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Anna had always lived a sheltered life. She knew that, and she was never afraid to admit it. One doesn’t get a lot of life experience living in a small podunk town in the middle of the country.

She had just reached her mid-twenties, and it felt like her life was at a standstill. After high school, she took online classes and earned a degree in child development and education, but her experience felt wasted when the only job she could find was at the local daycare center. Most of her time was spent dealing with helicopter parents or herding little ones from one activity to the next, which left little time one on one with the kids. That was the whole reason she had gone into that field, and it left her feeling unsatisfied.

The money was good, but not enough to buy her own house. There weren’t a lot of other options around, so she still lived with her parents just around the corner from the small downtown strip that qualified them as an actual town. There wasn’t much to do other than drink at one of the three dive bars. They didn’t even have a movie theater, and the closest one was a half hour away.

Even Anna’s love life had ground to a halt. She was an extremely attractive woman with a slim figure and moderate breasts, and she had no problem getting attention from men because of her looks. In a town where word gets around, though, she had developed a reputation as somewhat of a prude.

It wasn’t that she lacked desire. In fact, she considered herself to be a very sexual person. The issue was that her life experiences had made her question how well others could help her satisfy her needs when they were often more focused on their own.

When she was in high school, she chose to give up her virginity to her longtime boyfriend. He was a handsome boy, perfect in every way. He was tall, athletic, and funny. She held off for a while, but when the time was right, she gave herself to him.

And she almost instantly regretted it.

As soon as he put it in, he only managed a few thrusts before sputtering inside her unceremoniously. The whole thing lasted less than thirty seconds, and when he was done, he rolled over and started putting on his pants. He didn’t even care that she hadn’t gotten anything out of it. He was done and on his way. They broke up not long after that, before he could waste her time with another feeble attempt.

A year later, she decided to try again with a new guy. He wasn’t as attractive, but he was funny and had his own car they could fool around in. By the second date, they ended up in the back seat with their clothes off while parked in a quiet secluded area.

The buildup had her excited, and he certainly seemed to know what he was doing with his hands. Then her panties came off and five minutes later, he was done.

Anna once again returned home feeling disappointed. That night, she went online and ordered a vibrator so she could take matters into her own hands.

She continued to date, but from that day on, she decided that she would be more stringent about the men she would allow to go all the way. That didn’t mean she completely shut them out, but as a result, most of her dates would end with a hand job. A few lucky guys got to feel her oral skills, but they all fumbled around when it came to her pleasure. Once she felt like they didn’t know what they were doing, she would lose all interest in taking things further.

When the stories started circulating about her limited offerings, the other men in town stopped pursuing her. She would get an occasional date with the less attractive guys who were happy to settle for what she was offering, but she wasn’t budging. Her toy could do a lot more for her than they could.

It had been seven years now, seven years of the same men coming and going, seven years without feeling a man inside her. Anna was fine with that, but there was a part of her that wanted to feel real pleasure, the kind she had seen suggested in movies and acted out in porn. She wanted a man who could go the distance to give her pleasure. Then she would return the favor.

Anna didn’t know how to fix her situation, but she knew she needed a change. That was when she saw the Weatherstone’s listing looking for a live-in nanny.

She stumbled across it one day while perusing ads for childcare positions. Normally she wouldn’t have looked at a listing like that, but the stars aligned in just the right way to draw her attention to it.

The Weatherstones were a family of four who lived in a small suburban neighborhood in California. The kids were five and eight. With the youngest venturing into first grade, the mother Tori was planning on returning to work as a corporate law attorney. She had a great job lined up, but her husband’s sporadic hours meant they would need an extra set of hands for the kids.

The position was pretty straight-forward. Anna would have her own room, a converted guest bedroom. They would pay her a fair living stipend, and she would also have free access to the kitchen for as much food as she wanted.

Her duties would include getting the kids up and ready for school, then getting them off the bus at the end of the day. She would do their homework with them, play games, and otherwise entertain and enrich them up until dinner time, when everyone would come together for a family meal. After dinner, she would help out with getting the kids to bed.

While the kids were in school, her time during the day would be her own to do as she liked. The same applied to weekends, unless there was a family trip planned. She would be a part of those getaways, but mainly as an extra set of hands. Both parents were involved with the kids, so the full burden of their care would only fall on her while they were at work.

Anna responded immediately without even thinking. The chance of getting the position seemed like a long shot, but it was the perfect opportunity to get out of the middle of nowhere and work with kids in the perfect one-on-one setting.

Tori responded fairly quickly, and the more they talked, the more Anna realized that she was actually the perfect candidate. Her boring life worked in her favor in this case. She had the educational background to help the kids grow and learn, and because of her upbringing in a quiet Midwest town, she had never been in any sort of trouble. Her record was pristine.

Over the next few weeks, they connected through a series of video calls. She talked with Tori and her husband John first, before putting her on with the two kids to make sure they liked her. The family was rigorous about doing a background check to make sure they knew who they were inviting into their house, but once they knew it was the right choice, they offered her the position. A week later, she packed all of her things into her car and hit the road to her new life.

Anna was in awe as she pulled up to the house a few days later. The Weatherstones weren’t rich, but they did quite well financially. Their house was a beautiful two story home with six bedrooms, located in an idyllic neighborhood.

Tori met Anna outside as soon as she pulled up. She was a pretty woman in her late thirties with shoulder length blonde hair, the same color as Anna’s. Her new employer greeted her with a warm hug. She seemed sweet, but also a little uptight. Anna couldn’t help thinking that she was a stereotypical female attorney, self-confident from years of working with strong-headed men.

“It’s so nice to finally meet you in person!” Tori gushed warmly. “Come inside and meet everyone. We have your room all ready for you!”

The inside of the home was just as beautiful as the exterior. They had decorated it in a very minimalist style, and the common areas were all kept picked up. It was obvious they used a cleaning service at least once a week to maintain that level of cleanliness.

The kids were sitting on the couch watching television, but they immediately recognized Anna from their video chats. They hopped up to greet her with excited hugs and calls to join them outside for a quick game of catch, but Tori shooed them away.

“Let’s let her get settled in first,” she admonished them gently, then led Anna away to continue the tour of the house.

There was a large den downstairs that had been converted into a playroom, with the two kids’ bedrooms nearby. Tori led her upstairs next, where there were three bedrooms. One was a large master bedroom suite, with a huge bathroom that had both a glass enclosed shower and a giant soaking tub.

“You can use this during the day when we’re at work, but please just make sure to clean up afterwards,” she said, then turned and led her down to the other end of the hall where the last two rooms were.

On one side, there was a pair of glass pane French doors that opened onto a large study that John had converted into his workspace. There was a large wooden desk in the middle of the room facing the entrance, and he was sitting on the other side of it with his face buried in his computer screen. Along one side of the room was a large leather couch, and the wall behind him was made of large windows that looked out on the backyard.

“Honey, you remember Anna,” Tori said with an odd lilt to her voice.

John looked up at them. He had a very stern look on his face, one of a man who had been brought out of an intense focus. He had a very chiseled jawline that gave him a powerful presence, making her feel both calm and intimidated at the same time.

“Ah, yes,” he said. “I forgot you were coming today. How was the drive?”

“Long,” Anna answered meekly, “but otherwise not too bad.”

“Good,” he replied succinctly. “You should get some rest. We can get you acclimated tomorrow, I’m sure. There’s no rush.”

Anna nodded, then followed Tori back out into the hallway. On the opposite wall was a door to the third room on that floor, which would be her bedroom. They stepped inside and Anna felt her heart flutter.

The room was beautifully appointed, with a style that was classy, yet open to her own touches. There was a queen bed, a dresser, a reading chair, and a vanity.

“This is amazing,” Anna beamed. “Thank you so much for the opportunity!”

“Of course,” Tori agreed. “I’ll let you get settled. I’m making dinner, a special spaghetti recipe my grandmother taught me, so I’ll let you know when it’s ready if you want to join us.”

Anna nodded again, humbled by her generosity. She couldn’t wait to see where things went.

The next day, they sorted out the schedules a little more precisely. Tori would be working long hours to get herself back up to speed. She would often be home as late as 7 or 8 at night. On the days when she was home on time, she would join them for dinner, but it would often just be John and the kids eating with her.

John worked an odd schedule as well. He would have to go into the office a few days a week, then spend the rest working on projects at home on his study. It was very important that he not be interrupted, so Anna had to make sure she kept the kids entertained after school so they wouldn’t bother him.

It took Anna a week to get the rhythm down, but once she did, it was smooth sailing. She would get the kids on the bus, then relax until they got home. Then she would start round 2, getting their homework done and finding different ways to enrich their education.

The kids were easy, but her dynamic with the adults was a little more perplexing. As time went on, she began to realize that Tori wasn’t as gregarious as she first appeared. While she was pleasant and welcoming toward Anna, she always seemed occupied with work, either being out of the house or on her phone a lot of the time.

The opposite was true of John. Anna crossed paths with him more often because he was home a lot more. At first, Anna shied away from contact with him so that she wouldn’t impede his work. Then one day she saw him working well past lunch without a meal. She was about to step into her room when she looked up and saw him flustered about something on his computer screen.

“Have you eaten lunch?” she asked him. “I can make you a sandwich if you’d like.”

“No, that’s okay,” John muttered, taking off his glasses and rubbing his eyes. “That’s not your job. You don’t have to do that.”

“I don’t mind,” she persisted. “I was going to make one for myself, so it wouldn’t be any trouble to make a second one while I’m at it.”

He looked up again and paused, then nodded.

“Okay,” he said finally. “I appreciate it.”

Anna returned ten minutes later with a plate for him and a separate one for her. She was going to take it to her room, but then he invited her to join him.

As she went to set the plates down, she got her first good view out of his windows. They looked out over the yard, a large grassy plot where the kids liked to play, and a beautiful garden beyond it. She wondered if he watched them playing out there from his vantage point.

The windows also afforded a view of the neighbor’s yard, which had a pristine blue pool. There was a middle-aged man, probably in his late thirties like John, sitting on a lounge chair. His skin was tan and smooth, his muscles more toned than many men half his age. He had the thick black hair of a purebred Italian man.

Anna turned her eyes away and took a seat across from John.

The two of them chatted for a bit while they ate, talking about the weather and other impersonal subjects like that. John seemed very private, and Anna didn’t want to push too much and make it awkward, so she kept things light and informal.

As the weeks went by, Anna and John talked more and shared a few lunches together here and there. Despite their occasional conferences, he still kept to himself. It was tough to get him to open up, but the more they talked, the more she felt him starting to lower his guard.

Anna would occasionally catch glimpses of the neighbor here and there, usually while one of them was coming or going from their homes, but it felt like he didn’t even notice her. Then one day, she was getting the kids on the bus just as he was returning home.

“You must be the new nanny,” he said as he climbed out of his car, just as the bus pulled away.

“That’s me,” Anna responded warmly, pausing to greet him. “I’m Anna.”

“Hello, Anna,” he returned. “My name is Jim. Pleasure to meet you. It’s good to have some young blood like yourself in the neighborhood. I have a pool out back, if you’d like to come over for a swim or some sun. It’s a beautiful day for it.”

John had gone into the office for the day, so she would be alone at home and very bored. Lately she had used those days to entertain herself with her vibrator. She wasn’t sure how well sound traveled through the walls, and the last thing she wanted was for John to hear her pleasuring herself, so perhaps it would be better if she found another way to keep herself busy.

Jim was clearly flirting with her, and Anna wasn’t sure what to think of it. It felt a little creepy because he was much older than her, but she also felt enticed by his outward confidence. Perhaps it wouldn’t hurt to hang out with him for the day. A little male attention would be nice.

“That does sound nice,” she replied. “Let me go get changed and ready, and I’ll be over in a half hour?”

“Perfect!” he agreed boisterously. “Just come around through the side gate. I’ll be out there waiting for you.”

Anna cleaned herself up from her morning routine with the kids, then grabbed a skimpy little bikini from her drawer. Perhaps he would be more likely to invite her back if she gave him something to ogle. The bottoms covered her well, but the top was made of two little triangles that barely covered her perky breasts.

She paused to admire herself in the mirror, then wrapped herself in a towel and hurried next door.

Jim was waiting for her behind a small outdoor kitchen area, decorated to look like a tiki bar.

“You’re legal, right?” he said with a sly smile. “How about a mimosa to get the morning started?”

“Sure,” Anna agreed happily. A little day drinking sounded pretty good right now.

As she  pulled off her towel and laid down on one of the recliners, she could feel his eyes on her. She still wasn’t sure what to think of the whole vibe of hanging out half naked with an older man, but she could always head back to the house if it got uncomfortable. She was having fun for the moment, so she decided to just go with it.

Jim brought her drink over and took a seat in the recliner nearby. He laid back on the chair to sun himself, turning his head toward the warmth instead of gawking at her. That helped her relax a bit.

The two of them chatted and joked. He was flirty, but not in an overly pushy way. He came across as appreciative of her looks, but without the expectation of something happening. He was just happy to have company.

Anna stayed until a little before the kids were supposed to get home. She gave Jim her number in the hopes that he would invite her over again, then hurried home to shower and change.

When John got home from work, Anna had just stepped away from helping the kids with their homework and was grabbing a snack in the kitchen.

“How was work?” she chirped brightly, feeling in a good mood.

“Not bad,” John said, returning a smile. “How was your day?”

“It was great. The neighbor Jim invited me over to use his pool, so I got to relax in the sun for a bit. It was very rejuvenating.”

John was setting his bag down, and dropped it on the ground suddenly with a large thump. Anna looked around and noticed he looked a little flustered.

“Oops,” he chuckled nervously. “Sorry about that. That’s great, though. Jim is a nice guy, and he has a beautiful pool over there.”

“Yeah, he even made some mimosas for me. Don’t worry, I made sure I was sober by the time the kids got home.”

“All good,” John agreed. “I’m going to run up and change, and then I’ll start working on dinner.”

He hurried out of the room, and Anna returned to the playroom. It was an odd interaction to say the least, but she brushed it off as being oversensitive and continued on with her afternoon lessons with the kids.

A few days later, Anna received a text from Jim inviting her over. John was home, but he was so overburdened with work, they hadn’t been sharing lunch as often. She poked her head into the study to let him know she would be stepping out.

“I’m going to get changed and head over to Jim’s pool for a bit,” she said. “Do you need anything?”

“No, I’m good,” he replied flatly. “Have a good time.”

He seemed more tense than usual, but Anna just attributed it to his hectic workload.

She switched into a skimpy bikini again, this time putting a coverup over it for the walk past the study. John gave her a quick glance as she snuck by, but didn’t say anything. He was focused on his work.

Five minutes later, Anna was relaxing poolside with a drink in hand. Jim seemed upbeat and excited to have her back. It turned out he enjoyed trying out different mixed drink recipes, and she was a willing Guinea pig.

Anna had come to enjoy having Jim’s eyes on her. Today was a particularly hot day, so she decided to show off a little for him. She stood up and walked to the edge of the pool, then looked back to make sure Jim was watching. Then she bent at the hips and launched herself into the water, emerging like a mermaid and pushing her wet hair back.

Jim was smiling at her, but she found her eyes drawn to the windows of the study, up on the second floor of the Weatherstone’s house overlooking the fence. There was something different that caught her attention.

The drapes were closed.

Anna couldn’t remember ever seeing them closed all the times she had been in or walked by the study.

Anna had no idea why he would have suddenly changed from his usual routine, but she was sure there was a reasonable explanation. She brushed the thoughts away and returned to enjoying the warm Southern California sun.

Because John was home, she decided to go home a little earlier than last time. She slipped her wrap on to remain modest, then went back to the house and into her room to change. She paused at her door and looked into the study. The drapes were still closed, but John wasn’t even in there. Perhaps he had gone to his room for a nap. It wasn’t unusual for him to take a quick snooze before the kids got home. It was one of the few times he could find peace and quiet for it.

Anna still hadn’t seen him by the time the kids came home, so she started into her after-school routine. A few hours later, she heard him in the kitchen making dinner. He was quieter than usual, but other than that, it seemed like just another day. She decided she was worrying about nothing, and brushed it off.

The next few weeks ticked by in much the same way. Anna would go over to Jim’s to sit by the pool once or twice a week. The other days she would spend at home doing odd tasks around the house or just being lazy. She still continued to have lunch with John once or twice a week as well, although it still felt as if he was holding back whenever she was around.

Tori continued to work her usual schedule. Every now and then she would be stuck late at work and wouldn’t get home until after the kids were in bed, which Anna assumed was a normal part of her work. John was there to help her get the kids to bed, but on those nights, he often seemed distracted.

As for Anna, being in a new environment felt great, but she felt her sexual urges returning. She hadn’t been on a date since she had moved. In fact, the only men she came into contact with on a regular basis were Jim and John.

Both men were significantly older than her, by at least ten years. Anna had never really considered whether she found older men attractive, yet she felt a definite thrill in showing off for Jim. He was a handsome man, and the fact that he didn’t fumble over himself trying to get her into bed made her feel comfortable in his presence.

John was attractive as well, maybe even more so than Jim. He was taller, with a presence that was both powerful and kind at the same time. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was married and seemed to have no interest in her beyond caring for his children, she might have enjoyed teasing him in the same way she had been teasing Jim.

She managed her needs with her toy, which she had brought along from home, but she was too afraid to use it during the days when John was home, lest he hear the vibrations. That only left one or two days a week to take care of herself, and that wasn’t enough to quench her desires. She needed something more.

That all changed when she went over to Jim’s one day. She had gone shopping and picked out a sexy yellow two piece bikini with a thong back. It was extra skimpy, playing into her desire to tease him. She had also picked out some new tanning oil that she was eager to try out.

After they had sat down on the recliners with their drinks in hand, Anna poured a little out into her hand and started rubbing it on her arms and upper shoulders. She could see Jim watching her out of the corner of her eye, probably imagining what she would look like without the itsy bitsy bikini on.

“Do you want me to get your back?” he offered.

Most of her oils came in spray bottles, but this one was the kind you poor and rub in. Anna hadn’t thought that far ahead, but it would be difficult to get it on her back.

“Sure,” she agreed, not really thinking anything of it.

She adjusted her recliner until it was flat, then laid on her belly. Jim moved from his chair and sat on the edge of hers, then poured some of the oil into his cupped palm.

His hands came down on her lower back, pressing firmly. The oil was slick, so his hands slipped easily across his skin. He wasn’t just rubbing the oil into her skin, but massaging her muscles with a firm, moderate pressure.

Anna had never had a massage before, but she understood immediately why people loved to get them. Her entire body melted into the chair, and she had never felt so relaxed in her entire life. She let out a reflexive moan, then realized she should probably not be so vocal.

Jim loaded his hands with some more oil, then moved up and began rubbing it into her shoulders. Anna hadn’t realized how tense her shoulders were, but as his hands squeezed her, she floated into a state of ethereal bliss.

With each downward stroke, he pushed into the small string running across her back that held her top on. It tugged uncomfortably into her body whenever he did it, so she reached back and pulled the knot holding it together in the middle. Because she was lying on her frontside, he wouldn’t be able to see anything. It also added yet another tease to torture him.

Jim didn’t say anything. He continued to massage her, moving back and forth along her entire back now that there was nothing blocking his way.

“Do you want me to get your legs, too?” he asked.

“Yes, please,” she purred, once again a little more sexually than she intended.

Jim moved down toward the end of the recliner, then poured some more oil and started in on her feet. It felt exquisite, unlike anything she had experienced. No man had ever touched her like this, even in a platonic way, and she could feel her body begin to tingle.

By the time he moved up to her calves, Anna realized she was getting turned on. The sensation traveled up her legs and made her pussy begin to pulse.

Jim moved further up, past the back of her knee and up to her thighs. Anna had her legs parted slightly, and she could feel his fingertips occasionally teasing the inner surface, just inches away from her sex. The relaxation she had felt was replaced by tension when she realized she wanted him to touch her.

“You can go higher,” she whispered, hoping he would take the hint.

One of Jim’s hands moved down to the inside of her thigh again, this time not so tentatively, and slid up across her well-oiled skin. His fingertips brushed her mound, then turned and moved up along the edge of her bikini. Anna had forgotten she was wearing a thong until she felt his hand cup one of her ass bare cheek and massage it.

“Is this what you want?” he asked coyly.

“No,” she cooed as she wiggled her butt at him.

“Tell me,” Jim commanded firmly. “I want to hear you say it.”

“Touch my pussy,” she pleaded finally.

Jim had waited a long time for that moment. He had been staring at this young, beautiful woman prancing about his yard half naked for several months, and now she was giving herself to him to be his personal play toy.

“Turn over so I can see you,” he urged her as his fingers slipped across the outside of her bikini, this time more intentionally.

Anna lifted herself up onto her elbows and adjusted the back of her chair so that it would be more upright when she turned over. She hesitated for a moment, glancing up at the window of John’s study, but the drapes were closed. They usually were when she came over to use the pool, but she wanted to make sure.

As she spun her body around, her partially untied bikini flopped loosely on her body, exposing her breasts. Jim’s eyes tilted downward to admire them, and with no reason to hide herself, she tugged the other knot around her neck and tossed the top aside.

Jim smiled, then grabbed one of her ankles, lifted it up over his head, and brought it down on his other side. With her legs spread, he ran one of his hands down the inside of her leg until he reached the crease between her thigh and the edge of her mound. He moved upward, toward the ties holding her bikini bottom in place.

“Let’s get this out of the way,” he suggested, then popped the knots loose and pulled the fabric away.

His fingers moved back down the crease, moving closer to her vulva. Anna expected him to start by shoving his fingers inside clumsily like all the other guys, but Jim was much more experienced. He started off running his fingers along the outside of her slit, then planted his thumb over the hood of her clitoris and began rubbing it in slow, deliberate circles to warm her up. It felt so much better having him start on the outside instead of going straight to it.

Anna sighed softly, watching the smile on her partner’s face and biting her lip sexily when he looked back at her. His hand was on his crotch touching himself, but she didn’t mind. It actually turned her on to see how much she excited him.

With his thumb still on her button, he took the fingers of his other hand and ran them along the valley between her labia again. This time he dipped a little deeper, just enough to part them and feel the slick lubrication below.

“You’re so wet,” he chuckled proudly.

His fingers slipped a little deeper, hooking upward as they moved further inside. He was slow and deliberate, a man in control who knew exactly what he was doing. Anna pulled her hand up and clutched her breast, pinching her nipple as he watched her lasciviously.

Something in the way he moved his fingers was different. He didn’t just go in and out, but pushed toward the sides every time he withdrew. Each movement found a different place, a different set of nerves to stimulate.

“Oh my god,” she gasped, rolling her head back. “Nobody has ever touched me like this before.”

“Cum for me,” he demanded.

Anna wanted nothing more in that moment than to make him happy. She probably would have fucked him right then if he asked, but his attention was on her pleasure, and she gave herself to him completely.

Anna felt his fingers pick up speed. Even as he went faster, his movements were still measured and controlled, pressing and touching her inside while his thumb slipped past the hood and found the swollen bulb of her clitoris.

There was a tension swelling in Anna’s  belly, and the added contact made it spread outward to her hips, then up and down her body. She grabbed the chair as her entire body exploded in an intense orgasm unlike anything she had ever experienced. Her toy could do things to her, but nothing like this.

Her arousal peaked, then started to die down in a steady ebb and flow. For a moment, she forgot where she was. Then she felt the hands on her thighs, gently cradling her, and she remembered Jim. Her eyes opened to find him staring back at her with a glorious grin.

Anna sat forward suddenly and pulled him into a kiss. Even that was better. She didn’t know if it was his age, his experience, or just something he had picked up along the way, but she finally understood true carnal pleasure.

When she pulled back gasping for air, she looked down and saw a rather large bulge in his shorts.

It was her turn to pleasure him, and she intended to drain every drop from him.

“Stand up,” she demanded.

Jim obliged, and Anna moved to the edge of the recliner and planted her feet on the ground with him in front of her. She grabbed the waistband of his shorts and pulled them down like a predator hunting its prey.

His cock was a good size, about the same as most of the men she had pleasured. The shaft was smooth and clean, his pubic hair trimmed neatly. If she was ever going to call a cock pretty, this would be the one.

Anna grabbed it by the base, then sank her lips around the warm flesh of his shaft. She felt the size of it as it filled her mouth, pressing against her tongue and the back of her throat. Luckily she had a weak gag reflex, because she was able to take it all.

She sucked eagerly at him. It wasn’t just his cock, or the fact that her body was still tingling from the orgasm he had given her. It was the warm sun pouring down on them as she sucked the cock of a man who was so much more mature and established than her. It made her feel like a dirty little slut, and she was digging that.

Jim grabbed the back of her head and started to fuck her mouth. Normally she hated that, but the whole situation was making her feel new ways, so she went with it. Her mouth became just a hole for him to use.

His pace slowed, and without warning, a stream of warm cum filled Anna’s mouth. She swallowed quickly, then again, repeating until he tapered off. After she had swallowed the last few drops, she pulled back and smiled up at him.

“Was I a good girl?” she asked him with a devilish grin.

“A very good girl,” he chuckled as he pulled his shorts back on.

Anna slipped her bikini back on too and sat down. The drapes were still closed in the study, and hopefully John hadn’t taken a peek outside while they were in the middle of that.

A few hours faded away quickly as Anna basked in the afterglow of her bad behavior. When she was finally ready to go home, she gave Jim a lingering kiss.

“Thanks for the fun,” she smiled gleefully, then headed back.

Once again, John was nowhere in sight, probably locked in his room. When he showed up a short time later, he seemed flustered. Anna worried that he had seen something, but she decided that even if he had, she was an adult and had nothing to be ashamed of.

Anna continued to visit Jim and lounge by the pool. They would fool around here and there, but not every single time she went over there. She tried to keep things more modest and pull him inside to fool around, but oftentimes they never made it off the loungers.

It was clear Jim wanted to fuck her, but Anna made sure he knew she wasn’t ready for that. Not that she didn’t think it would be fun, as he seemed to be an exceptional lover, but she wasn’t mentally prepared to take that step with a man who was likely just going to be a summer fling.

A month later, something odd happened that would change the trajectory of her time with the Weatherstones. It was getting late one evening. Anna was putting the kids to bed while John cleaned up downstairs. Tori was working late that night, but when Anna ducked into her own room to grab something, she caught sight of something unusual in front of the house. She went to the window, where she saw a big truck stopped in front of the driveway. The door opened, kicking on the interior light. That was when she saw the real surprise.

Tori was in the passenger seat, with another man in the driver’s seat. He was a very gruff man, with a thick chest, bulky arms, a short beard, and a strong face below. His arms were covered in tattoos.

Anna felt her stomach drop. Not only was Tori cheating on John, but she was having her side piece drop her off at the door to their house.

For a second, she questioned if it could just be a male friend, but then Tori leaned over toward him and gave him a very passionate and hungry kiss. It was definitely not the kind of kiss anyone would share with a friend.

Tori hopped out of the truck and scurried up to the front door. Anna grabbed what she had come up to get, then went downstairs.

As she came down into the entryway, she was put off by the sight of Tori giving her husband a loving kiss, moments after she had just kissed another man.

It made her blood boil, but she also felt torn inside. She had information that could ruin this entire family, and put her position in jeopardy. If John and Tori were to file for divorce, Anna would have no choice but to return home.

She put the kids to bed a short time later, and when she returned downstairs, John and Tori were nowhere to be seen. She went upstairs and found their bedroom door closed, which usually meant they had gone to bed for the night. It was still fairly early for them, though

As she stood in the hallway, looking at the closed door, she heard a faint moan floating on the wind. Had Tori really come back from seeing someone else and then thrown herself at her husband? It just made no sense at all.

Anna went to bed that night feeling very conflicted. She had become friends with John, and felt an obligation to tell him what she had seen. If she did that, though, she felt like she would be destroying his life and hers at the same time. She needed to sleep on it.

The answer wasn’t any clearer the next morning, though, so she headed over to Jim’s backyard with the intent of seeking his advice. Maybe he would even tell John for her.

She waited until they had their drinks in hand and were relaxing in the sun before she broached the topic.

“I need your advice,” she blurted out, then took a breath and slowed herself down. “I think Tori is cheating.”

Jim just laughed and took a slow sip of his drink.

“And what makes you think that?” he asked.

“I saw her getting out of a truck with another man, and she gave him a kiss right before she came into the house. Then she kissed John like nothing had happened!”

Jim started laughing, which only aggravated Anna even more. She furrowed her brow at him, and when he finally noticed, he stopped and collected himself.

“She wasn’t cheating on him,” Jim corrected her as he stared off into the sky. “John likes to share his wife with other men, and Tori likes to play along with his fantasy. Usually he’s there when it goes down, but sometimes he likes to send her out on dates on her own so he can enjoy the details later.”

It was a lot of information to absorb all at once. Anna sat silently for a moment, letting the words swim around until they congealed into a concrete thought. Her brow furrowed even more, and that made Jim break out in laughter again.

“No way,” she said finally. “Tori doesn’t seem like that type.”

“What type?” Jim turned  toward her questioningly.

“A… a cheating whore!” she stammered. “Sleeping with a bunch of other men while she’s married to John? No, I can’t believe that.”

“First off, sleeping with other men when your husband gives his approval is not cheating. And enjoying sex doesn’t make you a whore. It makes you open-minded and in touch with your inner desires. If you still don’t believe me, then let me ask you a question. Did the two of them disappear into the bedroom earlier than normal last night?”

Anna didn’t have to answer. She remembered standing in the hallway and hearing Tori moan through the door. Suddenly everything started to make a lot more sense, even though it made no sense at all.

“Wait, how do you know all this?” Anna asked next, turning to Jim with an inquisitive fire in her eyes.

“I’m sure you can guess,” he said, “but I’ll confirm it if you really need me to. I’ve fucked her. A few times. In fact, before you moved in, she would come over and fuck me right here while he watched from his study. Hell, he’s probably up there right now beating off to the two of us sitting here and hoping that you blow me again.”

Anna looked up at the window. The drapes were closed, but she swore she saw them sway a little. Maybe it was her imagination, but was he really up there watching them right now?

“I have to go,” she said, grabbing her things suddenly. “I feel so confused. I just need to collect my thoughts.”

Jim looked disappointed, but he made no attempt to stop her. He waved goodbye as she hurried home.

Anna flopped onto her bed and stared at the ceiling, at a complete loss for words. Her mind swirled. She went back in her mind and walked through every experience that she had shared with the family, and every single one seemed to confirm what Jim had told her.

Tori would always come home in a really good mood on her late nights. John was always quiet and controlled, yet he seemed flustered on those nights. Anna had chalked it up to the extra work involved when she wasn’t there, but now she realized it was his heated excitement over his wife coming home freshly fucked.

The two of them rarely went out together, though. When would he get to watch her with these men? Tori got to have her fun, but shouldn’t she be involving John more in her extramarital activities if that was his thing?

After a half hour stirring on her thoughts, Anna found herself getting out of bed and walking back over to Jim’s house. He seemed unsurprised to see her, so she sat down on the lounge chair next to him and picked up the drink she had left behind.

“Tell me more,” she said bluntly.

“What do you want to know?”

She looked over and saw him smirking at the sky. He was clearly amused.

“How did that even come up?” she said, then took a long swig of her drink.

“It started about a month after they moved in. I invited them both over to have some drinks and hang out around the pool. We did that for a while, but then some rain clouds started to move in, so we took the party inside.

“We were hanging out and drinking, having a good time and getting buzzed, when John suddenly said he needed to run to the house and grab something. It seemed kind of random, but I didn’t think much of it.”

Anna could already imagine where this was going. It sounded like something out of a porn movie. She wanted to hear all of the details, though, so she continued to listen silently.

“I probably should have known something was up, just from the way Tori was dressed. I had seen her around before that day, but never in anything provocative. Yet there she was, sitting on the barstool next to me in my kitchen, dressed in a tight little crop top and some skimpy denim shorts. She looked so hot, and as soon as John stepped out, she started giving me these eyes, like she was ready to jump my bones.”

“Jump your bones?” Anna said, her face contorting in confusion.

Jim just laughed.

“It’s an older expression. It means she looked like she was ready to fuck the shit out of me. She was leaning in, squirming all sexy, biting her lip, and giggling and the stupidest little thing. Then she looks at me and asks if I know why her husband left us alone together. It seemed pretty clear, but I didn’t want to make an assumptions, so I asked her why.”

He paused, savoring the memory while making Anna impatient.

“What did she say?” she blurted out after a few seconds.

“‘He wants to come back and find me either sucking or fucking you.’”

“Wow,” Anna replied. “I can’t even imagine those words coming out of her mouth.”

“Oh, that’s pretty tame compared to what I’ve heard her say.”

“What happened next?” Anna urged him on.

“We bantered a bit. I told her most men would be upset about something like that, but she assured me John would not. ‘He likes to watch,’ she told me. I had never met anyone like that, but I had heard about it, so I figured why not?”

“So you fucked her?”

Jim looked at her and laughed at her eagerness.

“Are you sure you want to hear this part?” he asked.

Anna knew it was going to be graphic, but she wanted to know. The whole idea seemed so foreign, and the only way she was going to be able to wrap her mind around it was to understand exactly how a moment like that would unfold.

She nodded and waved her hands to indicate he should continue. Jim shrugged and carried on.

“She kissed me for a minute or two, then just dropped to her knees. A few seconds later, she had my cock out and was sucking it down. We had probably been going at it for five or ten minutes when John came back. He stepped through the door and stopped cold. Our eyes met, and then he looked down at her and started touching himself. Honestly, it felt a little weird at first to be watching another guy rub himself off, but I didn’t feel like I could object when his wife had her lips wrapped around me at the time.”

Anna couldn’t explain her reaction, but somehow she was getting turned on by what he was saying. It actually sounded hot.

“Tori put on a show for him. Once she realized he was back, she started sucking even more intently. Then she stood up and led me into the living room and over to the couch. I sat down while she stood in front of me and undressed. First her shirt came off, and then she wiggled out of those tight little shorts. Her bikini came off next, and then she climbed on top of me completely naked. John followed us and pulled his cock out, full on stroking it while he watched us from across the room.”

“Sounds like neither one of them was very shy about it,” Anna added mindlessly.

“Not at all. They knew what they wanted, and they went for it. Tori started riding me on the couch, but her eyes were on John. I was just a tool she could use to turn him on. At the same time, it made me feel powerful. His wife wanted me. She was fucking me, and not him. It was pretty awesome.”

“No condoms or anything?” she asked. “She just rode you on the couch and that was it?”

“Oh, no,” he said. “We fucked for over an hour, and she wanted it bare and raw. I was a little surprised at how dirty she got, but I rolled with it. I bent her over the couch at one point so that I could rail her from behind, and she started talking dirty to John. She was telling him how much she loved my cock and how much better it was than his. I know most of it was for play, but it made me so hard to hear her say she would rather fuck me than him. Even when I was ready to cum, she begged me to fill her so he would feel it the next time she let him fuck her. Damn, it still turns me on just to think about it.”

Anna could understand why. She was dripping wet and wanted to touch herself, but somehow she still felt self-conscious doing that in front of someone. That only told her how much confidence Tori must have to be able to fuck someone else in front of her husband like that.

She tried to hide her arousal, but Jim was quick to notice.

“Looks like Little Miss Innocent has a naughty side after all,” he chuckled.

“What do you mean?” she asked coyly.

“Your face is bright red, and you’re rubbing your legs together like a cricket. Clearly you’re feeling inspired by the idea.”

Anna hadn’t realized it, but she had been squirming in her seat.

“Maybe,” she said. “I don’t even know what to think, honestly. I’ve never even imagined anything like that. If I was to marry someone, I don’t know if I could fuck someone else in front of him. At the same time, it sounds exciting.”

“What would you do if he was up there watching you right now?” Jim asked her.

Anna turned around and looked up at the window. The drapes were open.

“He’s not even home today,” she answered.

“That’s not what I asked,” he responded firmly.

Anna looked over at Jim and smiled. He was egging her on, trying to get her to misbehave.

There was no reason not to play along.

Anna spread her legs slightly, then ran her hand down along the inside of her thigh until it reached her pussy. She pushed her fingers firmly into her clitoris, then snaked them under her bikini so she could feel her own wetness.

“Take the bikini off,” Jim commanded.

She looked over and saw him rubbing himself through his shorts. That made her smile.

“You first,” she teased.

Jim slid his shorts off and took a hold of his rigid member. Anna followed his lead and untied her bikini to give him an unobstructed view of her tight, young body.

She squirmed around, touching herself, imagining John watching from the window. She wished he was there right now, stroking his cock as he imagined her on her knees in front of him.

Anna had never been so turned on in her life. Her body tightened into a quiet, yet intense orgasm.

“Let me fuck you,” Jim pleaded as her senses returned.

“No,” she giggled. “Maybe when he’s home. I want him to see it.”

She wasn’t about to leave him hanging though. She got up and moved to the foot of his chair, then leaned down and started sucking him.

Jim reached out, touching her body as she pleasured him. It only took a few minutes before he exploded in her mouth.

Anna got up and put her bikini back on, taking her time so that Jim could admire her one last time. Then she excused herself.

“I think that’s enough for today,” she winked at him. “I need to stew on this for a bit. It’s a lot to take in.”

Jim didn’t argue. He waved goodbye and she was gone.

When John came home that afternoon, Anna found herself looking at him in a different light. He was an attractive man, well suited to his age. She was starting to think she had a thing for older men.

He didn’t come across as a man who would be unsure of himself in bed, or even as a submissive type. That led to another thought: was he allowed to sleep with other women, or was his wife the only one who was allowed the freedom to stray?

The fact that he was confident enough in himself to let his wife fuck other men also made him immensely more attractive. What did he have that made it so he didn’t have to worry about Tori leaving him?

John worked from home the next day. Anna considered going over to Jim’s to put on a show, but she was more interested in getting to know more about his little secret.

She offered him lunch, and when he accepted, she eagerly prepared something quick so she could join him.

Anna found herself being flirtatious, as if that deep part of her wanted to please him while his wife was focused on other men. John gave nothing back, though, not even a hint of interest.

That only motivated her more. Over the course of the next week, she would parade through the house in clothes that were subtly sexual without being blatant. Wearing short skirts and snug dresses, walking around without a bra on, and even asking his opinion on a few of her new bikinis. She could see him sneaking peeks and eyeing her cleavage, but he wouldn’t act on his curiosity.

Anna finally found an opening a few days later. She was in his study having lunch with him when he started to complain about a knot in one of his shoulders.

“Want me to see if I can work it loose?” she offered.

“Yeah, sure, if you think you can get it,” he replied.

Anna moved behind his chair and got a firm grip on the aching shoulder. She rubbed firmly until she found the knot, then dug into it. Once it felt a little better, she moved to his other shoulder to make sure both sides were covered.

As she looked down from behind him, Anna noticed a very large bulge in his pants. She looked a little longer and realized she could see the outline of his cock. It was big!

The more she rubbed, the more visible it became. That’s when she realized he was getting aroused by her massage. His eyes were closed, his breathing deep.

This was her chance.

Anna released his shoulders and walked around in front of him. John opened his eyes and looked up at her, his gaze skimming up across her body first. Then she dropped to her knees, pushed his legs apart, and slid her hands down to his crotch.

“What are you doing?” he asked nervously.

“I want to see it,” she whispered as she began to unbuckle his belt.

John hesitated for a moment, but made no attempt to stop her. When his belt got stuck, he even jumped on to help her. They both worked his pants down, until his cock sprang free in front of her.

It was magnificent, several inches longer than Jim’s, and so thick. Her eyes widened excitedly.

“We shouldn’t be doing this,” he said suddenly, an odd statement with his cock hanging out.

“Do you want me to stop?” Anna asked with feigned innocence.

John hesitated again, then shook his head. That was all she needed. She leaned forward and took his manhood in her mouth, savoring the warm saltiness of his body.

“Oh, fuck,” he moaned.

His approval only aroused her more. She loved hearing him happy and excited. She grabbed the base of his cock and pumped the whole thing into her mouth hungrily.

Anna felt an urge she had not yet experienced since moving here. She wanted to fuck John. Where she had been able to hold out with Jim, every fiber of her being wanted to feel his thick cock inside her.

She was wearing a short, loose skirt, so it would be easy to pull her panties off and straddle him in the chair.

“I want to fuck you,” she said as she let go of his cock and started to stand up.

“No,” he said abruptly, putting his hand out to stop her. “I can’t do that. I’m sorry. We shouldn’t be doing this.”

And then he tucked himself back into his pants.

Anna felt her face turn bright red. The rejection and embarrassment hit her like a ton of bricks, and she turned and hurried across the hall to her room. The door slammed closed behind her.

She stayed there until it was time to get the kids off the bus, then put on a brave face and headed out. Her outer appearance was cool and collected, but inside, she was raging with anger and jealousy.

How could he reject her? It’s not like it would be cheating if his wife fucks other men. It frustrated her even more because she really wanted to experience that big cock for herself.

Anna wasn’t sure if John would tell Tori, and she felt more than a little nervous when she saw them whispering to each other before disappearing into their room early. She made quick work of getting the kids to bed, then vanished into her own room.

When she woke up the next morning, her brain was still on fire. There was only one way to satisfy it; she needed to get revenge.

John was working from home, so it was time to put on a show. She grabbed her skimpiest bikini and threw it on, then strolled past his office without a coverup to give him an eyeful of what she was wearing.

Anna made a beeline straight to Jim’s backyard.

“Make those drinks strong today,” she said as she sat down on the recliner and stretched out.

“Oh, yeah?” he laughed as he put in a little extra pour. “What’s got you so riled up?”

“I tried to fuck John, and he told me no,” she answered huffily.

Jim busted out laughing.

“That’s great. Let me guess, you thought he would want to fuck you because his wife fucks other men? You do realize he wants her to do that, right? It’s not just something he puts up with.  He’s not going to cheat on a woman who makes him that happy.”

Anna looked at him. There was a knowing smirk on his face that only pissed her off more. Despite his cockiness that John would never stray, she still wanted to try the one thing that she thought might change his mind: fucking somebody else while he watched.

Jim passed her a drink, and she immediately poured the whole thing down her throat. She stood up, glancing at the window. The drapes were closed, so hopefully he was watching.

Anna pulled the ties holding her bikini on, then tossed it aside. She walked to the edge of the pool and dove in, emerging from the surface and pushing her hair back seductively just as she had done in the past for Jim. This time she was stark naked, though.

Jim was watching her from the side of the pool.

“Why don’t you join me?” she purred invitingly.

He jumped in and came up beside her, but he had missed one detail.

“You were supposed to take these off,” she said as she tugged his shorts off and let them float away.

Anna pulled up against him and wrapped her legs around his waist. They kissed, slow and soft, their bodies bouncing off of each other.

She could feel his cock brushing across the underside of her pussy. Once again, she looked up at the window and wondered if John was watching. Then she reached down between them and guided his cock into her pussy.

“Oh, god,” Anna cooed before leaning into his lips.

It had been so long since she had felt a man inside her, and for a moment, it felt so foreign. Then she felt him pressing all the way in, deep inside her pussy, and her body remembered the pleasure that it could bring. Her experiences with men had been less than stellar, but she couldn’t deny how good it felt to have a thick cock filling her up.

They moved together, using the fluid medium to exaggerate their motions. The water lapped around their bodies as they got their first feel of each other. Jim guided her to the edge of the pool, and with the wall against her back, he was able to push even further inside her.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out, clutching his body and burying her nails in his back. “Fuck me harder!”

After just a few minutes, Jim had already lasted longer than all of her previous experiences. He was a good size, enough to satisfy her, and he knew how to move.

Still, her mind wasn’t on him. As he pushed inside her, Anna closed her eyes and imagined John. She thought about how much bigger he was, and how good that would feel inside her. She imagined him up in that room, jerking off as he watched Jim fucking her for the first time. The thought made every sensation heightened.

Her body grew tense, the familiar sensation of an orgasm beginning to blossom. No man had given her that sensation from penetration, only her toys, and that made the impending climax even more intense. He pushed harder and faster until she was crying out profusely. The sound was loud enough to carry up to John’s window, just in case they didn’t already have his attention.

As good as it felt, Anna wanted to make sure John could see them, and right now, the water was hiding most of the action.

“Let’s move over there,” she said to Jim with a nod in the direction of the lounger chairs.

Jim chuckled knowingly. He was fully aware that she was putting on a show, and while it wasn’t as fun as having her for himself, he was going to take what he could get. He grabbed her by the hand and led her out of the pool.

Anna directed him to lay down on one of the lounge chairs, then straddled his body. She hovered over his cock, rubbing it along her slit to that John would see it touching her in the most private places. Then she lowered herself down and mounted his cock.

Jim felt even bigger from this angle. She knelt down on top of the chair over him, and began to ride his cock as her perky tits swayed in front of him. Once again she thought of John watching her from the window, and suddenly her pussy felt so wet.

Anna leaned down to kiss Jim, and for a moment, her thoughts of the other man faded. Jim’s hands grabbed her hips and worked her body against his. She had never felt anything like it, the movement of a man who had been a lover for many years more than her previous partners.

They kissed even more passionately, and soon she felt a tingling in her belly. Jim pushed up harder into her, reaching places she had only felt with her toy. It was enough to drive her over the edge, and she began bucking hard against him as she came all over his cock.

Jim wasn’t done, though. He pulled her down onto the chair and moved over her. His cock pushed down, deep inside, filling her with his thickness.

Anna wanted to feel his cum inside her, but he knew better than to fill her young pussy like that. He slammed into her until he couldn’t stop himself, then pulled out and sprayed his warm seed all over the smooth, supple skin of her belly.

They smiled at each other, and Jim even glanced up toward the window. He knew exactly what she was doing, and he had ended it with just the right twist to get John worked up watching them. It was much more dramatic to see his cum on her than to bury it deep in her pussy.

Jim grabbed a towel off the chair nearby and tossed it to her so that could clean herself up. It was still early and the kids wouldn’t be home for several hours, so she adjusted her towel and laid herself out in all her glory. The sun felt good on her throbbing pussy, and it didn’t hurt when she opened her eyes and found Jim looking her over appreciatively. He had chosen to lay out naked as well, with his half-limp cock draped across his leg.

A half hour later, she awoke out of a doze and looked over at Jim. His cock was fully hard again, and he was stroking it slowly as he ogled her.

“Need some help?” she asked.

Anna rolled off of her chair and went over to his, crawling up between his legs and taking his cock in her mouth. He moved his hands behind his head and kicked back while she serviced him hungrily.

She took her time pleasuring him, sucking on his balls and licking the shaft lustily. The longer she went, the more likely it was for John to peek outside and see them.

Once she was sure she had an audience, she released Jim’s cock from between her lips and crawled up on top of him. Their lips mashed together as she dropped down onto his length and began to ride him dramatically.

“Mmm, you feel so good,” she cooed and giggled.

His cock stretched her pussy, not as much as her toy, but still enough to feel exquisite after her long dry spell.

“Fuck me,” she moaned loudly in his ear as she leaned in and pulled his head into her breasts. “Fuck me like a dirty little whore.”

Jim wrapped his arms around her and gripped her, then sat forward and planted his feet on the ground. As he stood up, holding her in his arms, his cock pushed deeper inside and touched a very sensitive spot. It felt like a zing of electricity running up her spine. He carried her a few feet away onto the freshly cut grass, then dropped to his knees and laid her down. His length stayed inside her the whole time.

The grass was soft and cool against her back. Jim leaned down over her and began fucking her right there, in the middle of his yard. His lips found hers, and they fell into a slow and steady rhythm. She has never even imagined sex on the grass. There was a vibe to it, a feeling of freedom that she couldn’t express.

Anna knew John was watching them. She could feel it. Jim dropped back onto his haunches so that her naked body was more visible. He grabbed her hips and pulled her toward him. With every thrust, his cock reached deeper inside her. Every time their bodies met, she felt her breasts jiggle from the force.

Anna slipped her hand down and pressed against her clitoris. When she looked up at Jim, he was smiling victoriously. John wasn’t the only one enjoying the show.

Another orgasm began to swell inside her. This one was powerful, she could feel it even before it happened. Jim kept at it, even as her body began to tense. She tried to pull away, but he wanted her to feel every moment. He pulled back harder until he found that spot, and that drove her over the edge. Her entire body exploded in the most intense climax she had ever felt.

The world came back into focus a few moments later. Jim got up and helped her to her feet. Blades of grass were stuck to her back and her behind, and he swept those off with a light brush of her hands.

“Did you cum?” she asked, thinking he might had dropped one inside her while she was in the throes of passion.

“Not yet,” he smiled back.

Anna pulled into him and kissed him, then led him over to the chairs again. She sat down, still naked, and pulled him closer. Her lips enveloped his cock.

She could taste herself, the cum and sweat mixing together on her tongue. That made her wet again, although her pussy felt a little too sore for another round. Instead, she slid her hand down and pressed her fingers against her little button as she pleasured his cock.

It didn’t take Jim long to get there after their foray in the grass. Anna felt his cock stiffen, and she knew he was about to let loose. She pulled back and began stroking him with her hand, then tilted her head up toward him with her mouth wide open.

“Fuck,” Jim said as he looked down at her beautiful body, ready to accept his gift.

Cum spurted from the tip of his cock. The first glob landed on her chin. A second one landed on her upper lip, and the rest fell short and landed on her chest. Anna smiled up at him like a porn star taking a money shot, and as the final drips emptied out of the hose, she scooped the seed from her chin and lip and sucked them off of her finger like a good little slut.

She had come to Jim’s house for some fun, and now she was covered in dirt and cum. She could only imagine how messy her hair was.

“I should get back and clean up before the kids get home,” she giggled.

Jim nodded. He put on his shorts while she put her bikini back in place. She was regretting skipping the cover up, but it would add an extra tease to walk by John on the way to clean herself up.

When she stepped through the front door, though, John wasn’t in his office. He was standing in the front hallway of the house. It was as if he had seen her walking back home and hurried down to meet her. The door closed behind her, and the two of them stared at each other silently for a moment.

Anna didn’t know what to think. There was a tension in his face that she had never seen before. Suddenly he walked toward her, sweeping her up in his arms and kissing her hungrily.

For a moment, Anna let herself melt into the kiss. Yesterday, she wanted nothing more than to be kissed like this by him, and when she felt his lips on hers, her mind went blank.

Then the fire returned. That burning anger that had consumed her all last night and this morning. It seemed clear that the only reason he wanted her now was because she had fucked Jim, and that made her even angrier. How could he not just want her for who she was?

Anna planted her hands on his chest and pushed him away forcefully.

“No!” she cried out sharply, then glared at him.

John stepped back, letting go of her and looking very confused.

“I thought you wanted..,” he stammered, then trailed off.

“I did want to fuck you, and then you told me no,” she shouted at him. “You told me you couldn’t fuck me, even though your wife is out fucking every other guy while you sit at home like a pussy. And now that another man has had me, you suddenly want me? All you want is my used pussy, not me. Don’t try to touch me again. I’m not doing this.”

Anna stormed past him and hurried upstairs. She jumped in the shower, making sure to avoid him, then got dressed so she could get the kids off the bus.

John closed himself in his study, whether out of rejection or embarrassment. He came out when Tori got home, but it seemed like he was afraid to make eye contact with Anna. The two of them once again disappeared into their room early, and she couldn’t care less. Good riddance.

The next morning, Anna woke up feeling extra vindictive. If John liked to be teased by the idea of her fucking another man, then she would find any way she could to tease him mercilessly.

She grabbed a pair of scissors and a t-shirt out of her drawer. With a few well-placed snips, the tee turned into a crop top.

When she slipped it on, the top hung off of her breasts in a way that you could see the underside of her boobs if you were on the ground looking up at her. The ragged lower edge covered just a few inches of her belly, and the fabric hugged her breasts snuggly enough that her nipples poked through without a bra to hold them back.

Anna paired the top with some cutoff denim shorts and some lacy underwear that was slightly visible above her waistline. When she was done, she stopped to admire her work on the mirror. She looked sexy as hell. She would need to change before the kids got home, but for now, it was perfect.

She could have gone to Jim’s house and fucked him again, but she knew John would enjoy that, and the last thing she wanted to do was feed his desires. Instead, she went to work around the house, taking every opportunity to flaunt her scantily clad body in front of him. She wanted him to think about her, to imagine her fucking Jim again. More than that, though, she wanted him to crave her.

Every time he stepped out of the office, she would end up dropping something so that she had to bend down and pick it up. Not only did her shorts show off the curve of her ass, but her shirt had a tendency to slide up when she bent forward, giving him little flashes of under boob.

At lunch time, she went to his study and stopped in the doorway, where she stood seductively as she offered to make him lunch. John swallowed hard, maintaining eye contact so that he didn’t come across as inappropriate.

“Yes, I would appreciate that,” he replied politely.

Anna returned a little later with a single plate for him. She walked around the desk so that she was right next to him, then leaned in to set it down in front of him. Her breasts were right there next to him, right at eye-level, and as much as he tried not to look, she saw them dart to the side for a brief glimpse. She could see the torment on his face, and she loved it.

The next day, John changed his plans and stayed home instead of going to the office. Perhaps he enjoyed the view a little too much, so Anna changed course. She gathered her things and went to Jim’s house. Instead of fucking him in the back yard like she had last time, though, she pulled off her cover up and then loudly suggested that they go inside for a little fun.

“I want to see what you can do when we have an entire bed to ourselves,” she insisted, then pulled Jim by the hand and led him indoors.

She was glad she did, too. In the confines of his bedroom, with the soft, cushy mattress below them, Jim was an even more adept lover. He peeled off her bikini slowly this time, kissing every inch of her body before laying her back and burying his face between her legs. He brought her to orgasm twice with just his tongue, before climbing on top and slipping his length into her aching pussy.

They went at it for several hours, sucking and fucking each other in every way imaginable. When they finally stopped to get some water and a snack, Anna checked the time and realized how long they had been in there. She knew John was going crazy, imagining all the explicit things they were doing without being able to actually see it. There was no way he was going to ask, either. He would just have to wallow in disappointment while another man pleasured her.

The second round was much shorter. Jim had not had an orgasm yet, despite giving her over a dozen, and Anna wanted to drain every drop from his balls.

Jim had mentioned before that he was hesitant about cumming inside her, probably because he was afraid of knocking her up, but she wanted it. There was no show this time. She wanted to return home with his cum dripping from her pussy.

As he hovered over her, thrusting down into her pussy over and over again, she pleaded with him.

“Cum for me,” she begged. “I want to feel it inside me.”

“You know I shouldn’t,” he grunted at her through clenched teeth.

Anna could feel his resolve weakening. She looked him directly in the eyes and smiled devilishly.

“You know you want to, though,” she teased. “Give it to me.”

He slowed down, then pushed as deep as he could. Anna felt his warm seed filling her, and her body began to tremble. It felt so good, so amazing, better than anything she had ever felt sexually.

They laid in bed for a few more minutes, kissing and cuddling, before Anna got up. The kids would be home soon, and she wanted John to see her coming home freshly fucked so he would know what he was missing.

When she got back to the house, she headed into the kitchen. John had his head in the fridge, and when he saw her, he smiled faintly.

“Hey,” he said timidly, trying to me cordial.

“Hi!” Anna chirped back. “It’s pretty warm out there. I went over to Jim’s to get some sun, and I was sweating so much. My body is just dripping!”

She lingered on the last word, enjoying how much it made him squirm. Clearly he knew she hadn’t been sitting outside, and she was sure her choice of words gave him a crisp mental image.

“That’s great,” he managed in response with a slight crack in his voice.

Anna smiled and swept out of the room, giving him a nice view of her ass as she exited.

For the next few days, she continued to tease him by wearing the skimpiest and most revealing clothes she owned. She even went out shopping to find a few more risqué choices to add to the mix.

Despite her relentless teasing, John remained respectful. It was clear from the looks that he gave that he still wanted her, but her outburst had put him in a very submissive state. He didn’t want to cross the line and upset her again, so he restrained himself.

Eventually she started to feel guilty about what she was doing. Just as she was about to dial things down, Tori came to talk to her.

Anna was in her room, reading a book, when there was a light knock on the door. She got up and opened it, expecting that one of the kids had climbed out of bed and needed something. When she opened the door and saw their mother, she looked back at her with a confused look.

“Hey!” Tori smiled back warmly at her. “Do you have a minute? I was hoping to talk to you.”

“Sure,” Anna agreed, and pulled the door back so her guest could come in.

Tori sat down in her reading chair, while Anna sat down on the bed with one leg tucked under her.

“How have you been settling in? Is everything going alright?” she asked politely, maintaining a stiff poise.

“Yeah, everyone has been so nice. I really appreciate the opportunity to be here.”

“Good, I’m glad!” Tori nodded. “I did want to talk to you about a few things that have been brought to my attention, though. I spoke with both John and Jim tonight. Seems like there’s been some interesting things going on lately.”

Anna felt her stomach tighten and her face flush. She had been so concerned about her own feelings, she hadn’t even stopped to consider that Tori was as much a  part of this as the others. She was about to have a panic attack when Tori pushed forward and calmed her down.

“To be clear, you’ve done nothing wrong. Your job is completely safe, as long as you still want it. I don’t care that you’ve been teasing my husband, and I don’t even care that you tried to fuck him. In fact, I get a kick out of it. I have no issues with your behavior, and you are certainly welcome to continue making him drool over you, if that’s what you’d like to do. But I do want to clear up a few misconceptions you have. We live an unorthodox lifestyle, and things aren’t always as they appear.”

Anna’s chest loosened, and now she found herself growing curious. She nodded agreeably and allowed Tori to continue.

“First, I want to clarify the nature of my relationship with my husband. I do not sleep with other men because I am some whore who is unable to control myself and stay loyal to my husband, nor do I do it because there is some sort of deficit in his ability to pleasure me. The sex with my bulls is amazing, I will admit that, but I would cut off every other man in my life in a heartbeat if my husband asked me to do so.”

Anna knew that one had come from John. She remembered taking a dig at him when he tried to take her in the hallway. Once again she nodded, this time in understanding.

“I do not deny my husband the same pleasures he allows me. In fact, I have often told him that I would love to see him with another woman. My husband is fiercely protective of me, though, and a major hallmark of his fetish is staying loyal to me while encouraging my disloyalty. When I hired you for this position, I did so because of your qualifications. Once I saw how beautiful you are, though, a part of me secretly hoped that you might be able to change his mind. Even if it didn’t happen, I loved the idea of having some eye candy around the house for him. I hope that doesn’t upset you.”

Anna questioned how truthful Tori was being about why she was chosen, but she decided to let it slide. She knew she was qualified for the job she had been hired to do. Tori’s reasons really didn’t matter to her. If anything, it was flattering.

“No, it doesn’t upset me,” she admitted. “I guess I wasn’t pretty enough for him, though. He only wanted me for his fetish.”

Tori laughed loud and hard.

“Far from it,” she said finally. “I saw a change long before any of that happened. After you showed up, he became even more passionate in bed, and I’m sure it wasn’t because he was thinking of me. You lit a fire in him, and I got to enjoy a lot of pleasure because of it.”

“Then why did he turn me down?” Anna asked, still feeling a little sting from the rejection.

“Because men are stubborn,” Tori laughed again, relaxing her stiff facade for a moment. “I must have told him a million times that I wanted him to do it, but he was still afraid I was going to get upset. He wanted to say yes, but he was worried it would be going too far. I can understand his caution. It’s a little different when it’s someone who lives with you and works for you.”

“Oh,” Anna replied meekly. “I guess I didn’t think about it that way.”

“That okay,” she smiled back. “He told me everything that happened when I got home that day that you tried to get him to sleep with you, and so I encouraged him to try again the next day. He didn’t want to fuck you that morning because of the show you put on with Jim, although that did get him pretty worked up. He just wanted to make sure I was okay with it first.”

“I feel bad for jumping to conclusions,” Anna continued contritely. “I’ve been so mean to him.”

“Oh, don’t worry about that,” she said as she waved her hands at Anna. “Trust me, he’s been enjoying it, and so have I. In fact, I quite enjoyed convincing him I was okay with it.”

“What do you mean? What happened?”

“Are you sure you want to hear that?” Tori cautioned. “It’s quite titillating.”

Anna felt her heart begin to race. Her hormones surged, and suddenly that was all she wanted to know.

“Tell me,” she said, then added, “please?”

Tori chuckled again.

“Jim was right about you. You’re a freak, but you just don’t know it yet. Let me teach you.”

Anna turned bright red, but allowed her to continue without interrupting.

“When John told me everything that happened, I could see he felt guilty that he allowed you to even suck his cock. I knew I had to convince him quickly that I wasn’t upset, so I immediately got down on my knees and started pulling it out. Right before I started to suck him, I looked up and asked him if you were good at giving head. I was stroking him, close enough that he could feel my breath on the shaft. He stammered and asked me to repeat myself, so I did. Before he could answer, I took him in my mouth and started sucking him. He moaned so loudly, and then, after a few seconds, he muttered yes.”

Once again, Anna blushed. Hearing that he enjoyed her skills was a huge ego boost. It was even hotter that he told his wife.

“After that, I told him to close his eyes and imagine that it was you instead of me. I will tell you, I have never felt my husband as hard as he was in that moment. I’m sure he was just as hard for you, but seeing him that excited got me even more excited. So I got up off of the floor and straddled him on the edge of the bed. I wanted to tease him. I wanted him to think about you while he was fucking me. So I said something right before I fucked him to get in his head.”

“What did you say?” Anna asked, leaning in.

“I told him he better say yes the next time you’re on top of him like that. Then I dropped down into him. God, he was so hard.”

Tori’s gruff exterior had completely disappeared. It looked as if she was getting turned on just from telling the story, and Anna loved it.

“I can tell you he wants to cum inside you,” Tori continued. “When I let him, it felt like a firehose inside me. If  you want to let him, I would suggest waiting until the second or third time, just to torture him a little more. In fact, maybe you should fuck Jim first, and then make him eat the cum out of you before you tell him he’s not allowed to do the same.”

“That sounds so mean, though,” Anna said.

“That’s how John thinks, though. You have to understand that a cuckold wants you to be mean to them. They want you to rub it in their face, too.  That way, when you finally give in, it feels that much sweeter. The more you drive them crazy, the more they enjoy it.”

It seemed so counterintuitive, yet so thrilling at the same time. In her mind, Anna was already imagining how it would happen. Going to Jim, and then coming back to get fucked by an even better cock. A part of her was still angry at him, but she could use that to her advantage.

Tori realized she had gotten as far as she could, and she stood up suddenly.

“I’ll let you contemplate that, but I do hope you remain open minded to all of this. If you give into your desires and let go, it can be quite fun.”

She started to leave, then paused in the doorway and looked back.

“Oh, and if you want to fuck him in our bed, please do. That would be a dream come true for me.”

With that, she swept out of the room and waved goodnight. Anna was left in silence, her mind filled with all sorts of wild ideas.

The next morning, she woke up determined. Today would be the day she fucked John, but first she had to prepare herself. She got the kids to school, and then hurried to take a shower. She once again picked the tiniest bikini she had, and threw a cover up on.

Anna waved to John as she headed out of her room, clearly on her way to see Jim. She wanted to make sure he was watching.

“Make mine a double,” she said to Jim as she pulled in and dropped her things on her chair. She pulled her cover up away and posed for both men to enjoy her.

“What’s the special occasion?” Jim asked chipperly as he poured the drinks extra strong.

“Today I’m going to let John fuck me,” she said, “and I was hoping you could help me out.”

“If you’re going to ask me to fill you with cum and send you back to him, then I am your guy.”

Anna smiled, then sauntered toward him. He met her halfway and passed her a drink, but she wanted one more thing. She pulled up against him, dressed in the bare minimum, and gave him a kiss that would get John’s blood boiling.

They were sitting at the table out back, just under the shade at the edge of the patio but still within view of John’s window. Anna hadn’t oiled herself up for tanning because she didn’t want to be greasy for her first time with John, and the sun would burn her quickly without it. So instead, she enjoyed the alcohol and company, while buttering him up with flirtation.

They were chatting and laughing about everything and anything as they downed drink after drink. Anna was in a fantastic mood. It made her a little nervous that she was about to fuck two different men over the course of a single morning, but it felt so exhilarating at the same time. She loved the feeling of being desired in such a unique and twisted way.

Anna looked up at John’s window and saw a small break in the curtain. She couldn’t see John, but she knew he was there. She smiled and leaned over the table toward Jim. Her heart was racing.

“Let’s fuck,” she said bluntly before biting her lip and giggling like a schoolgirl.

“Show me what you got,” Jim teased back. “I’m sure John would love to see it up there.”

Anna hopped out of her chair. Her bikini didn’t cover much, but that made it easier to take off. She stretched herself out and reached behind her neck, then pulled at the little knot holding her top in place. The fabric fell away from her breasts, and when she tugged at the second knot in the middle of her back, it dropped to the ground. There were two more knots on her hips, which she quickly dispatched. Now she stood in front of him, completely naked.

“Your turn,” she teased.

Jim stood up as he pushed his shorts to the ground. His cock was half hard, bouncing around as he took a few steps toward her. Then he grabbed the back of her neck and pulled her into a deep, passionate kiss. His other hand reached around and grabbed her ass.

Anna took his member in her hand and felt it grow as their tongues danced together. She was about to drop to her knees when the hand on her neck moved up and gripped her ponytail.

“There’s no need for that,” he said, then spun her around forcefully and bent her over the table .

Anna leaned forward obediently, her breasts mashed against the glass and her butt jutting out invitingly behind her. Jim was right. He was as hard as a rock, and her pussy was dripping wet. There was no need for foreplay; they both knew where this was going.

He grabbed her by the hips and his cock pushed forward into her. His grip was firmer than normal, controlling and powerful.

“John likes it when the bull takes control,” he said, then grabbed her hair and pulled her back onto his cock. “I think you do, too.”

Anna grunted in agreement. Jim had always been gentle and sweet with her. This was much different. It felt like he was using her body as a fuck toy, warming her up for the real thing. Her entire body arched back against him as he railed her pussy.

“Oh, fuck,” she gasped.

She was cumming. She didn’t know how it could happen so fast, but her body began to shake. She grabbed the table, trying to stabilize herself, but she didn’t really need to. Jim had complete control over her.

As she erupted under his touch, she felt him growing tense inside her. Suddenly he was cumming too, his cock filling her with the precious seed that she was going to make John lick from her pussy.

Jim stepped back, and Anna turned around to look at him, panting. There was a blissful smile on her face.

“You’ve never fucked me like that before,” she chastised him. “Why have you been holding that back?”

“I had to make sure you were ready for it,” he winked at her. “Now get home and give that man what he wants. But before you do, make sure you make him beg for it. Trust me, you’ll have him wrapped around your finger if you do.”

Anna grabbed her cover up and spun it over her body, leaving her bikini behind. She gave Jim one final peck and headed back to the other side of the fence.

When she stepped through the door, a part of her expected John to be waiting for her, just as she had been before. As far as she knew, though, he wasn’t aware of her conversation with Tori, nor was he aware of her change of heart. He was in his office, assuming this would just be another day of sexual tension with no release in sight.

She climbed the stairs, then turned down the hallway that led to both her room and his study. For a moment, her nerves flared up and she considered turning right into her room, but then she glanced into his room.

John was sitting at his desk, with his face buried in his computer. He wasn’t busy, but he was definitely trying to make it look that way. His curtains were still closed except for a small crack about a foot wide in the middle. She assumed he had been watching but didn’t want her to know, so he had returned to his work when he saw her coming back.

Her hesitation faded when she saw him feigning innocence. She remembered how angry she had felt being denied, and suddenly she wanted to fuck him more than anything else in the world. She turned and stood in the doorway.

“How’s work today?” she said, suppressing her smile and taking a more serious tone.

John looked up from his computer, and when he saw her, he looked like a deer caught in headlights. She knew the cover up was thin enough for him to see her entire body through it, and it probably didn’t help when her nipples stiffened. He tried to keep his eyes on hers, but it was clear he wanted to look.

“Why are your drapes closed?” she said, taking a few steps into the room. “You should open them. It’s beautiful outside.”

Anna walked over to the windows, feeling his eyes on her with every step she took, and pulled back the drapes. Jim was still out by the pool, laying on one of the lounge chairs.

“It gets really hot in here when they’re open,” he said, “especially in the morning. Honestly, I haven’t even looked outside today.”

“You’re such a liar!” she giggled as she let go of the curtain and turned back toward him.

“What do you mean?” he asked, a slight tremble in his voice.

Anna turned her body toward him and stood proudly to give him a nice view. He was still trying to be good, though, so his eyes stayed up to meet hers.

“Your wife told me about your little fetish last night,” she said, omitting the fact that Jim had told her first. “I’m sure you’ve watched me with Jim at least a few times.”

He looked away, his face turning a deep shade of red.

“There’s no need to be embarrassed,” she assured him. “I think it’s really hot. I also think it’s incredibly sweet that you turned me down because you weren’t sure she would be okay with it.”

That seemed to calm his nerves, and he returned his eyes to her.

“Tori thinks you’ve been fantasizing about me while the two of you have sex. Is that true?”

“Sometimes,” he admitted.

“It’s too bad you’ve only gotten to see me from up here. Do you want a closer look?”

His eyes widened, and he nodded eagerly.

Anna pulled at her cover up, releasing it from her body and letting it fall to the ground. She stood there, naked, letting him drink her beauty in. She could see tension in John’s face, but it took her a moment to realize why.

“You can touch yourself,” she said.

He was quiet as his hand slipped down to his crotch and massaged the growing bulge there.

Anna was loving this. She felt powerful and desired. She wanted more, so she kept pushing him.

“Tell me the truth this time,” she demanded. “Did you watch Jim fuck me this morning?”

“Yes,” he muttered softly.

“Did you like seeing what he did to me?”

“Yes,” he confirmed again, sighing deeply as he squeezed his cock a little tighter.

“It felt so good,” she added with a squirm. “I can feel his cum dripping out of my pussy. Do you want to see?”

John nodded. Anna turned around and walked over to the couch, the same one where they had shared lunch countless times, and sat down. She leaned back and spread her legs, feeling more daring with every passing moment.

“Can you see over there?” she asked him. “Come closer.”

John got up obediently and moved in front of her, a few feet away from the couch. Now that he was standing so close to her, she could clearly see his arousal.

“Take your cock out and stroke it for me,” she commanded him.

John reached down and slowly unzipped his pants, the fiddled with his belt until it came undone. His pants and boxer shorts fell to the ground, revealing his impressive manhood. He wrapped his fingers around it and began to move his hand up and down along its length.

“Mmm,” Anna cooed, slipping her fingers down over her clitoris and massaging it in gentle circles. “Do you think I should let you fuck me like Jim did? I’m not sure if you’ve earned it yet.”

“I’ll do anything,” he said, playing right into her plans.

“Take the rest of your clothes off and get on your knees,” she demanded next.

John obeyed. He quickly shed his clothing and dropped down in front of her. His eyes were drawn to her pussy, and she pulled the lips apart to show him the smooth pink inside. As she did so, a small glob of white goo oozed out of her.

Anna knew what came next. She had never said anything so dirty in her life. Her heart was pounding out of her chest, but she wanted it too much to turn back now.

“Lick his cum out of my pussy, and maybe I’ll let you fuck me,” she smiled at her captive audience.

John didn’t hesitate. He crawled forward, wrapped his arms around her thighs, and pulled her toward him. Anna slid down on the couch, and as her legs went up in the air, her pussy spread wide open just inches from his face. Then he dove in, burying his tongue as deep inside her pussy as he could reach.

Anna had never felt anything like it. It wasn’t just the movement of his tongue, or the fact that he was probing her like he was looking for treasure. It was the knowledge that this man had his mouth inside her while her vagina was still throbbing from another man fucking her. It felt so wrong, and that made it feel even more incredible.

Anna grabbed his head and pulled him into her, forcing his tongue even deeper. John didn’t fight her. He held his breath and soaked up the mixture of her wetness and Jim’s thick load of cum.

The tension filled her body until she exploded in a powerful climax, clenching her legs tightly around his head.

Once he had cleaned up every last drop, John released her pussy with a loud smack. Anna sat forward and their lips came together. It felt passionate, intimate, and unquenchable. She couldn’t believe she was kissing another woman’s husband, but she didn’t want to stop.

“Sit on the couch,” she told him.

John got up and sat down on the cushion beside her as she slipped onto the floor in front of him. Anna took his cock in her hand and quickly sank her lips around it, slathering his flesh with her saliva.

After a few minutes of savoring his manhood, Anna climbed up onto the couch and straddled his lap. Her pussy hovered over his cock as she looked into his eyes.

“Are you going to tell me no again?” she smiled salaciously at him.

“No,” he sighed longingly.

His hands pulled at her hips, trying to get her to drop down onto him, but Anna resisted.

“Tell me how much you need it,” she purred, then kissed him.

“I need to feel you so bad,” he pleaded back.

“Beg me,” she urged.

John looked longingly at her.

“Please let me feel the pussy that you shared with Jim. I want to feel what he felt.”

His words were intoxicating. She had become so attuned to John, she had completely forgotten about what she had done less than an hour ago. It came sharply into focus that she was about to fuck a second man within that window of time.

With that thought in her head, she sank down onto John’s cock. It was exquisite, stretching her more than Jim, but not too much. It was the perfect size.

Anna lifted herself up, feeling his cock sliding inside her. The friction was incredible. She moved up and down, slowly and deliberately.

They kissed again, their bodies moving together. Every time she dropped down, John pushed up to meet her. Every stroke moved faster than the last until she was grinding down deep onto him.

Jim was good, but nothing in her life had ever felt like him. This put the boys she had met at home to shame.

After a few minutes riding him, John grabbed her and flipped her onto her back. He was in control now as he pushed down into her. His cock was so hard, yet he had complete control of himself, even with her youthful body.

He dominated her, grabbing hold of her as he drove his cock deeper. Within minutes, Anna felt the first tingles deep inside her. John could see what he was doing to her, and that made him go even harder. Her body erupted below him. She clawed at his arms. It was the most intense orgasm she had ever felt, even stronger than the ones she had given herself.

He slowed down to allow her peak to pass, then pulled his cock out and flipped her over onto her belly. She was lying on the couch cushions with her knees on the floor and her ass hanging out behind her. John gripped her hips and slipped easily inside her from behind. She was so wet, there was no resistance.

They spent over an hour fucking in every position imaginable in the study. He bent her over the desk and railed her from behind. She rode him while he sat in his desk chair. They even opened the curtains and fucked against the window. No matter what position they were in, he was able to make her cum over and over again.

John could only hold himself back for so long, though. Anna knew the moment was approaching when he would ask her where she wanted him to cum, and as much as she wanted it inside her, she remembered Tori and Jim’s advice. She had to be strong and say no.

The moment happened when he had her laying on his desk. He was towering over her, her legs propped on his shoulders as he drove his cock into her.

“I want to cum inside you,” he muttered.

“No,” she moaned loudly, feeling every thrust. “That’s only for Jim. You can cum on me.”

The effect was instantaneous. Her words sent him over the edge. With a reluctant grunt, he pulled his cock out and shot a stream of cum across her body, all the way up to her neck. It was so hot, so intense, Anna began to convulse with her own delayed orgasm when she felt it on her skin.

The moment passed, and John helped her to her feet. They shared one more kiss before they stopped and looked at each other without the haze of desire that had been between them up until that point.

“I should probably go clean myself up,” she giggled as she ran her finger through the cum on her belly.

“I should probably get some work done, too,” he laughed nervously.

Anna returned to her room and closed the door. She took a deep breath and realized she was smiling. That was even better than she had imagined.

She cleaned herself up and picked out a nice lacy underwear and a loose, flowy sundress that swirled around her body. As she stepped back out of her room and passed the study, John looked up from his computer. Their eyes met and they both grinned. It was clear he wasn’t done with her yet.

There were chores that needed to be done, and Anna wanted to make sure that she didn’t neglect her work. Tori was encouraging her to have fun, but that didn’t mean she could slack off.

When lunch time rolled around, she popped into the study to see if he wanted something to eat.

“Absolutely,” he smiled back enthusiastically.

Anna went downstairs and pulled a few things out of the fridge to make sandwiches. She was spreading some condiments on the bread when John came into the kitchen. He came up behind her and put his hands on her hips, then slipped them around her waist.

“Is this okay?” he asked.

“Of course,” she replied, unable to hide the beaming grin on her face. She leaned back into his embrace as she put the food together

“You always look so sexy,” he whispered in her ear, then began kissing the crook of her neck with his soft, warm lips.

The tingling sensation returned. The way he touched her felt amazing, and when she felt his cock begin to swell and push against her backside, she pushed back to meet him. John sighed and tightened his grip.

“I want to fuck you again,” he growled, this time letting his fingers dig into the flesh of her hips.

“Me, too,” she sighed back.

“Maybe I should just take you right here.”

“Anywhere you want,” she purred in response.

Anna bent forward over the counter, pushing her ass into his growing erection. He stepped back and ran his hands down along the curve of her butt, then up underneath her dress. His fingers hooked on her panties and dragged them down and off. When he stood up again, she could hear the clinking as he unfastened his belt.

Anna placed her palms flat on the granite countertop and spread her legs slightly. John pulled her dress up to her waist, then guided his length into her waiting pussy. His cock stretched her wide, pushing deeper until he touched those special places again.

John gripped her hips and began fucking her right there in the kitchen. It felt even more wrong to be fucking in the middle of the house, out in the open, in his family’s home. She remembered all the times she had sat in this kitchen with his wife and kids, how they had eaten dinner at the table nearby. Somehow that made it even better. It felt so taboo, yet she had the blessing of the one woman who was allowed to object.

His cock made it hard to think, but her mind still wandered. What if Tori was to walk in right now? What would she do if she saw her husband with the babysitter, bent over the kitchen counter with his cock buried all the way inside her?

Anna knew what she would do. She would sit and watch them. This was her dream, her wildest fantasy. In fact, Anna found herself wishing her boss was here to see it. She would love this.

That thought reminded her of Tori’s last request before she left Anna’ room the night before. Her one and only request was to make sure they made use of their marital bed. It seemed so intense to think about, but could she really fuck this man in the same bed he fucked his wife?

John pulled back for a moment, and Anna took the opportunity to spin around so that she was face to face with him. She grabbed him and kissed him, letting his wet hard cock press against the front of her dress.

Anna dropped down in front of him and took his cock in her mouth. The warm flesh of his member pressed against her tongue, and she could taste her own cum mixed with the salty sweat of his body. It made her hungry for him, and she sucked his cock with a newfound zest.

John grew bold and placed his hands on the back of her head as she bobbed forward and back. When she felt his hands urging her deeper, she opened her throat to take more of him.

“Fuck, that feels so good,” he mumbled. “Suck that dick like a good little girl.”

The affirmation only made her want him more. She cupped his balls and took it all until she felt it pressing against the back of her throat. He was getting harder, and she had sucked enough dick to know what that meant.

“I’m going to cum,” he said.

He pulled his hand away from the back of her head as if he expected her to stop, but she wanted to taste it all. She backed off just enough so that she still had the head, just as his cock began to fill her mouth with salty warmth. Anna tried to take it all, but his load was massive. A few drops escaped her lips and dribbled down onto her cute dress.

She stood up when he was done and gave him a peck on the cheek. Most guys wouldn’t even kiss a girl after she had swallowed for them, but John was different. He grabbed her and gave her a passionate kiss that showed his appreciation. For a moment she had forgotten that this was a man who was eager and willing to lick the cum from her pussy. A kiss flavored by his own cum was nothing to him.

They sat down and ate their sandwiches, and by that time, Anna had to get ready to get the kids off the bus. She changed her clothes for something more conservative, and changed her mindset from dirty slut to motherly nanny. They could explore their relationship later. Now it was time to work.

Once the kids were home, all flirtation ended. Both of them acted as if nothing had happened. At least, they did until Tori got home from work.

There was tension in the air, but Anna couldn’t tell where it was coming from. Did John tell her what had happened, or was he nervous about sharing it with his wife? Did she know what had happened? She couldn’t read Tori well enough to know.

Things remained vague until Anna finished putting the kids to bed. She came out of their room and found John and Tori sitting on the couch.

“I think I’m going to head to bed,” she said, not wanting to intrude on their private moment.

“Actually, we’re heading upstairs, too,” Tori said.

She stood up and gave Anna a sly smile. If she didn’t know earlier, then she knew now. John stood up behind her, and the three of them ascended the stairs.

Once they reached the top, Tori paused.

“Honey,” she said to John, “why don’t you go wait for me in the bedroom. I want to speak to Anna for a moment.”

He nodded obligingly and made his way to their room while Tori walked her down the hallway with Anna back to her room.

“How was it?” Tori asked excitedly.

“Amazing!” Anna giggled. “He even fucked me twice.”

“That’s actually not very much for him,” Tori bragged. “I’m sure he would have stayed in bed all day long if you let him.”

Anna blushed. She had never imagined something like that, but she would definitely be into it if John was in bed with her.

“You’re still okay with it, now that it happened?” Anna asked her.

“I’m more than okay with it,” she laughed. “I’m about to go get fucked by that beautiful cock. He’s been horny all day, thanks to you, and I’m about to reap the benefits. Good night!”

Tori turned back and disappeared into her room, leaving Anna to tuck herself into bed.

The next morning, she was up as usual. John wasn’t in his study, so she figured he might have gone into the office, but she saw his car out front as she was getting the kids on the bus. Just as she was wondering where he was, her phone dinged.

“John is still in bed. I may have run him ragged last night, so he’s probably feeling a bit drained. Perhaps you should go climb in our bed and give him some company,” Tori suggested. “I wouldn’t blame you if the two of you spent all day in there.”

Anna hurried inside giddily, eager to do just that. She made her way upstairs, knocked very lightly on their bedroom door, then slowly pushed it open.

John was passed out cold. He was half under the blankets, with one leg thrown over the top of them. Anna stepped inside quietly, slipped out of her shorts and shirt, and crawled into bed next to him, completely naked.

She slithered up against him, wrapping her arms around him and cuddling him from behind. That made John stir a little in his sleep.

“Hi, baby,” he said, as if he thought it was Tori in bed beside him.

“Hi,” she whispered back.

John opened his eyes and looked back over his shoulder. When he saw who was there, he smiled and rolled over, kissing her as he came to face her.

Anna felt his stiff morning wood brush her leg. Even after two rounds with her yesterday and all night with Tori, his cock was still hard and ready to go.

He pushed her back onto the bed and climbed on top. His lips pressed against hers as he moved between her legs. His cock slipped inside and he began fucking her. There was no foreplay; they both knew what they wanted.

He was slow and tender. She could feel every inch of his cock as it slipped in and out of her. The best part, though, was that it was happening in the same bed he shared with his wife. The blankets surrounding her had surrounded Tori as he fucked her all night long. The pillows under her head were the same ones Tori had slept on. But now Tori’s husband had his cock inside her. All of his fantasies were coming true as he focused all of his efforts into her pleasure.

John pulled back, sliding down between her legs and running his tongue over the same slit he had just been fucking. He took his time, licking her like a kid with a lollipop. The pressure was firm, but not too hard, enough to make her squirm amongst the soft down bedding.

When he moved out from between her legs, Anna moved swiftly. She slid down the bed and swallowed his cock, pushing him down onto his back so she could focus on pleasuring him. John wasn’t one to be left out, though, so he pulled her up on top so he could continue to taste her while she serviced him.

He was almost able to bring her to orgasm like that, but Anna wanted more. She left him on the bed and turned herself around, then lowered herself onto his cock. The two of them kissed as she began to ride his cock hard and fast. Being on top, she could push down to really hit those special spots. Within a few minutes, she was digging her nails into her chest as she exploded in a powerful climax.

It was John’s turn again, and as her arousal subsided, he guided her back down onto the bed. This time, he grabbed her and flipped her onto her belly, then climbed on top and pinned her to the bed. Anna felt his cock press into her pussy and slide inside. It was a new angle, and one that found even more undiscovered erogenous zones deep inside her body. She gasped lustfully and pulled at the bedsheets.

The weight of his body thrust him deep inside her. Anna buried her face in the mattress, stifling her cries. The way he was taking her felt animalistic, and she loved it.

She knew she shouldn’t let him cum inside her, not quite yet, but her brain was consumed with lust. The last thing she wanted was to make him stop, especially when she could feel him growing harder inside her.

“I’m going to cum,” he grunted with a touch of frustration. She could sense him preparing to pull back.

Anna knew exactly how to get rid of that.

“Don’t stop,” she moaned below him.

His hesitation faded. He didn’t even ask if she was sure. He began throttling her pussy even harder until he suddenly pushed in and released inside her.

It seemed poetic that the first time he would cum

inside her would be in the bed he usually shares with his wife. Tori had been so eager for them to fuck in here, and now she would get the added bonus of knowing that her cuckold husband had turned into a bull with her.

John fell to the bed beside her, where the two of them cuddled for a bit. Soon he was hard again and fucking her from behind as their bodies spooned together.

They stayed in bed all morning, kissing and touching and fucking. John stayed hard for her, even after he filled her two more times with his seed. They didn’t get up until right before Anna had to go get the kids off of the bus.

When Tori came home that evening, Anna could sense that she was eager to get the details. They had to wait until the kids were asleep, but as soon as they were, Tori suggested they head to Anna’s room to talk for a bit.

“So how did it go?” Tori proved excitedly as they sat down on the edge of the bed.

“Just as amazing as the first time,” Anna said. “We didn’t leave the bed all day long!”

She began to recount the details of her morning with John, adding every detail she could remember. Not only did Tori seem excited by what had happened, but she was squirming as if she was rubbing her thighs together. Anna was pretty sure she would have started touching herself right then and there. It was clear she loved knowing that her husband enjoyed the company of a younger woman.

When she reached the end of her story, Tori gave her a hug and disappeared into her room, followed shortly by John. It looked to be a long night for them again.

The next few weeks were a steady stream of intimate encounters for Anna. Many of them were with John, but every now and then she would sneak over and fuck Jim in the backyard. Every time she returned home, John would reclaim her body with a vigor that was even more intense than when she came directly to him first.

John still had work to do, so they couldn’t always spend the day in bed, but she enjoyed every moment with him. They fucked any time they wanted, anywhere in the house they wanted. He made her body erupt with one orgasm after another, never losing his own stamina.

Tori continued to visit her room in search of details, always leaving flustered and aroused. She seemed to have taken a break from her late nights out, choosing to focus more on the adventures of her husband and their babysitter. Anna could tell she was craving something more, though, and it took almost a month before Tori was finally ready to ask.

“Would it be weird if I wanted to watch the two of you together?” she suggested one night after Anna had finished filling her in on their adventures earlier that day. “You can say no if it would weird you out.”

“That would be really hot, actually,” Anna admitted. She had often thought about that exact idea, but was never daring enough to say it.

“Maybe I can drop the kids off with my parents for a weekend, and we can see what kind of trouble we can get into.”

The two of them smiled giddily at each other, and Anna nodded in agreement.

The next day, while John was away working at the office, Tori texted her.

“My parents said they are free this weekend, so they’ll be taking the kids. I talked to Jim, and he wants all of us to come over for dinner and drinks on Friday night. What do you think?”

Bringing Jim into the mix was an interesting choice, but Anna knew it was a good one. He was very outgoing and not afraid to push boundaries, so if anyone was feeling shy, he would be the one to break the ice. Plus he had an affinity for mixing good drinks, and that would lower everyone’s inhibitions.

“That sounds perfect!” Anna agreed.

As the weekend got closer, she went through her drawers and tried to find the perfect outfit. Lacy lingerie was a must. She had a really cute red lace underwear set she had been dying to try out, so that part was easy.

The outfit to go over it would require more thought, though. She wanted something cute and sexy, but she also wanted something that was easy to remove.

Anna went into her closet and came out with a cute little summer dress. It was loose and flowy, with a small tie to secure it more tightly around her waist. The upper half was a low cut halter top, which meant she would have to skip the bra and only wear the panties.

Anna also decided that she should hold off on any intimate activities with either man a few days prior to their gathering. That didn’t mean she couldn’t tease John still, and she took full advantage of that. She told him about her decision before parading around the house in booty shorts and crop tops. When she brought him lunch on Friday, she kept bending over and finding every excuse she could to draw his eyes to her scantily clad body.

Tori’s parents lived an hour away, so she came home early that day to get ready before she and John left to drop the kids off. They would meet her at Jim’s when they got back.

Once they were gone, Anna showered and shaved, then slipped into her sexy little outfit. She straightened her hair and added a little makeup, not enough to smear if things got overly physical. Then she checked herself in the mirror one final time, and with her heart racing, headed over to Jim’s house.

It felt weird knocking at his front door instead of going through the back gate, but she didn’t want to surprise him. Jim greeted her with a brief kiss, then led her to the kitchen where he was working on dinner. He was dressed simply in a t-shirt and shorts.

“How are you feeling about tonight?” he asked as he whipped up another one of his clever drink concoctions.

“A little nervous,” she admitted. “I guess I don’t really know what to expect, but I think it’s going to be a lot of fun.”

“This should help,” he said, passing her the drink. “Is this just going to be a straight swap, or are you and Tori planning on putting on a show for us?”

“I don’t even know what that means,” Anna responded, feeling her heart rate pick up a little again.

“Wow,” Jim chuckled. “Tori must really be excited about tonight. Usually she would have the whole thing planned out ahead of time, but apparently she got a little flustered and forgot. I guess that’s why she wanted me here to be the bad influence. Let’s start with a question, then. You’ve never been with another woman before, right? I feel like that would have come up before if you had.”

Anna realized where this was going, and what he had been asking. She took a long sip of her drink before answering.

“No,” she said meekly. “Is that a part of this tonight?”

“That’s up to you,” he said. “You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to do. If you’ve ever been curious about it, though, then this might be a good time to test the waters. Is it something you think you’d be interested in trying, or is that too much for you?”

Anna had never really thought about the idea of being with another woman. She had seen lesbian porn a few times, but usually only in passing while looking for other kinds of videos. Now that the idea was in front of her, she turned it around in her head a few times.

“I don’t know,” she said. “I’ve never even kissed another girl, but the idea doesn’t gross me out. I don’t think it could put on a show, though. That sounds like too much.”

“That’s fair,” he nodded, shaking the pan in his hand to stir the food over the heat. “Let’s play it by ear and see how the night unfolds. Just remember, you’re free to say no if there’s anything that seems like it’s too much for you. This is supposed to be fun for all of us, so if we cross a line, then make sure you speak up.”

Anna nodded and took another pull on her drink. She understood what he was saying, but the more she get the alcohol soaking into her system, the more she realized that she wanted to do her best to say yes as much as she could tonight, even if it made her a little uncomfortable. Pushing her boundaries had gotten her this far, and if she could enjoy another woman’s husband that much, what else would she be missing if she didn’t take a few chances?

There was another knock at the door a short time later. Jim was finishing up dinner, so Anna hopped up and hurried to the door.

Tori and John were waiting on the front step. She hadn’t gotten the chance to see what they were wearing when they left to drop off the kids, but now she could appraise their looks for the evening.

John was dressed similarly to Jim, in a plain shirt and shorts. It was Tori that really caught her eye, though.

Tori was dressed in a tight little black miniskirt. She was also wearing a low cut tank top that clung to her body. The fabric was so tight, Anna could see that she wasn’t wearing a bra . Her hair was pulled back into a ponytail, showing off the soft features of her face. She looked incredibly sexy, and Anna found herself remembering the conversation she had just had with Jim. For the first time in her life, she felt attracted to another woman.

Tori was smiling ear to ear, and quickly hurried to greet Anna with a hug. John followed close behind her and gave her a kiss on the cheek. It seemed a bit conservative given their past few weeks together, but she also remembered that this was new territory for him as well. Perhaps it would take a little encouragement from Jim to get him into the right state of mind.

By the time they got back to the kitchen, their host had already poured two more drinks. As he handed Tori hers, he snuck in close and gave her a kiss on the lips. Just as they had predicted, he was going to be the one to keep things moving.

Anna looked at John and saw him get a little nervous. He tried to look away from his wife and her occasional lover, but then his eyes met Anna’s and he seemed to get even more embarrassed. She had to remind herself that this was his natural element. His wife was cuckolding him in front of an attractive younger woman, and somewhere deep inside, she knew he was loving it.

“Dinner is almost ready if you guys want to have a seat,” Jim suggested cheerfully as he waved at the dining room table nearby.

The food was amazing, and by the time they were finished eating, both Anna and Tori had downed two drinks each. Both of them were feeling buzzed, and Tori was being very open and flirty. With no kids around, it was like she was a different person.

When they had finished, the guys started to grab the dishes, but Tori shooed them away.

“You two go in the living room and turn on some music,” she said as she waved off. “Anna and I will clear the table and pour a few more drinks.”

Both men knew better than to argue, so they quickly cleared out. As the two women started moving the dishes to the sink and putting things away, Tori took advantage of the moment to connect with Anna.

“Are you having fun?” she whispered so the guys couldn’t hear.

“Yeah, but I don’t know how to get John to relax,” Anna replied. “I feel like he’s still not sure about this. He hasn’t even tried anything yet.”

“That’s okay,” she smiled back warmly. “I think he just needs some time to warm up. We may need to tease him a bit first. I’m sure Jim will take care of that!”

They grabbed the pitcher and stirred it, then poured a round of fresh drinks. Both women grabbed two and headed to the living room.

The stereo was bumping in the background. Jim was sitting on one couch, while John sat on the other. Tori made a beeline for Jim, passed him the other drink she was holding, and dropped onto the couch next to him.

Anna looked over at John and passed him a drink.

“Mind if I join you?” she asked as she settled into the seat next to him.

“Not at all,” he smiled back, finally showing some warmth toward her.

The four of them continued to laugh and joke together. Tori was growing more bold. She would brush her hand on Jim’s shoulder while she was talking, or rest her hand on his thigh while listening to someone else.

John was still a bit reserved, so Anna didn’t feel comfortable being as flirty as his wife. Still, she kept glancing in his direction and catching him watching her with a smile on his lips. She wanted to kiss his so badly, but the vibe still wasn’t quite right.

Every now and then, Jim and Tori would whisper something to each other, making each other giggle in response. It was one of these little interactions that finally broke the ice.

“Anna!” she shouted in surprise after Jim had been whispering in her ear. “You’ve never kissed a girl before?”

Anna felt her face turn bright red. She shook her head slowly, but Tori quickly cleared away any embarrassment.

“Can I be your first?” she asked excitedly.

A smile spread across Anna’s face. She had been wanting a kiss from John, but a kiss from his wife would do just as nicely. Surely it would be just as sexy to see his wife with another woman as it would be to see her with another man.

Anna nodded this time.

“Come dance with me!” Tori shouted excitedly as she hopped up off of the couch.

She fiddled with the radio until it was blasting Spanish music, then grabbed Anna by the hand and pulled her off the couch and into the center of the room.

“I have no idea how to dance to this!” Anna exclaimed.

“Just follow my lead,” Tori responded.

Tori led her through a series of ballroom dance moves, as if she had done it several times before. She took on the role of the male partner, moving Anna around through several spins and twirls before dipping her down and pulling her back up.

Anna was under her control, and it felt exciting to have someone else controlling her body so adeptly. She was having so much fun, she completely forgot about the men watching them. It felt like it was just the two of them, laughing and giggling like kids.

With a tug of her arm, Tori sent Anna spinning inward toward her. Their bodies came together, with Tori’s right arm wrapped around her. They stopped face to face, just a few inches between them.

The two women looked at each other, the tension palpable.

Then Tori kissed her.

Her lips were soft, much softer than any man she had ever kissed. Anna kissed her back, and their mouths explored each other with avid curiosity.

Tori’s hands moved down and grabbed her ass, and Anna responded with even more passion. She could feel her arousal growing, and she wanted more, but she didn’t know how to ask. Luckily, Tori was a step ahead of her.

“Can I taste you?” she whispered in Anna’s ear when they finally pulled away from each other.

Anna looked around and remembered their audience. Both men had a hand firmly on their crotch, rubbing their aching erections. She had been so worried about putting on a show for them, but now that she was the center of attention, her perspective changed. She was excited for both of them to see what was about to happen.

She grabbed Tori by the hand and pulled her toward the couch she had been sitting on. Anna sat down on the edge and laid back, while Tori got down on her knees in front of her. John scooted aside to give them a little more room, but Anna only noticed out of the corner of her eye. Her attention was on the woman in front of her.

Tori slipped her hands up under Anna’s dress, running them up along her bare thighs until she found the cute lace panties, then peeled them off. She smiled as she pushed the dress up to expose a smoothly shaved pussy. Anna only had a moment to contemplate all of the eyes on her before Tori hoisted her legs into the air and dove in between them.

Anna was once again struck by how much softer and gentler a feminine tongue felt. Tori was deliberate in her movements, yet moved deftly across her most sensitive places. She closed her eyes and let out a soft moan, which encouraged her partner to explore more boldly.

They were well into it when Anna noticed Tori moaning herself. The new sound was paired with a rhythmic thrust of her tongue. Anna opened her eyes and realized what was happening.

Jim was on his knees behind her. He had pulled her skirt up and was fucking her from behind as she ate Anna’s pussy. When he saw Anna watching him, he smiled lasciviously at her.

Anna turned to her right to see what John was doing. He still had his hand on his crotch, and he was watching the entire thing with wide eyes. It looked like he was in an erotic overload with no idea what to do. His eyes were aimed at her pussy, watching his wife pleasure her, but when she looked in his direction, he looked back at her.

Anna needed him.

“Kiss me,” she pleaded, fighting the overwhelming pleasure that was pulsating through her body.

When their lips met, Anna felt the tongue between her legs stop. She knew why, too. Tori was seeing her husband kiss another woman for the first time, and she forgot herself for a moment. The warm touch returned seconds later, this time with more desire.

Anna grabbed John’s cock through his pants. He was as hard as a rock. She wanted to pleasure him, but she was caught in the middle under his wife. Luckily, Tori had the same thought.

As John and Anna kissed, his wife moved out from between her legs and started fumbling with his shorts. Jim stepped back for a moment, his cock wet and glistening, while she pulled her husband’s cock out and swallowed it. Anna continued to kiss him while Tori sucked him, but soon she wanted a piece of his cock too.

She slid down off of the couch onto her knees beside Tori. She moved aside, and the two women attacked his length with their mouths. While one favored the tip, the other would lick the shaft. They would even sneak in the occasional kiss with his warm shaft between them.

Tori had broken the ice and pulled John into their fun, and Anna could see the excitement on her face. Soon she retreated to let Anna enjoy him all to herself, although there was no doubt she would continue watching.

Anna pulled her dress off to reveal her naked body, then sank her lips around the warm cock that had given her so much pleasure over the past few weeks. Her fingers massaged his balls while her lips worked the rest.

Anna needed him inside her. She turned around for a moment, and saw Tori lying on the other couch. Jim was between her legs, sucking on her clitoris while she waited for the big moment when she would see her husband’s cock filling someone else’s vagina. The women nodded to each other. It was time.

Her eyes returned to John as she climbed up onto the couch. Her naked body slithered over him and they kissed warmly as she rubbed up against him. She could feel his cock searching for an opening, bouncing just below her. A little lower and the tip pressed into the folds of her pussy. Once he was in, she lowered herself down onto him.

It felt so wrong to be riding John’s cock while his wife watched them. Even though she knew she had Tori’s blessing, there was that part of her mind that screamed at her to stop. That just made her more wet, though.

Their bodies moved together. He pushed up to meet her, burying his cock all the way inside until his balls pressed against her. Anna moved her hips, grinding his length even deeper.

The world disappeared. Anna forgot about Jim and Tori. She was consumed with the sensation of his amazing cock stretching her pussy as they kissed and fucked.

“You feel so good,” she sighed as she rode him. “So good.”

John grabbed her and flipped her onto the couch, just as he had their first time together. This time, though, he looked at his wife across the room as he slipped inside her.

Anna turned her head to the side to look at Tori. She was enrapt with the carnal vision in front of her. Jim as sitting beside her fingering her pussy, but he seemed like an afterthought. She was watching her husband intently.

“Tell her how good it feels,” Anna prodded him. “Tell her how much you like my pussy.”

John looked down at her, then back at Tori. He hesitated, and for a moment, Anna thought he wouldn’t be able to go through with it. Then he pushed through his inhibitions.

“Her pussy feels so good, baby. So wet.”

Tori gasped. Her hand tightened on the cock of the man next to her, but her eyes remained locked on them.

“Fuck her harder,” she said breathlessly. “Make her cum like you do to me.”

That turned Anna on just as much as getting fucked by her husband, if not more. John turned back and started throttling her pussy with long, powerful thrusts. Anna could feel the pleasure consuming her body, as if it was following Tori’s commands. She exploded in a powerful orgasm as he continued to push inside her over and over again.

As the moment subsided, John withdrew his cock and sat down on the couch. Tori wasted no time. She pulled away from Jim and crossed the room, dropping to her knees and swallowing his erection. She wanted to taste the juices of another woman on the flesh of his manhood, and she wasn’t disappointed. He was glistening from Anna’s climax.

Anna looked over at Jim, who was slowly stroking his own forgotten hardon. She rolled off the couch and crawled to the other one. He moved his hand away just as she pulled up to him.

“Can I help you out?” she asked, climbing up on the couch and mounting him just like she had for John.

Jim grabbed her hips and pulled her down, spearing her pussy. He didn’t care that she had just fucked another man. He was content to enjoy the tightness of her sex for himself.

Tori moaned loudly behind her, and Anna couldn’t help but giggle.

“Sounds like she’s enjoying herself,” she joked breathily as she rode Jim nice and slow.

“I think she is,” he smiled back. “You should be with them, though. Tonight was supposed to be about you and John and Tori. It’s my turn to sit back and enjoy the show.”

“Oh, yeah?” she asked. “You want to see me be a dirty little slut with them?”

“I do,” he said.

On the other couch, Tori was crying out even louder. It sounded as if she was close to reaching orgasm.

“Okay,” Anna agreed with a devilish grin, “but first, I want you to cum for me. Let’s give them something to clean up.”

Jim returned her excitement. He pulled her down into a kiss and began pushing upward into her at his own pace. He knew what he needed to get there quickly, so it only took a minute or two . He gave one last thrust, and when Anna felt him begin to spurt, she pushed down to meet him.

Anna climbed off of him and turned her attention to the couple on the other couch. Tori was still on top of John, riding his cock aggressively. It felt like she had approached climax a few times, but wasn’t quite getting herself there. With Jim’s cum fresh in her pussy, Anna walked up behind her and wrapped her arms around her body. Tori leaned back into her while her hips continued to work John’s cock.

Anna grabbed her tank top and stripped it off, then clutched her breasts. One hand slid down across Tori’s belly and found her swollen clitoris.

“Oh my god,” Tori cried out, louder than ever. “Oh, fuck!”

Anna tightened her hold and moved her hand in circles around the delicate button as John rose up to meet her over and over again. The two of them together was finally enough to get her there, and she began convulsing in Anna’s embrace.

Once Tori had achieved climax, Anna brought the focus back to herself. There was a guest bedroom downstairs, right around the corner from the living room, that offered even more options than the couch in the living room.

“I think I’m going to go to the bedroom. Jim just came inside me, so I think one of you should come clean up this mess.”

Anna sauntered away, winking at Jim as she rounded the couch and went for the bedroom door. She glanced back and saw John and Tori whispering to each other. He was getting up to follow her.

When she got to the bedroom, she stripped off her dress and laid down on the bed with her legs spread wide. John walked through the door behind her and froze for a moment.

“Come taste me,” she pleaded softly. “Lick it all out of me.”

John stripped off the rest of his clothes and climbed onto the bed. He moved between her legs like a man on a mission and began sucking the cum from her pussy. It was just the two of them right now, alone together like all those amazing days they spent in bed. It had been over a week since he had eaten Jim’s cum from her pussy, and somehow it felt even better this time. He had just fucked her in front of his wife. He had proven how much he wanted her, and that made every interaction even more arousing.

He cleaned her thoroughly, then climbed up and mounted her. His cock slipped easily inside, lubricated by the cum deeper inside that he couldn’t reach. They fucked nice and slow.

Soon, Anna began to hear Tori’s cries coming from the living room. It seemed that she and Jim were getting into their own thing. She wasn’t about to complain, as she had John’s beautiful cock all to herself.

The two of them kissed and pawed at each other. Anna found herself cumming again and again every few minutes, soft yet intense orgasms that made her whole body vibrate.

It wasn’t long before Tori and Jim showed up at the bedroom door. They were both naked as well, and Tori smiled at her husband and his lover like she had her own secret.

John was on his back with Anna riding his cock. Tori moved closer, while Jim retreated to a seat in the corner to resume his role as a voyeur.  She moved up onto the bed and kissed John while Anna ground her hips down onto his manhood. It was so erotic to see him kissing the woman he loved while she enjoyed him in the most carnal way.

“I have a surprise for you, too,” Tori said, then swung her leg around and sat on John’s face.

It appeared that Jim had finished a second time, inside Tori. John dove in, swallowing the cum as it dripped out onto his face.

Tori and Anna were face to face. They didn’t need to say a word. The two of them started kissing again as both of them rode John like a triangle of lust.

Anna felt her body begin to come to life. She was close, so close, and when John’s cock grew harder inside her, she knew he was, too. What came next was a chain reaction. John started to cum inside her. His tongue dug deeper into Tori, and she kissed Anna intensely. Between John’s cock and Tori’s lips, her whole body exploded in the most intense orgasm she had ever experienced. It felt like her soul was going to leave her body. The world went gray and she passed out for a second.

When she came back to the real world, she was laying on the bed. Tori was next to her, lightly slapping her face to bring her back, while John watched proudly nearby.

“That was amazing,” Anna gasped and giggled. “Wow!”

Tori smiled back at her gloriously.

“Can I clean you up now?” she asked.

It made sense that Jim wouldn’t want to clean her up. He wasn’t really into the cuckold role like that. And John wouldn’t clean up his own cum. All that was left was for Tori to lick her husband’s cum out of his little fucktoy.

Anna nodded to her and spread her legs. Tori dove between them, sucking at her labia to pull all of the creaminess out. Her tongue dove smoothly in between them to scoop it up.

When she was done, Tori laid back and basked in the afterglow. Anna’s throat felt dry, so the four of them headed to the kitchen to get some water and refreshments. Jim grabbed a few t-shirts for the ladies, and the guys donned their underwear.

They sat down with some waters, but soon that changed to another one of Jim’s magical potions. Anna wasn’t sure how everyone else was feeling, but she wanted more. That was just a warm up for her, and her pussy was throbbing. She needed another cock inside her, and she needed it soon. For now, though, she was content to just relax and bask in the moment.

As they talked and drank, Anna could see John eyeing her again. It made her squirm in her seat so that her bare vagina pressed against the hard surface beneath her.

“I’m going to grab some more water,” Anna said.

As she got up, Jim nudged John and nodded his head like he should follow her. He was out of his seat seconds later.

“I could use another one, too,” he added.

When Anna opened the fridge, the cold air hit her nipples and made them stiffen through the shirt. She looked over her shoulder and saw John behind her, so she turned her body slightly to give him a better view as she passed him one of the bottles.

He took it from her hand, but lingered close to her. She was glad he did, because she liked being close enough to feel his energy. The two of them stood in the middle of the kitchen, just out of earshot of the other two.

“That was a lot of fun earlier,” she said to him quietly as she closed the door.

“Yeah, it all felt so amazing for me, too. I’m glad you liked it.”

“I think Tori liked it, too,” Anna added with a playful smile.

John blushed and turned red, but he held his ground and moved a little closer to her.

“I’m glad I got to show her how good you make me feel,” he said finally.

His hand slipped around her waist and pulled her closer. He leaned in, and Anna lifted her chin to catch his lips. It was soft at first, even a little hesitant, and then the inhibitions disappeared. He pulled her in and the two of them kissed passionately.

Anna forgot about everything else. He was clutching the half-naked body. Her hand went to his cock and found him hard already. She thought she would have to lead, but the animal came out. He grabbed her and spun her around, bending her over the counter.

Anna looked over at the table. Tori was sitting in Jim’s lap, watching intently with a smile on her face. John pulled her shirt up and pressed his cock inside her, right there in the middle of the kitchen. She leaned back with her ass pushed out and pulled him into a kiss as he began to fuck her deliberately from behind. She had never felt him so powerful and in control, and that made her so wet.

Their sudden outburst of lust had a clear effect on Tori. After just a few minutes, she grabbed Jim and pulled him back toward the bedroom. She needed a cock inside her, too.

John continued to pound her into the countertop, and soon she was crying out against the hard ceramic. He was animalistic, a different man. He grabbed hold of her hair and her neck and braced her whole body as he railed her hard and fast. Even when she started to cum, he didn’t let up. The orgasm just kept pulsing through her as he used her forcefully.

He finally let up, and Anna spun around to kiss him.

“Let’s go join them,” she gasped excitedly, her whole body on fire with sexual craving.

They went to the bedroom, where Jim and Tori were also fucking. She was laying down on the edge of the bed while he stood in front of her. His cock was buried inside her, but she once again seemed to be struggling to reach climax. Anna knew exactly how she could help.

She beckoned to John to follow her, then crawled up onto the bed toward Tori. As she moved over her, Anna lowered her head and kissed her. Tori returned her fervor, moaning a little louder through their connected lips. Anna reached down along her body and ran her fingers over Tori’s clitoris.

John followed her lead and came up behind her. While she egged his wife on, he grabbed ahold of Anna’s hips and eased his cock in slowly. He wanted to enjoy her sex, but didn’t want to interrupt what she was doing for Tori.

With Anna kissing and touching her, and Jim’s cock inside her, Tori experienced an abundance of pleasure that lifted her toward the climax that had been evading her. Within moments, her body flexed and tensed up, then began to tremble. Anna stopped kissing her and watched as her pussy began to squirt all over Jim’s cock like a fountain. It was a beautiful view.

Tori grabbed Anna and kissed her heatedly. Anna wanted her lips elsewhere, though, so when Jim pulled back for a moment, she turned herself and sat on Tori’s face. The two women were now facing each other’s freshly fucked pussy, and both of them dug in without hesitation.

Jim stepped back to watch, and Anna assumed that John had done the same. After a few minutes, she felt movement behind her, followed by the tip of a cock pressing into the folds of her pussy. As he entered her, Anna could only picture what was happening. John was fucking her pussy with his wife’s face inches below the connection. Tori’s tongue was still exploring, playing with Anna’s clitoris and gliding down to brush across the shaft plunging into her. The combination felt exquisite. Perhaps she could get Jim to do something similar.

Anna looked up at him and encouraged him to come closer. Her eyes turned down toward the pussy in front of her, and he caught the hint. He moved forward and pushed inside her. There wasn’t enough room for Anna’s tongue to reach between them, so instead she used her fingers to touch Tori in just the right way.

It was hypnotizing to watch his cock disappear inside her. She spread Tori’s lips to get a better view as it pushed through the slippery wetness.

Tori continued to reach up with her tongue, probably spending as much time on her husband’s balls as she was on Anna’s body. Her pussy felt like a sloppy mess of wetness, but Anna loved that. The sexual fire between all of them was at an all time high.

John was the first to give in to his body. That led to an even hotter moment as he began to pump a second load of cum into Anna. That brought her to a powerful climax, and as her pussy began to pulse, she felt herself begin to squirt, too. John pulled put a little to allow his cum to drop down onto Tori’s face below, as they both rained down on her. Anna couldn’t see it, but she could imagine how hot it looked.

Determined to bring about the same result for Jim, Anna reached down and found Jim’s testicles. As he slammed Tori’s tight pussy, she massaged them gently. That was all it took to get him there, but he had to be creative with Anna on top. At the last moment, he pulled out and shot his cum all over Tori’s pussy, then stepped back.

“Lick it clean,” he commanded.

Anna followed his orders obediently. While Tori was still licking her husband’s cum from her pussy, she began licking up every drop she could see. Their bodies grappled together as they cleaned and pleasured each other.

Nobody got a lot of sleep that night. The four of them switched around several times, and the men seemed to have endless erections to use in whatever way they could find. It was a chaotic orgy, filled with sweat, cum, and plenty of orgasms. When they finally made their way home the next day, it was a walk of shame to get to their front door.

Anna continued to live her best life over the next few years. She enjoyed carnal pleasures with all three of them, often at the same time. Their parties became a monthly adventure. Eventually she knew had to move on, but they had certainly opened up a part of her that she longed to find.

Her experience with their household would forever change her views on relationships, and she hoped that someday she could find someone who had the same kinky chemistry that she had seen between John and Tori.
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Eric’s wife Jillian was very conservative, but when financial difficulties drive them to extremes, she decides to try out for the amateur night at the local strip club. That opens both of them up to a new side of their relationship, and eventually leads her to audition for an adult film. How far will she go to get the part, and how will it affect her relationship with her loving husband? 


WARNING: This 25,000-word story contains graphic sexual depictions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex.  
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I often shared my girlfriends with other men, but that changed when I met Elise. She was the picture of perfection, and my interest in cuckolding was quelled by the fear of losing her to a better man. That all changed one night while she was away on business in Arizona and told me about an old friend who used to entertain her on her trips before we met. Chris sounded like the perfect bull, and her words stirred my dormant fetish. The resulting encounter was like nothing I had ever experienced before, and would forever change the nature of our relationship. 
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The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?
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Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget.

Warning: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex.

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 


WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  

Losing the Bet

Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and a threesome. 


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 

Taking the Game Further

Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

The Night Before the Wedding

Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband?

WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation.

Taking his Wife

Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  

The Reluctant Cuckold

When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?


WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  

College Cuckold

When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Revenge Cuckolding

When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  

My Wife’s Ex-husband

I had often fantasized about my wife Clara sleeping with other men, but nobody stoked that fantasy more than her well-built ex-husband. After seeing a moment of flirtation between them one day, I decided to bring the idea up and see how she responded. The idea caught her interest and she started flirting with him. I would soon find out exactly why my wife had been drawn to this man in the first place, and all that he had to offer her. 


WARNING: This 14,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and mild humiliation. 

Shared

I had watched many men have their way with my wife Tori, but always from my seat in the corner of the room. As a cuckold, I always waited for them to finish before having my turn. Tonight would be different, though. When Tori told me that she wanted to invite her friend Joe into our bedroom, she admitted her own fantasy of being shared by two men at the same time. It would be our first real threesome, and a night that none of us would soon forget.


Warning: This 5,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, male bisexuality, bondage, and double vaginal penetration.  

A Hotwife Weekend

Emily had been a hotwife for almost as long as she could remember, but her flings were always quick one-night stands. When a handsome bartender invites her on a ski weekend away from her husband, though, it allows her to explore her own sexual boundaries and discover delights that she has never known before. How far will she take her wanton behavior with her sexy host, and how will her husband feel when she returns to him at the end of her crazy adventure?


WARNING: this 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Shared Accomodations

It was a simple mistake that led to Alexis sharing a room with one of her male colleagues. She was concerned that it might upset her husband, but instead she discovered that he had developed an interest in the world of cuckolding. At his suggestion, she begins flirting with her attractive roommate, and over the course of their weekend together, she embarks on a sexual journey that will forever change her marriage. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and cheating.  

Sleeping with his Friends

Emma and I live an active hotwife lifestyle, but my friends have always been the one group of men who were off limits. As the nature of our relationship evolves, though, even that rule becomes flexible. First, she cuckolds me in front of them so I’m forced to admit the truth. Then she invites them into our house to give herself to them, one by one. Despite my hesitations, Emma and I both know we won’t be satisfied until she has experienced every single one of them. 


WARNING: This 15,0000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and threesomes.  

The Cuckold Test

Adam had heard of cuckolding before, but the idea that it might be something that would arouse him had never crossed his mind. While away on an anniversary trip with his wife Brittney, though, a stranger introduces him to the idea of a stag relationship and suggests a simple test. It starts with just a kiss between his wife and another man, and if he likes it, then they move to the next step. But when Brittany opens up and finds her own sexual freedom, he finds himself wondering how far their mutual sexual journey will take them. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of stag cuckolding and anal sex.  

The Right Way to Cheat

Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?


WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

My Fiancé Prefers my Best Friend (Part 1 of the Cuckold Trilogy)

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of hotwives, cuckolding, and humiliation.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 
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