face. She opened her robe and ran her hands down her naked skin.

Her phone chimed twice in short succession. As she retrieved it and looked at the messages, Alicia couldn’t help but laugh out loud. One was from James, and the other from Adam.

When can we get together again? Alone this time? James asked.

Adam was less subtle. I can’t wait to see that sexy ass in the office Monday.

As she started the shower and stepped under the hot water, Alicia felt every inch of her body was tired from the sexual experience she had just orchestrated. Every part of her… physical, mental and emotional… had been thoroughly satisfied, but she knew there was no way this could ever happen again. Now it was a matter of going home and seeing what reaction Josh would have to learning she had taken advantage hall pass this weekend. She resolved he should never know the full extent of her debauchery, but she needed him to know that she had been thoroughly satisfied, and it wouldn’t have been possible without his generous spirit.


CHAPTER EIGHT

It had been strange to go an entire weekend not communicating much with Josh, and Alicia was eager to get home. She missed him, which was ironic considering she had spent lots of intimate time over the weekend with other men, but her nevertheless missing him meant a lot to her. She was also dying to learn whether he had succumbed to the advances of another woman.

“I’m HOME!” she shouted.

His voice came from the basement. “Hey babe! Just getting some work done.” Alicia dragged her suitcase to the bedroom. Nothing looked any different than when she had left. Her eyes drifted to the sheets and pillows, searching for stray hairs or any indication that there had been another woman in their bed, but she didn’t see anything. In fact, it looked like he hadn’t even cleaned.

The casual way he greeted her told her that maybe her fears had been unfounded, but she also knew that she needed to talk to him about everything that had happened over the weekend. Or at least, most of it. The threesome between herself and the two men needed to remain a secret until she knew his resolve about her experimenting was firm.

Then she had an idea. Instead of discussing things, she decided to show him what he meant to her, especially after the weekend they had just allowed each other. And she knew just how to do it. Even though her body was still feeling aftereffects from the weekend, Josh needed to be reminded that he was the most important man in her life.

She went through her drawers and found an old kilt she knew he’d enjoyed when she’d worn it, since it gave her the look of a sexy secretary. Throwing a sheer white blouse over her bare breasts and sliding on a pair of knee-high socks, she looked much younger. Her hair went up in a ponytail, and she added her reading glasses for the ultimate secretarial effect, along with a lowish pair of heels.

As she walked into the basement his back was towards her, but he turned when he heard the click of her heels on the hardwood floor.

“Well, good morning, Mr. Kent. Your assistant is ready for our meeting.” Their last name wasn’t Kent, and his face broke out in a broad smile.

“Thank you for being so prompt… Sam.” Alicia almost laughed. Sam was an attractive woman they both knew who constantly flirted with him. He had flowed into the role play perfectly, just as she knew he would.

“I wore this outfit today just for you. Do you like it?” she traced down the front of her blouse, which did very little to conceal her otherwise bare breasts. “I thought perhaps we could have a private meeting today.”

“I’d love that. But I think it needs a little something.” He stood up and approached her. Alicia felt anxious, as if she were about to get intimate with her husband for the first time. She had forgotten during her wild weekend how attractive and sexy he was, but as he approached her, she felt her body growing hot.

His hand found her blouse and undid all the buttons very slowly until it was only held together by the waistband of her skirt, and the central slopes of her breasts were almost fully exposed. She felt herself tremble in response. “I think that’s much better,” he opined.

“Whatever you say, sir. I want to make you happy.” Her eyes looked submissively up into his.

“Well, Sam, then we need to address how badly you’ve behaved recently. You didn’t do a very good job at all delivering the last quarterly presentation. I think you need to learn a lesson.” Her trembling morphed into quivers, because she knew exactly what he had in mind. Josh hadn’t dominated her in a long time, but after dealing with James being so timid and Adam being so forceful, she knew her husband would treat her with the perfect balance of tenderness and force.

“Please teach me a lesson, sir.”

“Come over to the desk.” He grasped her blouse, exposing her breasts entirely and walking backwards, led her forcefully to the desk before stepping aside, leaving her facing it. “Place your hands here.”

Alicia bent over, anticipating what was about to happen. This was about to become the perfect ending to her weekend of illicit fun, except now the final act would be with her loving husband as they pretended he was acting out his fantasy with an extramarital lover of his own.

Josh slowly slid her skirt up, exposing her ass. “Hmm… no panties, I see. You’re such a naughty girl.”

By now Alicia could feel her pussy was wet, and she knew he was already able to see how much she wanted him.

With a sharp hand, he spanked her bare ass cheek, making her gasp and bend forward even more, now resting her elbows on the desk. The pain sent a flush of heat to her ass cheek, and she could feel by the heat that it was growing red.

“You’ve been a very bad girl this weekend, haven’t you?”

She turned and nodded at him, biting her lip. “Yes, sir. I’ve been very bad, and I need to be punished.” He spanked her again, this time making her cry out, although she felt her nipples grow as hard as rocks and her pussy beginning to dribble her arousal.

Placing one hand on her lower back, he used the other to push her skirt up around her waist, and she felt him fumbling at his pants. Without a word, his cock slid between her ass cheeks, and she opened her legs to invite him in. Even though her pussy was still sore from the way James and Adam had treated her over the previous two days, she wanted him inside her, filling her pussy as only her husband could. It wasn’t that he was so large… James had been thicker and Adam longer… but there was a welcoming familiarity about Josh’s cock that told her she’d arrived back home.

He spread her lips with his cock head and then with a gasp pushed into her with a hard thrust, making her cry out. It wasn’t only the residual pain from her soreness, but also the fact that his cock felt so perfect inside her. It always had, and it always would. With a steady, even rhythm he gripped her hips, and she felt his cock invade her depths.

“God, I missed you,” he said with a growl. All Alicia could do was moan, letting her upper body collapse onto the desk and enjoyed her husband using her pussy as only he could.

“OH! FUCK ME, JOSH!” The passion she felt with him was incredible, especially after being with other men the two nights before. His cock probed her with its familiar pace, knowing just how fast and deep she needed to be fucked for her to explode.

Relaxing her muscles, she allowed the erotic feelings to wash through her body that he was so good at invoking, and as she gripped his cock with her inner muscles, she heard him begin to gasp. Simultaneous with her husband and best lover, she felt her excitement build until she reached her ultimate crescendo, her husband bringing her to a massive orgasm within minutes of entering her. It was something no other man had ever been able to accomplish.

As she cried out and gripped the edges of the desk, she felt his cock release a massive load into her, coating her walls and then dripping out of her while he slowed his steady plunges, sighing with every subdued thrust.

He leaned over and kissed her back, his lips suddenly tender on her skin. She realized that only the night before other men had their lips on the same place while they also ravaged her from behind. Pulling out of her, he turned her around and kissed her lips with passion.

“I definitely missed you.”

“Apparently. I looked upstairs and there were no signs of you having anyone over.”

He grinned. “I guess I never got around to it.”

She felt a flash of guilt. Here her husband was alone for the weekend and she was off getting thoroughly fucked. And enjoying every moment with both men. Plus she still had the anticipation of more.

“So what about your weekend? Did you…?” His question trailed off.

“I thought we weren’t going to ask.”

“Well, technically our agreement was that we should tell only if asked; but if you don’t want to tell me about what I assume was your wild weekend, that’s fine, I won’t insist. But on the other hand, I think it might be really hot to talk about it… for us both.”

She took his sticky cock in her hand and started to fondle it gently. “Oh yeah? Like it would get you ready for round two?”

He sighed.

Wait until you hear about what I did! How about fucking a close friend and team member… AND a boss! At the same time!

Finally she decided to just be honest. Or at least mostly honest. “Well, if you think you can handle hearing about it, I did use my pass.”

“With whom?” His expression wasn’t judgemental, it was purely curious.

“With James.” She had no idea how Josh might react hearing the name of her close male friend, but she certainly didn’t expect him to laugh out loud.

“Oh wow, James? What, did you take his virginity?”

Alicia had to stifle a giggle.

“No seriously, was he any good?”

Josh didn’t seem even to blink upon learning she’d slept with this other man, but she also realized to her relief there was no way he considered James any sort of threat to their marriage. And he’s correct.

“He was really good at going down on me. Maybe he should give you some pointers.”

“Oh yeah?” Josh knelt between her bare legs, his mouth quickly finding her pussy that was still creamy from the load he had just unleashed into it. As his tongue explored her already soaked lips, Alicia grabbed his hair and moaned. She was already more than ready for him to take her again.

This new lust that had taken her over had given her a week she would never forget and had awakened the possibility of two lovers satisfying her at work another one at the gym, along with the longstanding one she already craved regularly at home. There was no way she wouldn’t be able to satisfy her urges from now on, and as Josh devoured her body once more, she was already planning ahead to the next private meeting at work with Adam, to the next workout with Peter, and even the next time James would beg to lick her pussy.

THE END
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