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I still want to be feminine for him

I needed a shower to cool off more than anything. I’d been felt up and sucked and fingered to orgasm by my ex-boyfriend and dirty-old-man neighbour and my body was overheated.

I ran the water on tepid and stood under it until my nipples desensitised and my pussy stopped tingling for more.

I had a wash because I’d been sweaty all day in the car flashing my ex, then out in the garden flashing our neighbour. I could still taste Mr D’s cum so I didn’t want to brush or rinse my mouth yet.

His semen had been thick and it was coating my teeth and tongue. The powerful taste of it was filling my senses and I wanted to enjoy that for as long as it lasted.

It had been a surprisingly large mouthful from a man that age. Mr D was old enough to be my father and would have been close to the same age.

The fact he even looked like my dad flushed through me again, as it had when my blindfold slipped and I looked up with his cock in my mouth and saw him staring down at me.

I had asked to be blindfolded for fear of looking up at him and having his face morph into my dad’s mid-suck. It had certainly morphed inappropriately when he was on his knees licking me out and I could only see his eyes and same scruffy grey hair.

Oh god I was going to have to ask Mr D to get a different haircut at least, if this was going to happen again.

Or I could ask Dad to change his hairstyle I suppose, but how the hell would I go about explaining that? I giggled to myself.

This used to be my family home until my parents sold it to Anthony and I and moved up the coast. Dad and Mr D have been friends for thirty years so there was the fact I’d sucked off my father’s good friend to get my head around too.

How was that going to go next time I was sitting in a room with the two of them?

There were many layers to this bold new adventure Anthony and I had embarked on.

Anthony watched his rugby league game on the TV in the lounge and I spent a few hours online reading news and doing some browsing for more sexy skirts and tops to wear this summer.

Anthony hardly looked up from his game when I served him his dinner but it occurred to me that my ex-boyfriend had said he’d be watching it too, so both men vying for me felt kind of connected right now.

I ended up taking an eReader to bed and read some smutty romance for a while. Anthony must have watched another game or something. I didn’t notice him getting into bed, and he was already up when I awoke the next morning.

I was suddenly worried about what we’d done yesterday; how it had ended up feeling for Anthony after watching me suck off our neighbour.

I approached him cooking breakfast and he met me with a smile and cuddled me to his side.

“Morning baby, how did you sleep?”

“Fine, how about you? I didn’t feel you come to bed.”

“Yeah na, I couldn’t sleep and stayed up late. I was freaking out a little after what happened with your ex in the car and then old Bernard getting lucky with you. It’s nuts how much of a fucking rollercoaster it is. I’m fucking all for it again this morning.”

“Oh really? It’s that horrible for you, is it?”

“Well yeah, when I think too hard about it. But then when I think about it again it’s totally different and I start boning up again. It’s just a downer immediately after I shoot my load and I think too hard for a while after that. Then when I’ve recovered I want it again.”

“Hmm well I don’t get any of that so you’d better make sure you want anything to happen again. I’m supposed to be going to Theo’s place this morning but nothing has to happen if you don’t want it to?”

“Yeah but I do want it to baby. I want it to right now and then it’s going to be torture when you’re there and I’m stuck at work not knowing what’s going on. Then I’m going to drag you into the bedroom and fuck you as soon as I get home and then I’ll probably be on a downer again for a few hours… Fuuck!”

I giggled. “And all the while I’m just all warm in the belly and so excited that I might get a taste of Theo’s cum today. And maybe I’ll get my nipples sucked again and his fingers inside me.”

“Yeah and don’t forget you promised to suck Bernard off again today too,” my husband groaned into our kiss.

“Ah huh, I can’t wait to do that again too and for him to finger me and lick me out so nice again, I hope.”

“Aw fuck baby, I absolutely still want to do this. I don’t care how bad it rips into me afterwards, the anticipation and rush when it’s happening is worth it.”

“Okay then, if you’re sure?” I checked. I would have died if my husband changed his mind and stopped me from going to visit my ex-boyfriend today.

“Yeah I’m sure. Are you going to wear jeans, like Theo said?”

“Hmm I’d rather not actually wear jeans. I was thinking I could wear a long skirt instead. I still want to be feminine for him and it would be easier for him to put his hand up a skirt than down tight jeans. He’s still allowed to finger me, right?”

“Yeah definitely baby. Or to lick you out. He can do everything but actually fuck you.”

“Ah huh, and I’ll tell him he’s not allowed to go that far with me. It wouldn’t be safe anyway since I’m probably ovulating or about to.”

“Oh shit, really?”

“Ah huh. I feel flushed all the time and I’m already wet just talking like this.”

“Aw jeez, so my wife’s going to be spending the day with her ex-boyfriend with her pussy wet and her womb primed for servicing. And what; a little pair of panties under your skirt to stop him, huh?”

“Mmm hmm, and an ache deep in my belly for his cock, don’t forget,” I breathed into another kiss.

“Aw fuck is that true baby? You’re aching for his cock?”

“Ah huh, because it’s so huge Anthony. I remember how it stretched me and how full it made me feel. I can’t help wanting to feel that again and it’s like my belly’s aching for it.”

Anthony gulped and took a breath. “Yeah I get that it would be with us doing this. It makes sense.”

“Yes but like you said, it’s agonising for you too, so it’s only fair. I just want to be open and honest and let you know that I actually want Theo inside me again. I’d love to be nude beneath him and have his body pressed to mine with his cock surging in and out.”

“Aw fuck,” my husband groaned looking worried.

I bit my smile. “Just so you know when you’re thinking about it today.”

My husband felt under my sleep-t and between my legs. I had no panties on and his fingers slid easily in.

“See how ready for him I am?” I breathed into his ear.

“Are you going to be like this baby, with no panties on?”

“Mmm do you want me to?”

“Yeah, thinking about it right now I do. Thinking about it right now I want the guy’s cock in you.”

“Ah huh. But will you want that at the time Anthony? Can I text you when I get to his place and ask?”

“Aw fuck!”

“I’ll need to know for sure before he takes hold of me. I’ll have to tell him beforehand because I won’t be able to resist once he touches me.”

“Yeah okay. Text me when you get there. If I still feel like it then, I’ll let you get fucked by the guy. If I’m going nuts thinking about it, I don’t know.”

“Mmm okay, so let’s just say it’s a possibility and we can both be excited for that over the next few hours. Then you get to decide and I’ll either tell Theo he isn’t allowed to or I’ll just open my legs when he feels that I don’t have any panties on.”


I had my hand in through the split in my dress

That was how we left things when Anthony had to rush off to work. I still had an hour to fill and soaked in a hot bath to make myself soft and beautiful for my ex-boyfriend.

I put on bright red lipstick and wore a short crop top with no bra so he’d know my boobs and lips were available to him. I wore a long wrap-around skirt and no panties.

I was going to have to tell him he couldn’t fuck me. I would have to actually say that because there was no way I’d be able to resist if he took hold of me.

I parked downstairs from Theo’s loft and called my husband. He answered immediately and I could hear the tension in his voice.

“Of course I’ve been thinking about it baby. I can think of nothing else. I’m getting no work done here.”

“I know, I’ve been thinking of nothing else these past few hours either Anthony. You have to be really firm about this. Theo’s going to take one look at me and know I’m his for the taking if I don’t tell him firmly that he’s not allowed.”

“Yeah and I still can’t decide and know for sure how I’ll feel about him fucking you baby. I’m going to have to say no to it today. He can do anything else and you can suck him off, but not full on sex okay? Are you sure he’ll respect that if you tell him?”

“Um yes, I’m sure he will,” I uttered. I was instantly disappointed but relieved in a way as well.

“I think it’s the pregnancy thing that’s getting to me more than anything, baby. The risk of that.”

“Ah huh, there’s definitely that. Who knows why it hasn’t happened for us yet not even worrying about it? It would probably happen first time with someone else.”

“Absolutely!” my husband declared. “It’s probably me, I reckon. Apparently it was my dad’s fault it took so long to conceive with me and didn’t they have any other kids. It’s probably something hereditary.”

“Oh I didn’t know that. You’ve never said.”

“Yeah I know, but we haven’t seriously even talked about having kids yet have we? It’s been on my mind to get checked out one day soon and see what’s what. That’s got nothing to do with this though baby.

“This is purely about sex and whether or not I could handle you being fucked by another man and getting your pussy creamed. I’m fucking boning up here right now thinking about it but I’m still not sure. I know how I am after I calm down and the thought of your ex-boyfriend actually cumming inside you is too intense.”

“Ah huh, okay,” I uttered. “I can’t believe how wet I am right now just talking about it. I’m feeling inside my pussy and it feels like I’ve been creamed already.”

“Aw shit, you’re fingering yourself right now?”

“Yes. I’m in the stairwell looking up at Theo’s door and no one can see me.”

“Ah jeez, I’m trying to fucking work here baby. I’m trying to answer emails and I’ve got a zoom meeting in fifteen minutes. Lucky they won’t be able to see under my desk, I’m boned up solid and it’s not going down thinking about you fingering yourself and your ex-boyfriend about to take over doing it.”

“Mmm well that’s good because I want you worked up and ready to fuck me nice and hard when you get home tonight, husband. I’m going upstairs now and I’m going to tell Theo he’s not allowed to, so you have to promise you’ll take care of me yourself okay?”

“Aw fuck baby, I’m going to do you so hard tonight. After you suck your ex-boyfriend off, how about you go home and give Bernard another sucking too, huh? Then you can tell me all about it while I’m fucking you slow and sensual the way you like.”

I had my hand in through the split in my dress, my fingers squelching in my pussy. I took a big breath and expelled.

“Okay husband I’m going now. Good luck with your zoom meeting. Think of me with Theo’s cock in my hands and the head of it in my mouth. I’m sure it will be within fifteen minutes,” I teased and clicked off my phone.

I walked up the stairs to my ex-boyfriend’s loft on wobbly legs and with my nipples tight and poking at my crop top. I felt like I was in a movie playing in slow-mo.

I stopped at his door and checked my lipstick in my compact. I touched it up and put my makeup away, took a big breath and pressed the doorbell. I could feel my heart thumping in my chest.

There were footsteps on the wooden floor and the door opened. Theo was smiling broadly and he immediately looked me over.

“Ooh fuck yeah,” he groaned. “Come on in Neens. You look fucking amazing as ever!”

“Um thank you. So does your place. Oh my god they’re everywhere!” I gushed about his paintings.

There were dozens of them all around the walls and three on easels. The floor was covered in paint spattered drop sheets. Upstairs on a mezzanine level was the bedroom and under that was a kitchen and small dining table.

Nothing had changed in the five years since I’d been here last, apart from the number of paintings.

Theo showed me some and his hands were on me the whole time, touching my lower back or squeezing my hip. I felt him checking for panty lines with his fingers pressing into my groin and touching my bush through the thin cotton fabric of my skirt.

As he showed me his current project of a Paris street scene featuring an old man looking at a passing young woman, he put his arms around me from behind and I melted back against him.

“I’d say he’s thinking pretty much what I am Neens. He likes how short that girlie’s skirt is and wishes he was thirty years younger.”

“Mmm, or even ten years younger would do,” I smiled and took a calming breath as my ex-boyfriend’s hands went up my crop top and covered my tits. “Hmm you’re not wasting any time, are you?” I scolded.

“Fuck no, you told me I had to save it for you. My nuts have been full since yesterday thinking about you, baby.”

“Mmm okay but we can’t have full sex, just so you know,” I uttered and snuggled back as my neck was being kissed and my nipples were pulled on and played with. “You can do whatever else you want with me and I’ll suck you off.”

“Ah yeah that’ll work. Coffee afterwards then?” Theo chuckled.

I giggled and turned in his cuddle. He took my lips and I melted into his kiss. There was a set of free weights over in the corner that must have been in use. His pecs were hard against my nipples and his guns were flexing as he rubbed up and down my body.

Once he’d done ravishing my mouth with his tongue, he swept me up into his arms. I thought of my husband again as I was carried up the stairs to this other man’s bedroom.

I imagined my husband trying to act normal with his erection under his desk whilst meeting with a client or colleagues. Anthony has a nice sized penis but it was much smaller than the one I could feel against my hip right now.

It was so exciting to be in my ex-boyfriend’s arms instead of my husband’s. My nipples were hard for this other man, my pussy dripping for him.

I noticed how masculine his bedroom looked and how nicely he’d made up the bed. He placed me down on it and I lay there with my arms above my head and my legs down straight. Theo crawled over me and lifted my crop top to expose my tits.

He sucked one of them and I moaned and writhed against his mouth. He used his soft beard to stroke me and tease me alternating between caressing me and using his mouth or tongue.

He held my nipple in his mouth and swirled his tongue around it. He suckled and ignited a surge of tingles that shot straight to my pussy. He moved to my other tit and latched onto that nipple too, biting then caressing me with his beard.

“Ah huh, huh,” I moaned and pushed it against his mouth. He sucked and swirled his pointed tongue and had me arching my hips off the bed as his hand went between my legs.

He was in through the wrap of my skirt. It had opened away from my thighs. His fingers went into me and I spread my legs.

He left my tits wet and my nipples tingled as he resumed kissing my mouth. He had fingers inside me and was slow-thrusting with them making me press my clit against his hand. His bicep was huge and it flexed as I held it and dug my nails in.

He stopped and got to his knees, ripping off his t-shirt and tossing it away. He undid his jeans and pushed them and his jocks down. His beautiful big cock sprung free and levered horizontally and jumped as it flexed.

I took hold of it and he instantly stopped and remained there on his knees with his pants around his ankles.

“That’s it Neens, stroke it.”

I did so with one hand, softly and slowly, going up and down and flaying my fingers over the swollen head.

Theo remained on his knees beside me and pulled his pants from his feet and tossed them away. He lifted my top and took it off over my head. I let go of his cock but took hold again and resumed slowly stroking whilst he untied my skirt.

“We can’t have full sex,” I reminded him. “Sorry.”

He smiled and pulled my skirt from beneath me and tossed it away. “That’s okay baby, let’s have a little taste of you anyway, yeah?”

He scooted down and lifted one of my legs out of the way. He opened his mouth over my pussy and kissed it and stuck his tongue in. “Ah! Huh, huh,” I moaned and panted gripping his head.

He took hold of my hips and lifted and pulled me to him. He mauled my pussy sucking and slurping and then settling to cover my clit with his thick lips and swirl his firm pointed tongue around it.

He lay on his stomach between my spread legs and reached up with both hands to massage my tits and fondle and pluck my nipples.

I let go of his head and balled the bed cover in my fists. He kept sucking and lashing with his tongue as the tingles of stimulation surged from my nipples and clit up my chest and to the rest of my wanton body.

The man kneaded my tits and mauled my pussy, grunting and snuffling and baring his teeth to rake harder when my orgasm peaked and thumped through my body.

My ex-boyfriend kept working my body, teasing both nipples and my clit and keeping me on edge, making my belly clench and the contractions of my orgasm throb my empty vagina.

He kissed up my belly and sucked a tit on his way to pressing his wet face to mine.

He had strategically shifted across to one side so he wasn’t between my legs anymore. I sought his cock and took hold again. I stroked it whilst he kissed me with the strong scent of my pussy juice making me tingle all over.

I stroked his huge erection. It was heavy and hot and I held it against my hip and let him roll his pelvis and slide back and forth through my hand, taking the control he always seemed to want when we had sex.

I twisted to hold his cock against my belly. He moved over me a little and rubbed it against my mons. His huge balls were resting on my inner thigh and touching my wetness.

“Yeah that’s nice Neens, hold it against your pussy.”

He pulled my leg around so we were against each other. He kept thrusting slow and measured and I cupped his shaft against my mons. He was rubbing my clit and drawing some moisture from my wet pussy.

He pulled me over him and I straddled his shaft and was able to use my hips to grind back and forth and wet him more.

“Aah fuck, yeah like that,” he groaned.

I had his shaft all slippery wet now and was sliding back and forth rubbing it with my clit.

“Ah huh, huh,” I moaned and went back into orgasm, squishing down hard and throbbing around the underside of his shaft.

He took over thrusting and sliding through me. He scooted lower and sucked on one of my nipples making me moan out loud again, “Ah huh. Huh, Theo!”

He was sliding back and forth through my split open pussy with the head of his cock now. I captured it with my hand and held it against me.

“Mmm I need to feel it but I’m not allowed,” I whined.

“Yeah that’s alright baby. We’re not allowed to fuck but why don’t you just put it inside, yeah? I won’t move.”

“Mmm really, you’ll keep still?”

“Yep. Won’t move a muscle. Go on.”

“But it’s not fair. I’m having all these orgasms and what about you?”

“It’s fine, don’t worry. I want to remember what it’s like inside you Neens. You’re going to suck me off after this, aren’t you?”

“Yes of course,” I smiled, blushing guiltily as I dipped my pelvis forward and captured the head of my ex-boyfriend’s cock with my pussy.

It opened me and he sank in. My vagina sucked thirstily and swallowed the head and inch after inch of deliciously thick shaft.

Theo gave one slow thrust and surged all the way inside me. My eyes rolled back in my head at the amazing feel of pressure I hadn’t felt in years.

I squirmed down hard like being split over a baseball bat, the hairy base of Theo’s shaft stretching my pussy lips taut and his big balls against my butt.

“Ah huh, huh,” I moaned as my orgasm resurged and throbbed around his shaft. The guy held me down by the hips and rolled his pelvis to surge hard against me and let me ride it out on him.

“Mmm that’s seriously not fair to you Theo. I wish I could just let you fuck me.”

“Yeah na, let’s stick to your husband’s rules and see if we can’t talk him into letting us go further. I’d be into having you come around regularly for this Neens. It could be the best of both worlds for us if your hubby’s going to be doing all the work supporting you and providing for you and I just have to give you dick once or twice a week.”

“Hmm I can see that working for you,” I giggled. “All fun and no responsibility.”

“Exactly,” Theo grinned. “And for you too yeah? You get to play with my cock and not have to put up with me otherwise. Just come and get it whenever you want and go home to hubby afterwards. How good would that be?”

I was keeping as still as I could. It was amazing to be penetrated this deeply and the guy’s cock was fully erect and flexing. I breathed and couldn’t help clenching around it.

“Careful you don’t cum, I’m not on birth control at the moment.”

“Oh right. Nice,” Theo grinned some more and I felt him flex more deliberately inside me. “Oh that’s fucking tight.”

“Mmm hmm, what woman wouldn’t be tight with you inside them.”

“Yeah that’s good like that baby. Keep squeezing,” the guy went on snarling. His eyes intensified now.

“Um Theo, you can’t cum in me,” I warned.

“I know, don’t worry. I’m really close but I can hold it. Just let me fill my balls a bit more then you can suck it out for me, yeah?”

“Ah huh, I want to suck you. Just tell me when.”

“Yeah nope, that’s it, keep squeezing. We’re not really fucking doing this, just suck on me with your pussy, it’s so fucking hot and wet. Feels amazing baby.”

“Ah huh. Like this?” I uttered and clenched with my pelvic floor muscles.

The guy was definitely flexing inside me and I was squeezing against the flex but I wasn’t moving and neither was he.

“Ah fuck! Ooh fuck. Now baby, that’s right fucking there!”

I quickly slid backward off him and scooted down to grip his shaft and suck the head into my mouth. He held my head and thrust through my fists, surging back and forth and thrusting then he held firmly as he cried out, “Nya fuck yeah!”

His cum spurts were thick and powerful. Four or five of them had my mouth full and I squeezed my eyes shut and swallowed that first big gulp. His cock kept throbbing and leaking hot gooey man juice to flood my mouth again.

“Ah fuck. Yeah baby, that’s better. Suck it all out yeah!”

I willingly obliged and swallowed my second mouthful then bobbed my head and sucked his cock for him.

I thought of my husband again, imagining him there at his desk still on his zoom call with his mind on me with my ex-boyfriend’s dick in my mouth.

My handbag was sitting there on the bed. I took my phone from it and Theo smiled as I took a picture of myself sucking his cock. I sent it to Anthony and put my phone down and resumed bobbing my head and sucking to pleasure this man who had cheated on me and broken my heart five years ago.

He was a man who would be perfect as a plaything. And if this went well for Anthony I was going to be doing just what Theo suggested and asking if I can come around to play regularly.

Theo had firmed up again and he thrust and held my head down whilst his cock resumed throbbing and spurting cum. This second load was nowhere near as big as the first but I hoped his big balls were drained fully now.

I gulped his cum down and sat up to rake my sweaty hair out of my face. “Is that better, all soothed now?” I smiled.

“Yeah you know it Neens. Was that good for you too? I saved it for you like you asked.”

“Mmm I noticed, and thank you. I wanted to try a huge mouthful like that from you again. I often remember what it was like when I’m rubbing myself so now I’ve got fresh memories to call on.”

I checked my phone. There was an image of my husband tenting his pants under his desk. I giggled and pulled my clothes on. “Do I get a coffee before I go or what?”


His thick grey whiskers were prickly against my tit

As soon as I got home I fixed my bright red lipstick and went and knocked on our neighbour’s door.

“Hi Mr D, I wondered if you needed any help with anything while your wife’s away today?”

I had my hands behind my back and was thrusting my boobs up and forward. My crop top only just covered my nipples.

Mr D gulped and grabbed my hand and pulled me into his house. He led me into his loungeroom and turned to take me into his arms. It really was strange to be allowing this because he was my dad’s friend. But I closed my eyes and gave into him when his tongue entered my mouth.

The older man kissed me sensually and felt up my sides. I sucked in a breath as his rough old hand went under my crop top and closed over one of my tits.

He massaged softly and played with my nipple. My head was already swirling from the kissing. But that made the warm tingles of excitement rush straight to my pussy.

Of course a mature man like Mr D knew that playing with a woman’s nipple would make her wet between the legs. And it was certainly working on me.

I moved backwards towards the lounge, tugging him with me. I sat and he lowered over me. I lifted my crop top and he looked at my tits.

“Oh love!”

“Mmm, do you like me just showing you Mr D?”

“Oh yes. They’re beautiful love.”

“Will you suck me please? I loved the way you did that yesterday with your old man whiskery mouth.”

He chuckled and did as I asked and sucked my nipple he’d been fondling. His thick grey whiskers were prickly against my tit and in contrast his tongue was very soft and warm. From this angle too the man looked so much like my dad. And that just heightened the excitement and made my pussy tingle even more wildly.

Mr D moved from one aching tit to the other and back again before I’d had enough waiting and pushed his head down my bare belly to the split in my wraparound skirt. He opened it and I whimpered as he looked at my exposed pussy.

“Oh love!” he  groaned and kissed my mons. It was his thick prickly whiskers against my delicate pussy this time.

He kissed and licked into me. He was between my legs and I was spreading them for him.

Ohmygod. If my dad could see me now spreading my legs so lewdly like this for his dirty old man friend; offering him my pussy to snuffle and lick into.

Mr D lifted my legs and spread them wide. He sucked my clit with his whiskery mouth and I couldn’t help but orgasm as he did this whilst fiddling with both my erect nipples.

“Uh huh, huh. Oh god, enough!” I moaned and pushed him away with my feet.

He sat back on his hands and looked at me. I kept my legs spread and watched his face. I could see he had an erection.

“Would you like to put your cock in me Mr D?”

He looked up from my licked-open and ready pussy and nodded. He got to his knees and started undoing his pants.

“Can you just put it in me and not move? Just to feel what it would be like to fuck me but not to actually do me?”

He clearly didn’t need anymore invitation than that.

My dad’s friend lowered his stiff old cock and positioned the swollen head against my slick exposed skin. He sunk in easily and rocked against me.

“Nyeah fuck!” he growled and gave a few thrusts then ground hard against me. “Like that love?”

“Ah huh. Like that, but don’t move in me now. Uh huh,” I moaned and squirmed on his cock. “Uh, ooh,” I moaned some more and tensed and convulsed. My orgasm reignited. I throbbed around the older man’s cock.

“Ooh love!”

“Mmm, can you feel me squeezing you?”

“Oh yes love, I can feel that so well.”

“Mmm, just stay still, let me do it.”

I bore down against the older man’s stiff cock and squeezed with my pelvic floor muscles. I couldn’t help rolling my hips a little because of the delicious feel of his wiry grey pubes against my clit.

I was clenching and grinding up and down whilst he held me by the nipples, but if anything it was me fucking him, not him fucking me.

“Um, tell me when and you can cum in my mouth. Uh! Huh,” I panted and my orgasm hit again.

“Oh yeah love. Ah fuck,” Mr D groaned and pulled back and slammed into me. He pulled back and thrust again.

Then he thrust again and again and his face contorted and his rough fingers dug into my hips, keeping me in place. Right where he needed me.

I felt he was about to lose it so I squirmed from his cock and shimmied down to take it into my mouth just in time.

“Mmm, mmm, mmm,” I moaned with each burst of hot cum that hit the back of my throat.

It was another thick creamy load and I happily swallowed it down.


I wasn’t going to orgasm so easily with my husband

Anthony took one look at me and knew I had been bad. He was home early from work looking wild and desperate.

“Wait,” I said when he took my hand and headed towards the bedroom.

“I need to tell you something first while you’re all worked up like this. I was with these other men today. It wouldn’t be fair if you judge what I did after you’ve had sex with me and come down from your high.”

Anthony nodded. “That’s true baby.” He led me to the couch and we sat down.

“Tell me what happened baby. Did Theo fuck you?”

I grimaced guiltily at his directness. “Sort of, not quite.”

“Sort of?”

“Ah huh. I let him put his cock in me, but just to feel it. I let Mr D as well but neither of them took control and fucked me properly. They both kept still mostly and I squeezed them with my pussy having lots of yummy orgasms myself. Then I let them both cum in my mouth.”

“Aaw fuck,” my husband groaned. He was tenting in his pants.

I squeezed him through the fabric. I leant close and kissed him, massaging and stroking his erection. “Do you want me to show you?”

“Yeah baby.”

I undid his belt and pants. We pushed them down together. His cock sprung upright and I straddled his lap. My wraparound skirt was peeled open and I had no panties on.

I was very moist.  I guided Anthony’s cock head into position and sat a little way down on it.

He gulped and nodded. I lifted and sank down again, taking him a little deeper. I rolled my pelvis forward then back a few times and slowly worked myself down onto my husband’s cock.

“Mmm, like that, now keep still. You’re not allowed to take control. That would be fucking me while this is more about me using you.”

“Ah yeah, it sure is baby. And this is what you did with Theo and Bernard today?”

“Ah huh, just like this,” I uttered and kept rolling my pelvis and grinding my clit against my husband’s pubes whilst rubbing myself so nice inside with the length of his cock.

I wasn’t going to orgasm so easily with my husband, but I could pretend and squeeze him with my pelvic floor muscles.

I stopped squishing on him and clenched and relaxed, clenched and relaxed, again and again.

“Do you like that? Both men did today.”

Anthony snarled. “I’m going to cum baby. Aah fuuuck.”

I kept squeezing and releasing. Anthony crushed me to him, gave a few thrusts and convulsed.

He throbbed and throbbed inside me. I relaxed on him and waited whilst he finished.

“Ah, yeah baby. That was so fucking sexy!”

“Hmm, yes I know but I didn’t let Theo or Mr D finish inside me like that of course.”

My husband stroked my face. “Too bad. I kind of wish you had let them now.”

“Huh! Really?”

“Yeah, I’ve been thinking about it all day. It’s been a fucking roller coaster ride up and down thinking the worst but wishing for it too. I was sure Theo was going to take you baby. I hated the idea, but I wanted him to.”

“Yes but what about afterwards Anthony? What about right now, do you wish he had taken me fully or not?”

My husband was holding me close. He kissed the top of my head.

“Right now even after just cumming myself a few minutes ago and being down from the high, I wish it did happen baby.

“I’m glad your ex-boyfriend got his cock in you Nina. If I had a choice right now I’d rather you were full of his cum.”

I blushed excitedly. “He wanted me to stay when I was leaving today Anthony. He wasn’t finished with me.”

“Oh yeah? And do you really think you’re ovulating this week baby?”

“Ah huh, either right now or over the next few days for sure.” My blush deepened and warm tingles flushed through me. “Why do you ask about me ovulating?”

Anthony kissed the top of my head again. “What if you went and stayed with the guy for a few days while your egg’s present, let him try and get you preggers?”

I looked up from my husband’s cock. It had just moved. It lifted and flexed as I watched it.

“I don’t know why I want it but I do, baby. I want the guy to fuck you over and over and keep your belly full of his spunk now that he’s played with you yesterday, then got his dick in you today.”

My husband’s cock flexed fully erect as we cuddled on the couch together with his pants around his ankles. It levered bolt upright, still sticky from our sex.

He kissed me again. “How long would you want to stay with him baby?”

I grimaced as I looked up at my husband. It was a very unexpected proposition and it made my pussy tingle in anticipation.

“I could stay for the rest of the week,” I said as demurely as I could muster. “I’d surely be pregnant by then.”

“Aaw fuck!”

**  The end  **

The full series:
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