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Hot hockey players have been part of Kelly’s life for a while. After all, her husband Peter needs a big win to get a promotion, and their new billet Evan seems to be the key to getting them both what they need. When she finds out that he’s got a massive package during a standard massage and things go too far, she starts to wonder what else she could provide for him.

It turns out that Kelly’s superpower is making sure Evan stays in top form due to the skills only she can provide. With Peter’s blessing to boot, because every time they enjoy each other sexually he performs like a superstar both in and out of the bedroom.

There’s only one way to make sure that Kelly and Peter – and Evan – all get what they want. And that’s to make sure her young star is serviced in the best way possible. They decide to give a gift that Kelly is desperate to provide him. Especially with her husband watching.   


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available on Fiverr:

https://www.fiverr.com/share/5K9Q4Q

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


Chapter One

Kelly wasn’t a big fan of the bus station. It always smelled bad somehow, especially because it was in a slightly seedy part of their downtown core. It was always much easier when their billets came in by plane, but this one seemed to be different already, and being at the bus station instead of an airport was just the icing on the cake.

Peter had been raving about him for months. Evan Tompkins wasn’t even from a big city. He was from a North Dakota town that barely held five thousand people. At least he grew up there. Once he showed some prowess in hockey, his parents made the massive step of moving them to a bustling city of fifty thousand. It was the right move, though.

Suddenly it seemed like the kid came out of nowhere and was setting scoring records and was an internet sensation with some moves and plays he made. His junior team was about thirty points ahead of anyone in their league, and scouts were all over him. Somehow, though, her husband Peter had attracted him to join their upper level team, calling him up towards the end of the season as a push to make the playoffs.

Peter’s current team was on the verge of greatness, they just needed one more piece to bring them up to the highest level they could be. He was incredibly excited about the young player joining them, telling Kelly it could be their ticket to something really great.

Evan would be at least a couple of years younger than a lot of other players, and definitely not as experienced as well. He just seemed to be some kind of hockey savant, knowing exactly what to do on skates. Kelly had been around lots of players over the years and had seen nothing like him on the ice, either. Scouts were raving about him, and somehow Peter and his head coach got a chance to move him up to their team.

The only problem was that he lived in the middle of nowhere. So, as they had done a few times before, Kelly and Peter volunteered to put him up at their place. It was better than giving the young man free rein in a hotel or a place surrounded by other guys his age so they could monitor him. It also reassured his parents that he was going to be in a safe place, which helped to seal the deal for Evan to travel to play with them.

A wide-eyed young man they both recognized walked off the bus, looking around like he’d never seen a bus station before. The only thing that he carried was a small backpack, and he had headphones around his neck.

“Evan!” Peter called out, walking forward and lifting his hand. The young man looked startled suddenly, but quickly smiled a tentative smile as Peter and Kelly both approached him. “Hey there. I’m Coach Conroy. This is my wife, Kelly.” Kelly gave him a smile.

It was always better to be as friendly as possible, so she drew him in for a quick hug. Evan’s body tensed up right away. Kelly noticed he didn’t even use his arms around her because he seemed to be nervous. “Sorry, I’m a hugger!” she said. Peter shook his hand.

“It’s okay. This is just…”

“It’s a lot, right?” Kelly said. “I know. Don’t worry. We’ll get you settled in no time, and you won’t even notice being away from home.” He gave her a tentative smile, still looking around.

There was only one hockey bag that was tossed beside the bus, so Peter pointed at it. “That’s yours, right?” Evan nodded again. “We’ve got a bunch of new stuff for you waiting at home. One perk of joining the team.” Peter grinned.

“Really? That’s so nice of you.” Evan said.

He was wide eyed and seemed very quiet, definitely different from the brash, outgoing young men they knew over the years. Peter grabbed his hockey bag and slung it over his shoulder. “Okay, we’re going to head to the car and get some grub. Any preference? Then we can put together a grocery list and get the supplies you need.” Evan nodded and followed dutifully behind his new assistant coach.

It was all pretty normal. Although there seemed to be something different about Evan. Definitely the part about him being quieter, although Peter had told her he seemed to like to do his talking on the ice with his skills. Kelly couldn’t believe that the young man walking in front of her was possibly the next big superstar in their division.

Plus, he was a great-looking kid. Well built, seemed to be polite. Sometimes the guys they had staying with them had such an attitude she had to basically behave like a mother they’d never had and put up boundaries around certain things. Like bringing puck bunnies back to the house and staying out until all hours. Having the coach under the roof usually helped with that, but even then, some kids didn’t quite get it. And those were the ones that never really went anywhere once they left.

This young man had a confident air around him, but seemed to still be humble. It boded well for the time he was going to spend with them, that was for sure. And it definitely made things easier for her to manage at home. Peter could take care of whatever happened at the arena.

Kelly was one of the physical therapists for the team, so normally they were a good duo to have one of the best players staying with. She could make sure that the player was in top shape with the office she had at the arena and in her basement. Peter could coach them outside of the games and practices. It was pretty ideal.

Still, their whole life revolved around hockey, mostly. Kelly sometimes felt like she lived in the arena, and Peter’s daily routine was set in stone. When he wasn’t with players, he was watching game film and poring over scouting reports to find more players like Evan. It made things a bit…well, mundane. It was rare that they could get away to have fun unless it was in the off season.

There were only a few games left in the season, and if they didn’t win the next one, then there would be no playoffs for the team. It was the reason they’d recruited Evan to come and play for them, even though he was an unknown. Peter had gambled a lot on the kid, and both he and Kelly were determined to make sure that he not only fit in but contributed to them making the playoffs.

He only had a couple of days to get up to speed, so as they drove, Peter chattered with Evan about the team, practice schedule, and rules of the house. They’d needed to establish some ground rules after a couple of billets ago they had caught the young man with a girl in his bedroom, having snuck her in his window. Another one had decided that their house would be a great place to have a party when they went out for dinner, and they came home to a hundred kids on their front lawn.

He seemed quiet enough, and his small-town upbringing contributed to that. As far as Kelly could tell from the limited social media he had, he didn’t even have a girlfriend. She found that hard to believe because he was a good-looking young man. She also knew there were puck bunnies galore that were looking to lock down a future superstar if they could.

But he was all business. When they got home, he unpacked, and they shared a meal, talking about hockey the entire time. Peter and Evan were both a hundred percent focused on what needed to happen with the team.

After dinner they retired to the living room and started to watch game film, with Peter explaining what was going on with some of the players and introducing him to their styles. It was important in any team environment that Evan knew how to deal with the other players on the ice. He was attentive and seemed to learn pretty quickly, but there was something behind his eyes that couldn’t be mistaken.

Kelly could sense from their conversations that Evan felt like the entire weight of the team was on his shoulders, and she could only hope that he didn’t feel too much pressure. It wouldn’t have been the first time that a star player burnt out before they made it big because they couldn’t handle things.

So she resolved to make sure that he could relax a bit and enjoy his time with them and the team. Give the young man a place to come back to and enjoy hanging out with herself and Peter so that the pressure of the game came off his shoulders. She just had to find out what he really needed in order to make that happen.

His first day would be the following day, so as they all prepared for bed, she knew she’d check him out physically, but hopefully also connect with him in another way so that he knew there was more to life than just hockey. After all, he needed to learn about life and how to perform in other venues, not just in the arena. Kelly was determined to make sure that he had the best experience possible living under their roof.


Chapter Two

“All right Evan. Let’s get started. Just strip down and get under the covers and we can get started. I’ll knock in a moment.”

It was totally routine for Kelly. Her days were spent treating some players, but Peter had asked her to make sure she was the one taking care of Evan because he was so important to them. After their first practice, Peter had expressed a bit of concern.

“He wasn’t very smooth out there. Don’t know if it was just nerves or what, but he seemed really stiff. Not able to take passes well, not moving well. Maybe you can do something about it. I know that his old team barely had any staff that could do treatments.”

Her job was to hopefully get Evan moving better, and that started with something as simple as a massage. Then the physio assistants would get him moving once he was loosened up. It was a regular protocol done for every player. But Evan was special, so he needed personal treatment that could only come from Kelly.

Evan seemed nervous about it though. The young man had already confessed to Peter that he wasn’t happy with his performance, and the amount of pressure he seemed to put on himself was immense. Especially for a kid barely out of high school. Kelly thought maybe she could connect with him somehow and get him out of his head. There had to be a way to relax him a bit.

She knew he was old enough to be considered a man, so having a female therapist wasn’t a big deal in terms of permission. Still, he was so damned quiet. Peter said that he really needed to come out of his shell, and Kelly wondered if maybe there was a way to help him with that side of things as well.

But that wasn’t her job. Her job was to make sure he was in tiptop shape so that he could perform on the ice. Hockey players often had issues with their legs and backs, so that was one of the main modalities of her work. Massage was the best way to keep blood flowing and make sure tissue could be worked hard for practices and games.

She knocked and walked back into the treatment room, where he was face down on the table. Walking around the table, she slid a chair over. “All right, Evan. We are here to get you moving better. So, I’m going to do a basic deep tissue massage and get into your joints a bit. Are you okay with that?” It was ingrained in her to ask permission.

“Sure?” he said with a tentative lilt to his voice. He was definitely more nervous than the usual people she had on the table for whatever reason. She caught him glancing at her chest, thinking to herself that her scrubs were probably tighter than they needed to be. Was he nervous about her being a woman, after all? Maybe he didn’t have a lot of experience with being touched like she was about to. Better to keep things professional.  

“Okay, so what do you feel are your main issues with feeling sore? Or is there any part of you that has a hard time recovering after a game or a practice?”

“My quads always get really sore. Like they almost cramp up a lot towards the end of games.” He said.

“That can be a hydration issue. Plus, regular massages will help flush all that lactic acid out of the muscles. You should see me or one of the other therapists for sure. Sometimes even before a game, we can get things loosened up nicely. After all, when you’re a pro, you’ll have people like me on call.” Kelly said it in a joking manner, but all Evan did was sigh.

“That would be so nice. To have people like you around.” He seemed to almost catch himself stumbling over his words. “I mean to massage me. I mean…”

Kelly laughed. “Relax, Evan. I get it.”

“You’re just so nice, Kelly.” He finally spat the words out, and Kelly felt an affectionate tug towards the young man. “And so beautiful. Coach is a really lucky guy.”

What was that? Did he say he thought she was gorgeous? “Thank you for the compliment, Evan. And I think Coach is a pretty lucky guy, too.”

He turned his head and smiled, and Kelly again caught him glancing down at her legs and, of course, the scrubs were curved around her butt nicely. “Okay, so I’ll focus mostly on your lower body today.”

Without getting a response, she uncovered one of his legs, confirming that he was well muscled from the back and had some strength. Seeing the young, well-defined physique somehow had an effect on her, which was a surprise. There was something about his innocence making her react physically. Touching him was going to be fun.

Starting with his feet, she used her hands to go up and down each foot, then slowly eased up the leg to take care of every muscle she could touch. Long lines of ropy tension eased away, and Evan gave a few satisfied sighs.

She noticed he was adjusting himself on the table as she rubbed his calves and hamstrings, and he almost flinched when she let her hands creep slightly higher towards his glutes. That wasn’t totally unusual. A lot of guys didn’t know what to do when a woman was touching their butt. “Okay, let’s get you turned over and we can work on those quads.”

Evan hesitated. “I have to turn over?”

Kelly laughed. “Of course. I’ll just lift the sheet and you can lie on your back. Hold on.” She untucked the sheet from the edge of the table and lifted it up, turning away so she couldn’t see anything underneath. “Just flip over.”

“Uh…okay.” He hesitated again. Kelly wondered why he was being so odd about adjusting his position, but then, when he settled down on his back, she realized why.

The sheet was tented. And not just tented, but like there was a massive pole jutting up from Evan’s groin. He turned his head away as if he hadn’t just revealed that he was not only rock hard, but also huge at the same time. Kelly had to take a beat, wondering how the heck she was going to ignore what was sitting right in front of her.

It was magnificent, and suddenly Kelly didn’t just feel herself taking a breath. It was coming faster, and her heart was suddenly racing. And her panties were damp. She could feel her body viscerally responding to the massive dick that had just been revealed to her.

Shaking her head, she knew she needed to compose herself. It wasn’t expected, but she had a job to do and a patient to take care of. Trying to ignore the massive tent in the sheet, she tucked in part of the covering to show his bare leg, then prepared to continue the massage.

When she touched his bare leg, it almost felt like he was ready to come off the table. He was tense. “Evan, you’ve had massages before, right?”

“Yeah.” But the unspoken words were that usually his therapists were probably male. Or women that he wasn’t attracted to.

His dick was like a metal rod, sticking straight up and making the sheet like a big top circus tent. The length was enough to startle her, but usually in this type of scenario she would just say “oh, another dick” and move on. After all, she was an attractive older woman and the younger guys often got wood while she was massaging them.

But this one was different. The size was completely out of proportion to his body. Kelly wondered how he even managed it when something happened, like right now where he got hard in some kind of slightly inappropriate place. He was so damned long and thick that the sheet was having trouble staying on. And Kelly was having a hard time not wanting to remove it just to see his massive cock up close.

Shaking her head, she started to massage his lower leg again, this time from the top. But the massive erection didn’t diminish in the slightest, even when she was applying pressure she knew would be mildly painful. Her hands started to move higher and higher, and finally she was feeling his upper thigh. And was that much closer to his dick.

Her mind was racing with the possibility, and she’d never felt so aroused with anyone on her table before. As she continued to massage his thigh, thinking about how risky they were being, her heart was racing, and her arms had broken out in goosebumps. She’d never even thought about doing anything like she was doing before with other men.

What was she supposed to do? There was a temptation in her mind. She was supposed to be at work, which was totally wrong, of course, but this hot young guy on her table was hard as a rock and they were completely alone. Kelly thought back to her time in physio school when guys would ask her for massages – wink, wink – and then usually it would end up in a wild time, sometimes right there on the massage table.

This was different. She had to stay professional. Or did she? Whenever she talked about men in her practice or guys she encountered that flirted with her, and some of them even went further and propositioned her, Peter always got a kick out of it. Sometimes even more than a kick. He’d actually get turned on, and the sex was always phenomenal.

Often, she’d whisper things in his ear about fantasies like a guy peeling down her athletic gear and taking her on the side of the massage table, and even though with most guys it would have incited insane jealousy, Peter didn’t care. He was secure with their relationship and knew that fantasy was completely harmless. And it always fuelled some pretty intense sex.

Maybe this was another opportunity. Kelly had never even considered doing anything like she was thinking about with a billet, but Evan obviously had some pent-up tension he needed to get rid of, considering the fact his cock was hard as a rock. He had his eyes closed, and she could almost hear him trying to will his young erection to just go away. His nervousness was only making it hotter for Kelly to experience.

“Okay, I’m going to work on the front of your hip.” With expert movement of the sheets, Kelly slid one side off his muscular thigh and tuck it in just above his hip crease, but of course that allowed her to have a brief glance at what was underneath. Evan was shaking, but his dick was absolutely gorgeous. Throbbing, thick and she even saw a wet drop appear on the sheet because he was so horny, he was leaking precum.

God, what would he taste like? Feel like?

Judging from what she saw, she’d barely even be able to wrap her hand around it if she wanted to. Never mind fitting it in her mouth, or anywhere else. Peter was…well, average sized and definitely knew how to use it, but Kelly had always wondered what a really massive cock would feel like. Evan was at least three inches longer than her husband, and thicker as well. He’d definitely won the genetic lottery when it came to penis size.

Getting some more oil on her hands, she ran them up his thigh towards his groin. There were techniques to make sure that when you touched members of the opposite sex you didn’t get inappropriate, but Kelly didn’t want that. She wanted to see what she could elicit from the young man, and from the way he was breathing, she knew he was being teased and tortured beyond belief with her touching him so close to his throbbing dick.

Moving her hands into the crease of his hip, she knew what she could do without actually being direct about it. As she massaged, her forearm drifted to the inside of his groin and suddenly, as she rubbed his hip with her fingers, her arm was just grazing his erection. Enough to be subtle, but also enough to make his back arch when he felt it. He gasped and she felt his cock flex against her arm. God, it was so hard.

“Is everything okay?” Kelly had to ask, and it was hard to hide the smile on her face. Normally she wouldn’t have even thought about trying to tease a client, but with the size of his cock and the fact Evan seemed so wound up, she knew it was definitely going to help him.

“It’s…fine…just really…tight.” he sighed. Kelly let her arm graze across his shaft again, and he almost gasped. Now there was a very visible wet spot on the sheet.

“Yeah, you’re definitely wound up. I think we need to get you to relax somehow,” Kelly told him, letting her forearm follow her hands back and forth, slowly rubbing a light amount of friction against his dick. Her mouth was going dry, and she realized quickly that her panties were drenched with heat as she saw more wet spots appear on the sheet, spreading. He was almost ready.

Moving one hand slightly inside, she touched his inner thigh and then, while her fingers massaged his groin directly, she let just the edge of her finger graze the side of his swollen balls. Stroking them lightly, she saw Evan close his eyes and applied a bit more pressure with her fingers to his hip, allowing her arm to touch him again and rub back and forth with a gentle rhythm against his shaft. As if she was jerking him off between her fingers and her arm.

“Uh…UH! AH!” Evan gasped, and suddenly his entire body jerked on the table. His hands flew to his crotch, and he tried to sit up and roll away from her, but not before Kelly saw a thick spurt soak through the sheet and create a massive wet spot where he’d cum hard from her stimulation. His whole body shuddered, and Kelly stepped back quickly, but her mouth went dry when she saw what had happened.

He looked wildly at her, and his hands cupped his groin, quickly turning away as she watched his body continue to spasm. The load he’d ejaculated was immense. She let go of his body and as he scrambled to cover himself and the fact she’d just made him have an orgasm, she caught more flashes of the fantastic hunk of meat between his legs.

Turning away from her, Evan gasped. “I’m so sorry Kelly. I’m sorry…I couldn’t help it. I didn’t mean to do that.”

A guilty feeling went through her. The poor young man was just trying to get treated, and she’d played with him. Intentionally making him orgasm was insanely hot, but it was also quite wrong. She had to do some damage control to make sure he wasn’t affected by what happened. After all, she wanted him to come back to her.

Kelly walked around the table. His face was burning bright crimson. “Evan, it’s okay. It happens sometimes. Obviously, you had a lot of tension.” Trying to reassure him, she had to resist the urge to hug the poor young man, which likely would have made it ten times worse. Trying to let him know it was no big deal, she turned and retrieved a towel. “Here, use this and clean yourself up.” His red face looked at her gratefully. “Don’t be embarrassed. I promise it’s completely normal.”

She stepped away from the table. “I’ll leave you alone. You can get dressed. We’ll do another treatment another time.”

Her mind was still reeling at the fact she’d made him cum like a fountain, and with something as simple as touching him through a sheet. It was intentional, something she’d never thought of before. Something about Evan was different, and she found it insanely hot. The fact he was massively hung was just icing on the proverbial cake. Which she had just covered with icing.

When she stepped out of the room, Kelly realized that her whole body was shaking. She’d done something she never would have thought she would do, especially with a young man that was living under their roof. But now that she had seen what she’d witnessed, and knew about what he held inside, she had to tell Peter. Maybe there was a way for everyone to enjoy themselves, and also give Evan a needed boost to his performance. After all, if he could relax and just play, maybe they could get the team to the championship they deserved.

One way to relax him was to make sure that massive dick was well taken care of. Something that Kelly was more than happy to perform as part of her duties.

Walking back into the room, Evan was sitting on the table and seemed to be over the embarrassment of what had happened. He also seemed to be much more relaxed, which Kelly knew was a natural by product of getting relieved of all his internal pressure. It would be interesting to see if it would affect him – or she and Peter – in any other way.


Chapter Three

“We’re home! And we’re winners!” Peter crowed as the two men thundered into the house, both smiling widely. “Evan scored twice and got an assist!”

The young man had what Kelly interpreted as embarrassment on his face, blushing with the level of Peter’s enthusiasm. “Wow, fantastic!” Kelly cheered. “Sounds like a pretty good start with the team.”

“He fit right in. Like a glove!” Peter was positively glowing. “We’re definitely going to kill it in the playoffs if you keep playing like that, Evan.”

“Well, I felt good out there. I don’t know what it was. Maybe I was just…looser.” Evan offered. His face blushed a bit, and Kelly smiled back at him. She knew exactly what he meant. Getting his tension out had allowed him to relax and get his head in the game so he could perform well. Maybe the orgasm cured all his nervousness.  

“I don’t know what you did to him earlier to loosen him up, but wow. The kid was like lightning on the ice and seemed to be unstoppable.” Peter grinned, sweeping her up in his arms. “My wife and her magic touch.”

His lips found hers hungrily. After a win, Peter was always horny. And Kelly was too, but for an entirely different reason. Seeing Evan and his massive cock had been on her mind all day, and now that they were home, she was definitely craving some quality physical time.  

Evan entered the kitchen doorway, looking sheepish as Peter broke off the kiss. “We should have a celebration meal! Burgers okay with you, Evan? We need some red meat!”

“Definitely.” Evan nodded. Peter whipped out his phone and happily began typing into Uber Eats.

“I’m going to get changed, and then we can relax a bit.” Peter walked out, and suddenly there was an elephant that replaced him in the room between Kelly and the young man. His foot shifted uncomfortably.

“Are you okay, Evan? Peter said you had a great game.”

“I actually did. I think…” he swallowed hard. “The treatment really helped.”

Kelly couldn’t help but smile. “That’s great! I’m happy to help you out anytime you like.” His face blushed again, and she quickly realized what he was talking about. It wasn’t the massage, or at least the therapy part of it. More than likely, it was the fact all the pent-up energy inside him could get out. All over her massage table. “I mean, if it really helps you perform better, then we can definitely make sure it’s a regular part of your program.”

What was she even saying? Kelly almost shook her head at herself, at the fact she had subtly just suggested that letting the young man have an orgasm in her therapy room could become a regular thing.

She had to tell Peter what had happened.

Kelly’s mind was racing after what had happened with Evan during his treatment, and not only because of his premature issue but also the fact that he evidently performed like such a superstar during the game afterwards. Could it have possibly been because of what happened? Orgasms were definitely a way to relax for anyone, so maybe it had helped him be able to just enjoy the game instead of being so tense.

Evan left to head upstairs, smiling from ear to ear. Peter soon walked back into the kitchen, hugged Kelly and lifted her up, making her squeal. “We’re going to make the playoffs!” She was elated for her husband and the team. He’d been working so hard to make it happen, along with the rest of the staff. “Whatever you did to that kid, it helped, so you’re going to definitely do it again.”

Kelly couldn’t stifle a laugh when her husband so forcefully declared that she should make him cum before every game. But she did pause and then decided she needed to say something about their minor incident. Or the not so minor part of it.

“Just so you know, I think our star player has a bit of a crush.” Kelly said.

Peter’s eyebrow raised. “Oh, yeah? Did one of the girls get to him already? He’s only been here a few days. They work fast.” He was talking about the younger women that often hung around the arena and tried to flirt with the players.

They knew some guys were possibly flirting with multi-million dollar contracts in a few years, and over their tenure, they had run into more than one situation where a young girl got herself pregnant on purpose to lock down one of the players.

Hell, even her fellow billet moms had scandalously slept with players before. It was something Kelly had always thought was completely inappropriate and did not know how the women allowed themselves to do it.

At least, until they had Evan under their roof. When she’d touched him and felt his response, plus saw the way he looked at her with such desire, it had triggered something inside her. Even though Peter was a great husband, it had been a long time since a man had looked at her like that.  

“Doesn’t look like it yet. But during his treatment yesterday with me, let’s just say he was at full attention.”

Peter chuckled. “Well, that’s not unusual, is it? I mean, they have more hormones than a birth control factory going through them.” He slid his hand around her waist. “And I know having a sexy woman rubbing me down at that age would have prompted the same reaction.” He nuzzled her neck and kissed her, making her break out in goosebumps.

Kelly laughed. She’d told him about other players where they popped wood, but Evan was definitely a cut above the rest. And what had happened was also unusual. “I think he has a lot of pent up energy he needs to get rid of. He was super anxious. I guess he just needed to relax.”

It would have been easy to tell her husband about the premature finish that Evan had, but Kelly realized there was no need to take a chance that anyone would find out and possibly make fun of the new man on the team.

“Maybe he channeled that out of the ice, then. My sexy wife should get him horny before every game, if that’s the case. Kid performed like an NHL superstar out there thanks to you.” His lips kissed her neck, and Kelly laughed. “Maybe I can get a treatment a bit later? Except that if I have a rising star on the table, you can take care of it for me?”

Kelly could picture how Evan had looked when his massive cock had erupted. The thought flitted through her mind of how it would have looked to see it uncovered, a fountain of white cream spurting in the air. Possibly even landing on her bare skin. How would he taste? How would it feel to have it in her hand when he let go? Or possibly even inside her.

She felt her panties growing with heat as Peter continued to kiss her neck, but then Evan walked into the room and stopped, his face red. “Whoops. Sorry…I can go back to my room?”

“No way, champ.” Peter laughed as he let Kelly go. “Don’t worry, we will keep it PG for you over dinner. The R rated stuff is private.”

One thing Kelly had always appreciated was that her sex life with Peter was flirty and open, neither of them hiding how the other felt, whether it be good or bad. Evan’s brief event in her treatment room was the only thing she had hidden from Peter in a long time, and there was a certain sense of guilt about that. But for now, it was for the best.

The doorbell rang and Peter almost ran to get the food. “Amazing! I’m starving!”

The three of them ate and talked about the game as usual. The first playoff game would be a few days away and was against one of the toughest teams in the league, thanks to the fact their team was ranked so low and barely squeaked in. Peter was already firing on all cylinders and talking to Evan about the other players and the strategy he would use against them.

It was all just words to Kelly, but she loved that their star player was so engaged, hanging on Peter’s every word. She also noticed that he would frequently glance over at Kelly and smile his shy smile. It was so damned endearing. She wanted to support the kid, no matter what he was going through in whatever way she could.

After dinner, they cleaned up quickly and because it was already late, Peter ordered Evan up to bed early. Kelly also knew that he’d be poring over tape until a bit later, so she excused herself to their bedroom.

She heard the shower run in the spare bedroom. It was impossible not to have a fantasy enter her mind. Seeing hot water running down Evan’s muscular body with a big, thick cock dangling between his legs. Stepping into the bathroom and feeling the heat of the steam as she slowly stripped off her clothes and opened the shower curtain as a surprise.

Would he freak out? What if she stepped inside and then stroked his lovely cock to full hardness while he kissed her neck with gentle lips? She could just bend over and put her hands against the tile wall and spread her legs…

Shaking her head, she snapped out of the daydream, but there was no denying her libido. Something about what had happened ignited a fire that wasn’t going to be quenched with anything but some physical fun. Thankfully, she knew just what to do. Quickly slipping out of her clothes, she went into the closet and selected a long jersey that she loved to wear to bed when she needed to be comforted. There was nothing underneath.

Padding into the living room, there was the usual game tape on the screen and Peter had his keyboard in front of him. The players swayed back and forth as he watched play after play, trying to help the team improve. Kelly watched him and felt a warm glow of admiration. He worked incredibly hard and didn’t even make a ton of money for what he did for that team. If they could win a championship, it would mean a head coaching job and a life change for the better soon.

So, she had to support him as best she could. Making sure Evan could play at his absolute best was part of that, even if it meant she had to hide some things from her husband. After all, he never needed to know. Kelly had other thoughts about the man sitting there, because she couldn’t deny that she was craving something physical.

“Hey babe.” She said. Peter looked up and did a double take when he saw her. In the light, Kelly knew her legs were totally exposed, and it was likely obvious that there was only panties on under the jersey. She fondly remembered their first couple of years together when Peter was still playing, and she often slipped on a jersey naked to head to the bathroom or get some food after they had a wild night together. It was comforting.

“Well, hello there.” He smiled, pressing pause on the remote control. “That jersey still looks pretty good on you.”

“Just pretty good?” Kelly stuck out her tongue. “Well, I guess I can just head to bed then, knowing that my husband thinks his almost naked wife is pretty good.”

“Or, you can come over here and kneel between my legs.” Peter said. “I’ve been craving that pretty mouth of yours ever since I kissed it earlier. My almost naked wife.” He slid a hand down and Kelly could see he was hard already just looking at her. “Should we go to the bedroom?”

“No.” Kelly walked closer and then knelt down, sliding the hair tie off her wrist and quickly making a ponytail. She certainly didn’t want anything getting in the way. “I want you right here.”

“Evan’s upstairs.” Peter said, but Kelly knew what she wanted. The risk of the living room always took her libido to another level.

“We’ll be quiet. And he’s probably glued to his phone.” She said as she grabbed his thighs, squeezing and massaging him.

“Fuck, babe…” Peter moaned as he loosened his pants and exposed his erection. “I can’t wait to feel you suck me.”

Kelly slid her mouth over his head and relished in his low moan as she easily took him in. It was impossible not to compare his cock to what she’d seen even under the sheet that Evan was packing, but the familiarity and flavour of him was something she always enjoyed. On the rare occasions they rocked the casbah. It had been an amazing day for him, and she wanted to share in his celebration.

He was harder than she’d felt him in a while. Throbbing fullness slid through her lips as she enjoyed his strokes of her hair and the way he was moving inside her mouth. Using her tongue, she trailed it up and down his shaft until he was nice and slick with her saliva. Perfect for what she had planned next. Her hand deftly tugged at his pants and they slid down to his knees so that she could mount him.

She slipped the jersey over her head and slid onto his lap. Thinking about Evan constantly had gotten her libido to a point where she needed satisfaction, and her vibrator just wasn’t going to do. Her skin almost glowed in the faint light of the television as she adjusted her panties on Peter’s lap, her breasts naked and ready.

Leaning down, she kissed him hard, and he placed his throbbing dick against her slit. It was rock hard, and with one simple slide, suddenly her dripping pussy engulfed him, and he groaned as she sank down. Kelly clutched his shoulders, the penetration causing ripples of pleasure up and down her body in an instant.

“Goddamn, babe. You’re so fucking sexy.” Peter took one of her nipples into his mouth and as he sucked on her sensitive tip, Kelly rocked her hips back and forth, grinding her mound into his hips and feeling a wonderful build inside her. She was completely caught up in the moment until she saw a flash of movement out of the corner of her eye.

The faint light didn’t allow her to see any details, but there was definitely a shadow peeking around the corner of the living room, and there was only one other person in the house it could be. Was Evan checking out her and Peter going at it? It was insanely improper that the two of them were even going at it where he might walk in, but they had assumed he was in his room after his shower. Plus, having sex in the living room was always insanely hot.

And being watched was making it even hotter, especially with knowing the young man had gotten his massive dick hard while letting Kelly touch him. She couldn’t resist arching her back to display her naked body in the little light there was for Evan to watch them. Peter let go of her breasts and thrust up, moaning as their skin slapped together.

“Yes, baby…fuck me…give it to me…” Kelly moaned it louder than she had to, in order to make sure their voyeur could hear it. She leaned down and gave Peter a noisy, wet kiss, using her tongue in his mouth and sucking on his lips to make him growl into her mouth.

They were unabashedly screwing in their living room as if there wasn’t a young man living in their house. Like they had years ago but hadn’t for a long time. It was exhilarating and fresh and had Kelly’s skin feeling electric as she finally felt herself peak and clamp down on Peter’s cock, cumming with a loud squeal.

He was hard as a rock inside her, the friction tickling her walls and their mouths sealed again with force as Kelly bore down on his groin, grinding her slick pussy back and forth. She wanted to feel him cum, know that she was giving her husband all the satisfaction he needed. In the back of her mind she wondered what it would be like to sit down on Evan’s massive cock, feeling an even deeper penetration and thickness stretching her pussy to the limit.

“Fuck me hard, baby.” She sighed into his ear, and Peter responded by pumping up into her, the couch making a rhythmic creaking sound that would be unmistakable if overheard. But she didn’t care. In fact, if Evan was watching, she hoped that he was enjoying seeing her naked and riding on top of her husband.   

He had held on for long enough in order to give her satisfaction, but then pushed up and let go, making his own back arch into her body and she felt his heat squirt inside her.

As they both panted and came down, Peter squeezed her breasts gently and then kissed between them. “Goddamn that was hot. It’s been forever since we’ve done that.”

“Way too long.” Kelly agreed. She glanced over to where she’d seen movement, and there was no sign of anyone. Perhaps it wasn’t Evan after all, just a shadow or a dance of light that had made her think somebody was watching them. But just the thought had fuelled the frenzy inside her that resulted in the best sex she’d had with Peter in a long time.

The thought flitted through her mind that maybe being watched was something they should explore. Except she couldn’t shake the idea that it wasn’t Peter she wanted underneath her. She’d much rather have her husband watching instead. With another participant that just happened to be upstairs.


Chapter Four

It felt like a celebration day, since the team had made the playoffs and had a bit of time before their first game. Everything now was going to be down to elimination, either win or your team was out like any other playoff scenario.

Peter decided to host a barbecue for the team, and the fellow billet parents and helpers. They were expecting about fifty people to their house that afternoon and evening. He and Kelly had done it before, and enjoyed entertaining at their home with some barbecue and games in the backyard.

It was a lot of work, and Evan pitched in admirably, helping like he was one of the household. Which Kelly supposed, he kind of was at that point. He fit right into their home, and on the team, at least so far. And he was performing as they hoped. Without him, they likely wouldn’t have even won the last game, so he deserved to be a part of a celebration.

Finally, the backyard was set up and the food prepped. Kelly put together her outfit for the afternoon. Normally she would have just chosen the typical baggier shorts and a t-shirt so she could move easier and just enjoy herself. Instead, she walked down to the end of her walk-in closet that she normally shied away from.

Maybe most of the stuff didn’t even fit anymore because she had worn it ten years ago. But she’d worked hard to keep herself in shape, and she was happy to find that her cut off jean shorts still fit, even though they were snug around her hips. Just the very bottom of her ass cheeks were exposed. It was something she used to wear to get Peter excited.

What to wear up top? Fingering one of her bikini tops, she knew it would definitely get Peter’s attention if she dared to wear it. And why shouldn’t she? It would make things more fun and be easier to move around in. Tying up the bikini top, she knew she couldn’t be completely exposed, but with a tight white t-shirt pulled across her chest, the dark bikini cups and her cleavage were quite obvious. Damn, she thought as she did her hair. Still got it.

“Jesus. You’re definitely looking at getting some attention in that.” Peter commented as he walked into the bathroom. Kelly knew it was definitely more provocative than what she would have normally worn with their friends and other young men around like Evan. But something about the way the young man looked at her made her realize she was still sexy and desirable. Coming from a young stud, it just felt different from when Peter complimented her.

He wrapped his arms around her and cupped her breasts through the thin material, making Kelly shiver and her nipples go hard instantly. “If we didn’t have a dozen people in the house already…” His lips kissed her neck and she sighed, grinding her hips back into his crotch, where she could feel him getting hard.

But she had to pull away. “Down, boy. I didn’t wear this for any reason other than comfort.” Kelly said.

“Oh, come on, babe. There won’t be a guy here who won’t flirt with you with some liquid courage under their belt.” Peter replied, wiggling his eyebrows.

“And if they flirt with me?”  

“I don’t have a problem with it. If you want to flirt back.” Peter said. “You look so damned sexy, babe. There isn’t a guy here who wouldn’t…” he let the last bit trail off.

“Who wouldn’t make a move?” Kelly finished. Peter nodded.

Kelly was nervous about the direction the conversation was going, but maybe the alcohol was prompting her to push things further. “And what if they did? Would that bother you?”

He flushed and looked down at her again, then around to see who was close by. “I think maybe it would be kind of hot. Watching my gorgeous wife get hit on.”

Her mind was racing. Was he serious? She’d always been tempted to see what kind of response she could get from other men, but her respect for their marriage kept her from taking things to that next step. Maybe it was Peter’s way of telling her it was okay. “So maybe I’ll see what happens.” She said, and he nodded.

Leaning in, he gave her a gentle kiss that turned more passionate as it lingered. His lips on hers told her he felt secure, and she was free to do whatever she pleased.

“See what happens. Just tell me about it and we can check in.” He said.

The thing was, everyone at the party was a friend or affiliated with the hockey team somehow. Except for the players, of course. And she knew she was considered a “hot MILF” by some of them. She’d heard the banter before when they thought she wasn’t around. Dipping her toe into the pool of hockey players was completely forbidden, though. Or was it?

Anyway, it was time to entertain. Thoughts of flirting with people had to take a back seat. There was food to be served and drinks to be distributed.

Walking out into the backyard with a plate of food, she took a certain amount of pride because heads turned. After all, she worked hard to keep her body solid and the tight t-shirt over her bikini top showed off her assets to their best effect. Heading over to the table, she had to admit she was swaying her hips a bit more than usual and bent over to put the tray of food down as she smiled at the other male guests. And Evan was right behind her, his eyes tracking her as she walked out of the house. Along with a few of the other players.

She spun around to stare him in the eye, and Evan suddenly averted his eyes, and a flush went over his face. He’d been standing behind her sipping on his Coke, but what made Kelly almost laugh out loud was that he’d been checking out her ass and gotten caught. The young man right under their roof having eyes for her? Maybe…just maybe, that was a possibility. He was gorgeous and definitely not as cocky as the guys they normally encountered. Flirting with him might be kind of fun.

So how was that going to work? Well, the obvious answer was to expose a bit more skin, and thankfully, it was warm enough. Making sure she was facing him, she slid her tight shirt over her head to reveal the bikini top she was wearing underneath and when Evan watched, trying to pretend that he wasn’t, he almost dropped the bottle of pop he was holding. A great first start.

The eyes all over her, including Peter’s, were addictive. Kelly worked around the crowd, chatting with the other people present and just generally being friendly. It was a ton of fun feeling so free and open to whatever might happen that day. But Evan was the priority, and she knew she had to get the ball rolling if she wanted to flirt with him.

Kelly walked towards him. “Hey, Evan. Can you help me inside with something? I need to restock the cooler.”

“Uh…sure, no problem.” He smiled, but the nervous energy coming off him was tangible. Kelly led him inside the house and into the basement to grab another small case of beer from the fridge.

“Grab this. And…” she looked around as if telling a secret. “If you want to have one, maybe two, it’s fine. You only have a practice tomorrow.” She held up a bottle. “It’s okay with me.”

He looked down at the bottle of beer. “What about coach?”

She giggled. “Don’t worry. I cleared it with the coach. We both want you to relax and enjoy yourself a bit. Life isn’t all about hockey, after all. Just don’t have too much.” He nodded with a sheepish smile. Someone had probably sheltered the poor young man his entire life and knew nothing about anything except hockey and school. That wasn’t a bad thing, of course, but allowing him to come down a bit and relax might help improve his performance.

They headed back outside, and the sun was very hot on her skin. It gave Kelly the perfect excuse to run the cold bottle of beer down her arm and across her chest. “Oh my God, that feels so good.” She moaned. Evan’s eyes tracked her every movement, especially the beads of cold liquid dripping down her chest. There was no way he couldn’t see that her nipples were rock hard.

Glancing over at Peter, she saw his eyebrows raised a bit, but a smile on his face. A few of the other guys were also trying to pretend that they weren’t checking her out, but the glances were coming quickly and darting away just as fast. Kelly stuck near Evan and tried to think of a way to get him out of his shell.

A game! The perfect solution. There was a cornhole pitch set up at the back of the yard and a group clustered around in the sun playing at opposite ends. Grabbing Evan’s hand, Kelly felt him tense up as she tugged him towards the group. “Evan, come on. I need you.”

“Huh?” He stammered. Kelly giggled at his reaction, his face blushing bright crimson.

It was really fun to be sexy and flirty. His eyes were darting back and forth from her breasts to her face and then down and up like a ping-pong ball. Like he didn’t know what to process being so close to a woman who was on the edge of naked. She pointed to the cornhole pitch. “Cornhole. I need a partner.”

“I uh…um…I’ve never played before.”

Without waiting, Kelly grabbed his hand and tugged him towards the yard. “Oh, come on. It’s fun! You’re an athlete, you’ll pick it up!”

He followed behind her dutifully, and once they emerged outside, they headed towards the cornhole pitch where two of their guests were battling it out. “We got next!” she crowed. The alcohol, the conversation she’d just had with Peter and the fact that she could be freer were all going to her head.

She turned with serious eyes. “Okay, so just so you know, if we lose, then we have to kick you out of our home.”

His innocent eyes went wide again. “Kidding!” She wrapped an arm around him and hugged him, feeling her breasts rub against his arm. He almost reacted like she’d burnt him with a match, jerking his arm away. Recovering somehow from it, he made a point of picking up the beanbags from where the other team had tossed them. Kelly had a certain level of satisfaction knowing that he was trying to hide a boner from under his shorts.

Was she being a tease? Maybe. But it was something she’d always wondered about.

And after Peter had mentioned that she looked sexy, her eyes wandered a bit. He was right. Lots of the other husbands and players there were checking her out. After all, her bikini top was provocative, and Kelly made a point of taking great care of herself. There were at least half a dozen times she caught one of Peter’s friends or one of the young players staring at her chest and then quickly averting their eyes.

Another time, Kelly might have felt self-conscious and covered herself up. But there was something different this time. Maybe it was Peter’s encouragement that it was okay if she relaxed and had a good time. Maybe it was the fact that knowing a lot of men were checking her out was making her glow.

Every time he scored a point, she was cheering him on and giving him a hug, pressing her breasts into his arm. As soon as she could get him to relax and start having fun, just like on the ice, he could make shots with almost pinpoint precision, even having never played the game before.

When they were finally done, she clinked bottles with him and downed the rest of her drink, feeling a warm glow from the alcohol and, of course, the attention from the guys cheering her on. A couple of games later they finally won for the first time, and Kelly hugged Evan closely, making sure her chest rubbed against his. He was already having a hard time adjusting himself under his shorts, it was easy to tell.

As they did a victory dance together, she saw Peter recording them on his cell phone and Kelly hammed it up a bit, walking provocatively towards her husband and shaking her chest while laughing. She walked back slowly towards Evan and danced closer with him, laughing the entire time. It was all in fun, and she was enjoying herself as he wrapped his arms around her waist and hugged her again.

The party continued as she headed back inside. Peter came into the kitchen and grabbed her around the waist, sliding his tongue into her mouth. Kelly welcomed it and cupped his cock, feeling it hard through his shorts. “Did you like my dance?” she asked. Her body was electric with excitement, not only from Peter kissing her, but the way Evan had been looking at her and on the verge of flirting with the way he’d been touching her during their game.

“It made for a pretty sexy video.” Peter whipped out his phone and Kelly giggled as she saw herself in her bikini top with her breasts swaying, her body undulating against Evan while they danced together. “And I can guarantee you made Evan’s night. He had a tent in his pants I could see across the backyard.”

“Oh, yeah?” Kelly touched his erection again. “Did you enjoy watching me dance with someone else? Hugging him? Do you think it’s hot that I got him hard?”

Peter looked at her quickly with an expression like he was being tested somehow. As if he wasn’t sure what to respond. But then he said exactly the right thing. “I definitely did. You looked so fucking good.” His kiss after he said it took her breath away, and she felt his hand squeeze her ass while they made out until the back door opened and a couple of guests came inside, whistling as they broke apart.

The night was still relatively young, and Kelly did not know how far it might go. Perhaps the celebration would turn into something much more if she had anything to say about it. She grabbed another drink and headed out into the yard, determined that Evan was going to have an evening to remember.


Chapter Five

Eventually, the party wound down and Kelly found herself still wide awake after everything that had happened. At some point, she’d taken a few sips of an energy drink and now that she was trying to prepare for bed, she regretted it.

It had been a ton of fun though, especially flirting up a storm with Evan and enjoying Peter watching the way she was owning her own sexuality at the party. He hadn’t been able to keep his hands off her whenever they had been alone together, and more than one party goer had caught them making out with Peter squeezing her ass.

More than once, she was also alone with Evan. Or at least alone enough to brush against him in a provocative way and make sure that he was dying from a constant erection. Maybe it was just teasing, but he seemed to enjoy the extra attention and by the time the evening was drawing to a close, he seemed even more comfortable being closer to Kelly.

She was still buzzing from the evening and after finally getting everything put away; she grabbed one more glass of wine and went to the bedroom, stripping down and putting on a long shirt that acted like a nightgown. But there was no way she could sleep just yet. Her body was still too wired. Being the centre of attention for a night had her thoughts racing, especially for the young man currently on the same floor. Peter was snoring away in their bed, having passed out over an hour ago. He would definitely have a hangover in the morning.

She wondered if maybe Evan was still up and she could spend some time with him. With how she felt, though, Kelly knew that was probably a dangerous idea. She was insanely horny, enough to almost need to masturbate right next to her husband to take the edge off. Spending any time near Evan was definitely a bad idea after the flirting they had done earlier.

A terrible idea. To quietly creep out of her bedroom and see what he was doing. A really terrible idea. Especially if he was awake. And shirtless. Suddenly Kelly was never more aware that she was naked except for a thin shirt covering her naked body.

His bedroom door wasn’t able to close all the way thanks to the summer heat warping the wood, so Kelly could creep up and peek through the crack. It was probably wrong to be a voyeur to whatever he was doing, but seeing what he was doing almost made her stumble into the door.

He was masturbating. And when Kelly saw clearly what he was packing after wondering for so long, it almost made her gasp out loud. His dick was hard, long and thick and even though his hand was moving fairly rapidly, she could see that it was big enough for even him to barely fit his hand around. That meant she would have a very hard time, and from the length, it would take both her hands just to hold him. His hand was sweeping up and down his length and she could see it shimmering with lubrication. He was having a session and really enjoying himself.

She heard a distinctive giggle and a few words come from his phone that sounded quite familiar. It was the video she had posted earlier on her Instagram while in her bathing suit top after she’d had a few drinks and let Peter film her dancing around laughing. Oh my God, he’s jerking off…to me! The video was on repeat, and she knew what it looked like. It was her shaking her ass and tits to the camera.

Evan’s eyes were glued to the screen with a small smile on his face. He was stroking himself quickly, but slow enough that she supposed he was taking his time. Watching him closely, Kelly got an idea. He was definitely attracted to her now, that she knew, and Peter had basically given her permission to do anything in order to get him to relax and get his playing form back up to where it should be.

Maybe it was the alcohol, or maybe it was the fact a young man was jerking off to her, but Kelly knew what she wanted to do. She gently knocked on the door and Evan’s eyes instantly went wide, his hand jerked, and his phone clattered to the floor. Yanking the sheets up over his naked lower body, he stammered out. “Ye…yes?”

Kelly opened the door slowly. “It’s just me. I heard a noise and thought I’d just check if you were okay.” His face was flushed beet red, and she could tell he wanted to crawl into a hole and die. Walking in, she shut the door behind her without closing it all the way. “What are you doing?”

“Uh…nothing. I was…uh…watching some game tape.” The phone on the floor emitted a giggle. Her giggle. His face went even redder. Glancing down, Kelly saw that the video was still playing.

“Busted!” she laughed. “Were you watching Peter’s Instagram reel?”

Her body was completely on edge, knowing exactly what she had planned. But she had to be careful. He was like a startled fawn, and one wrong move might send him bounding in the wrong direction. If she knew what she was doing, maybe it would help, but it could be a disaster. Playing with fire was just making it even more intensely hot.

“No…I mean…maybe.”

She stood there in her nightgown and saw his eyes doing the same thing they had done earlier when she was in her bathing suit. Darting to her, to the floor, and back again. Finally, he leaned over and picked up the phone and shut it off, sighing loudly. “Okay, fine, I was watching the video. I’m sorry.” He had a guilty tone.

Kelly walked to the bed and sat down. She could see him trying to scramble to adjust himself and intentionally sat close enough to where she knew his crotch was. Knowing that just under the covers was a young, hard dick was making her shake with anticipation. “You don’t need to apologize. I’m okay with you watching it. But I have another question. Were you…masturbating?”

Now he really looked like he wanted to crawl into a hole and die. The horror in his eyes was clear. She quickly followed up. “It’s okay if you were. I know you’re under a lot of pressure and I know when I’m stressed, well, I like to masturbate too.”

She could almost see the words going through his brain. Did she just say she masturbates too? “It really helps take the edge off, you know what I mean?” trying to laugh, she saw his face relax a bit. Then he laughed, albeit a fake one.

“Uh…sure. I have been pretty stressed lately. Today was super fun and I think it helped. But all I can think about is the next game.”

“So, you needed to relax and distract yourself. I get it.” Kelly nodded. “I’m actually really flattered you were watching me while you were…”

“Oh my God, I wasn’t!” he denied right away. “I mean, I live here and…”

“Evan.” She reached out and slid her hand over his thigh. His entire body jerked. “It’s okay. In fact, I think it’s kind of hot. Do you like my body?”

His eyes darted again, obviously thinking about the proper thing to say. He had very little experience with a woman and had likely never had one come on to him directly. “You liked my bathing suit earlier?” Finally, he gave out a breath and nodded.

“Well, this covers a bit more, but do you like what I’m wearing now?” The shirt covered more than her swimsuit had, but the tight fabric showed off a decent amount of her chest and the fact her nipples were hard was standing out in hard little points. It was also short enough now that she was sitting down to expose her thighs. He nodded again.

“You look really nice.” He stammered.

“Nice? You don’t think I look sexy?”

He flushed. “Of course you do.”

Now it was time to take her chance. “You know, if you wanted to look at me and masturbate, that would be okay.”

If his eyes got any wider, they would have bounced off his face. “Wha…you mean…”

She stood up. “Well, you were watching my video. Would you like to look at the real thing? It’s okay with me if you do. In fact…” she lifted her breasts through the fabric and felt how much they were aching to be touched. A surge of heat passed between her legs. Seducing the young man in front of her was giving her sensations she’d never had before. “…it’s getting me kind of horny.”

His eyes darted to the door, and Kelly knew he needed to be reassured. “Don’t worry. He’s passed out. And he told me he thinks you need to relax, so I thought this might be a good way to do that. Take some pressure off.”

“Are you serious?”

“Definitely.” Grabbing one of her sleeves, she slid it loosely down her shoulder. “I saw you looking at me earlier. Do you want to see my breasts?”

“Uh…yes. Definitely.”

It felt so incredibly naughty to be stripping herself topless in front of him, but exhilarating and free as well. The other strap slid down and when she eased the fabric across her breasts, they fell free. “That’s so much better.” Being exposed to him had her coursing with excitement, and she knew she was trembling. “You can uncover yourself if you want.”

He looked down and then gulped. The sheets slid off his lower body and when Kelly saw the massive penis she had seen minutes ago exposed again, another surge of wetness flooded her pussy. It was fucking huge. She’d had one boyfriend in college that was well endowed, but for whatever reason, Evan was given a gift of something even larger. “Wow. I don’t know if you realize it, Evan. But that’s enormous.”

“It is?” He looked slightly embarrassed. “Nobody’s ever told me that.”

“Evan, how many girls have you been with?” It was a suspicion, but she wanted to confirm it. “I mean, are you a virgin?”

“Yeah. I’ve never done anything except once a girl gave me a blow job.” Finally. With a cock the size of a porn star, the kid was a virgin. And that was probably only adding to the pressure he was feeling now that he was away from home and in the spotlight. Suddenly, the fact he was having troubles adjusting became even clearer.

“There’s nothing wrong with that,” Kelly said. She moved closer to the bed. “Why don’t you look at me and do what you were doing before?”

“You mean…”

“I mean, masturbate. I’m okay with it. It’s actually really turning me on.” She let her hand lift one of her breasts and circle her nipple, feeling a sharp tinge of pleasure as she touched herself. “I want to watch.”

His hand drifted down and took a hold of his already mostly hard dick, and he stroked it slowly, his eyes fixated on her breasts. Lifting both up, she let her hands rub across the surface and then played with them lightly. It was intense and sexy being watched. “That’s it. I want to see that dick get nice and hard.”

As his massive member continued to grow, she was getting dry mouthed and could feel herself soaked between her legs. Even thinking about easing him inside her was daunting. It would stretch her wide and go so deep, deeper than even her biggest dildo. The skin of his shaft went turgid, and his head swelled with blood, growing flushed with heat. “I can’t believe this is happening.” He moaned. “You’re so gorgeous.”  

His hand moved faster, and Kelly was growing excited to see what might happen between them. She knew she had permission to do whatever she liked, but she also didn’t want to cross the line to full on physical enjoyment of his endowment. At least, not yet. But there was something she had to do for herself. “Slow down. And would you like me to touch you? You can touch my breasts.”

“Oh, shit, yes.” He stammered. Kelly let her hand slide across the bed and when she finally let her fingers graze his shaft, he gasped and the cock flexed hard, twitching with what looked like a mind of its’ own. She confirmed what she thought earlier. It was easily big enough for two hands, and there was no way she could close her small fingers around it. Sliding her fingers gently up the shaft, she saw a couple of drops of precum leaking out and swept them with her fingers, spreading them around the head as his hips quivered.

Taking one of his hands, she placed it on her breast. “Just be gentle.” His fingers squeezed it and then when his thumb skated across her nipple, she had to close her eyes and sigh. It felt so fantastic, like a warm flush covered her entire body. As a reward, she wrapped her hand around his shaft and squeezed it. “Wow, this is amazing.”

Slowly moving her hand up and down his shaft, Kelly knew exactly how to keep him hard and not go over the edge. Evan was making guttural little gasps in his throat and still touching her breasts, but finally he threw his head back and clutched at the surrounding sheets. “Oh, shit, that feels so good!”

Her mouth was dry, and Kelly couldn’t take her eyes off the dick in her hand. It was so hard and throbbing, leaking precum in thick drops and when Evan bucked his hips and gasped, she knew what was about to happen. “Uh…uh…I’m going to…fuck…”

The head swelled and his cock flexed in her warm hand, a thick stream of white ejaculating straight up in the air and splattering over her hand and his groin. Kelly turned her head because she was in danger of it landing on her naked chest. She hadn’t realized it, but during their frenzy she had leaned over and could almost feel the heat from his load as his cock continued to spurt. Her body was shaking as she watched and Evan had his eyes closed, panting in quick breaths.

Finally, he seemed to be drained and even though he’d already cum, his cock was still hard as a rock in her hand. That only made her wonder if he could go more than once. Peter was fully a “one and done” type of guy. Her hand was coated with sticky fluid, and Evan finally opened his eyes and looked down. “Oh wow. I’m sorry. I just couldn’t hold on. That felt so good.”

Her body was singing, and Kelly had never been so exhilarated after a sexual encounter. Jerking off a young man, possibly for the first time for him, was making her body electric with desire. Her thighs were drenched with desire, and all she wanted to do was satisfy herself as well. Evan leaned over and grabbed a few tissues, offering them to her with a sheepish smile. “I think you need these.”

Kelly almost laughed. He was such a gentleman. “Thank you.” He wiped off his cock and groin, needing several pieces to accomplish the job. She slid the covers back over when he was done and then pulled up her shirt. “I think maybe now you can relax?”

He nodded and his eyes even looked hazy. “Definitely. That was…wow. Um…what about…” he glanced towards the door.

“Coach is okay with what is happening. But I think it goes without saying you can’t tell anyone about this. Let me handle it.” Although Kelly had every intention of giving her husband details. “Just get a good nights’ sleep and get ready to kill it in practice tomorrow. Promise?” Evan smiled broadly and nodded. Leaning down, she kissed him on the cheek. It somehow felt appropriate.

Once she left the room, his light went off, and she knew he was going to sleep like a baby. The excitement was still running through her like a conduit, but somehow, she got back into bed without waking up Peter and jumping his bones. However, it was impossible not to slide a hand between her legs and rub her dripping wet slit gently until she shivered with a powerful orgasm of her own, stifling a loud gasp by biting her tongue. Drifting off into sleep, her thoughts were filled with wonder at what she had just begun and what it might mean moving forward in their household. And for the team.


Chapter Six

The day of the big playoff debut, the guys were up and gone to the arena before she even got out of bed. That was normal, but what wasn’t normal was how Kelly felt. She’d gone over the line with Evan a couple of days before, and even though Peter had encouraged it, she couldn’t help but feel a pang of guilt about what had happened. She’d seduced him. And it was easy to do. Should she feel bad about that?

It made her feel like some kind of horny kid thinking about what Evan was packing under his pants. There was no way to deny it. She was so curious how it would feel to have sex with someone that well endowed. Just holding it and seeing the massive size erupt from her touch was enough to stay firmly embedded in her mind.

Plus, the last time he’d relaxed, he’d played like a superstar, and it got them into the playoffs. Maybe there was something to what the two of them were doing together, some kind of superpower for her young charge that came from a great orgasm.

When she arrived at the arena, the warmups were in full swing, and Kelly joined the other billet moms in the stands. Many of them had been taking on young guys for years through their homes, but she was willing to bet that not very many of them had taken advantage of the situation like she just had. But there were a couple that probably did.

Her friend Heather was in her usual spot with her usual coffee. “Hey, Kel. Excited to see your guy perform today?”

The double meaning of what Heather said almost made Kelly laugh out loud. Although it was going to be interesting to see how Evan played after what had happened. It was going to be a colossal mess, or maybe Peter had happened upon something that would help the young man get his head together. After all, a good orgasm session with her vibrator always calmed her down. “I just hope he’s adjusted. That last game was strange considering how strong a player he is, right?”

Heather nodded. “Definitely. It was like he just had the jitters. I’m sure being in a new environment, plus all the pressure, just got to him. He’ll be fine today. I gotta tell you though…” she leaned in. “I caught my guy jerking off last night. Well, not really caught, but it was kinda unmistakable considering the sounds coming from his room. Fap fap fap and the creaking bed. Man, these young guys.”

You don’t know the half of it. Kelly forced out a laugh. “That’s hilarious. I mean, we know they all do it, but in a strange place?”

“I told Carl about it, and he said it’s just normal.” Heather giggled. “These young guys will jerk off anywhere.”

“Well, imagine the hormones.” Kelly said. “I know Peter told me he was walking around like a human hardon.”

“Have you ever…I mean, you get to treat them, so you get to see the young guys in all their glory.” Kelly knew what she was implying, and normally she would have been offended at the very idea of playing with a young man who was seeing her professionally. “I’m sure they’ve made moves on you before. You’re gorgeous.”

“Yeah, but I’m also the coaches’ wife.” Kelly replied with a laugh. “That’s enough to make them think twice about it. Plus, it’s kind of a different setting.”  

“I guess that’s true.” Heather nodded. “I mean, it’s not like porn movies are real life, right?”

Except, sort of, it had been. At least a little. And then the enjoyment of seducing Evan in his bedroom was straight out of a MILF video that sometimes she and Peter enjoyed watching. The typical scenario. Older woman, usually married, young guy. In those situations, usually the husband was away all the time or a jerk. Not encouraging her to help their young player relax somehow.

Of course, they had been married for so long the conversation about including other people in their sexual fun had come up, but they had never actually indulged. The closest they got was an invitation to a swingers’ party, which finally they declined because Kelly didn’t want to jump into something like that so quickly. But knowing about what she and Evan were doing turned Peter on. And Kelly, of course, was gaining all sorts of benefits from her young stud.

And the benefits for Evan and the team were obvious as soon as he hit the ice. Flying around the other players, he was unstoppable again. As if the other team was standing still, and even though the goalie did his best to stop them steamrolling the score, Evan scored twice and made sure that the team continued their run.

So whatever Kelly had done to relax him, it was obviously working. There was no denying it. And the team was reaping the rewards of what she was doing with him. Even after the game he seemed much more relaxed, at least for a couple of days. Although he was keeping his distance from Kelly.

There was definitely something going on. Evan seemed distant over the next few days, and it made Kelly nervous. Had she pushed things too hard with their young charge and caused some regret? She hoped there was no way he’d regret what happened between them, but it was possible that it was confusing, or Evan wasn’t sure about what to do with a woman who had essentially seduced him in his own bedroom with no qualms.

After the practice before the semi-finals, Peter came into the house and just shook his head, while Evan vanished up into his room. “He was awful today. Missing passes, not able to concentrate. Just all over the place.”

Kelly frowned. After what had happened between them, she had hoped maybe the effects would last for more than one game, but maybe not. “I guess maybe he’s distracted or just nervous again.”

“Whatever it is, I just hope it doesn’t last and on game day he can get it together.” Peter said. Evan had definitely been withdrawn for a couple of days ever since their last win. Spending a lot of time on his phone quietly disengaged. And he seemed upset about something. Nothing Kelly said could pull it out of him.

Even in the treatment room, he seemed quiet, and as Kelly chatted about the upcoming game, his answers were fairly short and disengaged. His phone was buzzing constantly and when Kelly glanced over at it, she saw multiple messages with a girls’ name on them. It made her wonder if there was something going on they didn’t know about.

Game day arrived and when the two men left for the arena, Kelly tagged along in the car. The ride was silent, with Peter obviously trying to talk to Evan about the strategy they were putting in place, but the young man was sombre at best. He looked like a puppy that had been kicked too many times. They went through warmups and Peter signalled to Kelly in his usual way to meet him outside the dressing room before the puck dropped. His expression was extremely concerned.

“Evan is a mess. He’s so fucking in his head. I think it has to do with that girl he’s been texting. Something about home.” Peter said. “But it doesn’t look good for today. Puck drop is in twenty minutes.” He looked around the hallway.

“I’m supposed to be doing a final strategy outline. But I was wondering if maybe…” he looked at Kelly with eyes that seemed desperate, but there was a smile behind his eyes. “Maybe you could, you know. Calm him down a bit? Figure out how to relax him like you did the other night.”

Kelly was shocked. It was one thing to do something like that in the privacy of their home, but in a crowded arena? Right before he was supposed to go on the ice?

“I know it’s asking a lot.” Peter said. “I’ll send him out and tell him he needs to go for a quick treatment. Then you talk to him. Okay?” The eyebrows he raised told her everything she needed to know. Talk to him meant something entirely different.

“I…I guess so.” Kelly didn’t really know what to do. Of course, it was their job to support the young man that had moved into their house, but doing what Peter was suggesting, even though he didn’t come right out and say it, was going too far. Or was it?

Peter didn’t know what happened, but he knew about the fact Evan was interested in his wife. Maybe that was enough for him to suggest Kelly do something about it. Even though he didn’t have any idea yet how far things had gone between them. It was completely obvious what her husband was suggesting.

Evan walked out of the locker room with his head down, looking almost despondent. He should have been completely fired up and excited, but he was boring a hole in the floor with his eyes. Kelly could sense the depleted energy oozing out of his body. Something had happened, and she just hoped that it didn’t have anything to do with her.

“Come on. Peter says you need to get something together.” Kelly said as she led him towards the treatment room. Evan was following her hesitantly and quiet.

Kelly’s mind was racing. Did I take it too far? What happened might have backfired.

As soon as they were inside the private room and the door was locked, she twirled around. Evan was sitting on the table, with an expression like he’d just lost his childhood pet.

“I think you need to talk about something. You look really lost out there and I wanted to see if you wanted to talk to me about what’s going on.”

“It’s nothing. Really.”

Kelly knew she needed to push harder. “Evan. Come on. You can trust me. I hope you know that. No matter what happened between us, I’m here for you, okay? Peter and I both are, and we just want you to be okay.”

Evan looked into her eyes, probing for the truth. Kelly locked her gaze on his, making sure he knew she was being genuine. Once he did, she offered again. “I know there’s something going on. Will you tell me? Maybe I can help.”

He looked conflicted for a moment, but then sighed, looking down.

“Well, you know Trish? That girl I was dating before I left?”

“Yes. You guys met at your church, right? You dated her for a while?” His eyes looked sad.

“I’ve been feeling guilty about what’s been going on a bit. I mean, it’s a bit weird. You know, you, and Coach and the way things are in the house.” Kelly nodded. Her heart sank, wondering if things had been taken too far and now, she’d ruined Evan’s chances of feeling like a superstar. “So I was trying to make plans to go home for a couple of days.”

Kelly nodded. “I’m sorry if things are strange between us, Evan. All I want is for you to feel comfortable.”

“It’s not you. I think you’re amazing.” He said, smiling at her briefly. It was the first sunshine that had broken through his cloud in a couple of days, so Kelly breathed a sigh of relief. “There’s a problem at home.”

“Oh?” Kelly took his hand. “With your family? Or with Trish?” Evan nodded and made a grim expression when she said the other girls’ name.

“Well, she was part of the reason I was looking forward to going home, and I just found out she’s been hooking up with another guy. Another player. The guy posted about it on Instagram of all places. They were hugging. Making it official, I guess. She didn’t even bother to break up with me.”  

Kelly’s face fell. The poor guy. And of course, drama with women was the downfall of pretty much any man in existence. “I’m so sorry, Evan. That’s terrible. You were really in love with her, weren’t you?”

He nodded. “We were supposed…we were supposed to be waiting for each other and I found out she lost her virginity to him, too. One of my friends heard him bragging about it.” He confessed. She felt a pang of affection for the poor young man. Idealistic and completely innocent. And here she was, trying to seduce him so that her husband’s hockey team could make the finals. What the hell was she thinking?

She sat down beside him. “You don’t deserve that, you know it. You’re going to be a big star soon, and you’re better off without women like that. Trust me, you’re going to have girls fighting over you in no time.”

Evan looked at her and smiled. “You’re…both of you are just awesome. I’m a really lucky guy that I got to stay with you two.”

“We’re lucky too, Evan. And I think I know a way we can get your mind off things.” Kelly locked eyes with him and gave him a seductive smile. Her hand slid across his shorts and then crept underneath. Immediately Evan gasped and went rigid on the table, almost looking like he was trying to leap through the wall.

“Kelly…wha…” He grabbed her hand, and she squeezed his crotch. “The game starts in like fifteen minutes!?”

“Don’t. Just relax. I think this is really what you need. Remember what happened a few days ago?” He flushed but still looked shocked that it was possibly happening again. She stroked him and felt the massive member underneath his shorts begin to stiffen and grow. “We need to get your head in the game.”

And I want that head in my mouth.

“Take your pants off.”

“But-”

Kelly knew he just needed a push, and he needed it from somebody telling him what to do. His whole life was about being told what to do, and he followed what his coaches said without question. Now, she was just another coach. Of sorts. “No buts. Take your pants off and I’m going to make you forget all about any girl you had supposedly waiting for you back home.”

He paused, but his hands finally fumbled at his suspenders, and he slid them down, letting the pants hit the floor. As soon as he did, Kelly saw that his underwear was tight, but the length of his cock was so big two inches of it was sticking out past his waistband. It was already hard, full of nervous tension.

Kelly moaned, unable to contain her lust for him. “Damn. You’re just so fucking big and gorgeous, Evan. I want you to lean back and enjoy what I’m about to do for you.”

Obedient as ever, Evan leaned back and Kelly quickly grabbed his waistband and tugged the tight underwear down, freeing his massive erection. Like before, it was hard as a rock and pumping with blood, and when she wrapped her hand around it, she could feel her entire body tingle with anticipation.

Running her hand up and down the length, she marvelled at how hard he was. Like a steel rod eager in her hand. Just squeezing it made her panties wet. And she knew exactly what she wanted to do. More than he’d experienced last time, that was for sure. After all, Peter told her to make sure he was fully prepared and ready. And that meant she needed to give him an experience that would rock his world.

“I don’t think you’ve ever had a really good blow job, have you Evan?” Without waiting for an answer, she slid her hungry lips over his cock head and felt his whole body arch on the table. Her tongue lapped against the sensitive underside as she took him deeper, just a couple of inches, then sucked hard as she slipped her mouth off, taking care to tease the head.

The size stretched her mouth perfectly, and it was an effort to even take him any deeper than she already did. With his big dick in her mouth, she had a hard time using her tongue but somehow created a bit of friction, then she could slip him out and take some breaths while running her tongue and lips up and down the long shaft. Evan was watching her intently with an incredulous look on his face, like he was amazed at his good luck.

Kelly was enjoying herself. She could feel her body responding to the way he was throbbing in her lips and feeling him move with the rhythm of her body. She fantasized about lying him down on the table and mounting his massive dick, sliding her creamy pussy that was begging for attention all the way onto his shaft and then fucking the young man into next week while she came all over him.

Somehow Peter’s suggestion and Evan’s willing body had turned her into someone who was not only making young men cum on her treatment table but thinking about fucking him right there in the arena.

Her mouth was stretched and her lips were almost swollen with his size and length, the head of his cock filling her mouth to a level where she almost couldn’t breathe. It was one of the most enjoyable blowjobs she’d ever given, because he was responding with lots of encouragement, making Kelly want to enjoy him even more and make him cum as hard as she could.

But she had a job to do, and not a lot of time to do it. Sucking him hard again, she cupped his swollen balls and stroked them, massaging the base of his dick while she sucked, applying a bit more pressure with her mouth and enjoying the way he was getting even harder. Closer to release, which was exactly what he needed. When he gasped softly and pushed into her mouth like he wanted to fuck her lips, she knew he was close.

Normally she would have let him blow in her hand by jerking him off to finish him, but this was different. She craved his flavour on her tongue, and also to know that another man was jettisoning what felt like a gallon of cum about to erupt into her throat. And she had already decided she wanted to share it with Peter if she could.

Closing her mouth firmly, Kelly stroked his thick shaft with her tongue and jerk him with her hand on the base of his dick, speeding up just enough until she knew he was moments from blowing. Her mouth was sealed tightly around him, and she wasn’t about to relinquish her prize. His gasps got louder.

“Ooooh….sheeeeeetttt!” Evan suddenly bellowed and Kelly had to resist the urge to slap a hand over his mouth. There was no way if anyone was walking by they couldn’t hear the sounds coming from him, and it was unmistakable that a young man was having one of the best orgasms of his life.

The first spurt from his cock covered Kelly’s tongue and flooded her mouth instantly, almost choking her with the volume he forcefully let go of. She swallowed quickly and thankfully the second cumshot was slightly less volume. It was creamy and thick and thankfully still quite sweet, even though his musky scent had taken over her nose long ago. Swallowing again hard, she loosened her grip and allowed him to gasp while pumping softly until he was drained completely.

His head was thrown back and when he opened his eyes, it was as if he was drunk. “Holy…wow…I don’t…can’t.” His legs twitched and Kelly couldn’t help but feeling a certain sense of satisfaction. There was no way Trish from back home, or any woman from back home would ever give him a toe curling orgasm like that. She slid her mouth off him and thankfully, his cock had softened just enough to be able to gently tuck him back into his underwear.

Turning towards the sink, she quickly turned on the water, but then stopped herself. Evan sat there, still with his head back and eyes closed. “Okay, Evan. Now get out there and do what you know you can do.” His eyes met hers and he smiled, then a crinkled look came over his face. Determination. Walking out of the therapy room door, he seemed to be three inches taller.

Kelly followed him back to the dressing room, and when he walked in, Peter slipped out. “Everything okay?”

She couldn’t resist. Grabbing him by the lapels, Kelly pulled him in for a deep kiss and slid her cum coated tongue into his mouth. Peter’s eyes went wide when he obviously tasted the flavour of what she had sucked out of Evan’s cock.

They broke the kiss, and a rubbery smile went over his face. “Okay. I guess that happened, then.” Kelly nodded and smiled back, leaving him to fire up the rest of the team and win the game. He shook his head and without a word, turned and opened the locker room door.

Kelly felt a type of thrill walking through the arena halls towards the stands again. She’d just done something so out of character for her, so out of character for a hockey mom who had taken in lots of young men in the past. Somehow, this time, everything was different. When she sat back down in her seat, Heather turned and looked at her. “How do they look down there?”

“Great!” Kelly called back. “They’re going to kill it.” Heather smiled and turned to face the ice, and a few minutes later both teams were skating out for pre-game warmup. As Evan skated by the section she always sat in, he looked up and she could see the smile behind his visor. He seemed relaxed and fluid, and was moving like he’d been born on skates. He lifted his hand in a wave, and then turned his eyes back to the ice.

“He waved at me!” Heather crowed. As usual, she thought every player was infatuated with her. She looked over at Kelly with a grin. “Don’t suppose you’d allow me to have him over for dinner?”

That was code for hey, I want to bang your billet. “I think he needs to focus on playing.” She replied with a look that she hoped would tell the other woman to back the fuck off. Heather frowned but quickly went back to cheering as the puck dropped and the game began.

Evan was flying around the ice, getting himself into spaces and signalling to his teammates repeatedly when he was clear. The puck looked like it was dancing across his stick. Even though the other defence was strong, he found a seam and scored a goal within minutes of being on the ice, making the bench and the stadium erupt in cheers. As he skated around the ice in celebration, he looked up into the stands right where Kelly was sitting and gave a salute like he was in the military.

The rest of the game was more of the same, and by the time the final horn sounded, the team had won 7-2, and Evan had either scored or assisted on five of the goals. He won the first star of the game, of course, and Kelly was cheering for him just as loudly as anyone else in the stands. Peter made eye contact with her across the arena, and she could see the excitement shining in his eyes. They had definitely happened upon something that got Evan to perform like a superstar.

Kelly’s only problem was that she enjoyed it. A lot. And if it meant that Evan could continue to perform and Peter could win, she was more than willing to raise the stakes.


Chapter Seven

The semi finals were looming after another few days, and Kelly had been waiting for days to see how Peter and Evan were going to behave closer to game time. Her physical skills were helping the young man perform at his top level, and all of them knew it. Even Peter, who was now evidently willing to use his wife as a sexual release for their new superstar if he needed it.

And their own sex life had been revitalized, better than ever. When Peter and Evan returned home the night after she’d enjoyed Evan in the treatment room, that night her husband had her describe everything she did to Evan while sucking Peter’s rock hard dick, which seemed like it would never go soft.

Things had spiralled to where now Kelly didn’t know what to do next. She was thrilled that Evan was performing like he was. And more than thrilled that Peter was completely okay, in fact encouraging what was happening between them. All she could think of was that she was craving more. There was so much she wanted to give to the young man, and if it resulted in better results for the team, then even better.

The night before, Peter had gone to bed early and Kelly’s mind and body were still wide awake. She busied herself watching a couple of stupid shows on Netflix, but somehow, she just wasn’t tired.

Footsteps crept down the stairs, and part of her hoped it was Peter coming to hang out with her. But Evan appeared in the doorway. Kelly knew suddenly that they were alone, and Peter was asleep upstairs. Likely playing white noise so he wouldn’t hear a thing. And she was only wearing a long t-shirt like she often did before bed.

“Can’t sleep?” Kelly asked. Evan nodded.

“Big game tomorrow. And there’s so much going on.” He paused, as if he wanted to say more, but Kelly knew what he was talking about. It wasn’t like the situation they had found themselves in was the usual way a hockey family treated their player. “I can’t get out of my head.”

As usual. But this time, when he looked at Kelly, she felt something in his eyes. As if he was making an approach this time instead of her having to do it. Asking her for the type of help that only she could give him.

“Why don’t you come sit with me?” Kelly patted the couch. Evan was wearing just boxer shorts and a t-shirt, and Kelly thought about his gorgeous cock popping out of the hole in the centre and sucking on it. That would definitely give him some relief. He sat down but was visibly nervous.

“Evan, we should talk about what’s going on. I know that things with you and me – and Coach – are a bit…different. But I think it’s something that’s really helping you.”

“I know.” He nodded. “It really is. I’m super grateful for the way you guys have been treating me.”

“And I’m grateful for the way you’ve been treating me, Evan.” Kelly slid her hand across the couch and touched his leg. Evan flinched slightly, but then turned to her and she saw he was desperate to be touched. “I really enjoy our time together.”

“You do?” He gulped. The kid was still so nervous, Kelly couldn’t believe it. And the innocence was making her even hotter than usual. One way to get herself to sleep was probably the same way he could. So maybe they could have some fun where both of them could get what they wanted. She knew she couldn’t go all the way with him, but there was something she hadn’t explored with him yet.

“Evan, have you ever given oral sex to a girl?” she asked bluntly.

He shook his head. “No. None of the girls I was with wanted that.”

Kelly took his hand and placed it on her bare thigh, letting her shirt ride up so he could see her panties. They were already damp and hot. “Well, would you like to try? With me?”

“Really?” he said, looking everywhere except where she wanted him to. Between her legs. “I’d love that. I want to…kiss you everywhere.” It was earnest and adorable at the same time.

“Tell you what. I’m going to show you how to really please a woman,” Kelly said. “So that when you leave us and inevitably have women throwing themselves at you, you’ll have no problem with them. In bed.”

“But, I’ve never…I mean I’m a…” the V-word hung in the air, and Kelly knew she had to be delicate about things. She wasn’t ready to have sex with him, especially without Peter’s permission. But they could get close, and teaching a young man how to properly make a woman cum was something she’d always wanted to do.

There was something so erotic about knowing he would go at her pace, that he would obey exactly what she wanted him to do. And be grateful instead of just trying to rush to the main event where he could get off.

“It’s okay, Evan. We aren’t going to have sex. I’m just going to show you how to give me an orgasm. Would you like that?” His eyes were like dinner plates, but he slowly nodded, as if not believing what was happening to him. Kelly knew it was every young man’s fantasy to have an older woman seduce them, but he’d probably only heard stories. Now he was going to get to experience the real thing. At least, most of it.

“So the thing is with women, you need to make sure you go slow. Gentle, at first, especially. Like even taking my clothes off. Do you want to take my clothes off?”

It wasn’t like there was a lot to remove. Just a long shirt and panties. “Stand up and come over here.”

Evan stood up slowly, and she could see the tent at the front of his long pants. He was shirtless, and his nicely defined chest and stomach was a pleasant reminder that young guys had better physiques than her dad bod husband. Pale skin just added to the allure of his innocent frame.

Once he was close to her, she could feel the nervous energy building between them. Even she didn’t have any idea what was going to happen, although she knew she needed to maintain control of herself.

“Okay, so now you can take my shirt off.” Kelly lifted her arms up and knew that as soon as she did, the shirt rode up and exposed that the only thing underneath was panties. The way the shirt stretched told Evan there wasn’t a bra involved, especially how hard her nipples were.

His hands were visibly shaking as he grabbed the edge of her long shirt and slid it up her body. Inch after inch of her bare skin was revealed until her naked stomach was exposed and then her breasts popped free. They weren’t massive, but she was still happy with how perky they were.

Once the shirt was over her head, Evan bundled it and Kelly giggled as he folded the long shirt and placed it gently on the bed. “You’re going to make some woman very happy with your laundry skills, you know.”

When he looked at her, he took a deep breath. “You’re so…wow.” She took his hands.

“Do you want to touch my breasts?” Without waiting for an answer, she lifted both of them and placed them on her chest, but the sensation of being touched so tentatively just made her even crazier to jump on him. He gently massaged her. “When you touch a girl’s nipples, they are usually really sensitive, so just make sure it’s light.”

As if following her words, his thumbs tentatively touched her erect nubs, and it sent another shiver down her body. “Why don’t you kiss them?” The way Kelly could control the action and tell him what to do was driving her wild.

Having a different man tenderly kiss her breasts, like he was dealing with two fragile pillows, was giving her skin goosebumps, and making her breath come faster in her throat. He gently licked one of her hard nipples, and she gasped softly at the added sensation.

“That’s perfect. Not too much pressure.” Her breasts weren’t used to getting such gentle attention and Kelly couldn’t deny she loved it. Every swipe of his tongue across her skin was making her wetter and wetter down below. His head nuzzled them lightly, and she giggled. “That’s so cute.”

He looked up at her and gave her a sheepish smile. Kelly finally pushed him away and stood up. “Why don’t you take off my panties?” Evan knelt down, and she realized he was in the perfect position to learn something else. He’d probably never given oral sex to a woman. “Slowly. Make it sexy.”

His hands slid up the sides of her legs, making them break out in goosebumps. When he moved them around and cupped her ass, he moaned, and she could see his dick move underneath his pants, which were straining to keep him inside. Still gentle, he took a hold of the thin sides of her panties and inched them down. As her mound was revealed in a slow, tantalizing way, Kelly could smell her arousal clearly in the air, and she knew Evan could too. “Can you see how wet I am already? That’s a good sign that the girl is ready.” She stepped out of the panties slowly. “I’m going to lie down and let you explore me.”

The anticipation of what she was asking him to do was just as hot as actually doing it. Kelly sat on the bed and then leaned back, spreading her legs and letting Evan see her opening for the first time. She knew it was already slick and fully expecting being touched, and she was dying for it.

“Kneel right there so you can see me.” Evan obeyed, and Kelly let her legs fall to either side of his head. Immediately she could feel his hot breath coming in pants across her thighs. “Women like to be kissed. Make sure you kiss their inner thighs. Some even like their feet to be kissed and their toes sucked.”

He was still tentative, but kissed her knees, making her giggle. Then his mouth travelled slowly up her legs, lips gently kissing her inner thighs, and she sighed, the sensation of deliberate slowness driving her wild. Completely different from Peter. “That’s so good. Now, you can kiss me there. Between my legs.”

Evan leaned forward, and she felt his hot breath on her pussy while he inhaled, giving out a low moan, and then his tongue skated across her slit for the first time. The sudden intensity made her jump with a spasm of pleasure that made her gasp out loud. “Are you okay?” he stopped.

“I’m so good, Evan. Keep going. Just take your time.” His tongue and lips touched her again and once he began, Kelly felt wave after wave of shivers pass through her body.

“Explore me. Every part.” His tongue was firmly sliding across her outer lips, and every stroke felt like heaven. “Make circles around and then go up and down slowly.” He obeyed, and the friction of his hot tongue was perfect to send her body into a state of nirvana, every movement making her sigh with delight.

“If you really want to drive a woman crazy, then you can slide a finger carefully into my ass. Just be really careful. And not all women like it, but I do.” Kelly reached down and spread her legs even wider, allowing him to see her winking asshole, that was already well lubricated from all the delicious flow from her pussy. “Just put a finger gently there and push in.”

Having a man who was so careful with her body was so new, so novel. And being able to tell him exactly what she wanted and how to do it was like having a live sexual toy that she could enjoy at her whim. Whenever she used a dildo on herself, she had always toyed with her ass as well, and it was glorious. Peter loved to play with and finger her ass, and there was no better way to make her erupt like a rocket.

His finger rubbed against her, and she sighed, then the digit penetrated her, and she felt a wonderful surge of sensation travelling straight through her body. “Ah…yes. Move it in and out and then you can lick me at the same time.”

“It’s so warm. And tight.” Evan sighed. His head bent forward again, and his tongue slid up her pussy lips like it had before, making the same glorious circles that he’d become familiar with. As he did, his finger slowly slid deeper into her asshole and he started to slowly fuck her with it, the sensation of penetration just adding to the thrill of his tongue devouring her.

“Oh, fuck. That’s so good, Evan.” Kelly stroked his hair. “Don’t stop. Just keep doing that and I’ll tell you when I want you to make me cum.” He obeyed perfectly. So many men sped up or slowed down or moved around, and the way he was so acutely focused on doing what she told him was making her body respond in a way she’d never felt before, even with Peter.

“Ah…yes…keep going…I’m so close.” Kelly could feel the build, and it was climbing to a peak she hadn’t felt in a long time. Her muscles were tensing, and her body shook under Evan’s tongue. His fingers were perfectly placed. “Slide your finger up a bit and stroke me there.”

When he found her g-spot from behind and his finger curled into the right position, it was like a floodgate opened and her body went into spasm almost immediately. “Yes…yes…right there…keep going…AAAAHHH!” Kelly threw her head back and felt her pussy pulse with a massive contraction of orgasmic bliss, a flood of desire almost squirting out of her as she locked her legs around Evan’s head and squeezed it tightly, riding though wave after wave of delight.

“Oh…ooh…wow…” she purred. Evan lifted his head and Kelly almost broke out laughing at his expression. He had a look of innocent surprise.

“Was that…did you?”

“Oh, hell yes, Evan.” Kelly laughed. “That was an orgasm. And let me tell you, if you do that to any girl, she will be yours for life. You won’t be able to keep her away from you.” Her body was still buzzing, but she could feel her heart rate coming down as the relaxation from all the tension moved through her body.

His eyes were still devouring her, and Kelly glanced between his legs. His magnificent cock was tented hard as a rock and leaking precum with small drips that had created a clear wet spot on his pyjama pants. “Now, bring that lovely dick over here. I want to enjoy it.” She flipped over on her stomach and Evan brought himself up on his knees. Taking him in her hand, Kelly marvelled at the fact he was so big her hand couldn’t close around it.

With no pause, she licked the tip and tasted the salty flavour of him, hearing his gasp echo in the room. Sucking him was exhilarating, and the rush of her lips and jaw stretching around his girth brought about a new thrill for her. Gently attending to his erection, she slid her tongue up and down and enjoyed his reaction. Moans, combined with panting and when he stroked her hair, she popped him out of her mouth. “It’s sexy for some women when you guide them. Use your hand.”

As always, he obeyed orders well and twined his fingers into her hair, pulling her gently back so that she opened her lips and took inches of him inside again. When she felt pressure, she followed his lead and soon he was using her lips and tongue to fuck her mouth properly, but his eagerness had him going way too fast. “Mmm…slow down…” she gasped around him.

The urge to just spread her legs and ask him to enter her was becoming too much. She wanted to feel his massive dick spread her pussy lips, feel his size pulsing inside her. But it wasn’t the right time. And things had already gotten completely out of control without Peter being involved. She had to finish him off. But how?

A delicious idea entered her mind. The best way to let him release all his tension and maybe also give her a way to include Peter in things once they were finished. Plus allow her to experience something she had been craving without giving into her need for him to penetrate her.

She sucked longer, then pulled her mouth off and let her tongue slide up and down his length. “I want to watch you cum, Evan.” She looked up at him. He nodded vigorously. The fact he hadn’t blown like a fountain already was a miracle. “I want to watch you jerk off again.”

“Oh, wow…” without hesitating he grabbed his cock and began slowly jerking it, her saliva giving him lots of lubrication. The difference this time was that Kelly slid herself around his body. Lying back on the bed, she wrapped her legs around him, lifting her naked hips up and presenting her throbbing pussy only inches away from his pulsing manhood.

She was desperate to feel him slide it inside her, to feel the thick head spread her lips wide and make her already dripping wet pussy sing with pleasure. If he didn’t get himself off soon, Kelly knew she might just succumb to her desire, so she had to get him to release soon.

“That’s it, Evan. Stroke that big dick. All over my body. Give it to me.” Kelly looked him straight in the eye, trying to convey to him how much she wanted him to explode. And she truly did. Something about how innocent he was, that she was even slightly contributing to his sexual education as a man, was enough to make her crave satisfying him as well.

Even though she knew it was skating close to a line she didn’t want to go over, she was craving to somehow share what was happening with Peter. Besides simply telling him, of course. Her husband deserved to know and also some kind of reward for giving her an opportunity to explore sexually with such an incredible young man.

“I want you to cum on my pussy.” Kelly turned her body, so she was facing him, positioning her spread legs around his hips and opened herself wide. “I want you to cum right there. On me.”

Evan looked down and didn’t stop. There was no hesitation as his eyes devoured her body, and Kelly grabbed her breasts, teasing him even further. “Cum on me, Evan. Give it all to me. I can’t wait.” It was true. She was excited beyond belief. There was no knowing how much cum he would unleash after what they had done, and it would skirt the line of him cumming inside of her in a perfectly naughty way. And what she had planned to get Peter involved only made her want more.

“I’m…going to…AAAHHH!” Evan’s entire body flexed, and his cock jettisoned forth a massive spurt of white cream. It coated Kelly’s stomach and thighs, and then the second spurt he adjusted his cock, and it coated her bare pussy. Her hand slid down and she felt the hot cream coating her lips and opening, and she couldn’t resist pushing some of it inside her. It felt wrong, but so deliciously right at the same time.

Evan sat back on his haunches, his abs flexing with every breath. Even though he’d just unleashed a massive cumshot, his cock was still long and thick. Kelly marvelled at the young man, who could likely go at it again within minutes. All night long.

“Doesn’t that feel better?” Kelly sighed. His eyes were hazy but grateful as he smiled down at her. The scary thing was she had been moments away from telling him, actually begging him to put that big dick inside her and fuck her senseless. It was all she could think about. And she knew it had to happen.

“It feels so good. I’m so relaxed.” Evan sighed. Kelly giggled and leaned over, retrieving her panties and shirt. They got dressed slowly and then, as Kelly led them both towards the stairs, she kissed him on the cheek, feeling a glow of affection between them.

“Get a good sleep. It’s a big day tomorrow.” She told him, and he quickly vanished into his room. Kelly walked into her bedroom, seeing Peter sleeping soundly. Should she wake him up and tell him what happened right away? No. Let him sleep. But in the morning, she’d make sure that he got just as much out of what had happened as Kelly and Evan had.

The next morning, she stirred as she heard Peter in the bathroom and knew the time was exactly right. Making sure the bedroom door was closed, she stripped off her long t-shirt and panties and lay down on the bed sideways, posing naked as he walked out of the bathroom. “Well, good morning.”

Peter laughed. “Wow, what a sight to wake up to. Let me guess, you had a good nights’ sleep?”

“I think you need to come here.” Kelly motioned with her finger and Peter quickly grinned. Skimming off his clothes in record time, his cock was semi-hard, and he eagerly slid onto the bed, caressing her thigh. Kissing up her leg, he paused and inhaled.

“God, you look so fucking sexy.” He said, kissing higher. Kelly grabbed his head and gently pushed him back from where he was obviously heading. He looked up and smiled but was slightly confused. “What’s up? You don’t want me to?”

Kelly reached down and grabbed his erection, stroking it to full hardness, and then slipped it into her mouth, hearing Peter groan low in his throat. She enjoyed him on her lips and her tongue, making sure he was fully hard. Then she rolled over and locked eyes with him.

“I want your cock inside me. I want you to fuck the pussy that Evan enjoyed last night.”

Peter’s eyes went wide even though he was holding his dick. “What? We never talked about that. Did you…fuck him?”

Kelly cupped his chin. “I didn’t have sex with him. I just taught him a lesson on how to please a woman. He’s good at taking coaching.” She giggled. “And I let him masturbate on me. All over me.” 

“Oh my God, really?” Peter looked down at her naked skin, and Kelly watched his dick twitch. “But you didn’t let him fuck you?”

“No. That’s reserved for all of us to enjoy together. But I knew you might enjoy knowing that you’re fucking your wife’s pussy with another man’s cum all over it. I saved it just for you.” She felt like such a wanton woman, commanding not only their young billet, but now her own husband as well. It felt powerful and glorious. “So get inside me. Now.”

As an invitation, she flipped her body over and lifted her hips up to expose her ass and pussy to him, knowing that the view was exactly what he was craving. “Fuck me, Peter. Fuck your hotwife. Fuck the place where another man licked me.”

His dick was like steel, and Peter climbed up behind her, running his cock up and down her pussy. Kelly had to resist pushing back into him because she was craving him inside her so badly. “That’s it. Slide that cock through Evan’s cum and reclaim your wife.”

“Fuuuckk…” Peter growled low in his throat and then his cock pushed into her. Inch by wonderful inch filled her tunnel, stretching her and easily sliding in to the hilt because of how aroused she was. Kelly felt so consumed by desire, having two men who were lusting after her. One who was careful and took every step she wanted to teach him, and her husband, who wanted to just enjoy her sexual freedom. “God, you’re so fucking hot.”

“Take me. Fuck your wife. Fuck me hard.” Kelly gasped, and Peter complied. His cock hammered into her from behind, balls slapping against her ass and pussy while he gripped her ass cheeks and spread them. “Play with my ass.” A finger slipped inside her quickly and Kelly could feel herself hurtling towards orgasm again, except this one was different. It was hard and primal, and there was no need to hold back or stop it.

He pushed a second finger into her ass, expanding it and she could feel the dick in her pussy and fingers in her ass rubbing at the same time. It was more than enough to allow her body to let go, and she felt a glorious shiver that started at her toes and went all the way to the top of her head, crying out Peter’s name and clutching at the sheets as she felt herself squeeze his cock hard.

Virtually moments later he took his fingers out and gripped her ass cheeks, thrusting into her one more time as deep as he could, and she felt heat squirt wildly into her eager pussy. The fact it was possibly mixed in with Kelly’s other lover’s cum just made it even more sensual and intense for her.

He collapsed on her back and kissed her shoulder. “Oh my God, Kelly. That was the most amazing feeling. I don’t know if I’ll ever be able to enjoy you the same way.”

Sliding away from him and turning over, Kelly slipped a hand between her legs. Again, a thrill overwhelmed her, knowing that there was cum from two different lovers possibly intermingling inside her. She sighed. “I’m so happy we’re exploring this.”

Peter grinned, his glistening cock softening . “Plus, I bet Evan is raring to go for tomorrow.” Kelly had to giggle. After she’d left him, the young man had probably passed out and had slept the sleep of the thoroughly satisfied.


Chapter Eight

“Good morning, Evan. How did you sleep?” Kelly couldn’t help but give him a wink.

“I slept great.” He blushed. Kelly pointed at the stove. “Lots of fuel there for you, you’ll need it for today.” Evan quickly grabbed a plate and piled up a massive mound of eggs and sausage. When he sat down, Kelly couldn’t resist walking up behind him and giving him a hug, letting her breasts press into the back of his head.

“Thank you for last night.” He whispered. “I think I learned a lot.”

Kelly giggled into his ear. “You’re a natural. Just like on the ice.”

Before they could continue, Peter stormed into the kitchen. “Awesome, babe. I could eat a horse this morning. Sleep okay, champ?”

“Amazing, coach!”

“Funny what a little bit of sleep can do for you.” Peter looked at Evan and he blushed again, then he winked at Kelly. It was as if the three of them were sharing a special bond suddenly, and even though they all knew what was going on behind closed doors, there was no need to be awkward about it.

Plus, the clincher was that Evan would hopefully perform like the superstar he was that day, and they would make the finals. It would change everything for all of them, even Kelly. If they won, it meant that the final was only a couple of days away and the team had to be in the best condition possible.

If past performance was any indicator, they were going to have an excellent chance after Kelly and Evan had their fun the night before. Just thinking about how his gorgeous body looked as he stroked his cock over her naked body, and the way he’d made her erupt with bliss, made Kelly look at him and her husband in an entirely new light. One that included other men with the amazing solidarity of their relationship.

They drove to the arena together, Peter talking about what they were about to face from the other team, with Evan in the back seat nodding. He seemed to be focused and ready, barely nervous at all. Now and then he’d look at Kelly’s eyes in the mirror and then glance away, but with a bit more confidence than before in his eyes. All she could hope was that what she’d done the night before hadn’t ruined him somehow.

The team hit the ice and looked like a force that couldn’t be stopped, right behind Evan leading the way down the ice. His passes were laser focused and when he shot the puck at the net, it was almost as if it wound around the goalie and found the back of the net. Before the second period was over, the team was up 4-0. Evan even dove to stop a shot in his own end, taking a puck hard off his rib cage that made Kelly wince.

A final horn sounded, and the team flooded onto the ice, celebrating that they were in the championship game in a couple of days. Kelly was jumping up and down and cheering just as loud as anyone left in the stands, even though she was slightly concerned that Evan might have gotten hurt during the end of the game.

It took quite some time for the celebration to flood off the ice, and when Kelly found Peter, she hugged him and kissed him hard. His eyes were shining with excitement. “Babe, we made the finals!” Kelly was just as jubilant. Everyone around them was cheering, and the team was already blasting music in the locker room as they started to get ready for the excitement that would follow the big win.

“Is Evan okay?” Kelly asked. “I saw that puck he took, and I think I should check him out quickly to make sure nothing’s seriously wrong.” Peter nodded.

“I’ll go get him.” When he opened the locker room door Kelly could hear shouts of all the players in full celebration. Evan emerged and Kelly quickly hugged him, then felt his body tense and he winced into her ear. He was only wearing a t-shirt and shorts and had already showered off.

“Are you okay?” she asked. “Lift your shirt.” When he raised it there was already a nasty bruise forming. “You can breathe okay?”

“Yes. Hurts like crazy though.” He said.

Taking him by the hand, Kelly pulled him towards the treatment room, feeling a bit like a mother hen. Once inside, she could shut the door, but moments later Peter opened it and stepped inside, looking concerned. “Is it anything serious?” She could hear the concern in his voice.

“Get the shirt off, Evan.” Kelly ordered. It was impossible not to want to run her hands over his abs when he stripped it off. The young man was ripped and because of the workout he’d just had all his muscles were popping out. Focus, Kelly. She prodded him in the appropriate places and quickly determined nothing was broken.

“I think he’ll be okay. Just going to be painful for a while. But I bet the celebration will take care of that. I’ll patch it up.” Kelly found her hand lingering on his hip, not even thinking about anything sexual. At least, until Evan grabbed her hand.

“You know, this couldn’t have happened without you.” His eyes met hers and suddenly sexual tension flared in the room. His gaze was so earnest, and her hand was only inches away from his groin, which suddenly had something growing. Quite rapidly. Kelly quickly turned to look at Peter. She couldn’t deny that being caught up in the moment was a special time, and even though it was unexpected, suddenly the fact the three of them were alone, Evan was getting hard and Kelly was touching him seemed all too perfect.

He moved her hand and suddenly it was touching his erection, thick and hard under his tight shorts. Kelly squeezed it and then looked at Peter again, as if asking permission to indulge them both in what they definitely wanted out of the moment. The fact Evan was asking for it just made Kelly even weaker in the knees.

“You can do whatever you want. I just want to watch. Evan, is that okay with you?” Peter looked right at his young protégé while he said it. Evan looked down at Kelly, who couldn’t resist licking her lips. She was just as excited as the two of them and wanted to make sure that Evan was rewarded for his incredible play.

“It’s fine with me,” Evan said.

Kelly couldn’t stop herself from grabbing his waistband and tugging his shorts down. His cock was now standing at full attention, long and hard. Evan stroked her cheek. “You told me to ask for what I want. And what I want right now is you sucking my cock.” It was a crude phrase, but it had the desired effect of making Kelly even wetter. The fact he was asking – no, telling her – what to do just made it sexier.

Kneeling down slowly, she took his massive rod in her hand and licked all the way up one side, holding it against her cheek and looking at her husband who was wide eyed and transfixed at what he was seeing.

“Just look at this, baby,” Kelly moaned. “Can you even believe how big it is?” Her lips stretched over the head and Evan and Peter both groaned each of them enjoying the sight of her wet mouth. “God, Evan. You’re going to make some girl very happy.”

She sucked deeper and was rewarded with another moan, and Evan’s hands twining into her hair. There was a flush of pride that he had learned from what she’d already taught him, and when he tugged on her head to force his dick deeper into her throat, she allowed him further in, just tickling the back of her throat with his cock head. The rush of having her breath cut off was enough to make her pussy drip with wetness.

Her mouth was obscenely stretched wide, and she felt tears spring to her eyes with the effort of blowing his massive cock. She could taste his sweat coated skin and relished her work because she was pleasuring him right after the game. A reward for all his hard work. It smelled manly and sexy, and she thought again about how easy it would be to let him bend her over the table and slide his big dick into her slick pussy.

The difference now was they had a witness. Peter had already put his back to the door, and they could hear people right outside, adding an element of danger to the situation. Which just made Kelly even more intensely turned on. She did not know where the desire to throw caution to the wind sexually came from, but it was giving her sensations as she sucked off her massive athlete that she’d never had before.

In a surprising move, Evan pulled her off his cock and tugged her to her feet, kissing her neck. Kelly was wearing a simple pair of athletic pants that were comfortable, but Evan easily grabbed the waistband and yanked them down along with her panties. Kelly’s breath caught in her throat, wondering if he was going to try to fuck her with Peter right there watching, but instead his hand slid between her legs.

Without words, she knew what he wanted and spread her legs, taking hold of his massive rod and looking over his shoulder, met Peter’s gaze. She raised her eyebrows trying to ask permission for everything that was going on, but all the permission she needed was the fact he undid his pants and she saw his dick was rock hard as well. Her husband began stroking himself, watching Evan’s fingers invade her tight tunnel.

His fingers slid into her with no resistance. Her tunnel was so ready and wet. Kelly gasped and spread her legs, gently tugging on his cock. His head was in her chest and she could feel his mouth working against her hard nipples, even through her bra and shirt. Peter stood there and seemed to be entranced by the fact his wife was getting fingered while she jerked another man off right in front of him.

“Yes, Evan…fuck that feels good…use your hand on my clit and just rub me in small circles.” Kelly hissed into his ear. Like he had before, he obeyed perfectly. She humped his hand, squeezing his cock hard and couldn’t resist her mouth landing on his neck and kissing him hard, then licking his earlobe. Evan gasped, and she felt his cock swell.

They were all caught up in a sexual frenzy, the release of the big win, plus finally being able to give into the lust they were all feeling with each other in the same room. Peter was avidly watching as Kelly rode Evan’s hand, and she locked eyes with him, biting her lip in a clear sign that the young man was about to make her cum.

“Ah…ooh…ah…yes…don’t stop…” Kelly sighed into his ear. She had to be quiet, even though there was no way with the commotion outside anyone could hear them. She wrapped her arms around his head and as Evan continued to steadily penetrate her, she climaxed suddenly and her pussy clamped down on his fingers, making her bite down on his shoulder to stifle a scream of pleasure.

She shuddered and then felt that his dick was pulsing in her hand. Quickly, she pushed his hand away and dropped to her knees, sucking him into her lips hard and moving fast with her hand and her mouth. Evan produced a silent scream, throwing his head back and Kelly felt the first delicious spurt hit her tongue as she continued to suck with renewed sexual vigour.

He drained himself between her lips and Kelly finally slid off, kissing the tip of his cock and enjoying hearing his gasp at how sensitive it was. Turning to look at Peter, she saw him still stroking his dick and knew how she could include him in their passion.

Standing up quickly, she moved to him against the door and took the second erection in her hands, pumping him while he groaned and looked into her eyes with a combination of lust and affection. He was smiling the whole time. “You…holy shit, babe…you are…so fucking hot…”

Quickly she dropped again and knelt in front of her husband, sucking him into her lips like she had sucked Evan just moments before. It was no time at all before he gasped and she knew he was close.

“I want your load, too. Right here.” Kelly looked up at her husband and stroked his cock faster, seeing his eyes lock onto hers and feeling the familiar build of his balls tightening. She slid her tongue under his erection and stroked it lightly while she pumped. Peter gasped and then he also spurted out a thick load of cream into Kelly’s mouth, forcing her to swallow quickly.

Sucking off the rest of his dripping dick, she licked her lips, tasting a mingling of the two men’s flavours. Both of them had cum incredibly hard because of her oral skills, and she’d never even thought about having two men explode inside her body at virtually the same time. But it had just happened, and Evan had not only been a happy participant, but he’d watched her suck off Peter as well. In fact, when she glanced back at him, his cock was semi-hard again. Young guys and their stamina.

Breathing hard, Kelly let Peter pull her to her feet, and he kissed her hard, sliding his tongue deep into her mouth even though the residue of both men was still there. She felt his hands tug at her pants and batted them away. “Ah, ah…no. I need to make sure our star player is all patched up.”

Peter laughed. “I think he’s definitely patched up. Or at least relaxed as hell. That’s probably the best painkiller in the world.”

Now it was Evan laughing from behind them. He sat on the table as Kelly turned around. “Okay, champ. Now that the fun part is taken care of, I need to make sure that bruise is covered. You okay with that?”

“Absolutely.” Evan said. Kelly walked over and just to make sure she resisted temptation, she pulled his shorts back up over his generous dick that still looked incredibly tempting. After all, if anyone knocked on the treatment room door, it would have been hard to justify two men half naked with her while she was supposed to be tending to a nasty bruise.

Making sure his bruise was covered and that his ribs were bound up, Kelly nodded to Peter, and he opened the door into a crowded hallway. She was shocked and not a bit nervous at the fact they had all been having sex right behind the door with dozens of people nearby, especially other players and their friends.

It made it hotter somehow. And as they celebrated with the rest of the group, Kelly considered the fact that Peter had been so willing to watch. The final game was coming up, and she had the perfect idea to make sure Evan was ready to give it his all to win the championship.


Chapter Nine

The next day, their household almost felt like a proper family somehow. Evan was still wincing occasionally when he sat down, but he seemed to be okay to play. At practice, Peter made sure that he was taking it easy and didn’t take any hits, especially to that side of his body.

Still, that evening he seemed a bit concerned. “He’s lost a couple of steps thanks to that. And if the other team knows about that spot and hits him just the right way, they can take him out. That would sink us.”

Kelly nodded. “I can put something on it that will give him extra padding. That might at least help a bit.”

“Actually.” Peter cleared his throat. “I had an idea. A way to make sure he’s fast enough and light on his feet to not get touched out there on the ice.” He wiggled his eyebrows. What happened between the three of them after the last game had brought Peter into the fold a hundred percent, and Kelly giggled at the fact her husband was suggesting something instead of her having to bring it up.

“Oh, yeah?” she sidled up to him. “Why don’t you tell me about your…idea?” her mouth found his, and they kissed hard. She could feel his body’s response to how charged they all were with excitement. It was the last part of a long journey, and if Evan could perform really well the following day, it would mean everything for all of them. Kelly was more than willing to play her part, especially if it meant enjoying her young man again with Peter’s blessing.

“Have you thought about having sex with him?” Kelly was shocked. Of course she had, but she wasn’t about to tell her husband that.

“Are you kidding? He told me he’s a virgin. I think if we did that, it might be too far.”

“Or maybe it would give him everything he needs.” She couldn’t believe that Peter was trying to convince her to seduce their young charge and go all the way. She’d fantasized about his massive cock for weeks and now it was as if she was getting permission to finally indulge herself in the way she’d been craving. And give Evan an experience he’d never forget.

“It is the championship. And I think we need to make sure he’s a hundred percent.” Peter said. “There’s no way he’s going to turn it down. Especially after what happened the other times with his game.”

“It would definitely be like the last piece of the puzzle,” Kelly mused. “A way to really give all of us the ultimate conclusion to Evan’s time with us as well.” Peter nodded, almost looking enthusiastic about the fact he was agreeing to his wife taking another young man’s virginity.

Kelly took his hand. “Are you sure you’re okay with all this? I mean, it’s not exactly a conventional way to treat the star player.”

Peter looked down and then lifted her hand to his mouth, kissing it gently. “We haven’t gotten this far by being conventional, have we? Plus…” he paused. “I kind of want to take that next step. To see if it will bother me watching you with somebody else. I know a few guys who have told me stories and they say it’s the hottest thing you’ve ever seen, like a live action porn. And you’re the most gorgeous wife I could possibly imagine.”

“You know there’s no chance of anything else happening, right?” Kelly felt like she needed to reassure him somehow. “We just have our fun.”

“Well, you get a lot of fun.” Peter laughed. He kissed her hand again. “I know, babe. I’m not threatened at all and if we can give that kid not only something he’ll never forget but also a way to win that championship, I’m all in. For sure.”

Kelly felt a stirring of lust inside her. Not only for her husband, but now the fantasy of having Evan’s massive cock inside her was going to be a reality. If the young man agreed, of course. And he wasn’t likely to turn down losing his virginity to her. At least she hoped so. “Okay then. Let’s do it tonight. After dinner.”

“I’ll let you take the lead on that. Just tell me what you need from me.” Peter said with another kiss to her hand. Kelly leaned in and they shared their lips, tenderly, but with just a hint of the lust she was feeling. Now, only hours away from seducing their sexy young superstar, she thought about all the pieces that needed to fall into place to make sure it all went well for everyone involved.

Her mind was racing, but excited. She was about to experience taking a young man’s virginity and with her husbands’ blessing. While he watched. And maybe even joined in to give her even more than she thought she was already craving. She and Peter discussed the way they would broach the subject. They had to be careful, but Kelly knew there was no way Evan was going to decline her offer. The only hitch was that Peter would be there, but they had already passed that barrier. And she knew the young man wanted her as much as she wanted him.


When the time came, Kelly was nervous, as if she was going on a first date. Evan could reject the idea, especially when he found out that Peter was going to be involved. He could also have his feelings hurt, or maybe even just freak out about the idea like any young man could when dealing with the idea that an older woman wanted to seduce him.

So far though, every encounter they had together was better than the last one. And the previous time not only had allowed them to make the finals, but it came within inches of him losing his virginity. Kelly thought he would probably be happy about the idea of her being his first. But that didn’t remove the butterflies as she and Peter set up the bedroom.

“Okay, are you ready to tell him?” Kelly asked Peter. He nodded, and she took a deep breath. Walking across the hallway, Evan was busy on his phone, sitting on his bed. She knocked lightly and opened the door. “Hey, Evan.”

“Hi.” He sat up quickly. “What’s up?”

“Why don’t you come in our bedroom with us.” Kelly said. “We want to talk to you about something.” Evan nodded and got up, looking nervous.

“Is everything okay?”

“More than okay.” Kelly smiled to reassure him. “We both just want to talk to you.”

As they walked into the bedroom and Evan saw Peter sitting in the chair, he rocked on his feet nervously. “Coach. Is everything all right?”

“Everything’s good, Evan. But I have to tell you something. I know about what’s been going on with my wife. I mean, before what happened the other day. Every time you two have fooled around together.”

His mouth dropped open, and suddenly his face was scarlet. His eyes darted to Kelly. “Coach. I…I don’t know…I didn’t mean…”

“Evan.” Peter smiled at him. “It’s okay. I know and it’s okay. Don’t worry. We’re here to figure out something to help you.”

There was a tear in the corner of Evan’s eye as he composed himself. “Help me? What do you mean?”

“You can’t deny that after the last couple of times you guys have…had fun…that you performed like a total stud. Am I right? It was ridiculous. Eight points in two playoff games? Five goals yourself?” Peter said, leaning forward. “There’s no way that it hasn’t been helping. And Kelly has really enjoyed it. Haven’t you?”

Evan shuffled his feet, looking down while his face bloomed crimson. “I guess so. But do you really think it was because of…that?”

“I think that getting you relaxed and taking the edge off did wonders. And I can’t believe you haven’t figured that out before. Some athletes go without sex before big performances, but I think you’re the opposite.” Peter told him. “Getting all that tension out is the best thing for you.”

“So, what does that mean?” Evan said. “I mean, the game is tomorrow. Does that mean…” he glanced at Kelly. “We can…”

Kelly took the lead. “I think there’s something even better I had in mind. Maybe tonight is a good night for you to lose your virginity.”

His eyes flew to Peter and then back to Kelly. “You mean have sex with you? Like…real sex?” The innocence almost made her break out in laughter.

“Of course, with me, and yes, of course, real sex. After all, we’ve done everything else.” Evan’s eyes flew to Peter sitting in the chair again. “And it was his idea. What happened in the training room before the last game, just so you know. And it worked.”

“And I had a lot of fun watching you two after the last game. When you’re relaxed, you can be a champion.” Peter offered. “And we both figured maybe this is the best way to get you fully relaxed before tomorrow. What do you think? We’re obviously not going to do anything you don’t want to do.”

“So, we are going to…” Evan stammered again. Kelly could see just the idea was making a tent appear in his shorts. He looked at Peter again.  

Now it was Peter’s turn. “Yes, I think you should. And I don’t mind. And I’m happy to leave you two alone. But I’d love to watch. My wife is pretty sexy, as you already know.” He chuckled, and it was infectious. Evan gave a nervous laugh, but still looked like he was suspicious that they were playing some kind of prank on him. “Whatever you want, Evan.”

Kelly knew he needed some reassurance before he could actually say what he wanted. And as usual, she felt strangely affectionate towards the young man who she was hoping to mould into a man. She stepped forward and took both his hands, squeezing them. “I would really like to be your first.” Lifting one of his hands, she kissed it gently.

The roles were reversed. Instead of a cocky young man seducing a young girl into losing her virginity, it was a woman and a wife seducing a young man. Evan looked at her and she could see the way he adored her already. The chemistry between them, even just as lovers was unmistakable, and when Kelly felt a rush of emotion, she knew it would just make the whole encounter even better for both of them.

She turned around. “Okay. Why don’t you guys go out for a bit, and I’ll get ready. I want to make sure everything is perfect.”

Peter nodded. “Let’s head out for a bit. We can grab a bite to eat. Come back in about an hour? I’ll text you when we are on the way.” Kelly walked to him the same way that she did with Evan, except this time his arms wrapped around her waist, and he kissed her with passion. She could feel him pulling her body into his and melted with a familiar sense of togetherness.

Nodding at Evan, who still looked bewildered, the two men headed out of the bedroom and Kelly took a deep breath. Was she really going to do this? Set up a perfect seduction scenario and take the young man’s virginity right before the big championship game?

Their entire time with Evan had been slowly building towards what was inevitably going to be a climax that the three of them would never forget. Especially their young superstar.

Now that the boys were gone, Kelly focused on making herself ready to be worshiped by the young man. She ran the shower for a long time and washed her hair, making it silky. Her body was scrubbed and shaved everywhere. By the time she stepped out and dried her hair, she felt like she was absolutely glowing. The sense of anticipation hadn’t been present for a long time, looking forward to a sexual encounter.

With Peter, it was all familiar, and often when they went away, they would really rock the house in hotel rooms and after special occasions. But her evening with Evan was going to be full of exploration, lots of buildup and especially her finally being able to sample his massive cock for the first time. Just thinking about it sliding into her pussy had her wet as she pulled on the lingerie she had chosen especially to make sure he couldn’t take his eyes off her.

Brushing out her hair after running the dryer, she felt sexy. And ready. Very ready.

Seducing a man properly hadn’t happened in a very long time, and Kelly had an agenda for her new lover. Peter could watch and enjoy himself however he liked. Before she realized it, Peter had texted her they were on the way back. She lit some candles to set a mood in the bedroom and waited on the bed, her hands shaking with nervousness. When she heard the front door open and steps approaching the bedroom, she stood up, hoping that the night highlighted her outfit perfectly.

Peter led him into the room, and Evan looked incredibly nervous. Almost to the point of being terrified. He stopped close to the doorway, and Kelly motioned to Peter to sit down across the room. He had a perfect view. Once he was sitting with an eager look on his face, she walked towards Evan.

He was shaking as she came closer, his eyes taking in the body stocking she was wearing. It had only been worn for Peter before, and it was something that she knew made her body look dark and curvy. It cupped her butt and pushed her breasts up perfectly, while being just see through enough to expose her wet slit and nipples somewhat.

“I thought you might like this.” Kelly said. The sheer black outfit left nothing to the imagination. When she took his hands and placed them on her breasts his expression was like he was in awe at what was happening. “It’s my favourite outfit.” His hands explored her, squeezing and caressing without being too rough. He was being tender with her. Driving her wild by being so soft.

He stood in front of her, his eyes devouring her body with lust. She felt desired, especially with Peter standing there gazing at her as well. Nodding to her husband, she motioned towards the chair. “Why don’t you go sit down.” Kelly knew she needed to get Evan to calm down so he could really enjoy what she was about to give him.

“You look so amazing.” Evan said. His hands gently cupped her breasts and squeezed them again, and just the sensation of the innocent young man exploring her made Kelly’s knees go weak. She wrapped her arms around him and hugged him, feeling that he was rock hard under his pants. The way her mesh covered pussy rubbed against his body sent a flash straight up and down her spine.

“What do you want me to do?” Evan said. He was so damned innocent. But Kelly realized that was a part of the appeal. Seducing an innocent young man who could be molded into an excellent lover and given an experience that he would carry with him for the rest of his life. And she was going to give it to him.

“Why don’t you just let me have some fun and then we can see where it goes.” Kelly offered. She stepped closer to him and ran her hands down his chest. “Look at me, not him.” Evan finally locked eyes with her and gave her a tentative smile. “I’m going to make you feel so good.”

“O…okay…” he said, and Kelly took that as all the invitation she needed. Stepping closer, she let her lips meet his and even though his kiss back was tentative, and she could feel him shaking, as her lips touched his neck and her hand ran down his front she could feel he was hard as a rock. Kissing him there, she grabbed one of his hands in her own and brought it to her chest.

Turning his head again she kissed him another time, and this time he moaned into her mouth and gently squeezed her left breast, the throbbing nipple underneath his thumb. It was her turn to moan when she felt him push into her and his jutting erection made itself obvious.

Breaking the kiss, she pushed him towards the bed. “Sit down. And let’s get those pants off, shall we?” She glanced over at Peter, who was watching intently and staying silent. Evan sat down on the side of the bed and slid his pants down. When his dick emerged, it was just as long and glorious as Kelly had seen it before. And he was always hard and ready.

It was easy to ignore the fact that her husband was watching them, and she knelt down, quickly taking him between her lips. Evan hissed as she slid her tongue around the head and then used her mouth to make a few inches of him wet. Sucking gently, she slid her lips up and then back down slowly, moaning so that he could feel the vibrations. Evan had shown her during the last blowjob that his staying power wasn’t the best, and her intention was to get him to unleash his load into her mouth quickly, then hopefully he would last longer for the main event her body was eagerly waiting for.

She also wanted to put on a show. That Peter was watching her was making her so incredibly wet she could smell her own scent in the air. Naked under her shorts, she could feel the fabric damp against her mound and just feeling the dick stretching her lips wide and the way Evan smelled and tasted was driving her wild. Plunging her mouth down again, she swirled her tongue around his shaft and then sucked hard, trying to pretend as if she was milking the cum out of his massive dick.

“Oh my God…Kelly…” he groaned, and the sexy sounds he was making along with the way his body was responding to her hands and mouth just made her want what he was about to unleash even more. “I…I can’t…stop…oh my God…” his hands clutched at her head and she knew he was trying to lift her off his cock before it exploded. She batted his hands away and when he thrust his hips up into her mouth and gasped, she felt a massive spurt of salty heat hit her throat as he cried out. The load was immense, and she couldn’t possibly swallow it before it ran out of her lips and drip down her chin.

Plus, there was something else she wanted to do, and that was to share with Peter that her young lover had just filled her mouth with his cum. She gave small moans of satisfaction as his cock drained thoroughly and then kept some of the cum on her tongue.

Turning her head, she looked directly at Peter, who looked like he was in shock. “He just came in my mouth.” Opening her lips and letting her tongue slide out, she showed her husband the thick white residue and then closed her mouth, making a show of swallowing. Peter’s eyes went wide, and he grinned. The cum was delicious and as Evan lay there panting, Kelly knew he might need some time to recharge.

She felt her inhibitions fade away. Here she was, in a bedroom with two gorgeous men and could do anything she pleased. Sliding off the bed, she approached Peter, still sitting quietly, and slid herself onto his lap. Leaning in, he hesitated when she opened her lips to kiss him, but then their lips met and he sighed softly.

A brief peck, almost like a sample, and then Kelly slid her tongue into his mouth, almost forcing the taste of another man’s cum onto him. He accepted it, then moaned softly as they began making out and she could feel his hardness under her lap grinding into her. She never would have thought her alpha male husband would be excited about kissing his wife after she’d given another man a blowjob, but he definitely was.

Reaching between his legs, Kelly let her palm skim over his erection. “I see you’re enjoying this.”

He laughed and let his head loll back. “Jesus, babe. You are too much.”

Kelly was enjoying playing the vamp. She sat and kissed him a bit more, and then turned her attention back to the bed. Of course, thanks to his age and stamina, Evan had barely even softened, and his glorious cock was still jutting out obscenely from his hips. He was gazing at Kelly with what was almost a loving expression. Now she knew it was time to fulfil what they were both craving.

She got to take a young man’s virginity, and he got to lose it with a woman who was going to rock his world.

Standing up, she stripped off her clothes slowly as Evan watched. With every part of her body that was revealed, his cock grew harder again until she finally stood there naked in front of him. Cupping her breasts, she swayed her hips a bit. “I can’t wait to be with you. Take off all your clothes.” Peter was getting an ideal view from behind her as well.

Evan’s voice was hoarse. “I can’t wait to be with you, either.” His hands scrambled at his clothing as he stood up, and then they were finally completely naked in front of each other. Kelly approached him, feeling powerful, as if she was controlling every aspect of their first sexual enjoyment.

“Do you want to touch me?” Evan nodded and his hands quickly lifted, squeezing her breasts as Kelly felt a warm shudder pass through her. An unfamiliar set of hands, fingertips skating across her nipples, and the way he was adoringly looking at her naked chest. “Be gentle. Not too hard. And a lot of women don’t like a lot of nipple play.” He nodded.

Taking one of his hands, she lifted it to her mouth and then sucked one of his fingers between her lips. “Now, touch me between my legs. This is how it feels when a woman is really turned on and ready.” She knew her pussy was dripping with desire, and when his slick finger moved down her stomach and then finally into her folds, her legs almost buckled. She gave off a sigh of pleasure and slid her arms around his big shoulders. “Be gentle there, too. Explore a bit. Touch me everywhere and get me ready.”

He was an excellent student, and his fingers moistened her entrance with ease, spreading her lubrication up and down her lips. When his fingers found her clit and skated across it she hissed at the intensity of the sensation, knowing that if he really wanted to, she could have an orgasm in a very short amount of time. That would be a lesson for another time, though.

In return, she reached down and stroked his cock to full hardness again, and marvelled at the fact that within minutes of receiving a blowjob he was ready to go again. The appeal of younger guys ratcheted up a couple of notches.

Evan turned his head and kissed her gently, almost tentatively as they continued to touch each other and when his fingers slid out of her wetness Kelly knew it was time. “Are you ready?” He nodded. “I want you on top of me.”

Moving back onto the bed, she positioned herself at an angle that Peter could see from his vantage point. Her hips stayed at the edge of the bed, and she waved Evan forward, his massive cock bobbing in front of him. As she had suspected, the height of the bed was ideal. Seeing him hard and ready to enter her was making her entire body ripple with anticipation.

“Okay. Put it inside me.” The position was perfect. Kelly could see his ripped body above her, Evan could look down and see his cock entering her for the first time, and even Peter could see her face as his cock spread her lips wide and Kelly gasped as he pushed forward. The sensation was on the verge of painful because it was a size she’d never experienced before.

He pulled out slightly, looking down at her. “Are you okay?”

Kelly smiled up at him and took a deep breath. “I’m okay. Just…go slow.” She turned her head and saw that Peter was touching himself over his pants and there was already a deep wet spot on the front of his pyjamas. Evan pushed forward again and a couple more inches slid into her, making her gasp again and bite down on her lip with the sudden surge of pleasure.

“That’s it…wow…just give me a second.” She begged. Every inch of him was making her wild inside, and the pressure and stretch had her body doing things she didn’t expect. Without barely moving, the fact he was so massive was sending her rocketing towards an intense orgasm. The slight movement of his girth rubbing her innermost walls was unlike anything she’d ever felt. “Keep going. I think…oh, fuck…just like that…”

She turned her head and looked at Peter, and suddenly she could feel the massive wave of her orgasm peak and her whole body shuddered uncontrollably as she squeezed him somehow, gasping loudly. “OH…OOOOHHHHH! I’m CUMMING!” she could even feel liquid coursing out of her pussy and flood his shaft and head as her body convulsed underneath him. And he’d only been inside her for about a minute. “Ah…ah...wow…yes...”

“Did you…” he looked down at her with a worried look.

“Oh, yes…I sure did. That was amazing,” Kelly purred. “Keep going. I want to feel all of you.”

It was the truth. Now that she’d enjoyed what had to be one of the hardest orgasms of her life, Kelly was ready to give him the ride of his life. Pushing up her hips, she felt him thrust down into her and suddenly even more of him was filling her tightly. Her cries became almost guttural as he moved with steady thrusts, and Kelly wrapped her legs around him to encourage him to go deeper.

Her strategy about his staying power was truly paying off. There was no sign he was ready to pop, and his dick was so gloriously hard inside her. She could feel the sliding of his veins against the walls of her wet tunnel, and every thrust felt like ecstasy.

Evan was grabbing her breasts and now getting properly into it, thrusting hard and looking down at Kelly with what felt like complete rapture in his eyes. It prompted her to want to adjust things a bit. “Let’s change positions. I want to feel all of you even more.” She gasped. Plus, her throbbing pussy needed a short break from the pounding he was giving her.

Even pulled out and Kelly patted the bed behind her. “Lie down.” As he scrambled onto the bed, Kelly stood up and walked over to Peter. His eyes were full of lust, and she could see that he was hard as well. Turning around, she bent over and showed him her puffy pussy lips. “You like what you’re watching?”

In response, he grabbed her hips and yanked her onto his lap, and then kissed her hard. His tongue slid into her mouth and Kelly felt his hands roam over her naked body, feeling both familiar and sexy after what Evan had just done to her. It was incredible to feel like she had permission to do anything with her new young lover while Peter enjoyed taking it all in.

Using her hips, she ground herself down on his obvious erection, feeling like she was in total control of both men. “Mmm…someone is definitely horny.”

“You’re a fucking goddess.” Peter said as he grabbed both of her breasts and pulled her towards him for another deep tongue filled kiss that took her breath away. “I wish I could fuck you right now.”

Evan was lying on the bed and Kelly turned herself around, grinding down on her husband’s lap again. He had his cock in his hand, watching her while stroking himself. She decided to keep him going as well. “Good, Evan. Keep that nice and hard for me. I can’t wait to have it inside me again.”

Peter suddenly cupped her breasts, kissed her back and then spanked her sharply, almost propelling her towards the bed. Kelly knew it was a signal to go and enjoy herself, and as Evan watched her move, she seductively crawled onto the covered surface, feeling the softness of their duvet against her naked knees. The duvet she slept under every night with her husband.

He moved to kneel, but Kelly pushed him down onto his back and quickly engulfed his massive cock with her mouth again, moaning loudly as she tasted her own flavour on him. Holding the base, she stroked it slowly, making sure that he was as hard as possible and that he was well lubricated and ready for her to mount him. It was going to be tough to even get him all the way inside her, that she knew, but she was going to thoroughly enjoy the experience of trying.

When she climbed on top of him, his eyes were like dinner plates. His muscular frame underneath her wasn’t easy for her to straddle, but when she did, she grabbed his hands and brought them to her breasts. Sliding her body back, she felt his big dick rub against her ass cheeks and slip between them. As she moved up and down, he moaned and teased her nipples. “Yes, that’s so good, Evan. Tell me you want your cock inside me.” He glanced over at Peter, who by now had his pants unzipped and was unabashedly jerking himself off, watching the scene unfolding in front of him. Kelly grabbed his chin and forced him to look at her. “Talk to me. Tell me you want me to ride you.”

“Yes, Kelly…I want you to ride me. Fuck, yes.” He gasped.

As Kelly grabbed him and placed him against her dripping slit, easing herself back onto his thickness she let out a massive “Uuuuhhhhh…yeeessss…” of her own while he spread her wide again and pushed inch after inch into her eager tunnel.

Feeling like every inch was another level of her inner pleasure, she felt herself riding a wave of uninhibited lust that couldn’t be contained. With just a few movements she knew she had to make herself cum and moved a hand to her clit. Once it was touched, it sent her easily plummeting over the edge of orgasm and she threw her head back, screaming out that she was cumming hard. So hard that her body almost went limp, and she collapsed on top of Evan, thankfully with his cock still buried inside her.

She hissed into his ear. “Don’t stop. Keep going. I want to feel you cum.” Evan thrust up into her again, his delicious dick still as hard as ever, and now Kelly could feel the urgency inside him beginning to build. “I want to feel you cum inside me.”

She turned to Peter, who was watching with a rapt gaze and his own hand a blur moving up and down his erection. Kelly squeezed Evan with every movement, making her walls tighten around his shaft and the sensation of using her muscles to pull on his thick rod was having the desired effect. He gasped. “I’m going to…do you want me to…I’m going to cum soon…”

Kelly leaned down and kissed him hard, squeezing him even harder between her legs and Evan let out a primal low pitched throaty gasp into her eager mouth as she sucked on his tongue. His hips pushed up into her like a bucking bronco, and then she felt his entire body spasm underneath her. A flood of heat released into her tight tunnel, feeling every delicious drop of his cum coat her insides and give her exactly what she was looking for. Another man, a young, sexy man, filling her up with his virile seed.

Just feeling another man’s cum flooding her sent her to another peak of ecstasy and as he filled her hole she came hard again, grinding down and squeezing every drop of his manly seed into her while she shuddered through yet another orgasm, feeling every nerve in her body firing.

Suddenly, she heard a growl from behind her. “I need you. Now.” Peter said, and before Kelly could even react properly, he was approaching the bed with a hunger in his eyes she had never seen before. With no hesitation, she slipped her full pussy off Evan and she felt Peter’s grip clamp onto her legs, almost yanking her towards the edge of the bed on all fours where his throbbing cock waited for her.

He entered her with one hard thrust, the slick of Evan’s cum providing all the lubricant he would ever need. Kelly felt the familiar fullness of him, but what wasn’t familiar was how desperately he was fucking her. Like he needed to claim her pussy back from her other lover and make it his own again.

It took all of thirty seconds, both of them gasping and Peter squeezing her ass cheeks until he pushed deep once more and then emptied himself, his cock squirting another massive load of cum into her throbbing pussy. The copious amounts of cream inside her leaked out, dripping down her inner thighs as Kelly let out a deep breath and released her grip on the sheets that she’d been holding so tightly while her husband fucked her.

“Oh my God…” she moaned. Her entire body was shaking as Peter withdrew and she collapsed onto the bed. A thin sheen of sweat was coating her body along with the sensation of cum and the pressure of the two men enjoying her body. One of them for only about a minute, but it was the perfect ending to their sexual enjoyment together as a trio.

Evan stroked her arm, and she couldn’t help but take his hand, squeezing it and looking up at the young man who was gazing down at her naked body. “You were amazing.” She sighed up to him.

“I can’t believe how lucky I am,” Evan replied, and his eyes shone with affection. “You guys have given me something I’ll never forget.”

“That goes for us, too Evan.” Kelly kissed his hand lightly. “We loved having you be part of us.”

“Absolutely.” Peter agreed, his cock rapidly wilting. He leaned down and kissed Kelly hard, and she felt more lust for him that stirred sensations inside her. But there was no energy left in her for another round.

“Okay, champ. You need to head off and hit the sack.” Peter said. “I think you’re going to be nice and relaxed tomorrow.” Evan nodded and quickly slid off the bed. His softened cock bobbed between his legs, and he looked back at Kelly.

“Thank you.” It made her flush with happiness that she could make the first time for him special somehow. At least she hoped she had. “I’ll see you guys in the morning.” He grabbed his pyjama pants off the floor and left the bedroom, closing the door behind him.

Kelly lay there, still breathing hard and feeling the slow relaxation that came after some incredible sex. She knew she had to get up and not only make sure Peter was okay, but get herself cleaned up. The trickle of Evan’s cum was dripping out of her pussy, and it still gave her a thrill just thinking about how much he’d flooded her with. With her husband watching. It gave her another idea. There was a way to make sure that Peter was completely okay with what he’d just watched.

“Why don’t you get me something to clean up with?” She stretched and looked over at her husband, who gave her a wry smile and obediently walked to the bathroom. Coming out with a washcloth, he approached the bed and offered it to her. “Ah ah…no, I think you should clean me up like a good boy.”

His face somehow didn’t fall at the prospect of cleaning another man’s cum out of his wife. In fact, he chuckled and then slid onto the bed beside her as Kelly opened her legs wide, knowing that he was seeing the white sticky residue of Evan’s cumshot on her pussy and thighs.

The washcloth was warm and as Peter wiped her inner thighs, Kelly sighed positively. “You know, you can touch me?”

He hesitated. Kelly knew she was dancing over a thin line, possibly making it so that he would feel bad about what he’d just allowed to happen. “Please? I want you to touch me.”

When she felt his hand on her, it was slightly sore, but he massaged it gently and then a finger tentatively slipped inside her. It was thoroughly coated when Peter pulled it out and then he spread some of it around her pussy lips. Kelly gave another light sigh. “Just be careful. I’m really sensitive.”

“I’m not surprised.” Peter said, touching her with the washcloth and almost lovingly using it on her to wipe away some of the residue of her young lover. He was gentle with her, exactly like Kelly craved. When he was done, he handed her the washcloth and she crooked her finger at him, telling him without words that she wanted to make sure he was okay. Sliding up the bed, he kissed her as gently as he’d washed her.

“Thank you.” Kelly sighed. “For everything.”

“No, thank you.” Peter chuckled again. “I have a feeling he’s going to score a lot of goals tomorrow.” Kelly laughed as well. She slid out of the bed and moved to the bathroom, and when she looked at herself in the mirror saw the image of a woman who had been well and thoroughly enjoyed. And she had enjoyed the entire experience as well. Her throbbing pussy told her so.

Evan had given her a chance to fulfil a bucket list item for her sexuality, and Kelly hadn’t even known she wanted to do it, but seeing his eyes when he first entered her was incredibly fulfilling. She knew she could sleep easily, knowing that the young man had been initiated into the sexual world the right way, and he had all the skills in and out of the bedroom to make his life incredible.

And tomorrow, he would be a champion.


Epilogue

“God, you look amazing.” Peter said, lying on the bed as Kelly brushed out her hair. “I’m such a lucky guy.” He was still in the glow of being a major winner for the first time and was already fielding calls from higher level teams who had openings for head coaches under the guise of congratulations.

And Kelly was lucky too, she realized. After the night they had all had together, she had relaxed and settled into the role that she had chosen. And that role tonight was going to be the seductress again, enjoying Evan and her husband to their fullest again with no hesitation.  

“I think you deserve a reward. Champ.” Kelly walked into Evan’s bedroom and was greeted with a wide grin. Peter had actually chosen the lingerie and was a white set that was sheer over her breasts and crotch, with stockings that trailed down her legs. “You like this? I picked it out just for you.” Her hair was down over her shoulders and brushed out. The anticipation of seducing him one last time had been building all night since the celebration began. Turning around, she showed him the thong sliding up her ass cheeks, knowing he would enjoy the full view. “You know what I want to see.”

The championship glow was still around all of them, and Evan’s MVP trophy was sitting on his desk, definitely not forgotten. He’d gotten a hat trick that night and their team won a hard fought victory with his last goal coming only a minute before the game ended to break a deadlocked tie. The entire arena had been going wild with the fact they were winners.

When Peter finally found her in the crowd of celebrating fans and players, he kissed her hard and then whispered in her ear. “We couldn’t have done this without you.” She found Evan quickly and hugged his sweaty body, and he was so caught up in everything that was going on, he barely even noticed.

Kelly wanted to make sure he was rewarded. The two men hadn’t gotten home until much later after a raucous celebration, but she knew that the night after would be all about her and Evan being together again. After all, he was about to leave to go home, and she wanted to give him yet another experience to remember his time with the two of them. Especially her.

Evan slid the sheets off his body, and as she expected he was already naked underneath, his cock growing as she stood there. Kelly knelt on the bed and took him into her hand, smiling at him as she began to slowly rub her hand up and down his shaft to make him as hard as she was craving.

Taking him into her mouth, he groaned again, but this time somehow it was different. He wasn’t nervous or holding back. He was learning, and quickly her lingerie was on the floor and Evan was clenching her hips, thrusting hard into her from behind and making her cry out with delicious pleasure, as if they had been lovers for a long time. Kelly was thrilled to feel that her sexy young man had come out of his shell somehow, and that maybe she and Peter together had something to do with it.

Turning her head towards the door, she saw that Peter had quietly entered the room, watching her and her lover fuck like rutting animals. His hand stroked his hard cock as he watched Kelly and Evan together. Once she felt Evan’s hot load explode into her pussy, she beckoned her husband over to enjoy feeling his hard shaft in her mouth and sucked him until he erupted as well.

By that time Evan was ready to go again, seemingly unending in his ability to maintain his lovely dick and fuck her into oblivion. Kelly felt a pang that it was their last night together, and once Peter was finished, he kissed her lightly and left the room, leaving the two lovers alone to enjoy each other as often as they pleased.

She turned over, and Evan mounted her, their lips meeting as her young conquest moaned into her mouth and his chest rubbed her breasts while she lifted her hips into every thrust he had inside. He could stay hard almost forever and took her to nirvana half a dozen times before she gave him an orgasm that would rock his world one last time.

It seemed like they fucked all night until they curled up together naked in his bed, and then only after a couple of hours of rest, Kelly felt him hard and ready again. Her body responded instantly, taking him into her mouth and craving one final session with her young lover.

His thickness stretched her lips again as she asked him to cum in her mouth, wanting to taste the delicious flavour of his young body. When he finished, she swallowed, taking every drop with her lips and tongue, and enjoying the fact that it was so perfect that she could satisfy him and then climb out of bed to rejoin her husband. She slid into bed naked beside Peter and he didn’t even respond to her, still fast asleep and completely okay with his wife spending the night in another man’s bedroom.

The next day, the three of them drove to the airport. “Excited to be heading home, eh champ?” Peter asked. Kelly looked in the rear-view mirror and locked eyes with Evan, and he smiled sheepishly. They had already talked about the trip and what Evan’s future looked like after winning the championship. Likely he’d move up to a higher level team, but there was always the chance that he might end up in the same city at some point. And Kelly was a hundred percent certain they would see him again.

“Yep, really excited. It’s going to be a great off season.”

Kelly smiled and took a deep breath. Evan had been someone that she would definitely never forget, especially because he’d opened up the door towards her and Peter allowing other men into their marriage. It wasn’t likely to happen again with a billet, but if it did, then hopefully it would be just as good an experience as their first time. And it wasn’t going to be the last. She’d be sure of that.

Hugging Evan at the security line, she felt him hold her longer than usual. “Thank you for everything.” He whispered into her ear. Once he was gone, Peter took her hand and led her back towards the car. They were like new lovers again, having opened up a door that neither of them realized they wanted to walk through, but were both happy they did.

“So, it’s time for the off season. And I have a bit of a surprise for you.” He grinned as they approached the car. “How about going away for a bit?”

“Really? I’d love that.” Kelly said. “Are you sure you have time? Scouting and stuff, right?”

“The others can take care of that for a little while. I think you and I need to lie by a pool and have some relaxation time.” Peter winked at her.

What did that mean? Maybe while they were away, it would be a good time to experiment again with another man. At least, that was what Kelly hoped it meant. She squeezed his hand as they pulled away from the airport. One simple person entering their lives had changed it so much, and definitely for the better. She couldn’t wait to see what the future had in store for them.

THE END
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