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Seducing the Plumber
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Isighed as I sat down at the desk in my home office, a large stack of papers in front of me. Being a divorce lawyer, I was often overloaded with work, but recently I had been ‘lucky’ enough to land a B-list actor as a client. As expected, he was nothing but a petulant child who believed the world owed him everything.

He wasn’t even a very good actor. I’d sat and watched his movies when I found out I would be representing him in his divorce case, and I could only assume he’d got the parts because he was a pretty boy who could get women’s panties wet in an instant. It wouldn’t even surprise me if he’d slept his way into his career. I had to admit that even though I didn’t like the guy much, I would be tempted to spread my legs for him any day of the week.

As I got lost in daydreams of fucking my semi-famous client, my husband appeared in the doorway of my office. “Hey, Lucy. I thought you had a day off today?”

I laughed. “I should be so lucky. Not a day off, just a day working from home so I can focus on this pain in the ass client in peace.”

I looked at Anthony, feeling the usual warmth in my cunt just from seeing him. He was tall, with broad shoulders, and blond hair that he kept short. His blue eyes were always warm and full of laughter, except for the times when he would fix me with a hungry stare. I squirmed in my chair at the thought of it. It’s definitely been too long since I was last fucked. Apparently, I can’t think of anything else today.

He stepped into the room, sitting on the edge of the desk. “You’ve been working far too hard lately. You need a break.”

“I know. Hopefully, if I can finish this paperwork quickly, then I’ll have time for an afternoon off.” The words came out even though I knew it would be unlikely. I supposed there could always be a chance, though.

“And when you come to bed, you’re so exhausted you can’t keep your eyes open. I haven’t been able to fuck you for a couple of weeks, so I’ve just been jacking off once you fall asleep.” He grinned at me, and I laughed.

“At least you’ve been able to take care of yourself. I haven’t even had time to masturbate since I started this damn case. I feel like I’m going crazy!”

He paused and gazed out of my office window, looking thoughtful, then his grin widened. “Okay, Lucy. I’ve got a challenge for you.” His blue eyes met mine and I could see a mixture of amusement and determination in those blue pools.

I returned his grin while I tried not to fidget too much in my chair. Anthony knew how much I loved a challenge. I wouldn’t be able to turn it down, no matter what it was. Years working as a lawyer meant I had developed a huge competitive streak, and I would never want to be seen to fail at anything.

“Oh? And what is this challenge?”

“Well, you’ve been working so hard that I feel you’ve lost touch with who you are, and I want to help you remember you are a beautiful sexual goddess.” He paused for a moment. “How long has it been since you fucked another man?”

His question caught me off-guard. I’d had many lovers since I’d married Anthony, and he’d known about every single one of them. He was the kind of guy who got off on the idea of sharing his wife and knowing that other men wanted me. But lately I’d been feeling so guilty about neglecting him that I hadn’t given a thought to fucking anyone else.

“I don’t know. About three months. Maybe more.”

Anthony nodded. “And that’s too long. You are a different person entirely when you’re getting attention from several men. You radiate happiness and confidence then. So here is my challenge. If you fuck a different man every day for the next ten days, I will take you away on that vacation to the Bahamas you’ve always wanted once this blasted case is over.”

I leaned back in my chair, grinning from ear to ear. So I’d get fucked senseless for the next ten days, and get my dream vacation? It was the challenge of a lifetime! Even though I had no idea how I was going to find the time to fuck every single day, I was sure as hell going to give it a try.

“And what happens if I don’t beat the challenge?”

He thought it over for a moment before answering. “Then you don’t get a trip to the Bahamas, and instead, you have to come with me on my golfing trip next month.”

I groaned. There wasn’t a single thing I could think of that I’d rather do less. I hated following him around on the green, searching for tiny little white balls in a vast expanse of nature. Even his good looking buddies couldn’t make it any more interesting, no matter how much I daydreamed about getting gang-banged by the lot of them. Hearing about the forfeit just made me even more determined to win.

“Fine,” I said, holding out my hand to him. “It’s a challenge. But I’m telling you now, you’d better go out and buy some new swimming shorts. You’re going to need them.”

Anthony laughed as he shook my hand, sealing the deal. “Good. I’m looking forward to a couple of weeks in the sun, so make sure you do me proud.” He winked at me, then stood up from my desk. “But I’ll leave you to your work now. I’ve got some things I need to do, too.”

I smiled as I watched him leave and close the door behind him. I had to admit to myself that I was a damn lucky woman to have married Anthony.
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THREE HOURS LATER, I’d barely touched my pile of paperwork. I’d been far too busy thinking about how I was going to win this bet with Anthony. Of course, that meant I’d spent my time thinking about fucking multiple men, and now my pussy was soaked. It was no good. I had to fix the insistent need I felt if I was going to get any work done.

I leaned back in my chair, closing my eyes as I slipped a hand down inside my yoga pants to rub at my needy cunt. Fuck, that felt good. I rubbed a little harder, arching my back as I moaned out with pleasure. I slipped a finger into my pussy, thrusting it a few times before adding a second. This wasn’t as good as a cock, but after such a long dry spell, it was almost as good. I started pumping my fingers faster while rubbing the heel of my hand against my clit.

Just as I had almost reached my climax, Anthony pushed the door open and walked into my office, stopping on the other side of the desk as he realised what I was doing. His gaze shifted to the outline of my hand through my yoga pants as I fucked myself with my fingers. I didn’t bother slowing my pace. I needed to cum, and Anthony had always loved watching me masturbate.

He reached down and slipped his hand in the front of his pants, and I watched him in turn, seeing the way his cock quickly swelled. I let out a moan and started fucking myself harder. I quickly succumbed to an orgasm, and my cunt clenched around my fingers, gripping them tight as my wetness gushed over them. A warmth spread out, suffusing my entire body, and then I collapsed back in my chair, breathing hard, feeling the little aftershocks as my pussy walls quivered around my fingers.

Anthony grinned at me as he pulled his hands out of his pants, and I noticed he’d left himself unsatisfied. His cock was still rock hard, creating a tent in his clothes. I opened my mouth, about to offer to help him, when he lifted a hand.

“Don’t even think about it. I wish I could stay and let you take care of my cock, but there’s an issue at the office, so I need to go in for a few hours.”

I pouted, wishing he would stay and let me ride his dick until I’d cum again, but I understood that his work needed him. “Okay, I’ll see you later, love.”

He turned as if to leave, before glancing back at me over his shoulder. “Oh, I just called the plumber and he should be coming out soon. We’ve got a leak under the kitchen sink.”

“What?” I screeched. “Is it a big leak? Is anything damaged?”

“Of course not,” he said with a laugh, and I wondered how he could be so relaxed about it. “It’s just a small leak. I think something must have just come a little loose.” He grinned wickedly at me and whispered, “You’re welcome, Lucy. This one is to help you get started.”

I stared after him, open-mouthed, as he left my office. It wasn’t until I’d heard him drive away that I smiled to myself. What a sneaky man he was. He’d loosened something himself, so he had an excuse to call the plumber. Anthony knew I had always liked the guy we called out whenever we had trouble with our plumbing, so he’d set me up and then disappeared for the afternoon. I wondered for a moment if there really was an issue at work, or if he’d just made it up so I could have some time alone to start on my challenge. Not that it mattered. If I had my way, I’d be getting fucked today, and that was all that mattered.
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IF I’D THOUGHT IT WAS difficult to focus on work before, it had become impossible now. My cunt was pulsing with the possibility of getting railed hard today, and I kept peeking out of the window to watch for the plumber pulling into the driveway. It felt like hours had passed, but in reality, it had only been about thirty minutes.

Finally, I saw the familiar van drive up to the front of the house. I jumped up quickly and raced toward the door, opening it before he’d even had a chance to knock. As he walked up to the front door, I was leaning against it, flashing him my most dazzling smile. He returned my smile before he faltered and dropped his gaze to the vast amount of cleavage I was showing in my low-cut crop top. Even though I could see him trying to fight it, I noticed the way his eyes travelled even lower, taking in the toned skin of my navel, which was also on display. I might be forty-six, and about twenty years older than him, but I was willing to bet I was in better shape than most of the women his own age he’d been with.

I opened the door wider, making room for him to come past me and into the house. “Come on in, Duncan. Thanks for coming out on such short notice. I don’t know what we’d do without you!”

Duncan chuckled, brushing past me as he entered. “You and your husband are my best customers, so of course I came out as quickly as I could.”

I smiled to myself. See, this is why it’s always a good idea to tip well. Although he would be getting a much bigger tip today, I thought to myself. Walking past him, I lead him into the kitchen, noticing that Anthony had left the cupboard doors under the sink open for us. “I’m not sure what happened. Everything was fine last night, but this morning, the pipes here started leaking.”

Duncan put down his tool bag and crouched in front of the sink. “Okay, no problem. I’ll just take a look and find out what’s going on here.”

As he got to work, I got out two glasses and fetched a jug of cold water from the fridge, pouring a glass for each of us. I then grabbed some ice cubes from the freezer and dropped a few into each glass. Picking up both glasses, I carried Duncan’s to him and set it down on the kitchen counter beside the sink before settling at the table with my own drink. I watched him, knowing he was completely unaware of my attention while he was focused on the task at hand.

After a few minutes, Duncan stood and picked up his glass of water, taking a sip as he turned around to look at me. He paused for a moment as he found me playing with one of the ice cubes from my drink, holding it between thumb and forefinger as I flicked my tongue against it. As I’d hoped, his attention was instantly drawn to the motion of my tongue, and even from the other side of the kitchen, I heard him gulp.

“Ummm, it’s fixed now, Mrs Matthews. It was just... ummm...”

Duncan’s words drifted off as I brought the ice cube down to my chest, rubbing it over the ample curves of my breasts to leave drops of water glistening on my skin. “Oh, sorry,” I said with a small laugh. “It’s hot today, isn’t it? And please, just call me Lucy.”

His wide green eyes remained glued to my cleavage, and his attention created a very pleasant warmth between my thighs. I clamped my legs a little tighter together, delighting in the sensations it caused in my needy pussy. I glanced down and saw my nipples were rock hard and very visible through the thin material of my top.

Duncan couldn’t seem to find any words, so I stood and moved closer to him, slipping some notes out from the spot where they had been hiding between my breasts. “Here you go, Duncan. That should be enough to cover the bill, I assume?”

He took the money and counted it out, his eyes seeming to grow wider as he realised how much was there. When he tried to hand half of the money back to me, I waved a hand and refused to take it. “Think of it as a bonus for all the good work you’ve done for us over the years. And I was thinking...” I let my voice trail off for a moment as I looked up at him through dark lashes. “Perhaps you’d let me thank you in another way today?”

“What... what did you have in mind, Mrs Matthews?”

I chuckled and shook my head. “I thought I told you to call me Lucy? And I was thinking of something that would leave us both feeling satisfied.” I grinned wickedly up at him as I pressed my tits against his arm, making sure he would have no doubt about my intentions.

Duncan moaned softly, presumably enjoying the feel of my firm breasts pressed up against him. He looked a little nervous, but the hard bulge in the front of his overalls couldn’t be hidden. Least of all because it seemed my favourite plumber was fucking hung. How hadn’t I noticed that before?

“But, what about your husband, Mrs... I mean, Lucy? I don’t think it would be right.”

“Is that your only protest, Duncan? If it wasn’t for my husband, would you want to fuck me?”

He groaned at my words. “Of course. You’re sexy as hell and I’ve always thought that. But you’re married.”

I smiled up at him, trailing my fingers lightly over his abdomen through his clothes, bringing my touch closer to his huge hard-on. “Well then, what if I told you that my husband approves of me having sex with other men? In fact, he actively encourages it. And can I tell you a little secret?”

Duncan was breathing heavily as he nodded his head, and I brought my hand to his crotch, touching his dick through his overalls. I stood up on tiptoes to bring my lips to his ear, then I whispered. “There was absolutely nothing wrong with our plumbing until Anthony sabotaged it, so he’d have an excuse to call you over on my behalf. He wants you to fuck me. And I’m such a lucky woman that when I tell him all about it later, he’ll get so fucking turned on that he’ll become feral, and then he’ll fuck me too.”

I pulled back and grinned up at him. His face was flushed and his green eyes were filled with something I’d never seen in him before. A primal lust. “So, are you going to fuck me? Or will you take your money and carry on with your day, only to regret it later?”

That question seemed to unlock something within Duncan, and before I knew it, his mouth was on mine, with his tongue brushing against my lips until I parted them for him. I moaned into the kiss as our tongues tangled together, and suddenly his hands were on my hips, grabbing me and lifting me up to sit on the kitchen counter. I spread my legs for him, and he stepped closer so that his erection pressed against my wet cunt through our clothes.

Without breaking the kiss, I started tugging at his clothing, helping him remove them until he was standing in my kitchen wearing only a pair of boxer shorts. I pulled my mouth from his then so I could look at him. “Holy fuck,” I moaned. If I’d known he looked this good under his overalls, I’d have seduced him the first time I met him. His broad shoulders and tapered waist were obvious even through his clothing, as were the bulging biceps I’d always assumed came from carrying around heavy equipment all day. But he had a six pack which hinted that he spent a lot of time at the gym, tattoos on his chest, and even a pierced nipple.

My mouth watered as I raked my gaze over him. And when my eyes landed on the massive tent in the front of his boxers, I decided I had been stupid to wait this long and I wasn’t going to waste a moment more. Slipping down from the counter, I tugged at the waistband of his boxers and pulled them down around his ankles as I crouched down in front of him. His rock hard cock bounced right in front of my face as I freed it from his clothing, and I leaned closer to wrap my wet lips around the thick head. We both moaned at the same time, only the sound I made was muffled as I slid my lips further onto his dick, taking more of him into my mouth.

I sucked him with all the enthusiasm of a cock addict who hadn’t had a fix in a long time. And I’d be the first to admit that’s exactly what I was. Duncan moved his hands to the back of my head, gripping my long dark hair to hold me in place while he rocked his hips back and forth, fucking my mouth. My cunt was dripping as I imagined how good his cock would feel buried deep within it. Or maybe even in my ass.

With that in mind, I reached a hand down between my thighs and started fingering my pussy again. It was fucking soaked, and I was definitely ready for Duncan’s massive cock. But I kept sucking, enjoying the way he moaned every time his cock filled my throat. He worked his hips at a steady rhythm, making his balls slap against my chin with each thrust. Soon enough, both my chin and his balls were dripping with the saliva that leaked from my lips as they stretched around his thick shaft.

He grunted, and I could feel him throbbing in my mouth. He was getting close and, call me selfish, but I wasn’t ready to let him finish yet. I wanted to feel what this monster dick would feel like in my tight little pussy. I pulled my mouth off his cock, a string of drool still connecting my lips to the swollen head.

When I looked up at him, his face was flushed and he was breathing hard. He gripped my upper arm with one powerful hand to pull me up to my feet, then he turned me around and bent me over the kitchen counter. Oh hell, yeah. This was more like it. Without saying a word, he tugged my yoga pants down and growled when he saw I wasn’t wearing any panties underneath. With me bent over in this position, he would be able to see the honey dripping from my cunt.

I imagined he was going to thrust his dick into me, so it was a surprise when I felt his hands on the back of my thighs and his mouth on my pussy. I gasped and quivered, thinking of how it was possibly my favourite kind of surprise. He licked and nibbled at my lower lips, making my legs tremble as pleasure shot through my body. I was panting hard by the time he brought his mouth to my pulsing clit. Duncan sucked the hard little bud into his mouth and flicked his tongue against it. Although I tried to stay still, my body moved as if it had a mind of its own, and I ground myself against his eager mouth.

His moans vibrated against my cunt, adding a whole new level of pleasure to the experience, and he dipped his tongue deep into my wet cave. Fuck, I wanted to cum so badly. I rocked back and forth a little, moving against his tongue as he held it stiff inside me. I could feel my wetness dribbling down my thighs, and I had no doubt Duncan’s face must be covered in it. The thought of that was too much. I needed him inside me immediately.

“Fuck me,” I moaned. “Fuck me, Duncan. I want your huge dick inside me, fucking me until I can’t walk straight.”

It had been far too long since I’d last had a cock inside me, although I knew that was my fault for working too hard, and I couldn’t wait a moment more. To my relief, Duncan didn’t make me wait. He stood behind me and pressed the head of his cock against my wet folds, before pushing inside me with one hard thrust. My body shuddered with the violent invasion. His dick was so fucking big and my walls were stretched so tight around him it was almost painful.

But that didn’t stop me from enjoying the feel of him inside my pussy. He gripped my hair, wrapping it around his fist, as he started pounding hard into my body. I gripped him tightly, and he grunted with each thrust, as if it was an effort to move within me despite the way my honey made everything so fucking slippery. It didn’t slow Duncan down at all, though. His hips slammed against my ass cheeks over and over, and his balls hit against my clit with every thrust.

We were both panting and moaning as we moved with each other, and my body rocked back and forth to meet each one of his deep thrusts. I moaned loudly each time he bottomed out in me, and it felt like his huge cock was going to split me in two if he kept up the brutal pace. But that was what I needed.

“God, fuck me harder, Duncan. Fuck me like a little whore.”

He tugged on my hair and pulled me up into a standing position, so that his chest was flush against my back, then brought his lips to my ear. “Fuck, you are so sexy. I knew fucking an older woman would be hot, but I never realised it would be this good.”

Duncan kept pounding harder, forcing my hips against the edge of the counter top in a way that made it harder to move. He was in full control of the pace, and he was going wild. Each time his dick pulsed inside me, it just stretched me wider, adding to the blissful mixture of pain and pleasure.

After a few more moments of being railed hard from behind, I felt Duncan’s body tense and then shudder as his cock erupted and filled me with cum. I was already so fucking close, and the feel of his warmth filling my cunt pushed me over the edge with him. My cave walls squeezed and convulsed around him as I lost control, milking his dick until he’d emptied himself inside me completely. The pleasure that washed over me was so intense that I screamed his name over and over.

Once the climax had faded for us both, we leaned on the counter top, needing support because our legs were trembling too much for us to stand on our own. Duncan’s quiet moans in my ear while feeling his weight over my back felt a bit like heaven, and I knew I would be looking for any excuse in the future to call him over.

“God, I needed that,” I groaned. “Thank you, Duncan.”

His lips brushed against my cheek. “Thank you, Lucy. There’s just one thing, though.”

“Oh, what’s that?” I asked, suddenly concerned there might be a problem.

“I think I’m going to have to come back another day very soon. You know, just to do a boiler check.”

I could feel his lips turned up into a grin as he nuzzled his face against my neck from behind, and I let out a laugh. “That’s fine by me, Duncan. You can come and check the boiler whenever you want to. Even several times a day, if you must.”

“Mmmm, I might take you up on that offer.” He stood then, slowly pulling out of me. I winced, as even that slow movement was enough to make me realise how sore he’d left me. But when I felt his warm cum trickle down the insides of my thighs, I couldn’t help but smile to myself. Anthony was going to enjoy fucking my sloppy, cum-filled pussy when he got home. It wouldn’t matter how sore I felt, that was a treat I wasn’t willing to miss out on.

While Duncan got dressed again, I turned around to watch him, reaching down to scoop up some of his cum from my thigh with a finger. I brought my finger to my lips and sucked it into my mouth, moaning as I tasted his cum. Oh yes, I was going to make sure Duncan had a reason to visit frequently from now on.
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Seducing The Mechanic
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Despite the fact it was raining as I drove into the office, I was still in a surprisingly good mood. The promise of a vacation in the Bahamas certainly made the rain less of a bother. But, of course, there was also the fact I had been fucked hard by the plumber yesterday. That had put a huge smile on my face.

My husband, Anthony, had challenged me to have sex with ten different men in ten days because I had been working too hard and he thought I needed more fun in my life. If I manage it, he will whisk me away on my dream vacation, and if I fail, I have to go with him on his golf trip. But I don’t have any intention of failing. Day one went well, with a visit from the plumber. Although it had been Anthony who set that up by sabotaging one of the water pipes so he could call out Duncan, our regular plumber.

Today, I was on my own, but I was feeling optimistic about my chances. I wasn’t yet sure who I was going to work my seductive magic on, but I would be keeping my eyes open for any opportunity. My pussy was already wet from the thought of having another cock inside me today, and I felt the usual illicit thrill I got whenever I knew I was behaving like a little slut.

As I sang along to the song on the radio, my mind wandered back to the night before with Anthony, when I had told him what happened with Duncan. He had been so fucking turned on, and I’d been hoping he would fuck me too. One of his favourite things had always been the feel of my cunt wrapped tight around his dick when I was already filled with another man’s cum, and I’d wanted that last night. But Anthony had been a tease, telling me he wasn’t going to fuck me for the ten days because he wanted me focused on the challenge. I had protested, of course, but when he started licking my pussy, lapping at Duncan’s cum while making me orgasm multiple times, I decided I’d fight that battle another night.

When I was getting ready for work this morning, I got more dressed up than I usually did. I was wearing a little black dress that was short and clung to my curves like a second skin. I had accompanied it with my favourite gold necklace and bangles, and I’d finished the look by tying back my hair into a high ponytail and applying a small amount of natural makeup. I looked good, and I knew it. Partly I’d wanted to dress up because it would make finding my newest conquest a lot easier. But mostly, it was because I’d woken up feeling fucking amazing and I wanted to show that to the world. I’d forgotten what a confidence boost it was to have the attention of another man, and yesterday with Duncan had been a perfect reminder.

I chuckled to myself as I realised Anthony might actually regret giving me this challenge by the end of the ten days. If this was how I felt after just one day, I had no doubt I’d be feeling like a fucking queen by the end of it.

Suddenly, a loud bang came from the back of the car, followed by an awful scraping noise. Fuck it. There went my good mood. I looked around for some place to park when I noticed a mechanic’s place a few yards up ahead. Perfect. I would just go there and see if they’d be able to help me.

I slowed down, worried that whatever was already hanging off the back of my car might fall off completely if I went too fast, and I carefully pulled up outside the garage. When I got out of the car, I was approached by two young men, probably in their twenties, wearing greasy overalls.

“How can we help you, love?” one of them asked.

“I was just driving into work when there was a loud bang and then a scraping sound coming from the back. I think it might be the exhaust or something. I know I don’t have an appointment but I was wondering if you might be able to fit me in anyway, seeing as I was just passing when it happened.”

One of them walked around to the back of my car while the other looked at his watch. “We’re pretty quiet this morning. So long as it’s nothing major, we should be able to help you out.”

“That’s great!” I said, smiling at him. “I really appreciate it.”

“I think it’s just that a bracket holding your exhaust up has gone, love,” called out a voice from behind the car. “You’ll need a new bracket and a bit of soldering and it’ll be good as new.”

“How long do you think it will take to fix it?”

“Probably about half an hour,” he said, as he appeared from the back of the car. “There’s a couch over there where you can wait if you want.”

“Okay, perfect!” I opened up the passenger door and pulled out some paperwork, which had been on the front seat. “I’ll just get a bit of work done while I wait, then.”

They both smiled at me as I walked past them towards the couch. I tried not to wrinkle my nose too much as I lowered myself down onto the edge of it. The couch looked almost as greasy as the rest of the place, and I didn’t want to get my dress dirty. I put the pile of paperwork in my lap and started reading through it while the men got to work on my car.
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THE TIME PASSED QUICKLY, and it wasn’t long before one of the men came over to announce that the work had been done. As we discussed the price, I noticed they were both looking at me. The blond guy couldn’t keep his eyes off the flash of cleavage I was showing, while the brunette seemed equally entranced by my long, tanned legs in my short skirt. Now, this could be interesting. It seemed my opportunity to complete my challenge for today had already found me.

I handed them my credit card and waited while they processed the payment, then I smiled at them both and pointed toward what I assumed was the office. “Perhaps we could go in there so I can thank you both properly for fitting me in at such short notice?” As they looked at each other, and then at me, I winked at them to let them know a whole lot more than that was going to happen, if they were interested.

“Both of us?” the blond one asked.

“Of course,” I replied. “After all, you both worked on my car, and I want to thank you both for helping me out.”

They grinned, and without a word, they led me toward the office. Once the door was shut behind us, I lowered the zip on my dress and let the garment fall to the floor, leaving me standing in only my black heels and stockings. I’d gone without any underwear, thinking it would help to keep me focused on my challenge, and seeing the looks on their faces, I was glad I’d done so.

“Fuck,” the dark-haired one grunted while his eyes roamed over my almost naked body.

The blond guy didn’t waste any time, though, stepping towards me and pushing me back against the desk as he brought his mouth down to mine. He cupped my tits in his hands, massaging them roughly to make me moan into the kiss., before he laid me back down on the desk.

The brunette moved to stand by my head, and it was his turn to play with my breasts. He pinched and tugged at my nipples, which had me writhing and moaning on the desk. The other man was stood between my legs, caressing my thighs with his large hands, and usually I would complain about the smears of grease that appeared on my skin, but I was too excited by the prospect of being fucked by two younger guys that I didn’t care.

When he brought his hand between my thighs to cup my cunt, we both moaned. “Fuck, she soaking wet,” he said to his friend. He slid two thick fingers into my pussy, and the sound that came from him was almost feral. “And she’s so fucking tight. She’s going to feel amazing when we fuck her.”

Something about the way they were talking over me while groping me was driving me crazy. The hands on my tits were skilfully toying with my sensitive nipples, sending a heat straight down to my clit, while the thick fingers pumping in and out of my cunt felt so fucking good. I was soaked, and his fingers slid in and out easily, creating a wet sound that could be heard even over their voices.

I reached one hand out to both of them, searching for the hard bulges underneath their overalls. It didn’t take me long, as they were both rock hard and hung. Fuck, this really was my lucky day. They both moaned as I rubbed at their erections, and the dark-haired one quickly shrugged out of his overalls and pulled out his cock. Without needing to be told, I tilted my head off the edge of the desk and opened my mouth, and he slid his dick into the offered hole.

As I sucked, the blond guy kept fucking me with his fingers, making me moan loudly around his friend’s cock. When his thumb found my clit, rubbing it hard at the same time he was pumping his fingers in and out of me, I quickly unravelled. My cunt clenched hard around his fingers as I came, my juices spurting out of me to soak the front of his overalls. It was hard to focus on sucking the cock in my mouth while the orgasm washed over me, but he kept fucking my mouth anyway, taking his pleasure from me while I was distracted.

My pussy had barely stopped spasming from the first orgasm when he pulled his fingers out of me, and I felt the head of his cock brushing against my dripping entrance. I moaned around the dark-haired guy’s cock while his friend slammed his dick into my tight cave. My body rocked back and forth on the desk like a rag doll as he fucked me so damn hard. Each thrust forced my lips further down onto the cock in my mouth, making my throat bulge with it.

I felt a pair of hands on my tits, kneading them roughly, and the calloused palms gliding over the hardened nipples added to the sensations building in my body. I couldn’t see who was groping my breasts with the way my head was angled over the edge of the desk, but judging by the direction of the hand movements, it was the guy fucking my pussy who was playing with them. He kept up his brutal pace, pounding my cunt hard and fast, until I was cumming again, squeezing his cock hard as the pleasure washed over me.

As soon as I’d finished, he pulled his cock out of my cunt, and I would have begged him to keep fucking me if it wasn’t for the cock fucking my mouth. I moaned and focused on sucking him now that I could give him my full attention.

“Let’s swap ends,” I heard the blond guy say. “You need to feel how tight and perfect her pussy is, and I want her to suck my dick clean.”

The cock in my mouth disappeared too, and I whimpered as I was left completely empty. As they switched sides, I thought to myself how delightfully filthy this felt. I didn’t even know their names, and they didn’t know mine, yet here I was being spit-roasted into oblivion. I couldn’t wait to tell Anthony all about this. My husband usually got turned on when I told him I’d fucked one man, so I could only assume he’d be even more turned on when I told him I’d been fucked by two.

Now the blond man was standing by my head, and I was close enough to his cock to be able to smell the musky scent of my orgasm on him. I parted my lips for him, wanting to taste my juices on his cock, and he obliged me by sliding it into my mouth. I instantly sealed my lips around his thick shaft and started sucking hungrily, my cheeks caving in as I set to work cleaning every bit of my honey off him.

At the same time, I felt the other man step between my thighs, and he pushed his cock straight into my soaked cunt. Once again, I found my body rocking back and forth between the two men as they pounded my holes. The sensations of being used so hard were so intense that I could barely catch my breath, especially with the huge cock that was currently fucking deep into my throat.

One of them reached down between my thighs and started rubbing at my clit, and I was so fucking worked up that it only took a few seconds for me to cum again. I clamped down hard on the cock plowing into my cunt and moaned loudly around the one in my mouth. My body convulsed with wave after wave of pleasure until I felt like I was going to pass out, but they continued to fuck my holes and rub my pussy through it, drawing out my orgasm for the longest time.

When it finally finished, they both pulled out of me again, leaving me laid on the desk, panting and shivering. I don’t think I could have moved even if I wanted to. Every muscle in my body felt weak in the aftermath of that climax. I’d honestly never felt anything like it. But when I realised the two men were stood either side of me, jerking off their cocks and, from the looks if it, aiming towards my tits, I gathered up the last bit of strength I had to cup my breasts and squeeze them together. After they’d given me the time of my life, I felt the least I could do was offer up a pretty target for them.

I moaned as I watched them both pumping their cocks vigorously in their hands, listening to their sexy grunts as they worked themselves to their own release. Fuck, they were both so sexy and I needed them to unload themselves all over my body. After a few more moments, the dark-haired one lost control of himself, and his hot cum sprayed over my tits, then his friend quickly followed suit, moaning out loud as he painted me with his cum, too.

I laid on the desk grinning, pleased with myself for being able to seduce two men in their twenties when I was forty-six. Having their cum drying on my tits made me feel attractive and wanted. But that wasn’t why I had sex with other men, though. I just loved being fucked, and it would take a god of a man to satisfy my appetite alone. Luckily, I’d found a husband who found my hyper-sexuality a huge turn on.

Looking up at the two men, each of them with their spent dick still in hand, my lips turned up into a smirk. “Thank you, boys. I hope I was able to convey my gratitude well enough?”

The blond guy chuckled and nodded. “Oh yeah, you showed it real well.” He picked up a black marker from the desk and leaned over to write something on my stomach, and when I looked down, I saw it was a phone number. “Give us a call if you have any more problems with your car. We’ll be more than happy to help you again.”

I laughed and moved up into a sitting position. “Don’t worry, you two are now the mechanics I keep on speed dial.”
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DRIVING BACK TO THE office where I worked as a divorce lawyer, I couldn’t stop grinning. Here I was dressed in my pretty black dress with my expensive jewellery, with two loads of cum drying on my tits because I hadn’t bothered to wash it off, and a complete stranger’s phone number written on my body. How could life get any better than this?

Pulling up outside of work, I decided to call Anthony and let him know what had happened before heading into the office. He answered on the second ring, but he sounded distracted, no doubt focused on his own work.

“Hey, Anthony. How’s your morning going?”

“Pretty good, although I’ve got a to-do list as long as my arm. How’s your morning been, Lucy?”

I smiled to myself before answering. “It’s been amazing. I had problems with my car on the way to work and had to get it looked at by a mechanic.”

Apparently I had his full attention, as he suddenly started talking a mile a minute. “What’s wrong with the car? Where did you take it and how much did it cost? I really wished you’d called me before you got it fixed. Some places are terrible for scamming women out of too much money.” He sighed loudly into my ear.

“Don’t worry, love. I handled it. It was just that the exhaust had come loose and needed to be fixed. It didn’t take long so it didn’t cost much. But then I made sure to thank both the mechanics properly, if you know what I mean.”

Anthony went quiet on the other end of the phone and I could almost hear the grin as it spread across his face. “Oh. Two of them? I see you’re keeping on top of your challenge so far.”

“Of course. You know I have no intention of losing the bet.”

“Hmmm, I’d better make sure my passport is still valid for our trip to the Bahamas then.”

We both laughed, and I slipped into a little daydream of lounging on a tropical beach. But the sound of harsh breathing and little grunts coming from my husband brought my attention back to the conversation.

“Are you jerking off, Anthony?” I asked, squirming a little at the sounds coming from him.

“Hell, yes. I was thinking of you being fucked by two men at the same time, and I got so fucking hard.” He let out a moan, and it was such a fucking sexy sound.

I pulled my dress up as discretely as I could, considering I was in the parking lot outside my office, and slipped a hand between my thighs. The sounds of his moans filled my ear as I started rubbing at my pussy. “Do you want to hear about how they fucked me?”

“Of course, Lucy,” he groaned.

“I took them into their office, and once we were there, I was laid across the desk, with my head hanging off one end so one of them could fuck my mouth, while the other guy fucked my pussy.”

Anthony’s breathing was getting more laboured, and I could almost imagine him jerking his cock hard and fast. “They made me cum like that,” I continued. “And then they switched ends, so I was sucking the guy whose dick was covered in my honey while the other one took over slamming into my pussy.”

I was rubbing at my clit as I spoke, still needing to cum, even after my threesome that morning. I leaned my head back against the head rest and closed my eyes as I played with my pearl, feeling the pleasure building as I recalled all the details about my time with the mechanics.

“After they’d made me cum again,” I said breathlessly, “they both pulled out of me and jerked off over my tits. I didn’t even bother cleaning it off. I’m just about to go into work with two loads of cum dried onto my skin.”

Anthony groaned then, and I could tell he was cumming. His sounds of pleasure were loud in my ear, and it pushed me over the edge too, as I came hard with him. My whole body tensed and shuddered, and I called out his name, wishing he was with me and fucking me just the way the mechanics had. I yearned for my husband after all the activity with other men the last couple of days.

I sat there breathing heavily after the orgasm faded, listening to Anthony recovering from his own release.

“Did you enjoy it?” he asked.

I chuckled. “I fucking loved it. I felt so slutty, letting two complete strangers fuck me. And it’s left me still feeling so horny. Are you sure you won’t change your mind about fucking me during the challenge? I want your cock in me so badly, love.”

He groaned softly. “Fuck, I want to. But I want you completely focused on getting other men to fuck you. Although I might let you suck my cock tonight instead.”

I whined softly. While I loved sucking cock almost a little too much, I wanted him to fuck me. My cunt ached for more action, and I didn’t understand why he wouldn’t just use me.

“Stop pouting,” he said with a laugh, and I couldn’t help but giggle at how well he knew me. “I have my reasons for wanting to wait. If you need to be fucked, you’ll just have to be a good little slut and offer yourself to other men, won’t you?”

“Fine,” I grumbled. “But don’t be surprised if I come home from work today and tell you I’ve seduced some other lucky guy and got fucked again.” A smile played about my lips as I teased Anthony.

“If that happens, then after hearing about how wanton you’ve been today, I’ll be fucking rock hard and my cock will be ready for your attention too. So maybe you should think about fucking someone else.”

I groaned as his words made my pussy clench with desire. Anthony always knew what to say to get me dripping and needy. “Does that mean you’ll fuck me too, then?” I asked with a grin. I knew I was pushing my luck, but I couldn’t help myself.

“Oh Lucy, have I ever told you how much I love the fact that you are a shameless, greedy little whore?”

His words forced a moan from my lips. “Yes, but you’re forgetting something important.”

“And what’s that?”

“I’m not just any greedy whore; I’m your greedy little whore.”

“You’re fucking right about that,” he growled. “And don’t worry, when you have completed your challenge, I will remind you just how true that is.”

A shudder of arousal moved over me as the promise in his words sank into my chest.

“Now you’d better get to work, Lucy. And don’t forget to keep an eye open for your next willing victim.”

I laughed. “Oh, I won’t forget. See you later, Anthony.”

After hanging up, I got out of the car and strode into the office building. Luckily, I’d called my boss while my car was being fixed, so everyone knew why I was arriving late.

“Hi, Lucy,” my receptionist, Mary, called out to me. “Did you get your car fixed?”

I smiled and perched down on the edge of her desk. “Yes, it’s all sorted now, thankfully.”

As I spoke, a person who I’d never seen before caught my eye. He was maybe in his early twenties, and he was standing by the filing cabinet, in the process of putting away a lot of files. “Hey, Mary, who’s that?” I asked, pointing towards the new guy.

“Oh, that’s Josh. He just started this morning as the new intern.”

He turned toward us as the sound of his name caught his attention. I smiled at him and his eyes went wide. A blush spread across his face as he lowered his gaze and took in the sight of my curves in my tight black dress. He looked away again quickly, continuing with his task, but I noticed he couldn’t stop peeking back at me occasionally.

Well, this was just perfect. While I loved confident men who could fuck me like crazy, shy and skittish men had always been my weakness. But I would put his mind at ease, and then work my magic on him. A grin spread across my face as I thought about how much fun I would have with the new intern.
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Seducing The Intern

[image: ]

Striding into the office on Wednesday morning, I knew I had a ridiculously wide smile on my face, but I didn’t care. It had been an amazing week so far. My husband had offered me the holiday of my dreams to the Bahamas if I completed the challenge he set for me, which was to have sex with ten men in ten days. On Monday, I had seduced the plumber and enjoyed every moment of being bent over and fucked hard in my kitchen. Yesterday I had car troubles on my way to work, and I had great fun thanking the two mechanics who were able to help me get back on the road so quickly. So that was three men in the last two days, and I already knew who I planned to fuck today.

Yesterday, I’d been introduced to a new intern in the legal office where I worked, and he was shy and sweet enough to bring out all my predatory instincts. I wanted him, and I would make sure that he was desperate for me. After my time with the two mechanics had left me feeling hungry for more yesterday, I had been hoping to get my hands on Josh the intern then, but I ended up being called into meeting after meeting until past eight in the evening. On the plus side, things were looking good in the divorce case I was working on. My client was an actor whose soon-to-be ex-wife was trying to get her hands on half of his fortune, but I had plenty of evidence to show she’d been cheating on him during the whole marriage, so I was feeling very confident that we would crush her in the courtroom.

I had just settled behind my desk with the smile still plastered across my face when Josh knocked on the still open door to my office.

“Good morning, Ma’am. Can I get you anything?”

I leaned back in my chair, grinning at him and holding him with my gaze for long enough to make him blush. Fuck, men who blushed were so adorable that all I could ever think about was defiling them in multiple ways. I’d looked at Josh’s file yesterday and he was twenty-three, so I doubted he was a virgin, but I was sure there would still be plenty of depraved things I could teach him.

“Oh yes, Josh. Could you get me a cup of black coffee and then come back to my office, please? I have a few things I want to show you today.”

My lips turned up in a smirk, and judging by the way he gulped, I was pretty sure Josh had picked up on my double entendre. That didn’t surprise me. He’d earned the internship here because he was smart, but being book smart didn’t always mean that people were smart in the ways of the world, too. I just happened to be both, and after Josh had spent some more time with me, he would be as well.

“Ummm, yes, Ma’am. Of course. I’ll be back in just a moment.”

“Thank you, Josh.”

He scurried away, and I chuckled to myself. Such sweet prey. I couldn’t wait to get my hands on him. Looking down at myself, I realised it wouldn’t hurt to show a little more cleavage, so I popped open a couple more buttons on my shirt. The lace edge of my pink bra was just visible now, and a little thrill of pleasure raced through me as I imagined how Josh would react when he came back and saw it. Perhaps his face would turn the same shade as my bra. I certainly hoped so, although that would make it hard for me to keep control of myself.

While I waited for him to return, I switched on my computer and began sifting through my emails to find anything that needed to be acted upon straight away. A couple needed a reply, but there was nothing that couldn’t wait until later in the day. Good, because right now I was too distracted to think about work, anyway. There had been a constant ache in my pussy ever since Anthony had set this challenge for me, and it meant that all I ever wanted to do was fuck.

I wondered if I had time to give myself a quick orgasm before Josh got back, but then he rushed back into my office holding a steaming mug, and I realised I was grateful. While I was very good at giving myself orgasms, I wanted an orgasm given to me by Josh. Perhaps with him on his knees under my desk, licking at my sweet-tasting pussy. Hmmm, that would be perfect.

“Shut the door please, Josh. I don’t want us to be disturbed.”

“Oh, yes, Ma’am, of course. Let me just, ummm...”

He quickly placed my coffee down on the desk and then hurried over to shut the door. I caught the way his hand shook slightly as he did so, and I smiled to myself. He was nervous around me, and maybe he had every right to be considering what I had planned for him, but after I’d made him cum once or twice, I was certain he would be eager to spend time with me in the future, rather than being apprehensive.

“Bring a chair around so you can sit next to me, Josh. And please, just call me Lucy. No need for formalities with me.” I flashed him a wink and watched as a sweet shade of red crept over his face all the way to the tips of his ears. He really was going to have to find a way to control that unless he wanted me jumping on him every damn day.

He pulled a chair around from the other side of my desk and lowered himself into it, but he couldn’t seem to sit still. Josh fidgeted this way and that until I placed a hand on his knee. He stilled instantly, and I was certain I heard a small whimper escape from him.

“Are you this nervous around everyone, Josh, or is it just me?”

I moved my hand a little higher up his leg and his eyes widened, but he didn’t pull away. “I’m not nervous, Ma’am. I mean, ummm, Lucy. Sorry, Lucy.”

I chuckled as I stood and moved behind him. “You need to relax, Josh. It’s not good for you to be this worked up all the time.”

Placing my hands on his shoulders, I massaged the tense muscles with my expert touch, and it wasn’t long before he started to relax. He uncrossed his legs as he settled deeper into the chair, and I noticed the large tent in his pants. Oh my, he really was enjoying my massage.

I leaned forward slightly, pressing my generous tits against the back of his head as my fingers continued to knead his shoulders. Josh moaned and tried to lean forwards, but I tightened my grip on him to keep him in place. “It’s okay. I know it feels good. Just relax into it and enjoy it. Let me take care of you.” I kept my voice low and soothing, and it seemed to do the trick as he sank back into the pillow my breasts provided.

I couldn’t seem to pull my gaze away from his hard cock and the way it twitched and danced within his pants. It was hypnotic, and I wanted to touch him. But I knew I would have to take it slowly with my shy intern. So I reached my hands around his front, loosening his tie before pulling it off and tossing it onto my desk, then I got to work on the buttons on his shirt.

“Is... is this really necessary, Lucy?” he asked. Although he hadn’t tried to pull away this time, which was an improvement.

“I think so, Josh. The massage will feel so much better with my fingers touching your bare skin.”

As expected, my words brought a whimper to his lips, and his cock jumped in his pants. I bit my lip to hide a grin. At this rate, he might cum before I even managed to get his dick inside me. I pulled his shirt off and traced a finger along his shoulder. “I can stop if you want me to, though, Josh. I want you to enjoy my touch.”

“I am enjoying it,” he whispered, and I had to lean in closer to hear him. “I just don’t want us to get in trouble.”

Ahhh, that was the problem. “No need to worry about that. I will take care of us. If we get caught, I will just suck the boss’s dick and the indiscretion will get taken out of both our records. Trust me, I’ve done that before.”

My lips turned up into a wicked grin as Josh twisted in his chair and stared up at me. “Really?” He sounded shocked, but considering the way my hands were currently rubbing along the planes of his bare chest, he probably shouldn’t have been.

“Really. So you are in very capable hands.”

He moaned and nodded, relaxing back against me as I kept caressing his bare chest and abs. Josh really did have more muscle than I expected him to now that I’d taken his shirt off. It was all lean muscle, but he had those sexy little ridges over his stomach that made me want to run my tongue over them.

Moving my hands lower, I touched his cock through his pants and he jumped a little in surprise. I gripped my hand around his shaft, giving it a gentle squeeze that made him moan. “Oh my, what’s this we have here? Someone is hiding a nice, thick surprise in their pants.”

Josh let out a strangled moan and lifted his hips from the chair, pushing his dick into my hand. I released my grip on him for just long enough to return to my seat next to him, then I leaned over to take him into my hand again, stroking him a little through his clothes. As expected, his eyes dropped straight to my cleavage. Leaning over as I was, with several buttons opened, he could see straight into my shirt, and he stared with his mouth hanging open.

Keeping one hand on his cock, I used the other to open the remaining buttons on my shirt, leaving it to hang open and expose my large breasts contained in the flimsy lace bra. By now, he was humping into my hand as he devoured me with his gaze. Once again concerned that he was going to blow in his pants before I could do much to him, I let go of his cock.

Josh whimpered in protest, but seemed to go quiet when I pulled off my shirt, followed by my bra.

“Oh god,” he moaned. “You’re so beautiful, Ma’am.” I tutted at him and he quickly corrected himself. “Lucy, I mean. You’re so beautiful, Lucy.”

“Thank you, sweetie.” I leaned even closer to brush my lips against his ear, causing my large tits to hang over his lap, almost touching his cock. “You can touch them if you want to. I’d like it if you did.”

“I... I’d like it too,” he stuttered.

He reached out, tentatively brushing his fingertips against the sides of my breasts, moving them in gentle circles. I let out a moan to let him know I was enjoying his touch and to encourage him to do more. It seemed to work, as he moved both hands to my tits, gathering the soft mounds in his grasp to massage my flesh. My nipples instantly hardened, and the way his palms brushed over them as he kneaded my tits made my cunt quiver and drip.

Josh seemed mesmerised by my breasts, so I let him play with them even though it only teased me and made the need in my pussy grow until I wanted to throw him on the desk and mount his cock. He brought his lips to my bare flesh, kissing and licking my tits in a teasing circle around my nipples. When I couldn’t stand it anymore, I grabbed the back of his head and guided his mouth to the hard little peak, and he took it into his mouth. I cried out as a sharp bolt of pleasure shot down to my cunt, as if my nipple and clit were connected somehow. Josh picked up on my enjoyment and sucked my nipple harder, pulling it deep into his mouth while he palmed the other tit with his hand.

God, I was so fucking wet. This sweet young man was driving me wild with the way he was devouring my tits. I squirmed in my chair, trying to find enough friction to get myself off, but it wasn’t enough. Unless I wanted to go crazy with my need, I had to get his mouth off me, no matter how good it felt.

I pulled back from him, moaning as my tit fell from his mouth with a loud pop. “I’ve got an idea,” I said breathlessly. “Sit here on the edge of my desk, sweetie.” I patted the spot where I wanted him and he quickly got into position. “Now get your cock out for me. It’s my turn to play.”

Josh unfastened his pants and pulled out his cock with hands that trembled in his eagerness. When I saw his naked dick, I almost started salivating. Fuck, it looked delicious, and I was going to enjoy giving him head later. But right now, I had other things in mind. I looked up at him, and he was breathing hard, his face flushed with his excitement.

“Please, Lucy...” he whimpered.

I smiled up at him as I gathered my tits in my hands and squeezed them around his cock. He let out a loud moan, and I could feel his dick twitching in the deep valley of my cleavage. Dipping my head, I spat down onto my breasts once, then again, watching as my saliva coated our skin. When I felt there was enough lubrication, I started sliding my tits up and down the length of his shaft.

Josh dropped his head back and groaned. There was something so fucking hot about the noises he made, and I loved knowing how much he was enjoying my attention. I bounced my breasts faster, watching as precum leaked out to make his shaft even more slippery. So fucking perfect.

Just then, the phone on my desk started ringing, bringing us both out of the intensity of the moment. I let go of my tits so I could answer the phone, but left them draped around his cock. Josh took over then, gripping my tits and humping between the soft globes.

“Hello?” I said into the phone, holding a finger up to my lips so Josh would know to keep quiet. He nodded his head, but didn’t slow his pace as he slid his cock between my breasts.

“Hi, Lucy. I don’t suppose Josh is with you, is he?”

I couldn’t help but grin at my boss’s question considering the fact that Josh was currently fucking my tits frantically and, if I wasn’t mistaken, very close to covering me with his cum.

“Yes, he is, Tom. I’ve just been showing him the ropes. Why do you ask?”

“I’m just about to go into a meeting and I want him to come along and take notes.”

“Okay, I should be finished with him soon. What time does your meeting start?”

“In fifteen minutes, so make sure he’s in the conference room by then. Oh, and be gentle with him, Lucy. I don’t want you breaking our new intern on the second day.” Tom hung up the phone, but not before I heard him laughing at the other end. I guess he knew me too well.

I looked up at Josh, seeing the sweat that formed on his brow as he worked himself up into a frenzy. Grabbing my tits, I squeezed them around his throbbing dick once more. “You’ve only got a few minutes before you have to meet Tom in the meeting room. So now you’re going to cum all over my tits, and once you’re finished in the meeting, you’re going to come back here, and you are going to fuck my pussy instead of my tits, okay?”

“Okay,” he grunted, just before ropes of cum starting spurting from his cock to cover my breasts. He kept pumping his hips wildly, his cum making my cleavage even more slippery. I moaned as it sprayed over me, some of it even reaching my chin, and I dipped my head to drag my tongue over the head, gathering up any drops of cum that had gathered there.

When he was finished, I slumped back in my chair and looked down to admire the sight of my skin covered in his seed. “Look at the mess you’ve made,” I said with a grin. “You’re going to have to make it up to me when you get back.”

Josh laughed, another blush appearing on his face. “I will, Lucy. But I’d better go get cleaned up. I don’t want Tom to think I’ve been doing anything I shouldn’t have been.”

I had to hold a laugh back when he said that. Unfortunately for Josh, my reputation had already preceded him.

“Good idea. Just make sure you get back here as soon as you can.” I winked at him, and he grinned at me before rushing out and heading towards the men’s room.

I scooped a finger through the sticky white cream that coated my tits, before bringing it to my lips to lick the digit clean. I should probably get cleaned up too and do some work before my new little toy returned from his meeting.
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I WAS ON A CALL TO my client when Josh knocked on my office door. While listening to him rant about what a whore his ex-wife was, I gestured for Josh to come in, and he closed the door behind him without being told to this time. That made me smile. It meant he knew exactly what he was here for.

“Yes, Oliver, I can imagine it was very painful to find out she was having sex with someone else.” I had to hide the sarcasm in my voice, considering the number of strings I’d had to pull to make sure his various mistresses would stay quiet while legal proceedings were going on. The two of them were as bad as each other, and it made me grateful for the kind of open relationship I had with Anthony.

I pushed my chair back from the desk and looked up at Josh as I pointed to the floor in front of me. He only hesitated a moment before getting to his knees, which pleased me. I pulled up my skirt, flashing him with the sight of my bare cunt, and he moaned. Luckily for me, he was eager to please, and he leaned straight forward to start licking through my pussy lips. I had to hold back a groan so that Oliver wouldn’t know what I was doing on my end of the call.

Whatever I’d thought about Josh being inexperienced didn’t count when it came to eating pussy. He licked and suckled at my dripping flesh as if he was made to use his mouth on a woman. And I would be taking full advantage of that from now on. I brought my hand down to the back of his head to hold him in place while I ground myself against the lower half of his face. Fuck, if I wasn’t careful, I’d end up cumming while still on the call.

“I know, Oliver,” I said, trying to keep my voice steady. “But with all the evidence I’ve gathered about her extra-marital affairs, I’d be surprised if the judge offers her anything. Your money should be safe.”

My body jolted as Josh brought his mouth to my clit and started sucking vigorously. The pleasure had been so intense that I hadn’t been able to stop the soft cry that escaped me.

“Are you okay, Lucy? What’s going on?”

I cursed inwardly at my lack of composure, but I sure as hell wasn’t going to tell Josh to stop. He was too fucking good at eating pussy and I wanted him to make me cum like this.

“I’m fine. I just thought I saw a spider, but I must have been mistaken.”

“Okay...” he said, not sounding entirely convinced. “Anyway, I have to go. I’m about to film a scene for my new movie. I will talk to you soon.”

As I hung up the phone, I breathed a sigh of relief. Now I could focus on what my toy was doing with his talented mouth. He sucked and licked at my clit, making greedy slurping sounds against my soaked cunt. When I rolled my hips to grind against his face, he moved with me, keeping his mouth right where it needed to be. It only took a few minutes of such dedicated attention on that sensitive little bundle of nerves before I was soaring, riding his mouth while my climax washed over me. Josh kept up with me despite the frantic motion of my hips, drawing out the orgasm until my voice was hoarse from moaning.

Collapsing back into the chair once the pleasure had faded, I was breathing hard and my heart was pounding. Fuck, I was really going to enjoy having Josh around in the office. Looking down at him, I realised he’d worked his cock out of his pants and was jerking it hard.

“Hands off, Josh,” I commanded. He wasn’t going to be cumming yet. At least not until he was inside me and fucking me to another orgasm.

He instantly pulled his hand away, whimpering as his rock hard dick bobbed up and down between his thighs.

I placed a hand on his chest and pushed him backward until he was laid on the floor, looking up at me. Without saying a word, I lowered myself down onto his cock. We both moaned loudly as I took every thick inch of him inside my tight pussy. Before I was even fully seated, Josh was pumping his hips, thrusting up into me. Frantic with my own need, I started riding his cock hard, slamming down hard onto it over and over. My pussy was still quivering from the aftershocks of the first orgasm he’d given me, making me clench around him in a way that felt so fucking good.

He brought his hands to my breasts, kneading them through my shirt. I hadn’t bothered putting my bra back on after he’d fucked my tits earlier, and so my shirt was rubbing against my hard nipples to add to the pleasurable sensations shooting through my body.

“I hope you know one of your main responsibilities here now is to take care of my needs? And that means using that skilled mouth of yours regularly, as well as letting me ride your cock whenever I need to be fucked.”

“Oh god, yes, Lucy. Whenever you want.”

I smirked down at him. “That might be a dangerous thing to promise me, but you’ll figure out for yourself soon enough just how insatiable I can be.”

He groaned at my words and pumped his hips even faster, making me bounce up and down on his dick. For somebody so shy, he sure knew how to fuck. I reached down and rubbed at my clit, moving my fingers in a circle over the sensitive bud. I could feel the pressure building quickly inside me, and before I knew what was happening, my orgasm crashed down over me, taking my breath away as I rode Josh’s cock at a desperate pace.

My cunt walls squeezed tight around him, clenching him hard until he was painting my insides with his cum. We slammed our hips into each other hard and fast, riding out the pleasure for as long as we could before I collapsed down on top of him, both of us panting heavily.

“I think I’m going to like working here,” he said, and I let out a laugh. I was going to enjoy having him around as well.
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I ARRIVED HOME A LITTLE after seven that night and found Anthony just getting out of the shower. With a grin on my face, I snuck into the en suite bathroom as he was drying off.

“Awww, it seems I got here a few minutes too late. I could have come in with you and scrubbed your back. As well as some other places.” I let my gaze drop down to his cock, giving a wiggle of my eyebrows when I saw how hard he was.

He stepped forward, trapping me against the edge of the sink, and I could feel his dick pressed tight against my pussy. “How did you do with your challenge today?”

“Oh, I made friends with the new intern. He’s twenty-three, enthusiastic, and he has a lot of stamina.”

Anthony laughed. “Then he sounds like the perfect friend for you.” He lifted my skirt and, without warning, sank a pair of fingers deep into my cunt.

I groaned and rocked my hips, working myself against his fingers. “Are you ready to fuck me yet? I really want your cock, Anthony.” I reached down and started stoking his thick length, feeling him grow even harder in my hand.

“Not yet. Although I love the feel of your pussy when it’s filled with cum. Just like it is now.” He pumped his fingers harder, forcing me up onto my tiptoes as he thrust so fucking deep inside me.

“Please, just fuck me,” I moaned.

“Such a greedy little slut,” he growled in my ear. “Four men in three days and you still need more?” I kept stroking his cock, trying to pull him closer so that he might fill me, but he pulled away. He slipped his fingers out of my soaked cunt and licked the moisture that coated the digits. “Soon, Lucy. I promise. In the meantime, I’m going to make sure that your craving for me keeps growing, so you never forget that you are mine, no matter how many other men you fuck.”

He grinned at me before walking out of the bathroom, leaving me breathless with my need for him. God, he always knew how to turn me into a dripping mess, and reminding me I was his was a surefire way to get me worked up. At least tomorrow was a new day, with a new opportunity to seduce another man.
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Seducing The Barista
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Ihit send on the email with a shaky hand, my entire body trembling as the sweet new intern lapped at my pussy like he was a starving man who hadn’t been fed for weeks. Which wasn’t true, because he’d licked my pussy for the first time yesterday, and after realising the magic he could perform with his mouth, I’d ordered him under my desk as soon as he’d arrived at work today. Which is why I was promptly heading for my fourth orgasm of the morning.

Leaning back in my chair, I forgot about work for a moment and focused on Josh. I reached down to tangle my fingers in his hair, tugging on it a little to guide his mouth to my swollen clit. I’d told him when he first got under the desk that he was to give attention to all parts of my cunt except for my clit while I was working, to keep me feeling aroused, and that I would let him know whenever I was ready to cum. And I was more than ready. He’d been worshipping my pussy nonstop for thirty minutes since my last climax, and more than anything, I needed to cum hard again.

As soon as his lips sealed around the sensitive bud, he started sucking and licking desperately, making loud slurping noises as he fed between my thighs. I let out a loud moan, the trembling in my body growing more intense as the pressure built until it was almost overwhelming. Then the trembles morphed into deep shudders that wracked me completely; my body convulsing as waves of pleasure washed over me continuously. I rocked my hips, grinding my pussy hard against his mouth to coat him in my honey as it leaked from me, riding out the orgasm for as long as I could.

I looked down at him, breathing hard as I went limp in my chair, my cunt spasming with aftershocks as he moved his mouth away from my clit and started lapping through my folds to clean up the mess I’d made.

“Good boy, Josh. I bet you never realised working here would be so fun, did you?”

He paused licking long enough to laugh. “No, Lucy. I had no idea. But I’m glad I was offered a position here.”

A smirk teased across my lips as I thought about all the different positions I’d like to offer him, before I smoothed down my skirt and pushed my chair back to give Josh enough space to crawl out from under the desk. I chuckled as I saw how reluctant he was to leave his new favourite place.

“Don’t worry, you can come back later. But I’ve agreed to meet a friend for lunch soon, so I need to get finished up here without any distractions. And that mouth of yours is definitely a distraction. So you should get cleaned up and go see if there is any actual work you could help with, and then come back to me later.”

He grinned at me as he stood. “You’re right. I should probably do some work today. Have fun with your friend and I’ll see you after lunch.”

I watched him leave, trying to hold back a laugh. It would be interesting to see how he would react to eating my pussy after lunch when it would be full of another man’s cum. As much as I’d happily fuck my new toy every day, that would not help me win the challenge my husband had set for me. If I could have sex with ten different men in ten days, he would take me on my dream vacation to the Bahamas. But, seeing as I’d already fucked Josh yesterday, he would no longer count toward the numbers for my challenge. He was just some extra fun, I thought to myself with a grin on my face.

So, in an effort to keep my numbers up, I’d text an old fuck buddy last night to arrange a lunch time date. I hadn’t seen him for a couple of years because he’d found a woman to settle down with, but I’d heard rumours he was single again, so I thought I’d text him and try my luck. It seemed to work because the texts last night went from flirty to downright filthy in no time, and I was meeting him at a coffee shop in a little under an hour. He’d always been an amazing fuck, and I was looking forward to seeing if his ex-girlfriend had taught him any new tricks.
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I HUNG UP THE OFFICE phone just in time to leave for my lunch date, and I already had butterflies in the pit of my stomach. It wasn’t nerves, but an excitement to see Alex, and my pussy quivered to let me know she was excited to see him too. I rushed out of my office, grabbing my phone out of my purse to check for any messages.

When I saw there was a notification from Alex, I smiled widely, but that smile soon disappeared when I read the text. He was having problems at work and couldn’t leave, so he had to cancel. I sighed as disappointment filled me, but I decided to go to the coffee shop for some lunch, anyway. I was hungry, and I needed to keep my strength up if I was going to enjoy Josh that afternoon. Now that Alex had cancelled, I wasn’t sure where I was going to find man number four for my challenge, but I would keep my eyes open for any opportunities.

Rather than taking the car, I walked the few blocks to the coffee shop. It was a warm day, and the appreciative glances coming my way from complete strangers as we passed each other were making me feel even more horny than usual. When I arrived at the coffee shop, I noticed it was quiet, with only a few people seated at tables, most of them sipping their drinks while scrolling through their phones. I’d expected there to be a lunchtime rush, but I wasn’t going to complain. Life had been so busy lately it would be nice to eat my lunch in peace.

I stepped up to the counter, and the barista grinned at me, running his eyes over my body. His gaze lingered on my tits for a moment, no doubt drawn by the low-cut top, which revealed a little more cleavage than was socially acceptable. When he finally pulled his eyes up to my face again, his lips twisted into a smirk, and I could almost feel the arrogance radiating from him.

“What can I get you, beautiful?”

I chuckled. He might have just become first on my list to help me tick off my challenge for the day, but I was going to show him first that I wasn’t the kind to melt when meaningless compliments were thrown at me by cocky young men.

“Should you be talking to your customers like that? I’m pretty sure you could get fired for that.”

“Nah, my dad owns this place, and he’d never fire me.” He winked at me, and I had to fight the urge to roll my eyes. Not only was he arrogant, but he was also relying on his daddy to take care of him. It wouldn’t surprise me if he still lived with his parents and was a virgin, despite his confident demeanor.

I leaned on the counter, bringing my upper arms in so that they squeezed my tits together, and gave him my order. His eyes were wide as he stared down at my cleavage, and I had to repeat my order to him again as he was too distracted to hear me the first time. When he moved away from the counter to make my drink, I noticed the large bulge in his pants. He was hard for me already. Perfect.

Glancing over at the other patrons of the coffee shop, I saw they were all distracted, so I turned my attention back to the barista. According to the badge on his shirt, his name was Jack. He placed my drink down in front of me, and I flashed him a smile, which I hoped he would find seductive. Judging by the grin on his face, he did.

“So what if a customer came behind the counter, Jack? Would your dad fire you for that?”

“Of course not. Besides, what he doesn’t know won’t hurt him.” He laughed and winked at me.

That comment made me wonder if the place had security cameras, and after a quick glance around, I didn’t spot any. That was strange, but it wasn’t my place to judge how a family wanted to run their business. Especially if it was going to work in my favour today. With one last quick look at the other customers, I slipped behind the counter and pressed my back against it, before crouching down so nobody else in the place would be able to see me.

Jack grinned down at me as I grabbed his belt and pulled him closer. At this height, his cock was at the perfect level, and I quickly worked it out of his pants. He was so fucking hard, and when I slid my lips down over the head, he let out a groan.

“Oh yeah, you like that dick, don’t you, beautiful?”

I lifted my eyes to his face and curved the corners of my lips into a grin around his cock. Sure, I’d let him believe it was all about him. When in reality, it was only my need to prove to my husband I could be a good little whore that had me sucking his cock. Usually, I wouldn’t give an arrogant guy like him a second look.

I took his cock deeper into my mouth, my cheeks caving as I sucked hard on the rigid length. He rocked his hips, sliding his cock down my throat to make me cough and splutter for a moment before I adjusted to the way he filled that tight channel. With my back against the marble counter, his body kept me trapped as he fucked my mouth. I curled my tongue about the underside of his dick, feeling the way he pulsed as he moved in and out. He was close already, which didn’t surprise me, but I needed to make sure he fucked me first. I twisted my head away, letting his cock fall from my mouth.

“Hey,” he complained. “I’m not ready to stop yet.”

I had to hold back a laugh, otherwise the next words out of my mouth wouldn’t have seemed sincere. “I know. But I want your perfect dick inside me, baby. Is there someplace we can go out the back of the shop?”

“Damn,” he groaned, as he stuffed his cock back into his pants. “Yeah, follow me.”

He turned and quickly headed to a door on the opposite wall behind the counter, and I followed behind him. He shut the door behind us and then whirled me around to face the wall. I lifted my skirt up over my hips in invitation, flashing him the sight of my peachy ass and glistening pussy lips.

Looking over my shoulder at him, I saw the way he looked at me with the feral look of an animal on his face, and my cunt clenched in anticipation. Something about that look on a man’s face always drove me wild, no matter who it was.

“Fuck me,” I said, in a tone somewhere between a command and a plea.

He opened his pants and pulled out his cock again, and I could see the way it glistened with my saliva. Fuck, it did look good, and I had no doubt it would fill me perfectly. Jack stepped closer, slapping my ass with his rigid dick. “So eager. You’re such a hot little slut for me.”

Jack laid his cock between my ass cheeks and rocked his hips, grinding the length of it back and forth between the firm globes. The heat between my thighs was growing more intense as he teased me, making me need his cock inside me. Even though he hadn’t made the best first impression on me, my body couldn’t help but respond to the possibility of being fucked by his big dick.

I reached behind me, taking his cock into my hand and guiding the head to my slick folds. We both moaned then, and that was all the encouragement he needed to fuck me. Jack slammed his dick home in one hard thrust, then started pounding his hips. I wanted to rock back against his huge cock, but with the way his body kept me pinned to the wall, it was almost impossible to move. He kept fucking me hard from behind, taking my breath away with every deep thrust.

With one hand, I reached between my thighs, finding my swollen bean and rubbing at it frantically. I needed to cum again, even after all the orgasms Josh had given me that morning, and this arrogant man’s massive cock was just what I needed. The pressure built within me, his merciless thrusts and my fingers on my clit both taking me higher until I was cumming hard on his cock, clenching and gripping it with my inner walls as I spasmed around him.

Jack grunted as I pulled him over the edge with me, the tight squeezing around his shaft making him cum deep in my cunt. He jackhammered me harder until he’d shed every drop, and then he pulled out of me, his creampie dripping out of my quivering pussy. I let out a soft groan. His cock had felt so much better than I’d expected, and my body wanted more, but when I turned to see him smirking at me, I remembered why I didn’t like him too much.

He leaned in, backing me up against the wall, and for a moment I thought he might be about to kiss me. But luckily I was mistaken. “I bet that was the best dick you’ve ever had, baby. You’ll be coming back for more in no time, I reckon.”

I grinned at him. “I guess you’ll just have to wait and see, won’t you?”

The arrogance remained on his face despite my lack of enthusiasm over seeing him again. I straightened my clothing and walked out to the front of the shop. My drink was still waiting on the counter, but I left it there, not wanting it anymore now that it was likely to be cold. I made a snap decision to pick up lunch from somewhere on the way back to the office, as I didn’t want to hang around here and have to make small talk with Jack. Then I left the coffee shop without even so much as a glance back at him over my shoulder.
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ONCE I WAS BACK AT the office, with a salad in one hand and a bottle of water in the other, I settled at my desk and started to eat. Without thinking, I looked through my emails while I ate, wanting to check that nothing important had happened while I’d been out for lunch.

After a few minutes, there was a knock on my open door and I looked up to see Josh standing there. I couldn’t help but grin. He sure was eager, which was always a good thing in my eyes. I gestured for him to come in, and he shut the door, then hurried to stand on the other side of my desk.

“How was lunch with your friend?” he asked. He had a glow in his eyes, which let me know how excited he was to see me. Well, that and the bulge in his pants.

“My friend had to cancel, unfortunately, but I still had fun, anyway.”

I grinned up at him, and he flashed me a smile. I wasn’t sure if he’d worked out the kind of fun I’d had, but he’d see for himself soon enough.

“That’s great to hear, Lucy. Ummm, is there anything I can help you with this afternoon?” Josh’s face had turned an adorable pink colour, and I knew just what he had in mind.

“Perhaps. What would you like to help me with, Josh?” I might know what he wanted, but it would be hot as hell to tease my shy little intern until he found the words himself.

“Well, anything you wanted, of course.” He shifted from foot to foot, his face blazing now, clearly uncomfortable with the idea of having to put what he wanted into words. I almost felt sorry for him. That didn’t mean I would make it easy for him, though.

“Okay, I suppose you could file away that big pile of paperwork over there if you wanted to.”

The noise that emerged from Josh could only be described as a whimper, and he didn’t move towards the pile of paperwork. He simply stood and looked at me with his big puppy dog eyes.

“If there is something else you would like to do, Josh, you are going to have to use your words.”

He cleared his throat and seemed to stumble over his words before finally putting together a recognisable sentence. “Please can I spend some more time under your desk, Lucy?” His voice was little more than a whine, and I took pity on him, especially considering it had obviously taken him a lot of courage to ask.

I pushed my chair back from the desk, making room for him, and he quickly crawled underneath. As soon as he was in position, he lifted my skirt and I spread my legs for him. His eyes widened as he took in the sight of the creamy cum oozing out from between my cunt lips.

“Oh, that’s right. I fucked the barista at lunch time. I told you I had fun, didn’t I?” I grinned wickedly down at him.

Josh gulped and nodded his head, his eyes still locked on my dripping pussy. Part of me wanted to grab his hair and pull his face between my thighs, but I wasn’t sure how he felt about licking up another man’s cum. So I waited patiently, wanting him to either get started or to tell me he couldn’t do it. Indecision flashed across his face, and I had to wonder if this was something new to him.

After a few long moments, he leaned in towards me, dragging his tongue along my slit. He let out a loud moan, and when he dipped his tongue inside me and started lapping at Jack’s cum, I got the impression that he liked the taste.

“Good boy. Clean me up, and then you can make me cum again.”

A loud ringing sound emerged from my purse, and I reached over to get it. Anthony, my husband, was calling me. I grinned and answered the call.

“Hi, love! How’s your day going?” I didn’t even bother trying to hide the breathlessness in my voice as Josh eagerly ate my pussy.

“It’s good. I just wondered how your lunch date with Alex went? Are you still with him now?” I could hear how Anthony had become breathless, too, no doubt imagining that I was fucking someone else on the other end of the phone.

“Alex had to cancel, but the barista at the coffee shop where we were supposed to meet took his place. And now, Josh is eating my pussy and cleaning up all the cum.”

I heard a low growl rumble down the phone. “Good girl. Still on track to win your trip to the Bahamas. Tell me what happened with the barista.”

It wasn’t even a question. It was a command, and there was no way I would refuse Anthony anything. So while Josh kept licking my pussy, his tongue working faster the longer he listened to my conversation, I told my husband all about how I’d sucked Jack’s cock behind the counter, then taken him into a back room to let him pin me against the wall and fuck me from behind.

By the time I’d finished telling Anthony what had happened, all three of us were moaning and breathless. With the way Josh was using his mouth on me, I was so fucking turned on. As soon as he touched my clit, I’d be cumming hard. But I wanted to wait. Anthony was making the telltale grunts that let me know he was jerking off on the other end of the phone. Not only was he listening to me talk about fucking another man, but I was doing so while a different guy was eating me out. That had to be driving my husband crazy.

“I want you to cum with me,” I moaned into my phone.

“Not yet, Lucy. Is Josh hard? Would he fuck you while I listen?”

I groaned at the suggestion. This was one of the many reasons I loved my husband. He was filthy as fuck and so much fun. I looked down at Josh. The front of his pants was tented over his rock hard cock. “Yeah, he is,” I answered. “And I’m pretty sure he would.”

Sure, Josh was pretty shy, but I had no doubt he’d fuck me while Anthony listened if I told him to. He seemed to like it when I took the lead and I didn’t see this situation being any different. Besides, he’d get a chance to be inside me again, and he’d be crazy to miss out on that.

I rolled my chair back even further, making it impossible for Josh to reach my pussy, and I moved to lie down on the desk. On my back with my legs spread, I called to Josh. “Come here, sweetie. I want your cock in me. And my husband wants to hear me cum while you fuck me.”

I watched as he crawled out from under my desk. Even though his face was bright red, he stepped between my legs and pulled out his cock, pushing it straight into me without hesitation. Anthony knew the exact moment he entered me from the loud moan that emerged from me. Fuck, this was hot. I’d never done anything like this before, where my lovers crossed over into my married life, and it was hot as hell. Anthony had only ever listened to me talk about my fuck buddies, he’d never actually listened or watched before, and something about listening to him jerking his cock while another man pounded my pussy was making me insanely aroused.

“Good boy,” I said to Josh. “Does my sloppy cum-filled pussy feel good?”

“Oh god, yes,” he moaned. He moved his hips faster, his hands under my ass so he could lift me slightly off the desk and get deeper inside me with each thrust.

Anthony’s moans were growing louder, and I got the impression he was close to his own release. “You are such a sexy little slut,” he groaned. “I might have to call you at work more often if I get to hear you fucking other men.”

“Oh, yes, please,” I moaned, my body jolting back and forth across the desk with the brutal force of Josh’s thrusts. He was fucking me wildly, either turned on my the feel of my already-used cunt wrapped tight around my dick, or by fucking me while my husband listened. Or maybe both of those things combined had turned him into the beast that was currently pounding away at my pussy without mercy. Either way, he was a perfect new addition to my collection of fuck buddies.

“Oh fuck. I’m so close. Make me cum, Josh. I need to cum.”

He brought a hand down between my thighs and started rubbing at my clit. As soon as he touched that sensitive spot, I was soaring. My body spasmed as my orgasm consumed me, making me clench tight around Josh’s big cock. At the same time, I heard Anthony’s grunts and moans as he stroked himself to his own climax on the other end of the phone.

“That’s it, Lucy. Cum on his cock for me. Be a good little slut.” Anthony’s words just made the pleasure even more intense, drawing it out until I was trembling all over and my voice was hoarse.

The way my cunt constricted around his cock pulled Josh over the edge with me, and the sounds of people cumming together surrounded me. He pumped his hips faster, filling me with another big load of his creamy goodness. When he’d emptied himself inside me, he slowed his movements, an intense look of pleasure on his face as he savoured the feel of my sloppy pussy around him.

“Fuck,” I moaned, to nobody in particular.

“Yeah, that was amazing,” Anthony answered.

Josh still seemed lost in his own little world of bliss, his eyes closed and his mouth open on a moan. I felt him twitching inside me, still semi-hard, and I had a feeling he wasn’t quite finished with me yet.

“I need to get back to work, love. But I will see you tonight.”

I was sad that Anthony couldn’t stay on the phone for longer, but I knew he had work to do. And I still had things I needed to finish up before I could head home later.

“Okay. I’ll see you later. Love you.”

“Love you too,” he answered before disconnecting the call.

Looking up at Josh, I flashed him a grin. “You seemed to enjoy that.”

“Oh, I did. Your pussy feels so amazing on my cock.”

“You’re just like my husband,” I said to him with a chuckle. “He always loves to fuck me when I’ve got a pussy full of another man’s cum. But now I need to get back to work. Feel free to get back under my desk, though. My sweet cunt needs to be licked clean.”

He scrambled under the desk, and I got settled in for an afternoon of work and even more orgasms.
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Seducing The Ex-Boyfriend
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Getting ready to leave work on Friday afternoon, I was in a foul mood. I had been in meetings all day, most of them with Oliver, the actor whose divorce hearing was next week, and a bunch of his assistants who he never seemed to go anywhere without. Not only had I been stuck in a room all day with several people who I didn’t particularly like, but I hadn’t been able to complete my challenge yet today either.

Anthony, my husband, had set me a challenge to see if I could have sex with ten different men in ten days, and if I manage it, he will take me on my dream vacation to the Bahamas. Today was day five, and so far, I hadn’t even had an opportunity to pee in peace, never mind find time to seduce anyone. Contemplating my options, I realised that meant I would probably have to go out on the prowl tonight. It was Friday night and the perfect opportunity to let my hair down, but I was exhausted and would much rather go home to have a long soak in the bath. My bad mood meant I would have a hard time charming anybody, too.

With a sigh, I grabbed my purse and started heading out of the office when I heard my phone beep with a message notification. It was probably Anthony asking me to pick something up on the way home from work. He often did that, seeing as he worked from home and would often prepare dinner for when I got home. He was so good to me in so many ways. I searched through my purse, thinking about the bottle of wine I was going to pick up from the store while I was there. But when I looked at my phone, I was surprised to see it was a text from Alex, an ex of mine who I had been supposed to meet up with yesterday for lunch, before a problem with work meant he’d had to cancel.

He was offering to take me out to dinner tonight to make up for cancelling on me yesterday. It seemed my day was starting to look up after all! I dialled Antony’s number and waited for him to answer.

“Hi, Anthony. Did you start making dinner already?” I asked.

“No, it’s been a long day, so I didn’t feel like cooking. I thought we could order in tonight instead? Or do you have other plans?”

“I just got a text from Alex asking me out for dinner tonight. It’s been a long time since I last saw him, and I need a willing volunteer still to help me with my challenge for today, so I thought it would be fun.”

Anthony chuckled. “Go ahead, love. Have fun and I look forward to hearing all about it when you get home. I’ll order a pizza for myself.”

“Thank you!” I said with a grin on my face. “Don’t wait up. Love you!”

I hung up the phone and quickly text Alex back, letting him know I’d meet him at the restaurant at the time he’d suggested. Looking at the clock on my phone, I realised I had a little time before I had to leave, so I headed towards the ladies’ bathroom at work instead. I checked my makeup in the mirror and reapplied my mascara and lipstick. Running my fingers through my dark hair to tame a few wild strands, I thought I looked pretty good, especially considering the stressful day I had. But at least I had some great stress relief lined up for tonight.

Grinning to myself, I thought about all the amazing nights I’d shared with Alex in the past. He was definitely one of my most talented and exciting lovers. Alex was an exhibitionist, so he always wanted to fuck in places where we might get caught, and the thrill of that had always turned me on. It seemed I was a bit of an exhibitionist too.

I thought back to my favourite time with Alex, when he had fucked me up against a window in a hotel. We had been in a room on the second floor, and while I’d been watching all the people passing by on the busy street below, he’d lifted up my dress and fucked me hard from behind. Several people had stopped to watch us, and I noticed that a couple of people even got out their phones to record us. Luckily, it was late at night, so only adults had been walking by, probably on nights out with friends. But being watched and admired like that had driven me wild and made me beg him to fuck me even harder.

While reminiscing about that night, I brought a hand down between my thighs, pulling my skirt up to my waist so I could rub at my clit. I let out a sigh, feeling some of the stress melting away already. I couldn’t help but wonder if something similar would happen tonight. Fuck, I hoped so. I grew breathless as I kept rubbing at my swollen bean, feeling the pressure growing inside me. I gripped the edge of the bathroom sink with one hand to steady myself, while my hips bucked as if they had a will of their own to work my needy cunt against my fingers.

For a moment, I considered slipping inside one of the cubicles to make sure I wouldn’t get caught if someone else came to use the bathroom. But knowing I was meeting up with Alex soon made me want to take the risky route. So rather than moving, I just pressed harder on my clit, rubbing in vigorous circles over the bud. My senses were on high alert as I listened out, adding to the urgency and excitement I felt.

As the pressure grew, I knew I was getting too close to stop even if someone did walk in. My legs were trembling, and I tightened my grip on the sink as my body flooded with pleasure. A loud moan escaped me, and for a moment I bit my lower lip while trying to ride out my orgasm in silence, but the sensations were too intense and I couldn’t hold back my whimpers and moans.

When my climax faded, I was left breathless and weak. Looking at my reflection in the mirror, my skin was flushed and my lower lip was red from where I had been biting it. I took a moment to catch my breath and straighten my clothes before leaving the bathroom with a huge grin on my face. Now I was ready for my date.
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ALEX WAS ALREADY WAITING outside the restaurant when I arrived, and as soon as he saw me, he swept me into his arms and lowered his mouth to mine. My lips parted easily for him, and he wasted no time claiming my mouth with his tongue. I moaned into his mouth and returned his kiss with a fervent hunger while wrapping my arms around his broad shoulders. When he finally placed me back down on my feet, we pulled apart, both of us breathless.

“Hey, Lucy.” he said, a wicked grin on his face. “It’s good to see you. You’re looking as hot as ever.”

The way his gaze moved over my body out here on the street, lingering openly on my tits, felt a little obscene, and arousal coursed through my body. Oh yeah, my body still reacted to this man, even though I hadn’t seen him for a couple of years.

“It’s good to see you too, handsome,” I purred. “Now let’s go get some food. I think we’re going to need our strength later.” I smiled at him and took his hand, leading him into the restaurant.

As he followed me in, Alex leaned down to whisper in my ear. “Now I remember why I liked you so much, Lucy. Filthy and practical, all wrapped up in one hot little package. Who could ever resist you?”

I laughed and turned to look at him over my shoulder. “Thanks, Alex, but there’s no need for you to flatter me like that. You should know by now that I’m an easy lay.”

We were both grinning as a waitress showed us to our table, and she handed us each a menu once we were seated. As soon as she had gone, Alex leaned in and nipped at my earlobe, sending shivers of lust through my body. “Maybe you are an easy lay, but you’ve always been one of the best. I’ve been fucking rock hard ever since I got that text from you the other night, no matter how many times I jerked off to try to get some relief.”

“Oh, baby,” I said, leaning over to run a hand over his crotch through his pants. “That’s because your cock knows exactly what will satisfy him, and it’s not your hand. He wants to be deep in my holes, pounding into me hard and fast.”

Alex’s cock was already hard when I started touching him, but now he was throbbing. “You might want to eat dinner quickly tonight,” he growled. “I’m not sure how long I’m going to be able to wait before I can’t control the need to be inside you. And I’m pretty sure we’ll end up getting banned from here if I just bend you over the table and start fucking you.”

My cunt quivered with the thought of being taken so publicly, and I kept caressing his cock while an idea formed in my mind. “Maybe we could find a more subtle way for you to be inside me while we’re here?” I wagged my eyebrows at him suggestively.

“Oh? What did you have in mind, Lucy?”

I took a quick glance around the restaurant from our quiet corner booth, noticing that only a few tables had a good view of us, and most people were either concentrating on the person sitting opposite them or on their phones as they scrolled mindlessly while eating. When I glanced back at Alex, he was watching me with an amused look on his face. I slid over into his lap, feeling the hard bulge of his dick against my ass cheeks.

“What if I told you I wasn’t wearing any panties today, and it would be so easy for you just to slide into me and use my cunt as a tight little cock warmer throughout the meal?”

A growl rumbled through him, and I could feel him unfastening his pants behind me. Within moments, he had pulled out his cock and plunged it deep inside me. We both tried to suppress our moans, and I squirmed on his dick, wishing I could ride it without drawing attention to us. Being his cock warmer in an upscale restaurant had seemed hot when the idea popped into my head, but apparently I hadn’t considered how torturous it would be to have him filling me without being fucked.

Alex wrapped his arm around my waist and pulled me back close against his chest. His breath was hot on my ear as he growled, “Sit still, Lucy. Or I might end up bending you over and having my way with you, anyway.”

I let out a soft groan. “Stop threatening me with a good time, Alex.”

He only laughed and brought both of his arms around me, resting his head on my shoulder. No doubt we looked like a loving couple enjoying a romantic meal to any onlookers, but they wouldn’t realise that he was actually buried nine-inches into my needy cunt. It felt like a deliciously wicked little secret we were keeping, and my whole body was flushed with the arousal it caused.

At that point, the waitress came over to take our order. She smiled at us, with a look on her face that told me she thought we looked cute together. To tease Alex, I clenched my pussy tight around him, massaging him from the inside, and he grunted in response. Of course, it ended up being a tease for me too, increasing the sensations between my thighs.

“What can I get you two?” she asked, a big smile on her face.

I hadn’t even looked at the menu yet, so I picked it up and realised my brain was too focused on the need to rut against Alex like a filthy animal to comprehend what I was reading. So I picked the first thing my gaze landed on.

“I’ll have the filet mignon, please.” I smiled up at her, hoping she hadn’t heard the breathlessness in my voice.

“Of course,” she said, making a note of my order before turning to Alex. “And for you, Sir?”

He ordered the same, and a bottle of wine to share. When the waitress disappeared, Alex gripped my hip hard enough to leave a bruise. “Such a fucking little tease. Wait till I get you out of here. I’m going to fuck you so hard you won’t be able to walk straight for days afterwards.”

I let out a soft moan, and he pushed his hips upwards just once, giving me a little taste of what was in store for me later, then he went back to holding me in his arms, no doubt to make sure I didn’t start riding him the way I needed to.

“I’m sorry,” I said, turning to look over my shoulder at him with a teasing grin.

Alex laughed, his cock pulsing inside me as his body rocked with the sound. “No, you’re not, and we both know it. So anyway, how are things with you and Anthony?”

“Oh, things are as amazing as they’ve ever been.” With that, I launched into an explanation of the challenge he’d set for me, and told him all about what I had done each day. He seemed especially interested in hearing about how Anthony had listened to me fucking my intern, Josh, over the phone the day before.

The meal arrived, and we fed each other, maintaining the image of a romantic couple while we continued to tease each other beneath the table with the slightest movements. I was getting desperate to cum. Every moment he was inside me, the more intensely I needed to bounce on his dick.

The waitress returned to clear away our plates and asked us if we wanted dessert. We declined, wanting to get out of there as quickly as possible. With great reluctance, I slid off Alex’s lap, watching as he slipped his cock back into his pants before he paid the bill. He grabbed my hand and dragged me to the exit, and as soon as we were outside, he backed me up against the wall and kissed me hard.

When he pulled his mouth from mine, he looked down at me with a deep hunger in his eyes. “I want you to call Anthony and ask him something, Lucy.”

“Okay,” I answered in a breathless whisper. “What should I ask?”

The corners of his lips turned up into a grin. “Ask him if he’d like to watch his wife getting fucked tonight. If he wants to, we will go back to yours tonight.”

“Oh god, okay.” My body was instantly on fire as all kinds of sordid images filled my mind. I took my phone out of my purse with a trembling hand and dialled.

“Hello?” Anthony answered on the second ring. “Is everything okay, love?”

“It is. Things are going great. But I had something Alex wanted me to ask you.”

“Sure. What is it?”

For a moment, I couldn’t find the words, my body too overwhelmed with the lust that was flowing through me in that moment. But Alex tilted my head up to look at him and nodded, telling me I should go ahead and say it.

“Alex wants to know if you’d like to watch me being fucked tonight?” I held my breath, just as Anthony’s breath seemed to leave him in one loud exhale.

“Really?” he asked, and I couldn’t tell if he wanted to or not.

“Really. He said we can come back to our house and fuck if you’d like to see it.” My hand was still trembling as I waited to find out how he would respond to the suggestion. I didn’t have to wait long.

“I want to watch. Come home, Lucy. And bring Alex with you.”

He hung up, and I grinned up at Alex. “Let’s go.”
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WE DROVE IN OUR SEPARATE cars to my house, with Alex following behind me. As soon as we pulled up outside, we rushed to the front door, which Anthony opened as soon as we stepped onto the porch. He must have been waiting for us. Anthony moved to the side and let us in, then closed the door behind us. I walked up to my husband, kissing his lips with a desperation I could barely describe. He responded in kind, wrapping his arms tight around me to pull my body flush against his. He was so fucking hard, and his erection rubbed against me in the most delicious way.

But he ended the kiss and placed his hands on my shoulders, pushing me back until I was at arm’s length. Anthony looked deep into my eyes. “I want you two to act as if I’m not here. More than anything, I want to see what you do with your lovers without feeling self-conscious that I’m watching.” He turned to look at Alex over my shoulder. “Okay?”

“Okay,” I answered quietly, and before I could move to do anything, I felt Alex grab my hair in his fist and use it to turn me around to face him. A moan emerged just before his lips crashed down on mine, stealing my breath in a deep kiss. But it was only a quick kiss, before he pushed me down to my knees, unfastening his pants with his free hand.

I helped him pull his pants down, eager to have his dick inside one of my holes again, and I whimpered as it sprang free, thick and hard and still coated in my honey. Without hesitation, I opened my mouth and slid my lips down over it, sucking hungrily on his thick length. Fuck, I was so turned on, knowing Anthony was watching.

“Good girl,” Alex moaned. “Show Anthony how well you suck your lover’s cock.”

“But, I thought...” Anthony protested, before Alex cut him off.

“I will not act like you’re not here, and I doubt Lucy wants that either. We are here because we want you watching, because we both get off on the thought of fucking in front of you. So enjoy it and let us put on a fucking good show for you. Literally.”

Looking up at Alex, I saw he was grinning over at Anthony, and I continued to suck his dick with a fervent hunger. My lips slid further down onto his cock with each stroke, and it wasn’t long before my throat was bulging with it. I heard both men moan, which only spurred me on, determined to do what Alex had said and give my husband a good show.

Alex’s hand was still gripping my hair, and he was tugging it to guide my movements, treating my mouth like his own personal flesh light. My cunt was dripping with my need, and I could feel my honey leaking onto my inner thighs as I sucked with abandon. I wanted him inside me, but judging by the way Anthony was moaning behind me, he was obviously enjoying watching me give head, and I wanted to please him just as much as I wanted to please Alex.

“Your husband is jerking off to the show we are putting on for him, Lucy. I think that means he’s enjoying it.”

I moaned at the thought of Anthony stroking his cock behind me, and Alex grunted as the sound vibrated around his dick. I wished I could watch Anthony, but it was impossible in this position. My lover started pumping his hips, fucking my mouth with his huge cock, and I heard my husband move closer. He stood beside me, obviously wanting a better view of my lips stretched around Alex. I looked up at him and moaned once more when I saw the heat in his eyes.

But then I had to look away as Alex held me down on his cock for a few long seconds, keeping my nose pressed against his abdomen. He was throbbing, and I thought he was about to feed me his hot load when he suddenly pulled me off his cock, leaving me gasping for air.

“Let’s go upstairs. When I fuck Lucy, I want it to be in the bed you two share.”

Anthony groaned, but turned and started walking up the stairs. Alex helped me to my feet, and we followed behind my husband as he led the way to our bedroom. As soon as we were in there, Alex leaned to growl in my ear. “Strip off and get on your hands and knees in the middle of the bed now.”

I quickly did what I’d been told, my hands trembling in my eagerness to experience being fucked in front of my husband. I pulled off my shirt and bra as quickly as possible, then pushed my skirt down over my hips, letting it pool at my feet before I moved onto the bed. On my hands and knees, I was all too aware of their gaze on my dripping cunt as they both stood behind me. If Alex didn’t get inside me now, I felt like I was going to go crazy. I spread my knees wider on the bed and reached down between my thighs to slide a finger into my pussy, prompting a moan from both Alex and Anthony.

“I’m going to fuck your wife now, Alex. Feel free to move around and watch from whatever angle you enjoy most. I doubt you’re going to enjoy this as much as I am, but you should enjoy it as much as you can.”

Looking over my shoulder, I watched as Alex stripped out of his clothes completely, while Anthony kicked off his pants and underwear, presumably to make jerking off easier. I let out a soft moan as Alex moved onto the bed behind me, and I felt him tease my cunt lips with the head of his cock. But after having him inside me all through dinner without being able to move, I wasn’t in the mood to be teased. I slammed my hips back against his, engulfing his cock in my soaked pussy in one movement, and he let out a sound which was almost like a roar.

That was enough to set off the animal inside him, and he started pounding hard into my body, slamming his cock deep enough that it forced the air out of my lungs on each thrust. I turned my head to the side, watching Anthony at the foot of the bed as he jerked his dick with urgent strokes. The sight of him stood there, watching us with desire all over his face, was so fucking perfect I couldn’t bear to look away. But he hadn’t even noticed I was watching him. He was too busy staring at the place where Alex’s dick moved in and out of my cunt.

Alex grabbed my long hair again, wrapping it around his fist and tugging on it until I was forced to look up at the ceiling. The sound of flesh slapping was loud in the room as he took me hard, and I could feel the beginnings of an orgasm forming. I cried out, which only made Alex start pumping harder. Suddenly I was grateful for his hand in my hair as it stopped me from face planting into the bed while he used me harder than I’d ever been used before. I was already sore, but there was no way I could stop.

I rocked back against him, meeting every thrust of his hips. My body was shuddering as my release drew near, and I wasn’t sure how much longer I could last, but I wanted Anthony to cum with me.

“Anthony,” I moaned, and then he was in front of me, moving to kneel on the bed.

“God, you are so fucking perfect, love. I can’t believe I waited this long to watch you like this.”

“Cum with me,” I whimpered. “I need to cum, but I want to share it with you. I want us all to cum together.”

Anthony moaned, and I heard Alex grunting behind me between his thrusts. I could feel Alex was close from the way his huge dick was throbbing inside me. Anthony cupped my cheek in one hand, while he continued to pump his other hand up and down his cock.

“I’m close, love, and when you start cumming on Alex’s cock, there’s no way I’ll be able to stop myself from cumming with you. So let go. Make us both cum with your orgasm.”

That was all the encouragement I needed to surrender to my release. I cried out as pleasure washed over my body in continuous waves, keeping my eyes on Anthony while my body rocked back and forth with each brutal thrust from Alex. Almost as soon as I started to cum, my husband let out a moan, and he bucked his hips as he ejaculated over the bed sheets, some of it landing on my hands. At the same time, Alex groaned behind me as he filled me with his warmth, pounding my cunt relentlessly until he was spent.

For a few moments after we had all recovered, we all stayed quiet, breathing heavily in the silence. Then Anthony kissed me hard. “Thank you for sharing this with me, Lucy. And thank you, Alex. It was better than I ever imagined.”

Alex laughed softly. “I’m happy to come over again any time you want a repeat performance.”

Anthony grinned at Alex. “I think I’m going to be taking you up on that offer a lot.”

“Perfect,” I said, with a dreamy smile on my face. “Maybe next time you can both fuck me at the same time.”

Anthony kissed me again, and I melted against him, wondering how I ever got to be so lucky.
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Seducing The Waiter
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Isat on the edge of the bed, slowly pulling the stocking up my leg, while thinking about how excited I was to finally be going out with Anthony for dinner that night. My week had been busy, both with work and with my efforts to complete the challenge my husband had set for me, and I was looking forward to getting some quality time with him. Especially after the special evening we’d shared the night before. It would be lovely to take some time and reconnect.

The challenge I’d been working so hard on all week was that Anthony had promised to take me on my dream vacation to the Bahamas if I had sex with ten different men in ten days. So far, I had found a different man to toy with every day. In fact, on one of the days, I’d found a pair of mechanics who both used me at the same time, so I was even ahead of my challenge. Which meant I could take a day today to focus on my husband.

Yesterday, I had fucked an ex of mine, but it was very special for one particular reason. It was the first time I’d fucked a man in front of Anthony. Up until then, he’d only heard the details from me after it had happened, and one time he had listened on the phone while I’d fucked another man, but my ex had offered to use me in front of him, and it was an offer that neither my husband nor I could turn down. And it had been amazing. It was so much hotter than I’d ever imagined, and Anthony had agreed. Luckily, Alex had offered to come around and help me put on a show for my husband whenever I wanted.

As I was slipping into my little red dress, Anthony stepped into the room, and I knew straight away that I would not like whatever he was about to tell me.

“You look amazing, Lucy. Always so beautiful.”

I grinned at him and arched a brow. “I know. But judging by the look on your face, you’ve got some bad news to tell me, so spit it out.”

Anthony sighed. “You’re right. I’m so sorry, love, but I just had a call from the police. There’s been a break in at the office and, as the boss, I need to go down and help them work out what’s been damaged and stolen. I’m not going to be able to take you out to dinner tonight.”

While I was disappointed, it wasn’t Anthony’s fault, and it was something important that needed to be dealt with straight away. I stepped closer to him and wrapped my arms around him. “It’s no problem. Of course you need to take care of this. Go. I’ll find a way to entertain myself tonight.” I kissed his lips and stepped back, letting go of him so he could get to the office.

“I figured it would be a shame to let the table reservation go to waste, plus you are already dressed up and looking so beautiful, so I just called Amanda to see if she might be free to take my place tonight. She is, and she’s going to meet you at the restaurant at eight.” He grinned and reached into his pocket for a moment before pulling out his credit card and handing it to me. “Have a good night on me. Both of you.”

I squealed as I threw my arms around his neck and hugged him tightly. Amanda was my closest friend, and I hadn’t seen her for weeks because of my busy schedule. Although I hadn’t realised it before now, a night with her would be the perfect way to unwind tonight if I wasn’t able to spend time with Anthony.

“Thank you so much! You are so perfect. I can’t believe I was lucky enough to find you.”

“Oh, believe me, that feeling is entirely mutual.” He gave me a tight squeeze and stepped back. “But I need to get to the office now. Don’t forget to tell me everything you girls get up to later.” With that, he gave me a wink and disappeared.

I grinned and moved toward the closet to find the red heels that matched the dress. Of course I would tell Anthony everything that happened. Hearing about the fun I shared with Amanda always turned him on just as much as hearing about the guys who I let fuck me. While I considered myself mostly straight, there had occasionally been women who made me lean into my bisexuality, and Amanda was definitely one of them. We had known each other for years and we were like sisters. I could tell her anything and I knew she would always have my back. But she was also hot as fuck, and whenever I saw her, it was difficult not to give into my desire to kiss and touch all her womanly curves for hours. Tonight, I was definitely going to make the most of my chance to indulge in some lady loving.

Looking at my watch, I realised it was time to leave if I wanted to get to the restaurant on time. I grabbed my purse and headed out with a big grin on my face.
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WHEN I GOT TO THE RESTAURANT, I found Amanda was already waiting for me at a corner table. I rushed over to greet her, wrapping her in an enormous hug. My libido was running so wild lately that all I wanted to do once I had her lush curves pressed up against mine was to lay her back on the table and explore every inch of her with my lips and fingers. But seeing as it was frowned upon to behave in such ways in public, I supposed I was going to have to wait until after dinner.

We sat down, both of us talking a mile a minute as we got caught up with each other’s news, holding hands under the table. It wasn’t long before my hand found her thigh, pushing her dress up higher so I could toy between her thighs.

“It looks like you’ve missed me,” Amanda observed with a smile playing across her luscious lips.

When my fingers brushed against her folds, realising she was both bare and soaked underneath her dress, I let out a moan. “Perhaps. But it feels like you’ve been missing me even more.”

Amanda leaned toward me, pressing her lips to mine in a kiss that was far more tame than either of us needed. “I have, baby. But I know you’ve been busy, and I’m willing to let you make it up to me tonight.”

I grinned at her, noticing the way her breath hitched as I slid one of my fingers into her wet cunt. “I will certainly try my best, beautiful. And what would be the best way to make it up to you?”

“Hmmm,” she said, moaning softly. “I think that you making me cum as many times as possible would be a great start.”

“Oh, that should be easy. But if I’m really going to make it up to you, I need to get started straight away.”

Holding her gaze, I discreetly moved my finger in and out of her pussy, making sure to press against her clit with my hand each time I pushed the digit deep inside her. It wasn’t long before she was squirming in the chair, moving herself against my finger cautiously. God, she was so wet and tight, the inner walls of her cave clenching around my finger in a way that made me think any man would be lucky to fuck her. Maybe after dinner we could go back to her place. Usually when that happened, she would beg me to fuck her with the strap-on she owned, and every time I would plough her pretty little pussy for hours with the toy cock. I was starting to think I was addicted to making my friend cum, but there were definitely worse addictions to live with.

I fucked Amanda harder with my finger, sliding in a second to stretch her a little wider. Her face was flushed, and her eyes were glazing over as I worked her pussy in just the right way to make her cum easily. Even though her face was beautiful when she was aroused, I couldn’t stop myself from gazing at her tits in her low cut dress. I always prided myself on my generous breasts, but Amanda was at least two cup sizes bigger than me, and her tits were nothing short of magnificent. I was obsessed with her tits, and the way they hitched over and over as I took her breath away with my touch made me want to rip her dress down so I could watch them bounce freely. Fuck, I would be giving her breasts a lot of attention once we were alone.

My mouth was watering as I watched Amanda. She was close. I could tell by the way her wet little cunt was clamping harder around my fingers, quivering intensely. Keeping my finger inside her, I brought my thumb to her clit, rubbing at the swollen bud until her body tensed and she had to bite her lower lip hard to stop her moans from emerging. Grinning to myself, I kept working her clit until she sat back in her chair, her entire body limp after the orgasm I’d given her.

“Fuck,” she groaned. “And that’s why I missed you. Nobody is as good at making me cum as you are.”

“Don’t worry, Amanda. We’ve got all night yet. Let’s see how many times I can make you cum before the morning.”

We grinned at each other, and I noticed the waiter heading towards our table. He was young, probably about twenty-one, and he was gorgeous. Standing at the side of the table, he looked at us with a crooked grin, and I had to wonder if he’d seen what we had been doing before he arrived. My fingers were still inside Amanda, and I pressed against her sensitised clit to make her squeak slightly. The waiter shifted his gaze to the spot where he’d be able to see my hand between her thighs if only the table wasn’t blocking his view, and I was almost sure he knew.

“Are you two lovely ladies ready to order yet?” he asked with a seductive smile.

The high from seeing my best friend after so long, and from making her cum only moments ago, made me bold. Holding the waiter’s gaze, with my lips curled up into a wicked grin, I slipped my fingers out of Amanda and brought them to my lips, licking at the glistening digits. Lowering my eyes, I realised he was rock hard as he watched me cleaning my wet fingers. Perfect.

“Oh, I’m sorry. I got a little distracted by my beautiful friend. Do you think we could have a little longer to look at the menu, please?” Beside me, Amanda giggled, and when I looked over at her, her face had turned a bright shade of red.

“Of course,” he said, flashing us a wink. “I will be back soon.”

He disappeared, leaving us alone again, and I picked up the menu. “He’s hot, don’t you think?” I asked Amanda.

“Oh yeah,” she said. “Just our type. I think our evening is about to get even more exciting!”
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ALL THROUGHOUT THE meal, Amanda and I had been flirting outrageously with each other, taking every opportunity we could to touch each other in innocent ways. And each time the waiter came over, he would look us over appreciatively, his gaze lingering on the bare flesh left revealed by our skimpy dresses. By the time we’d finished eating, I was almost feral with my need. I needed to get my hands on Amanda or the waiter as soon as possible. Although my preference would, of course, be to get my hands on both of them at the same time.

He came over to bring us the bill, and Amanda leaned forward on the table, showing more cleavage than was acceptable. Not that either of us was complaining about that. “What’s your name, handsome?” she asked.

“I’m Liam,” he replied, his eyes fixed firmly on her tits.

“And what time do you get off work, Liam? We were hoping you might want to meet up with us afterwards?”

The grin that spread across his face was instantaneous. He looked like a kid on Christmas morning. “Midnight. And yeah, I’d love to meet up with you then.”

I looked at my watch. It was eleven pm, so still one hour until the real fun could begin. But I wasn’t sure I’d be able to wait that long to get some relief from this need that was driving me insane. I placed Anthony’s card card down on the table and flashed Liam a smile. “Okay, Liam. We have some things we need to do right now, but we will come back for you at midnight and we’ll work out where we want to go then.”

“Sounds good. Although I only live a block away from here, so we can always go back to my place if you want.”

Amanda grinned up at him. “Well, that’s perfect, Liam. We will see you soon.”

I waited only long enough for Liam to finish processing the payment and give me back the credit card before I grabbed Amanda’s hand and tugged her towards the exit. Looking around for somewhere a little more private, I spotted an alley that led behind the restaurant, and I dragged her behind me. It wasn’t perfect, but it would be good enough until we could all head back to Liam’s place for some fun. There was a large dumpster against the outer wall of the restaurant, big enough to shield us both from view if anybody happened to walk past on the street. A light on the wall, presumably to provide illumination for the restaurant staff when throwing trash into the dumpster, made it possible to see where we were going.

As soon as we were out of sight, I pushed Amanda against the wall and kissed her lips hard. My hands were tugging at the straps on her dress, pulling down the top half until her tits spilled free. While my mouth devoured hers, muffling all her moans of pleasure, I was fondling her breasts, squeezing and kneading the soft flesh. God, she’d been teasing me with these perfect tits all night and now I had her alone; I couldn’t keep my hands off them for even a second.

I pulled my lips from hers to trail kisses down her neck and over her voluptuous tits. Cupping them in my hands, I licked and sucked at her nipples, going back and forth between each one until Amanda was a panting mess. Her hand was on the back of my head, holding my face against her flesh, which only increased my fervent need for my friend. When I took a nipple between my teeth, biting down on the hard bud as I tugged on it, she cried out with a mixture of both pleasure and pain.

As much as I loved her tits, though, there was something else I needed more. I lifted her dress and crouched down in front of her, enjoying the sight of her pretty little pussy for a moment before I dragged my tongue through her folds. Amanda was soaking wet after all the flirting we’d been doing all night, and she tasted so fucking delicious. She moaned and squirmed, grinding her cunt lips against my face as I suckled on her labia.

“God, don’t tease me, Lucy,” she moaned. “I need to cum again.”

I grinned against her succulent flesh before pushing my tongue into her pussy, holding it stiff while dipping it in and out. Amanda rocked her hips, fucking herself on my tongue, and I could already feel her sweet honey coating the lower half of my face. If my pussy wasn’t aching so much for Liam’s cock, I’d happily stay there all night with my face between her thighs.

Looking upward as I started licking, flicking my tongue against her clit in a rapid motion, I could see she was palming her huge tits and playing with her nipples. I kept watching her, fucking mesmerised by the sight as she started losing control. She was breathing hard and her skin was flushed, her body trembling in a way that let me know she was getting close. When I couldn’t wait any longer to hear her sweet moans, I sealed my lips over her clit to suck greedily on the slippery bud, while I thrust two fingers in and out of her pussy.

As the orgasm washed over her, she brought both hands to the back of my head and pulled me as close as she could, until I felt like she was going to smother me in her cunt. I didn’t care. If it was my time to go, I couldn’t think of a better way for it to happen. I sucked harder, pumping my fingers in and out of her at a brutal pace to draw out every bit of her orgasm.

When I had done as much as I could and Amanda was left gasping for air, I looked at my watch again. Still forty-five minutes until it was time to meet up with Liam. More than enough time for plenty of orgasms.
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AT MIDNIGHT, AMANDA and I stumbled back into the restaurant, giggling and looking more than a little dishevelled. A few people looked over at us, but Liam rushed over and ushered out of the place. I noticed he was still sporting the hard-on that he’d had all evening, and I felt a little sorry for him. It had to be uncomfortable for him to be hard all that time. Oh well, Amanda and I were about to take real good care of him.

The three of us barely said a word as Liam lead us towards his apartment and let us in with his key. As soon as he’d shut the door behind us, Amanda and I pressed our bodies against his, one of us on each side. He wrapped an arm around each of us, and I felt him move his hand straight down to my ass to grope it.

“Well, I don’t know what I did to be this lucky,” he began, “but I’m certain I’m going to enjoy every moment of it.”

I laughed. “Don’t worry, handsome, we’ll make sure you do. There’s nothing like two older and more experienced women to rock your world.”

He let out a groan as I reached down to cup his erection through his pants. “I get the feeling you’re right about that, beautiful.”

I watched as Amanda gripped his chin and turned his face towards her so she could kiss him deeply. Watching them kiss was so fucking erotic, and I continued to rub his cock through his clothes. His cock was huge, and it was throbbing in my hand, making my cunt clench in anticipation.

As they continued to kiss, I unfastened Liam’s pants and pushed them down to his ankles before crouching down to take his swollen cock into my mouth. He moaned, but the sound was muffled against Amanda’s lips. Fuck, he was going to feel so good in my pussy. I sucked hungrily while cupping his balls in my hand, giving them a gentle squeeze each time I took my lips all the way down to the base of his shaft.

After only a few moments of enjoying his cock, Amanda crouched down beside me and I pulled back a little to make room for her. We both licked and kissed along the length of his shaft, then brought our lips together around him. Liam grunted and placed a hand on each of our heads as he pumped his hips, working his dick between our soft, wet lips. He was pulsing wildly against our mouths, and just as I thought he was about to cum, he took a step back, pulling his cock away from us.

“Come on,” he said, his voice low and breathless. “Let’s go to the bedroom.”

I looked at Amanda and grinned. We certainly weren’t going to argue with that plan. We stood up and followed quickly behind him to his bedroom. It was surprisingly neat for a young man living on his own. It wouldn’t surprise me if he had a girlfriend who helped him keep the place looking good. But that wasn’t a concern of mine right now. We were just here for fun.

Amanda pushed his chest, making him fall back onto the bed with a bounce. She didn’t waste any time climbing on top of him, pulling her dress up around her waist so that she could slide down onto his dick and start riding him. I moaned as I watched them, stepping up behind Amanda to grab her dress and pull it up over her head. After dropping it to the floor, I reached around to cup her tits.

“No need for you to miss out, Lucy,” she said, looking over her shoulder at me. “Why don’t you go sit on his face and find out how good his tongue feels?”

“Fuck, yes,” he moaned. “Get over her and let me taste that pussy.”

Now there was an invitation I’d never dream of turning down. I quickly stripped out of my dress and climbed onto the bed with them both, positioning myself over Liam’s head while facing Amanda. He instantly wrapped his arms around my thighs to hold me in place while he started licking at my cunt. I moaned and shuddered with the first contact of his tongue. I hadn’t cum all day, and after the events of the evening so far, I was frantic.

I rocked my hips eagerly, grinding myself against his face while I pulled Amanda closer for a kiss. Her mouth came down hard on mine and our tongues tangled together in a sensuous dance. She was bouncing rapidly on his cock, moaning against my lips, and when Liam suckled on my clit, my moans joined with hers.

I was so fucking worked up that I was close to cumming already, but I wanted Amanda to cum with me. Reaching down between her thighs, I ran my fingers through her folds to find the swollen bud of her clit. I rubbed it, making her moan louder and ride Liam’s dick faster. The pleasure was building quickly between my thighs, and I bucked my hips wildly, working myself against his mouth.

The sound of Amanda cumming was enough to push me over the edge. My body shuddered and we cried out together, holding onto one another while Liam laid beneath us, licking and fucking us through our orgasms. When the pleasure faded, I let out a groan.

“Fuck, that was good,” I moaned.

Amanda grinned at me and nodded her agreement, while Liam pushed me up and away from his face.

“It was fucking amazing, but now I want to feel your pussy on my dick, too. So get on your hands and knees, Lucy.”

I quickly moved into position, feeling my honey dribbling down my leg from the intense orgasm I’d just had. Looking toward Amanda, I patted the spot on the bed in front of me. “Get over here. I still haven’t made you cum anywhere near enough yet today.”

Amanda laid down in front of me, spreading her legs and letting me get a perfect view of her pussy. Her folds were wet and puffy from being fucked hard, but she still looked just as delicious. I leaned down to run my tongue over her wet flesh, just as Liam pushed his rock hard dick into my cunt. Even though he was hung, he didn’t go easy on me. He slammed every inch of himself into me, then started pounding me hard.

I lifted my head and cried out. With the way he was using me so hard with his massive cock, it hurt a bit, but not in a bad way. I rocked back and forth, pushing my ass back against him each time he thrust forward, taking him as deep as possible into my tight cave. After I’d adjusted a little, I lowered my head once more, lapping at Amanda’s sweet honey while sliding two fingers into her. It was hard to keep my mouth on her while Liam fucked me hard, but hopefully my fingers would make it feel just as good for her. She was tight and wet around them, and her pussy made sloppy noises each time I thrust my digits into her.

Liam held my hips tightly as he pounded into me from behind, and his body was trembling as he took what he needed from me. “God, you both feel so fucking good. I could spend the rest of the night fucking you both and I’d still need more.”

He was throbbing inside me, stretching me even wider around his huge dick. With a few more thrusts, he was grunting loudly, pumping his hips wildly as he filled me with cum. At the same time, I exploded with my own orgasm, slamming back against him in my feral need. I sucked Amanda’s clit into my mouth, my loud moans vibrating against the sensitive bundle of nerves to push her to her own release.

Once we were all sated, I collapsed onto Amanda and rested my head on her tits. All three of us were breathing hard, and I could feel Liam running his hand over my bare ass.

“You two don’t have to go yet, do you? I think we could have a lot more fun tonight.”

I grinned up at Amanda, and she nodded at me. Apparently, I was going to have a lot to tell Anthony about when I finally got home.
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Seducing The Neighbour
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The sun coming through the curtains awakened me on Sunday morning. I stretched and rolled over, ready to spend the day in bed with my husband, but he wasn’t there. Instead, Anthony had left a note for me on his side of the bed. He’d had to go into the office today, as he still had some things to take care of after the break in yesterday.

I sighed and curled up under the covers, contemplating another hour or two of sleep if he wasn’t here. Hopefully, he wouldn’t be gone all day, and I’d be able to get some time with him that afternoon. Work had been busy for both of us recently, and a few of my evenings had been taken up by my challenge.

Yes, I missed Anthony, but looking back over the last week, I couldn’t believe how much fun I’d had, and that was all thanks to my husband. He’d seen I was getting too caught up in work and losing touch with my fun-loving side, so he’d set me a challenge. If I could have sex with ten different men in ten days, he’d take me on my dream vacation to the Bahamas once the big case I was working on was finished with. I was sailing through my challenge, and I had no doubt we would be heading on vacation in a few weeks.

I should probably be thinking about who would be my lucky victim today if I was going to keep on track, but it was still early, and after my night with Amanda and Liam yesterday, I was left with a pleasant ache in my body. There was no rush. I reached over to the bedside table and pulled my vibrator out of the drawer. It wouldn’t be as good as Anthony taking care of me, but it would be good enough.

I brought the toy between my thighs and switched it on, teasing it around my folds without letting it touch my clit. A delicious warmth built slowly within me, making me whimper and gasp. My clit was pulsing, desperate for some attention, but this morning, I was enjoying the slow tease too much. I knew that when I did finally press the vibrator against my most sensitive spot, it would make me cum in the most intense way.

Bringing my free hand to my naked breast, I toyed with a hardened nipple, pinching and tugging it to send little swirls of pleasure to my needy cunt. My pussy was soaked and I could feel my honey leaking out to trickle down between my ass cheeks. I turned the vibrator up to the next setting, increasing the buzz, but I still wouldn’t touch my clit. I wanted to wait until I was desperate.

The sound of a loud truck rumbling past disturbed me from teasing myself. It was unusual to get any traffic along this road on a Sunday morning as we were not near any major roads, and it was especially unusual to get a vehicle of that size. It piqued my curiosity even more when I heard the truck come to a standstill, followed by the noise of slamming doors and male voices. Putting the vibrator down, I slipped out of bed and moved toward the window. I probably should have put on a robe if I didn’t want the men outside seeing me naked, but I never had been the shy type.

It was a removal truck, and it was parked outside the house next to ours. The house had been on the market for some time and, thanks to the sign on the front lawn, I knew it had been sold recently, but I hadn’t been aware anyone would be moving in so soon. I watched the men outside with interest. There was one in casual clothes who seemed to be giving orders to the men who, judging by the overalls they were wearing, worked for a removal company.

My new neighbour was probably a little older than me, but he had the build of a man in his twenties with broad shoulders and a narrow waist. The way he was helping carry boxes around with little effort made me think he must work out a lot. He was a silver fox if ever I’d seen one, and I wouldn’t mind getting a much more personal look at his physique. A grin played about my lips. I had found a potential play thing for today.

Now I just needed an excuse to visit him. Perhaps I could make him some cookies as a gift to welcome him to the neighbourhood. Hopefully, by the time I’d finished baking them, the removal men would have gone and I could get him alone. Perfect. With the plan set in my mind, I headed towards the bathroom to get myself showered and ready for the day.
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THE AROMA OF COOKIES baking filled the air, and it made me smile. I certainly wasn’t known for my prowess in the kitchen, but I sure could bake a mean batch of chocolate-chip cookies. I was certain they would be good enough to impress the neighbour. Taking them out of the oven, I saw they were baked to perfection. A mouth-watering golden brown dotted with delicious chunks of chocolaty goodness. I’d fuck someone if they presented me with these, but then I had never been particularly fussy about who I fucked, I thought to myself with a chuckle.

I laid them out on the cooling rack and went out into the back yard while I waited for them to cool a little. It was a beautiful day, and I was only wearing a black swimsuit as I was planning to hit the pool at some point. An idea came to me. Perhaps I should invite the silver fox round to relax by our pool after a long day of hauling boxes. Our house was the only one in the neighbourhood with a pool, so I knew he wouldn’t be able to do that if he stayed at home. And then I would get to flaunt myself in front of him in my small swimsuit. My plan was just getting better and better.

I pulled on a sheer robe over my swimsuit and headed out the front door. The removal truck had left about an hour ago, so, as far as I was aware, my neighbour should be alone now. I knocked on his door and waited. After a few moments, he opened the door, and it took all my willpower not to let my jaw drop to the floor. Not only was he even better looking up close, but he was currently shirtless, giving me a much better view of the muscular frame I’d been admiring from my bedroom window earlier.

I shook my head slightly, trying to bring a bit of sense back into my brain, then I flashed him a wide smile and held my hand out to him. “Hi! I just wanted to stop by and say welcome to the neighbourhood. I’m Lucy Matthews, and I live next door to you.”

His lips curled up into a slow smile as he ran his gaze over my body in a way that made me feel he was undressing me with his eyes. Goosebumps prickled my skin as excitement flooded me. He took my hand and shook it before lifting it to his lips to graze a gentle kiss against my knuckles. “Hi, Lucy. Thanks for coming over. I’m Ethan.”

I smiled at him, trying my best to hold on to my composure. His blue eyes were intense and the way he was looking at me was making it hard to think. “I know you must be tired after moving today, and it’s so hot. I was wondering if you wanted to come and relax by our pool. There are fresh cookies just out of the oven and some homemade lemonade.”

“That sounds perfect. Just give me ten minutes and then I’ll be over.”

“Great. I’ll leave the back gate unlocked. Just come straight round to the pool.”

I headed home to prepare for Ethan’s arrival. I placed the cookies on a plate and had to resist the temptation to eat any before he arrived. They were the perfect temperature; not too hot that they would burn our mouths, but still warm enough to be delicious. I took the plate outside and put it on the table that was placed between two sun loungers, then I fetched the jug of cold lemonade and two glasses. Just as I was stepping back outside with them, the back gate swung open and Ethan walked in. He was only wearing a pair of blue swim shorts and he had a towel draped over his shoulder.

He grinned at me and took the jug of lemonade to lend a hand. Ethan took the left sun lounger and laid back on it before picking up a cookie. It was amusing to see how much he was making himself at home. I slipped off the robe, and his eyes were instantly on my body. The swimsuit I was wearing had a zip down the front, and I’d left it open enough that I was showing off a fair amount of cleavage. His gaze lingered there, and he licked his lips.

I chuckled to myself and laid down on the empty sun lounger. “So, are you married, Ethan?” I had been curious about his relationship status ever since I’d seen him that morning. Not that it would stop me if he was in a relationship. After all, I was married myself and I was only looking for somebody to fuck today. I wasn’t looking for any kind of commitment from him.

“No, I’m not. I guess I’m not really the type to settle down. I’ve just never felt the need to spend the rest of my life with one woman, you know?”

As he spoke, I smiled at him and nodded. When he’d opened the door to me a few minutes ago, I’d got the impression he was a bit of a playboy, and I’d just been proved right.

“I noticed earlier that you’re wearing a wedding ring, Lucy. How long have you been married?”

“Four years now. But I’ve never been the type to spend my life with just one person, either.” I chuckled and looked at him with a grin.

Ethan’s eyebrows shot up at my confession. “Oh, I see. And is your husband home today, Lucy?” He looked over towards the house as if Anthony might appear at any moment.

“No, he had to go into the office today.”

“Oh, that’s not right on a Sunday. He must be neglecting you.”

I fought the urge to roll my eyes. Was he going to pretend to be a white knight, rescuing me from neglect by offering me a quick fuck? I’d heard it all now. Besides, I was far from neglected. I had the best husband in the world. Ethan was making assumptions based on two minutes of conversation. Rather than answering, I just shrugged my shoulders and focused on pouring us each a glass of lemonade.

“So,” he said, leaning forward as if to whisper a secret, “do you cheat on your husband often, Lucy?”

I almost choked on the sip of lemonade I’d been taking when I heard his question. “Cheat?” I repeated, needing a moment to gather my thoughts.

“It doesn’t take a genius to work it out, Lucy. You just said you’re not the type to spend your life with only one person, and you’ve invited your new neighbour round to spend time by your pool while he’s not here.”

I was just opening my mouth to explain the open arrangement I have with Anthony, but Ethan continued talking.

“I have to admit, it’s always been a fantasy of mine to be the other man. To sneak around with a hot married woman while her husband remains clueless. And you are one of the hottest married women I’ve ever met.”

He grinned, and looked me up and down again, staring at me in a way that made me feel as if I might as well be naked. It definitely caused a pleasant tingling feeling between my thighs. I thought it over for a minute and felt as though I should be honest with him. But I could help him live out one of his biggest fantasies, and he was fucking gorgeous. Besides, I knew Anthony would find it amusing when I told him about it later, and I still needed someone to help me with the challenge today.

Making up my mind, I leaned closer to him and dragged a fingertip over the bulge of his bicep. “Okay, you’ve caught me, Ethan. I do enjoy cheating on my husband.” I flashed him a smile and held his gaze, watching as his expression became full of excitement.

“Good. And am I right in thinking you invited me over today because you want my help with that?”

I held in a chuckle and nodded my head. “That’s right. When I saw you out of my window this morning, I knew I wanted you. Not only because you’re gorgeous, but just think about how naughty it would be of me to fuck around with my next-door neighbour behind Anthony’s back. Whenever he goes out, I’d be able to come over and let you do what you want with me, and he wouldn’t have a clue.”

Okay, that last part was a lie as Anthony and I never kept any secrets, but I could tell Ethan was enjoying the scenario I’d put in his head by the huge tent in the front of his swim shorts. I stood from my lounger and moved to straddle his lap, looking him straight in the eye. “What do you think, Ethan? Would you like to be my next-door fuck buddy?”

“Fuck, yes,” he growled, grabbing my ass cheeks to pull me closer in his lap. His rock hard dick was pressing against my pussy, adding to the tingling sensations I’d already been feeling. I was soaked and aching to be filled with the monster he was keeping hidden in his swim shorts.

An idea came to me and I leaned close to whisper in his ear. “It would be so hot for you to fuck me in the bed I share with my husband. And I’d make sure not to change the sheets so that tonight he’ll be sleeping surrounded by the scents of his wife fucking a stranger, without even realising what that scent is.”

The groan that came out of Ethan sounded like a noise an animal would make. An incredibly horny animal. “Lead the way, Lucy.” He punctuated his command with a smack on my ass, the sting startling me for a moment before it turned into a pleasant warmth.

I grinned and rose from his lap, grabbing his hand to lead him into the house and up the stairs, taking him straight to the bedroom without pausing to give him a tour of the other rooms. As soon as we were inside the bedroom, he wrapped his arms around my waist and lifted my feet off the floor, forcing me to wrap my legs around his waist.

“What time is he due home?” he asked as he threw me down onto the bed. As soon as his arms were free, Ethan pushed his swim shorts down to the floor and stepped out of them.

I was too distracted to answer his question for a moment when his hard cock bobbed free of his shorts, standing proudly at eye level as I sat on the bed. He was thick and long, and my cunt ached to be filled. But first things first; I shuffled forward to the edge of the bed and wrapped my hand around the base of his huge cock before sliding my lips down over the head. Fuck, he tasted good. A drop of precum leaked from the tip, and I started sucking hungrily.

Before I could take him fully into my mouth, he stepped back, pulling his dick from between my lips. “I asked what time is your husband due home, Lucy?”

I looked up at him. “I’m not sure. He didn’t give me a time. He could be home soon, or he might be back in a few hours.”

Ethan nodded and moved closer again, holding the back of my head as he guided the head of his cock to my lips. “We should probably be quick then, just in case. So suck my cock and get it ready for your pussy.”

He didn’t have to tell me twice. I took him into my mouth once more, sliding my lips all the way down to his balls, gagging slightly as he filled my throat. Ethan started moving his hips back and forth, sliding his dick in and out of my mouth as I curled my tongue along the underside of his shaft to massage the sensitive vein there. He let out a loud moan and gripped my hair tightly as he fucked my throat. It seemed he was the kind who liked it a little rough. Not that I cared. I enjoyed a bit of rough mixed in with the gentle too.

I sucked hungrily on his thick dick, feeling him throb as he pushed into the tight channel of my throat. He was going to feel so fucking good in my cunt. I reached a hand down between my thighs to rub at my needy pussy. The gusset of my swimsuit was soaked, and when I rubbed at my clit, I moaned around his cock. His feral little grunts were so hot, and I sucked him even more eagerly, wanting to hear more of them.

God, I was so fucking needy for him. I had no idea how I could still be feeling so desperate to be used after an entire week of sharing myself around with as many men as I could. For some reason, I just couldn’t get enough. I sucked him hard enough that my cheeks caved in and my mouth made a wet, sloppy sound around his hardness. But I wanted to feel his huge dick inside me. As much as I loved giving head, my pussy was too desperate for attention to let my mouth have all the fun.

I pulled away and turned around on all fours on the bed, wiggling my ass at him. Looking over my shoulder, I could watch the way his eyes turned dark as he looked at me from behind. I reached down to pull my swimsuit to one side, letting him see how wet my cunt lips were as my honey seeped out from between them.

“I want you to fuck me, Ethan. Right here in the bed where I sleep with my husband.”

That seemed to break Ethan out of his trance. He suddenly moved onto the bed, kneeling behind me. I could feel the head of his cock teasing against my folds as he grabbed my hair and tugged me back towards him, forcing my spine to arch. He brought his lips to my ear, growling softly. “I’m going to fuck you so hard that your husband is bound to pick up on the scents of sex and sweat when he gets home.”

I cried out in surprise as Ethan pushed my head down onto the mattress, leaving my ass up in the air and my holes fully exposed with my swimsuit still pushed to the side. I could feel the wetness coating my inner thighs while I waited for him to do what he’d said he would do. Luckily, I only had to wait a few short moments before I felt the thick head of his cock pushing at my entrance. He moved slowly, filling me inch by inch, for which I was grateful. Not only was he bigger than I was used to, but my pussy was feeling a little tender after all the recent activity.

Although he still felt fucking good. I was wet enough that he could slide into me without too much trouble, and he stretched my cunt with his monster cock. God, I couldn’t wait to tell Anthony how big our neighbour’s cock was. It was going to drive him crazy knowing that such a well-endowed fuck buddy was living right next door to us.

After giving me a moment to adjust, Ethan started moving his cock in and out of me, pushing deeper and deeper with each forward thrust until he was balls deep inside me. He didn’t keep up the slow pace for long, though. Soon enough he was pounding into me, my tight cunt gripping him like a vice in a way that had us both moaning with a wanton abandon.

Ethan kept his hand on the back of my head, holding my face against the mattress while he slammed hard and deep into my pussy. Each thrust made me cry out with a mixture of pleasure and pain, his cock pushing deeper inside me than anything I’d ever felt before. The sensations were driving me wild, and I couldn’t resist pushing my hips back in time with his thrusts, trying to get him as deep as possible inside me.

The feel of his dick moving in and out of me would have been enough to make me cum, but when Ethan slid a hand underneath to rub my clit, I couldn’t control myself anymore. I squeezed tight around his shaft as pleasure washed over me, making me shudder and moan. At the same time, Ethan’s movements became erratic, his body tensing as he erupted inside my pussy to fill me with cum.

I whimpered with disappointment as he pulled out of me quickly, letting some of his seed spurt out onto our clean cotton sheets. I grinned to myself when I saw it. Ethan wanted to make it as obvious as possible to Anthony that I’d been ‘cheating’, but he didn’t realise my husband would be just as turned on by this scenario as he was. Once he was spent, he moved off the edge of the bed and stood behind me, his hands groping my ass as he watched his cum oozing out of my well-used cunt.

I didn’t even try to move. The muscles in my entire body felt loose and relaxed, so I just stayed there with my head on the mattress and my ass in the air as I tried to catch my breath.

“Whoops,” he said, his voice showing traces of his own breathlessness. “I seem to have made a mess of your sheets.” He laughed, betraying the smugness he felt about his actions.

I just laughed along with him, feeling drops of his cum leaking out of me as my body shook with the sound. “Don’t worry. I doubt he will notice. Or maybe he’ll think it is his cum.” I felt a little bad, lying to Ethan like that, knowing full well I was going to tell Anthony all about it when he got home. But he’d been so turned on about being ‘the other man’ that I didn’t want to disappoint him.

Slowly, I got up from my position and sat on the edge of the bed. Ethan looked at me and grinned, no doubt noticing the way I made zero effort to make sure I didn’t leak all over the bed. I looked up at him and smiled. “Hopefully, you’ll be able to come around again soon, Ethan. I sure had a lot of fun, and would love to do that again. Maybe we could even fuck in every room of the house?” I winked at him and stood up from the bed.

He wrapped an arm around me and pulled me close against his body. Even though his cock was no longer hard, it was still bigger than most I’d ever come across. “I love the idea. Does your husband work a lot?”

“He usually works from home,” I replied, “but he often goes to play golf with his buddies at the weekend. I will knock on your door whenever I’m home alone.”

“Perfect. Well, I should go before he gets home, but thank you for offering me such a friendly welcome to the neighbourhood.” He dipped his head to kiss my lips hard, leaving me breathless when he pulled away.

“Oh, that was my pleasure,” I said with a grin.
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WHEN ANTHONY RETURNED from the office, I was back to lounging by the pool. I hadn’t cleaned myself up, so the gusset of my swimsuit was soaked with Ethan’s cum, and I made sure to lie back with my legs spread wide open so he could notice the wet patch.

“Hey, love. Sorry I had to leave before you were even awake. I just had so much I needed to take care of.” Anthony leaned down to brush his lips against mine, and I slipped a hand into his hair, holding onto him as I deepened the kiss.

“Welcome home, handsome. And there’s no need to be sorry. I know how much you are dealing with at work at the moment.” I flashed him a devious grin. “Besides, I managed to have some fun while you were away.”

Anthony settled into a sun chair facing me, giving me the perfect view of his face when he noticed how soaked I was between my thighs. His eyebrows lifted before a slow grin spread across his face. “So I see. Who was the lucky man today?”

“Ethan. He just moved in next door this morning and I thought I’d give him a nice warm welcome.”

He chuckled, unable to pull his gaze away from the place where Ethan’s cum was still leaking out of me. Pulling his chair closer, he reached over and pulled the swimsuit to the side, letting out a moan when he saw the sticky white cum oozing from between my pussy lips. “Fuck,” he groaned.

Anthony ran his fingers through my folds, smearing the wetness over my burning skin. His touch was enough to force a gasp from my lips, my clit tingling with her need for attention from Anthony’s talented hands. “Did you enjoy it, love?” he asked softly.

“I did. I swear he’s got the biggest cock I’ve ever seen, and it felt so fucking amazing, although I am a little sore now,” I admitted with a chuckle.

He let out a groan, and sank two fingers into my cunt, fucking me slowly with the digits. “Fuck, your pussy feels so perfect when it’s full of cum.” Anthony watched his fingers each time they emerged from my cave, coated in another man’s seed.

He couldn’t seem to look away, and the feel of his fingers sliding in and out of my tender cunt was enough to make me moan and writhe. My breath hitched when Anthony brought his thumb to my clit, rubbing in a slow circle over the sensitive button. But after a few moments, he pulled his hand away, leaving me to whine with disappointment. I reached down and continued rubbing at my bean while I watched him with fascination as he did something I’d never seen him do before. He pulled his fingers to his lips and licked them, tasting Ethan’s cum.

Oh god, that was fucking erotic, and I rubbed faster over my clit as he licked again, and again, until he’d cleaned all the cum from his fingers. While he’d always enjoyed fucking me when I was full of cum, he’d never once gone down on me after I’d been with another man. But the way he seemed to be enjoying Ethan’s taste turned me on so much.

When he got down onto his knees beside the sun lounger and pulled my hand away, I gasped in surprise. Was he really going to do this? I spread my legs wider for him, opening myself up in invitation, and after only a moment of hesitation, he leaned in to lick my cum soaked pussy. Fuck, his mouth felt so good as he lapped greedily between my folds, even pushing his tongue in to clean up the cum that filled me. I brought my hands down to the back of his head, my legs trembling as the need to cum built steadily within me. But I knew that wouldn’t happen yet. Anthony’s attention was on cleaning my pussy rather than bringing me pleasure, but it was hot as fuck, so I was more than willing to wait.

He curled his tongue, using it to scoop the cum out of my pussy, and I could see the way it was smeared all around his lips, along with my honey. The need was building to such intense levels that I couldn’t help but roll my hips to grind myself against his tongue. Anthony soon got the hint and sealed his lips around my aching clit, suckling it into his mouth. I was so turned on that it only took a few moments of attention in the right place to make me shatter apart. I cried out, not caring if any of our neighbours heard me as wave after wave of pleasure consumed me.

When the orgasm passed, I collapsed back in the lounger. Looking at Anthony, I could see the way the lower half of his face glistened with a mix of my juices and Ethan’s cum, and I couldn’t resist myself. I used a hand in his hair to pull him closer, and I licked around his mouth, cleaning up the delicious mess on his face.

“It looks as though you enjoyed that, Anthony,” I said, with a smile playing on my lips.

“I did,” he admitted.

I noticed the way his cheeks suddenly seemed a bit flushed. “Good. I think I’ll be fucking him often. He seems to have a bit of a cheating fetish and he gets off on the idea of being the other man. I told him I’d invite him around whenever you’re out playing golf with your friends at the weekend.”

Anthony laughed. “At least I know I’ll be leaving you in capable hands.”

“And don’t worry,” I whispered. “I’ll make sure I save his cum for you to clean up if you want it.”

He grinned at me. “Good girl. And you are almost within touching distance of a trip to the Bahamas. Only three more days left!”

Yes, only three days left. Now I was this close to winning my prize, there was no way in hell I was going to let it slip through my fingers.
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Seducing The Boss
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It was 8pm by the time the meetings finished. Oliver, the actor who I was representing in court during his divorce, had only just left the office, with his usual groupies tagging along. Okay, so they were his ‘assistants’, but the way they stared dreamily at him all day, they might as well have been groupies. It was the court hearing tomorrow, and I was confident we were prepared, but it was good to go over the details with Oliver one last time.

Because of the nature of the case, with the public keeping a close eye on proceedings, my boss, Tom, had been at the meetings today. That wasn’t usual, but it was nice to have him around. He was fun company, and he was the most knowledgeable person I knew when it came to this line of work. Of course, it didn’t hurt that he was a yummy piece of eye candy, too. After being around him and Oliver all day, I was feeling a little flustered.

We were both sat on the couch in his office, relaxing for a few minutes before heading home. Looking over at him, I noticed he was almost asleep. I grinned to myself as I wondered how he would react if I straddled his lap and started rubbing myself against his cock to get him feeling alert again. It wasn’t as if we hadn’t fucked before, although it had been a few months since the last time it had happened. But maybe it was worth a shot. After all, I’d been in meetings all day and hadn’t been able to work on the challenge my husband had set for me, which involved having sex with ten different men over ten days in order to earn my dream vacation to the Bahamas.

Fuck it. I missed the feel of his cock inside me, and I wanted to feel it tonight. We both deserved a treat after such a long day. Moving as quietly as I could, I moved onto his lap, making sure my pussy was pressing against his cock. His eyelids fluttered open, and when he realised it was me, he looked startled and tried his best to sit up straight beneath me.

“What are you doing, Lucy?” he asked, his voice a little gruff.

I smiled at him, twirling his tie around my finger. “I just thought we could have a little fun tonight. You know, for old time’s sake.”

Tom let out a sigh as he grabbed my hips and pushed me gently off his lap. “We’ve talked about this before, Lucy. I can’t keep doing this. It’s not fair on Nancy.”

Nancy was his wife. The reason Tom and I hadn’t fucked for a few months was because she was starting to suspect he was having an affair with someone at work.

“Okay, I’m sorry,” I sighed. “I just missed you. And your cock.” I flashed him a wicked grin, and he laughed.

“Such a greedy little slut, aren’t you?”

“Yep!” I responded proudly.

“I thought you had your hands full with Josh these days? Or do you need an older man to fuck you properly?” He winked at me, which made me giggle.

“I’ll have you know, I fucked an older man just yesterday. A gorgeous silver fox moved in next door to Anthony and I, so I gave him a friendly welcome. It seemed like the neighbourly thing to do.”

“I don’t think I have ever met someone who fucks around as much as you do,” he said. The grin on his face let me know he meant it in an affectionate way, though.

“Only because Anthony thought I was getting boring and working too much recently, so he set me a little challenge.” I returned his grin, waggling my eyebrows suggestively at him.

Tom tilted his head, looking at me with an amused expression on his face. “I doubt you even know what boring means. But go on. Tell me about the challenge.”

“Well, if I can fuck ten different men, over ten days, he will take me on a vacation to the Bahamas!”

He burst out laughing. “Wow. You really do have a pretty fantastic husband. You know that, right?”

“Of course. And I let him know every day how grateful I am to have him.”

At that point, there was a knock at the door, and Josh stepped in after being told he could enter. He was carrying a bunch of paperwork, which he carried over to the desk and placed down.

“There you go, Sir. That should be all the reports you asked for.”

“Thank you, Josh,” Tom said, with a smile on his face. “That’s really helpful. Although Lucy might need your help now. She’s feeling needy for cock, so she might need to make use of yours.”

I laughed as I picked up a pen from the desk and threw it at Tom. “Don’t listen to him, Josh. He’s just grumpy because his wife won’t let him fuck me anymore.”

Looking over at Josh, I couldn’t help but grin. He was staring down at his feet, his face flushed, obviously uncomfortable with the banter between Tom and I. An idea popped into my head and I stepped closer to him, until the front of my body was almost pressed against his. I grabbed his tie and pulled him even closer.

“Although maybe Tom doesn’t have to miss out on all the fun. He could always watch me ride your cock and remember just how good my cunt feels while he jerks off.”

Josh let out a sweet little whimper. “I... ummm... but...” His eyes flickered towards Tom for a moment, then came back to me.

“Oh, you don’t think you should fuck me in front of our boss? Hmmm, okay. Maybe I should ask him nicely if he’d mind.”

I turned toward Tom, making sure to flash him my most dazzling smile. “You wouldn’t mind if we used your office for a bit of after-hours fun, would you?”

His eyes were dark as he looked at me, and I had a suspicion he was already having regrets about turning me down. The chemistry between Tom and I had always been off the charts, and that hadn’t changed over recent months. Before answering the question, he moved to sit in his office chair, pushing it away from the desk slightly. He gestured towards the desk.

“So long as you fuck each other right there. I want a front-row seat if you’re using my office.”

“As you command, Sir.” I grinned at him, then turned back to Josh. “Come on. Let’s show him what he’s missing out on, shall we?”

Knowing Josh could be a little shy, I decided it would be easier for him if I took charge, so I patted the desk briefly. “Lay down here, on your back, sweetie. I’m going to make you feel fucking fantastic.”

He quickly did as he’d been told, whimpering quietly once he was in position. Laid on his back as he was, it was impossible for him to hide the huge erection tenting the front of his pants. I ran a hand over his cock, feeling the way it throbbed at the slightest bit of attention from me these days.

With my eyes on Tom, I unzipped Josh’s pants and carefully pulled out his cock, stroking my hand up and down it a few times before I leaned down to swirl my tongue around the swollen head. He let out a loud moan, and Tom growled. His eyes were firmly on me as I tended to Josh, and the intensity of his gaze had my cunt burning with a need for some attention, too. I had a feeling it wouldn’t be too long before Tom’s self-control snapped, and I couldn’t wait. He wanted me just as much as I wanted him, and it was written all over his face.

Slowly, I slid my lips down over Josh’s dick, enveloping it in the wet heat of my mouth. He moaned again, his hips bucking slightly as he surrendered to the natural instinct to push himself all the way into my mouth. I never once looked away from Tom while I sucked Josh, stroking his thick length with my soft lips. After a few moments, Tom unfastened his pants to pull out his cock, too, and it was even more impossible to look away from him when she started stroking that cock I’d missed so much.

I moaned around Josh’s cock, sending pleasurable vibrations around his hard flesh. The sight of Tom jerking off was driving me wild, and I sucked desperately on the dick in my mouth while wishing I was sucking Tom’s. I reached down and lifted my skirt up with one hand, while my other hand slipped between my thighs to rub at my slick pearl. In this position, with Tom and I facing each other on opposite sides of the desk, he couldn’t see what I was doing. But he knew I was touching myself, and that knowledge made him jerk off even faster.

Josh tangled his fingers in my hair and held me in place as he started thrusting up from the desk, fucking my throat with his hard cock. I gagged slightly with the sudden fucking, but I swallowed down every inch of him. As I watched Tom, my vision became a little blurry, my eyes watering from the pounding my throat was getting.

Rubbing faster at my clit, my legs trembled, and I grew closer to my climax. But I didn’t want to cum with just my fingers. I wanted to cum on a big, hard cock. Reaching up, I untangled Josh’s fingers from my hair and stood upright, leaving saliva to drip down from my lips and onto my shirt.

For now, I turned my full attention to Josh as I climbed up onto the desk and straddled his hips. Pulling my skirt up around my waist, I made sure Tom could see everything as I lowered myself slowly down onto Josh’s cock. I couldn’t be sure which one of them moaned loudest, but the mingled sound of their arousal had me riding Josh’s dick at a frantic pace.

“Take off your shirt,” Tom commanded from his seat. “And your bra. I want to watch your tits bounce while you’re riding him.”

I was only too eager to comply, unfastening the buttons on my shirt as quickly as I could while bouncing up and down. My fingers fumbled, but I finally managed it, and I pulled my shirt off before throwing it on the floor. My bra quickly followed, leaving a small pile of discard clothing beside the desk.

I moved faster, riding Josh’s thick cock with a feral need that I couldn’t seem to contain. He moaned beneath me, thrusting up into my tight cunt, and the feel of him throbbing inside me added to my desperate need.

After a moment, I caught a flash of movement out of the corner of my eye, and I turned to see Tom reaching over to his desk draw to pull out a bottle of lube. It brought back memories of all the times we’d fucked in his office in the past. Lube had been essential, considering the fact he’d always preferred to fuck my ass. I felt a flutter if excitement, wondering if he was about to join in, but he just sat back in his chair after pouring a generous amount of the slippery liquid onto his palm, and used it to stroke himself faster while he watched me with Josh.

A little groan of frustration escaped me. Perhaps he had more self-control than I thought. Fine, I would just enjoy Josh then. I placed my hands on his chest, using him for leverage as I slammed my pelvis down against his over and over. Josh’s hands were on my tits, mauling them roughly in his palms. My nipples were rock hard, and his touch against them was making me tremble with desire.

After a few more moments of riding him as hard as I could, I came on Josh’s cock, squeezing him tight as my juices coated him with my release. The pleasure consumed me for a moment, making me feel light-headed, but the fog soon wore off.

When I recovered from my orgasm, I realised Josh was still hard and still pounding my cunt. I also realised that Tom was no longer in his chair. That was when I felt a sudden coldness against my ass, which I instantly recognised as lube being squirted onto my skin. The temperature made Josh and I gasp at the same time, as some if it no doubt trickled down onto his cock.

Tom pressed up close behind me to whisper in my ear. “I’m done watching. I’m going to fuck your perfect little asshole while Josh takes care of your cunt. Have you ever had a cock in your pussy and one in your ass all at the same time?”

His words made me groan, and my cunt clenched tight around Josh with my growing arousal. “No,” I moaned. “I have never done that.”

“Well, be prepared to go home to your husband well-fucked tonight. I bet he’ll love seeing the cum oozing out of both your greedy little fuckholes.”

With that, Tom climbed up onto the desk behind me, and I said a small prayer that his desk was sturdy enough to hold the weight of all three of us. Luckily, it was made out of pretty solid wood. But when I felt the head of his cock rubbing back and forth over my star, making the puckered hole twitch in anticipation, all other thoughts left my head.

He placed a hand firmly on my shoulder. “Hold still for a moment, Lucy. Let me fill your ass and then you can start moving.”

I whimpered and did my best to comply, despite the need raging through me to make myself cum again. Looking down at Josh, I prepared myself for the invasion that I knew was coming. My sweet intern seemed to be just as turned on by this sudden change in events as I was. He was breathing heavily, his body tensed as he held himself under control. There was a wild lust in his eyes that I imagined was mirrored back to him in my expression.

Tom pressed the tip of his cock against my tight star, making me moan out. Slowly, he entered me, inch by inch. Even when he was only half-way inside me, I felt so fucking full, and I panicked for a moment, wondering if I could take both cocks.

“Relax, Lucy,” Tom said softly. “Let me take care of you. I promise this will feel so fucking good for you.”

I took a deep breath, letting go of the tension in my body. I did trust Tom. We had a lot of history together, as fuck buddies and as colleagues, and there were very few people I trusted more than him. As soon as he felt my body relax, Tom thrust forwards, pushing the remaining length of his dick inside my ass. I cried out in surprise, but once the shock had worn off, I realised it actually did feel good. I let out a moan and started squirming on the two cocks that were filling me.

Tom’s chuckle teased against my earlobe as he pressed his chest against my back. “Good girl. See, I told you it would feel good, didn’t I?”

I could only moan in response. Josh was moving his hips, thrusting up into me, while Tom held himself deep in my ass, letting me adjust to the feeling of being so full. I could feel Josh’s cock rubbing against Tom’s inside me, and my body shuddered with the pleasure of it. I had to wonder if it felt better for the two men as they moved against one another inside me. While I hoped it did feel good for them, all I could think about was how amazing it felt for me. Josh’s movements caused me to move against Tom’s cock even though he was motionless behind me, and every little movement sent ripples of pleasure coursing through my body.

“Fuck me,” I moaned. “Just fuck me already.”

Tom chuckled again, right before he started pumping his hips hard and fast. Oh god, the sensations were so fucking intense as they both thrust in and out of me. I was stretched wide around both of them, and it almost felt as if they were fighting for space inside my body. They fell into a rhythm where Tom would thrust in just as Josh was pulling out, and vice versa. It left me breathless and shaking as it soon became too much for me.

I shattered apart, screaming as every fibre of my body became consumed by pleasure. Through the fog of sensations, I was aware of Tom’s arm around my waist, holding me against him as I surrendered to my orgasm. And then I heard their cries of pleasure as they found their own release, pumping their cum into both of my holes at the same time.

When the pleasure had faded, we remained still for the longest time, all of us panting for air as they kept their cocks buried inside my warmth.

“Fuck,” I finally groaned. “That was something else.”

“Uh huh,” was the only response Tom was able to manage, while Josh laid beneath us in his own little world of pleasure that he hadn’t managed to escape from yet. I grinned to myself, wondering just how turned on Anthony would become when I told him all about this.
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BY THE TIME I GOT HOME, Anthony was laid on the couch watching some documentary on TV. He jumped up as soon as he saw me. “Hey, love. You’re home late.” He rushed over and pulled me close to him, crashing his lips down on mine for a long moment. When he pulled away, I was left breathless and whimpering.

“It was one hell of a day,” I told him. “But one hell of an evening too!” I grinned at him, grabbing a hand to pull him back over to the couch.

“Oh? And what happened this evening?” He looked at me with curiosity as we settled next to one another.

“Well, I asked Tom to fuck me, but he reminded me he couldn’t because of Nancy.” Anthony nodded as he listened. “So then Josh came in and we started fucking right in front of Tom on his desk. Until Tom lost control of himself and started fucking me, too.”

I grinned at him, and he laughed. “You always have been determined to get what you want. So he fucked you after Josh was finished?”

“Oh no. That was the best part. Josh was laid on the desk and I was on top, riding him, when Tom came up behind me and fucked my ass. I had them both inside me at the same time.”

Anthony moaned at the image I’d painted for him, and my cunt quivered with the memory of it, forcing cum to dribble out from between my lower lips. With a grin, I moved down to the floor onto my hands and knees, lifting my ass in the air as I lowered my face to the floor. Once I was in position, I pulled my skirt up, revealing the cum that trickled from both well used holes. He let out a loud groan, and I felt him move to sit behind me on the floor.

It made me feel so fucking wanton to display myself to him, but I knew the effect it was going to have on him. I wanted to drive him crazy with the knowledge of what I’d done that night. Suddenly, I felt his hands on the back of my thighs and his tongue against my pussy. I moaned and squirmed as he dipped his tongue inside me, tasting Josh’s cum as it leaked from me.

“God,” he moaned, the word vibrating against my cunt. “You always taste so good after you’ve been fucked.”

With that, he dragged his tongue along the full length of my slit, all the way up to my asshole. Whimpering, I held still as he lapped at the tight little hole, licking at Tom’s cum. “Fuck. I need you, Anthony. Please, will you fuck me, too?”

He let out a groan, right before swatting my ass. The sting only made me squirm even more. “I fucking want to. But I told you before, until the end of the challenge, you are to focus on getting other men to fuck you. When the challenge is over, I’ll use you so hard you’ll never forget who your heart belongs to, but not until then.”

I whined softly, still so desperate to be fucked even after everything that had happened that night. I moved back up onto my hands and knees and crawled around to face him. Looking at his lap, I could see he was rock hard, the front of his pants straining to contain his erection. I ran a hand over the bulge, whimpering at the feel of him.

“Okay, I understand. But I’m sure you must be tired of jerking off by now. Maybe I could suck you off, seeing as that still leaves my pussy and ass to be fucked by others.” I grinned at him, and when he let out a loud moan, I was pretty certain I’d got him right where I wanted him.

Anthony unfastened his pants and pulled them down just enough that he could pull out his cock. As soon as it was free, I brought my mouth to his cock, sliding my lips down over the head. Fuck, he felt so perfect in my mouth. I sucked hungrily, pushing my lips all the way down to the base to engulf every single inch of him. He let out a loud moan as he stroked his fingers through my hair.

I held him deep in my throat for as long as I could before sliding my lips all the way to the tip again. With a flick of my tongue, I cleaned up the droplets of precum collecting on the swollen head. I’d missed the taste of him, too. Everything about him was so fucking perfect, and I loved being able to worship his cock.

“More,” he groaned. “Keep sucking. I need to fill your mouth with cum, too.”

His words made me squirm, and I was quick to do what he needed me to do. I took him back into my mouth, stroking up and down the length of his shaft with my soft lips. He was throbbing, stretching my throat more the closer he got to his release. After a few minutes, he lost control, grasping my hair in both of his hands and using it to guide the pace of my movements, pushing me down, then pulling me up again at a frantic pace. The way he was using my mouth made me squirm, and I loved every moment of it.

When he was ready to feed me his cum, Anthony held me down on his cock, letting me feel the way it pulsed in my tight throat as he unloaded himself inside me. I moaned around him, the sound muffled by his thick dick as it filled my mouth. Sucking wildly, my throat constricted around him, massaging his cock until he had emptied every drop of cum into my tummy.

He pulled gently on my hair, pulling me up off his cock so I could catch my breath. “I love you,” he groaned, his voice hoarse.

“I love you, too. And I can’t wait to get you alone for a couple of weeks when we’re in the Bahamas.”

He grinned at me. “That will be great. But you’ve still got two days left. Think you can do it?”

“Oh, I know I can.”

Anthony laughed and brought his lips to mine, kissing me tenderly.
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Seducing The Actor
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The sounds of celebration coming from Tom’s office were loud as I approached. I rolled my eyes. Oliver’s divorce hearing had gone even better than expected. Not only did he manage to keep hold of all the millions he’d earned from acting in movies, but his ex-wife had left the courtroom looking utterly humiliated and defeated after hearing all the evidence we had about her extra-marital affairs. Admittedly, I’d had to work hard in the lead up to the hearing to make sure Oliver’s extra-marital activities stayed out of the limelight, but he was paying me to do a job, and it was a job I was very good at.

Cracking open the door, I peeked in to see Oliver sitting in Tom’s office chair, all of his assistants around him. Everyone had a glass of champagne in their hand, and they were all talking loudly over one another about how amazing the day had been. Oliver was making the most noise, talking about the first-class performance he’d put on for the judge and jury, and I had to hold back a laugh. I’d seen his movies, and I knew for a fact he wasn’t that good an actor.

When I spotted Tom leaning against a wall, a glass of champagne in his hand and an amused smirk on his face, I slipped into the room and made my way over to him.

“Do you think we should tell him what we did on that desk last night?” I asked quietly, trying to keep a straight face. Just a few hours ago, I’d been on that desk with Josh, the intern, fucking my pussy and Tom fucking my ass. It had been a fun evening indeed, and watching Oliver drape himself all over the desk as he talked dramatically to the others in the room was just amusing.

Tom laughed, drawing some attention over to us, including Oliver’s, and his grin widened as soon as he saw me stood beside my boss.

“And there she is,” Oliver called out over the buzz of noise, gesturing with an arm towards me. “The other star of the show, Lucy Matthews! I honestly couldn’t have done it without you.”

Part of me wanted to scoff and say I was fully aware of that fact, but given the number of eyes on me in that moment, I decided to take the humble route. “Thank you, Oliver. I appreciate your kind words. I’m glad it worked out so well for you.”

I heard Tom chuckle beside me, and I turned to see him hiding his upturned mouth behind the rim of his glass. A smirk threatened at the corner of my lips, but I managed to hold it at bay. Oliver got up from his chair and made his way over to me, pulling me into a hug. Despite the fact that I thought he was quite conceited, he was fucking gorgeous, and I couldn’t help but respond to his closeness. A warmth pooled between my thighs while we held onto each other, and I had to step back before I got too flustered.

Judging by the look on his face, though, Oliver had picked up on my body’s reaction to him. He stared down at my cleavage, his nostrils flaring a little as he breathed heavily, and he devoured me with his gaze in front of everyone. By now, my nipples were hard, pressing against the lace of my bra to create even more sensations within my body. Fuck, could I really attract a man like Oliver just for one night? The thought of fucking him had certainly crossed my mind over the last few months, but there was no way it could have happened then. It would have been seen as a clear conflict of interest if I was fucking one of my clients, and I would have been removed from the case if anyone had found out. I possibly could have even lost my job over it.

But he wasn’t my client anymore. I could fuck him now without facing any repercussions. Looking around the room, I knew it would be impossible to make my move now with so many of his groupie assistants hanging around. So I would have to take a chance and hope Oliver was on the same page as I was.

“I wish I could stay and join in the celebrations, Oliver,” I said, placing a hand on his arm. “But I have a few things to take care of in my office first. Do come and let me know if you’ve got any remaining questions about the results.”

He grinned at me, and it was obvious that we were definitely on the same page. Maybe even on the same word. “Thank you, Lucy. I will definitely let you know if I need anything.”

The smirk on Tom's face seemed to grow as I looked over at him. “I guess you’ll be booking some vacation time soon then, Lucy?”

The people around us seemed confused by the apparently random question. But I knew exactly what he was talking about. My husband, Anthony, had challenged me to have sex with ten different men in ten days. If I manage to do it, he promised to take me on a vacation to the Bahamas. Apparently, Tom also knew exactly what I was planning to do with Oliver.

I just winked at Tom before turning to leave the room, making sure to exaggerate the sway of my hips as I walked away. Isabel was standing near the door, glaring at me as I left. She was one of Oliver’s most devoted assistants, and I had no doubt she was jealous of what she believed was about to happen between her boss and I. Oh well, she probably got to fuck him all the time. I only wanted one night with him, then I doubted I would ever see him again.

When I entered my office, I left the door open and went to sit behind my desk. I opened my emails to make it look as if I was busy in case anybody came in, which I hoped they would. After a few minutes, though, I was still sitting on my own. I tapped my fingernails on the desk as I started getting impatient. Maybe Oliver hadn’t understood what I meant. Or maybe he just wasn’t interested. No, with the way he was staring at me, he must be interested. And it certainly wasn’t the first time I’d caught him staring over the last few months.

I heard a beeping sound coming from within my purse, and I pulled out my phone to check my messages. I had a text from Anthony asking me what time I thought I’d be home, and I responded quickly to let him know I was going to be late because I needed to complete my challenge for the day.

As I was typing, I heard a knock on the open door. Startled by the sound, I almost dropped my phone, and I looked up to see Oliver stood in the doorway. A grin spread slowly across my lips. Perfect.

“Hey, Oliver,” I said as I stood up and walked towards him. Shutting the office door behind him, I leaned against it, smiling up at him. “So, did you have a question?”

“I do, actually,” he responded, moving towards me. “Am I able to fuck you without you losing your job now?”

“Hmmm, that’s an excellent question, Oliver. And the answer is yes, you can.”

He nodded, stepping closer until his body was pressed close to mine, pinning me against the door. My body shuddered, enjoying the closeness and wanting more of it.

“Good, and a follow-up question, if I may?” When I nodded, Oliver continued. “Do you want me to fuck you now?”

“Oh, I think we both know the answer to that one, Oliver. But maybe I should just clear things up to make sure there isn’t any confusion.”

With that, I lowered to my knees in front of him, running my hand over the bulge in the front of his pants. He was only semi-hard, but his cock twitched in response to my touch, awakening for me. I looked up into Oliver’s eyes, grinning as I carefully unfastened his slacks and pulled them down to land around his ankles. I quickly did the same with his underwear, and then I finally looked away from his face and down at his cock.

I licked my lips, liking what I saw so much that I couldn’t resist licking up and down his shaft, coating it in my saliva. He pulsed against my tongue as he continued to harden, making me whimper and squirm on my knees. When I couldn’t wait any longer, I parted my lips and slid them down over the swollen head, lapping at the tip with my tongue as I held it within the wet heat of my mouth. Precum was leaking from the slit, and I couldn’t seem to get enough of it.

Oliver let out a loud moan when I stroked my lips all the way down to the base, engulfing him in my tight throat for a long moment before pulling off again. I looked up at him and grinned before repeating the motion. He pulled my long hair to the side, stroking it out of the way so he could watch as I took him into my mouth over and over, sucking greedily on his thick shaft.

“Touch yourself for me, Lucy,” he moaned. “Show me that it turns you on to suck my cock.”

Now that was an easy command to follow. I hoisted my skirt up to my waist with one hand, while reaching down with the other to rub gently at my clit. As I touched myself, I never faltered in the steady rhythm of my lips stroking up and down his dick, even as a warmth spread through my entire body and made me tremble with desire. I couldn’t wait to feel him in my cunt. His big cock was going to feel so fucking perfect inside me.

Just as I was getting close to the brink of an orgasm, a loud knock on the door interrupted us. I quickly got up off the floor, while Oliver rushed to pull his pants up, muttering something under his breath that I couldn’t quite hear. I didn’t know why he was complaining. He wasn’t the one who’d had to stop just as they were about to cum.

Once we both looked decent again, I opened the door to find Isabel stood there looking very unhappy. She had her arms folded across her chest and was scowling at me, but I wasn’t going to let her spoil my good mood. Not only had I won my case today, but I was within touching distance of winning my trip to the Bahamas. Oh, and I was about to fuck a gorgeous actor. Life literally couldn’t get much better right now.

“Isabel! How can I help you?” I flashed her my most dazzling smile, but it didn’t seem to improve her mood at all.

“Is Oliver in here? I need to talk to him.”

I opened my office door wider and gestured for her to come in. She stalked into the room and stood in front of Oliver with her hands on her hips. I really couldn’t help but see her as a petulant child, having a tantrum because she couldn’t have what she wanted.

“We have to go. Your driver is waiting outside for us.”

“Well, I’m not ready to go yet, so he will have to wait. Let him know I’ll call him when I’m ready to leave.”

Isabel huffed and turned on her heels, but only managed to take one step before Oliver grabbed her arm and turned her back around towards him. He pressed his lips to hers, and I watched with surprise as she melted against him. While I’d suspected he was fucking most of his assistants, I guess I hadn’t been prepared for such a public display of affection right here in my office. Not that I was complaining. Even though I could be an exhibitionist most of the time, watching could be hot too.

I was almost disappointed when Oliver broke the kiss and gently stroked Isabel’s cheek. “Don’t be mad at me, sweetie. You know I can’t resist a pretty face. That’s why you end up in my bed so often.”

Holding back a smirk, I wondered if she was really going to fall for a line like that. Isabel’s giggle told me she had done.

“I know,” she said. “I just get a bit jealous sometimes. It’s hard for me when other women are getting your attention.”

Oliver looked at me over her shoulder for a moment, and I grinned and nodded my head. When he returned my grin with a wicked one of his own, I knew we were on the same page once again.

“Well then, why don’t you stay with us, sweetie? It will be even more fun that way.”

Isabel gasped and turned to look at me. The way she looked me up and down made me think she wasn’t too happy with the idea. But I had a feeling Oliver would be able to persuade her. Even with the sour face, Isabel was pretty, and I wouldn’t mind a chance to help her loosen up a little.

Oliver gripped her chin gently and pulled her attention back to him. He pressed his lips to hers, tenderly at first, then deepening the kiss when Isabel started to respond with an obvious hunger for him. The heat between my thighs continued to grow as I watched them, and I wondered if my voyeuristic streak might be bigger than I first realised.

Oliver gestured for me to join them, holding out an arm for me. I tucked myself in under his arm, watching from my closer vantage point. I whimpered softly, which alerted Isabel to the fact that I was now much closer. She broke the kiss and turned to look at me. Except this time, there was no hostility in her eyes. In fact, they held a soft look as if she was still in a warm daze from the passionate kiss.

He dipped his head once more, this time bringing his lips to mine. I opened for him instinctively, feeling his tongue slipping into my mouth to brush against my own. I heard a small whimper from beside me, and when I opened my eyes to look at Isabel, she was watching us with a look of longing on her face.

I decided to take a chance. After breaking the kiss with Oliver, I leaned closer to Isabel, pausing when my lips were almost touching hers to give her a chance to stop me if she wanted to. When she didn’t, I flicked my tongue softly against her lips. That small touch made her gasp, parting her lips so I could feel the warmth of her breath on my face. I repeated the motion one more time, then she leaned in, closing the distance between our lips until she was kissing me.

Her lips were soft, and she tasted so good that I couldn’t help but moan into the kiss. With one arm around Oliver’s waist, I placed the other around Isabel, pulling her body closer to mine.

A growl of approval rumbled through Oliver. “Good girl, Isabel. You know how happy it makes me when my girls play nicely with others. Now take your panties off and go lay down on the desk with your legs spread wide.”

I reluctantly pulled my lips from hers and watched as she stripped out of her panties and positioned herself on the desk. Her cunt was freshly shaved, and her plump pink lips looked delicious. Especially with the generous amount of honey coating them. I was imagining what it would be like to feast on that pretty pussy when Oliver grabbed my hand and pulled me over towards the desk. He positioned himself between Isabel’s parted thighs, but left a gap between his own body and the desk.

“As for you, Lucy, weren’t you in the middle of something before Isabel knocked on the door?” He grinned at me, and I quickly slipped to my knees in the space he’d left in front of his feet.

While I unfastened his pants and pulled them down once more, Oliver leaned over me and began licking Isabel’s pussy. Fuck, he was eating her out hungrily, making loud slurping noises as he suckled and licked in a way that had her moaning wildly from the first touch of his tongue. She was one lucky lady.

Doing my best to focus on the task in hand, without getting too distracted by the ache in my cunt caused by all the eager pussy eating going on just above my head, I leaned in and took Oliver’s cock into my mouth. I moaned around him, sucking hungrily as I stroked my lips up and down his thick shaft. It wasn’t long before he was coated in my saliva, making it easier to move my lips along his length.

He was rock hard, throbbing in my mouth, and it was all too apparent just how much he loved eating Isabel’s pussy. His precum was collecting on my tongue, giving me a teasing taste of what it would be like to be fed his seed. Hearing Isabel’s sounds of pleasure only made me more frantic with need, and I sucked Oliver’s dick with a desperate hunger.

“Cum for me, Isabel,” he growled. “Cum on my face for me, like the good little slut you are.”

I moaned around his cock, making pleasurable vibrations around his shaft as I kept sucking, listening to Isabel as she unravelled for Oliver. It was one of the hottest sounds I’d ever heard, and I needed to watch. Pulling my lips off his cock, I turned just in time to see Isabel’s wetness squirting out, coating the lower half of Oliver’s face as he continued feasting. Some of her juices splashed onto my face as I knelt on the floor, and I licked around my lips to get a taste of her pleasure.

I hadn’t noticed that Oliver was watching me do it, and he grinned down at me.

“Oh Isabel, I think Lucy wants to taste your sweet little pussy now. Would you like that?”

As Oliver helped me to my feet, I saw her nodding vigorously. That was all I needed to see. I lowered my head between her thighs to drag my tongue along her dripping folds. “Fuck,” I moaned. “You taste so fucking good, sweetie. I’m going to make you cum for me too.”

I started lapping at her pussy lips, cleaning up the mess she’d made with her first orgasm before I focused on her clit. Teasing my tongue around the little bud, I took great enjoyment from the little moans and whimpers she made. As I continued to tease her, I felt Oliver behind me as he lifted my skirt up around my waist to reveal my bare pussy. A moment later, I felt the head of his cock pressing at my entrance. The feel of his cock right there made me shudder with lust. I needed him inside me. Compared to both Isabel and Oliver, my aching cunt had been woefully neglected and she was desperate for some attention.

When Oliver slid his cock inside me, I let out a moan before sealing my lips around Isabel’s clit. I suckled on the little bud, drawing it into my mouth while sliding two fingers into her soaked cunt. Fuck, she was tight and hot and wet, and I could only imagine how much Oliver must love fucking her. He started moving in and out of me in fast and powerful thrusts, and I pumped my fingers into the welcoming heat of Isabel’s pussy at a matching pace.

Oliver’s cock felt so fucking good, stretching me wide as he fucked me hard. He moved easily, my pussy so wet that he could slide in and out of my tight sheath without any resistance. I rocked back against him, feeling the heat build within me. At the same time, Isabel was losing control. Her moans were loud, and she tangled her fingers in my hair to keep me close against her needy cunt. I sucked and licked at her clit, eager to push her over the edge again, while fucking her with my fingers. Her tight walls were quivering around my digits, and I knew it wouldn’t be long before she shattered apart once more.

Oliver reached underneath me, quickly finding my clit with his fingers. He rubbed the swollen bud as he increased the pace of his hips, making me cry out against Isabel’s delicious pussy. I was so fucking close, but I was determined to make her cum with me. I wanted her coating my face while I coated her lover’s cock with my honey. Pumping my fingers harder, I hummed against her clit. She was thrashing on the desk, so close to the edge, and the vibrations were just enough to set her off.

Isabel pulled harder on my hair, as if trying to smother me in her succulent pussy, and her honey sprayed out to coat my mouth and chin. It was dripping down to the floor, and her tight walls were clenching so tight around my fingers it was almost impossible to move them. While I was focused on making Isabel cum, Oliver rubbed vigorously at my clit, until his touch, combined with his cock pounding relentlessly into my pussy, pushed me over the edge too.

I moaned loudly against Isabel’s clit as the pleasure washed over me in waves, my body shuddering with the intensity of it. My pussy clenched tight around Oliver’s cock, and his moans became a roar of pleasure as he filled me with his seed. He kept slamming into me until all three of us were satisfied, and I moved up Isabel’s body to kiss her with the taste of her honey still on my lips.

Oliver stroked my back as he watched us. “Good girls. You were both so fucking hot together. You made me cum so hard.”

He slid slowly out of me, and my pussy quivered in protest at being left empty. I turned to grin at him over my shoulder. “I’m glad Isabel could stay. I think I like her.”

Isabel giggled and moved into a sitting position on the desk. I rearranged my skirt so that I looked respectable again and sat beside her. We were both staring at Oliver. Or, more specifically, staring at his cock as he remained semi-hard and his flesh was glistening with my honey.

“Mmmm,” Isabel moaned as she slipped to her knees on the floor in front of him. “I think someone needs to clean you up, Oliver. Lucy seemed to make quite a mess on your cock.”

She giggled briefly once more before taking his cock into her mouth, suckling gently on him. He let out a moan. “She did. But don’t worry, baby. When we get home tonight, you’ll be making a mess on my cock, too. Several times.”

I squirmed a little, sorry that I was going to miss that show. But then I did need to get home to Anthony.

“Wait,” I said, as a thought suddenly came to me. “Isn’t your driver still waiting outside for you?”

Oliver groaned and pulled his cock from Isabel’s mouth. “You’re right. We should get going, Isabel.” He turned back to me, kissing me deeply. “Thank you for tonight. And for taking care of the court case for me.”

“It was my pleasure,” I replied with a grin.

They quickly got dressed again, and I waved goodnight as they rushed away.

I sank back into my chair, taking a deep breath as I played the events of the day over in my mind. It had been a long and wild day, and I was exhausted. But soon enough, I would be relaxing on a beach in the Bahamas, and I couldn’t wait.
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Seducing The Husband

[image: ]

Iplaced the plate stacked with pancakes on the tray, followed by the bottle of maple syrup and the glasses of orange juice. There were almost enough pancakes on the tray for a whole family, but it was just for Anthony and I. After the last few days, I was in the mood to spoil him.

Yesterday had been the big court hearing I’d been working towards for months, and we had won by a landslide. So today, I had taken the day off. I’d also turned off Anthony’s alarm and let him sleep in while I made breakfast, and I’d let his second-in-command at work know he was sick and wouldn’t be coming in today. He’d been working just as hard as I had recently, and I’d barely seen him. I figured we deserved a full day together.

I carefully carried the tray up the stairs and nudged the bedroom door open with my shoulder. Anthony was still fast asleep, looking peaceful and happy, and I felt a smile tug at my lips. I honestly was such a lucky lady to win his heart. Placing the tray down on the dresser for now, I took off my robe, revealing the short, sheer nightdress underneath, and crawled onto the bed. I leaned down, pressing my lips to his until he stirred, then I pulled back, ready to watch the panic that was about to ensue.

Anthony blinked rapidly as the sunlight shone through the curtain directly onto his face, then he grabbed for his phone, checking the time.

“Fuck! I’m so late! I should have been at work an hour ago. Why didn’t you wake me up? Why aren’t you at work?”

By the time he’d finished asking his last question, Anthony was hastily pulling on a pair of pants. I grinned at him, waiting for him to notice that I’d made him breakfast in bed.

“Why are you grinning at me like that, Lucy? What’s going on?”

He was clearly upset about being late for work, but when he rushed past the dresser on the way to the bathroom, he paused, then turned around, pointing to the tray of food.

“You made us breakfast? Did you plan something for today?”

I chuckled and nodded. “I did. I even got you the day off work, although, if anyone asks tomorrow, you had a terrible migraine and couldn’t even get out of bed.”

Now he was grinning with me, quickly discarding the pants he’d just put on before jumping back on the bed. He rolled me onto my back, settling on top of me as he kissed me deeply. I’d parted my thighs for him, and his morning wood was pressing against my pussy in a way that had me moaning and squirming beneath him. Just as I was reaching into his boxers to give his cock some much deserved attention, he climbed off the bed and picked up the tray of food, bringing it over to where I was laid.

“Let’s enjoy our day together, then,” he said, smiling widely. “Starting off with this mountain of pancakes!”

I laughed. Anthony wasn’t usually a morning person, but apparently, waking him up with the news of an unexpected day off was enough to turn him into one. He poured the syrup on top of the pancakes and started digging in. I watched him with an amused smile on my face. Anthony was so fucking adorable when he was this excited.

“Want any?” he asked, gesturing to the plate between mouthfuls of food.

“No, thanks. I’ve decided I’m not hungry after all. At least, not for pancakes.” I flashed him a wicked grin and winked at him, and he chuckled.

“Should I be worried you’re about to eat me?” He laughed, watching me as he continued to eat.

“Nah, I think we both know how much you enjoy it when I get hungry for you.”

Anthony chuckled and placed the tray of food down on the floor beside the bed, then laid back. “Then you should probably have your breakfast now, love. I’d hate to be accused of starving you.”

“You are good to me. I know you’d never purposefully neglect me like that.”

“Of course. I’m always willing to help a damsel in distress. Especially a hungry one.”

I laughed and rolled my eyes at him before leaning over to grab the bottle of syrup. His eyebrows shot up at once, before his expression relaxed into a grin. “Can’t have breakfast without syrup, can I?”

Anthony laughed in response, and I sat up between his legs, grabbing the waistband of his boxers with my free hand to tug them down. He lifted his hips from the bed and helped me push them down, and his hard cock sprang free. I licked my lips, flicking open the lid of the bottle as I watched him. His eyes were dark with lust, and I squirmed on my knees.

Gripping the base of his shaft in one hand, I drizzled a small amount of the syrup over the swollen head of his cock. Damn, I really was hungry. I leaned in to swirl my tongue around him, collecting the sweet liquid on my tongue, while Anthony writhed and moaned on the bed. When I’d licked up every drop, I took the tip into my mouth to suckle gently, savouring the lingering taste of sweetness left behind.

I let him slip from my mouth with a loud pop before tilting the bottle of syrup over his dick once more. Pouring out more this time, the sticky amber liquid trickled down the length of his shaft, down to my fingers as I held the thick base in my hand. I took a moment to appreciate that he kept himself cleanly shaved; otherwise, cleaning maple syrup out of any hair would have been a bitch. As it was, I could enjoy my sweet treat fully, knowing a quick shower afterwards would sort out any leftover mess.

I dragged my tongue along his length, gathering the syrup on my tongue and letting it pool in my mouth before sliding my lips down over the head, taking him almost fully into the wet heat of my mouth. Anthony groaned and bucked his hips, pushing himself deeper into my mouth until my lips met my hand around the base and could go no further. The head was at the opening of my throat, seeking entrance to the tight channel, but it wasn’t time for that yet.

Pulling my lips off his cock, I let the syrup in my mouth dribble out over his erection, the liquid a thinner consistency now that it was mixed with my saliva. As it coated his dick, I stroked my hand up and down his length, using it as lube while I jerked him off. Anthony was grunting loudly with each stroke, his cock throbbing in my hand.

It wasn’t long before he lost his patience, though. He brought a hand to my hair, grabbing a fistful of it before guiding my lips back down to his cock. I let out a moan as I took him back into my mouth. I’d always loved the taste of him, but the syrup just made him taste even better. Maybe I should consider having this for breakfast every day.

I pulled my hand away from his cock and placed it on his thigh as I worked my lips up and down his shaft, sucking hungrily on his thick length. Using his hand in my hair, he pushed me all the way down, making me take his throbbing dick into my throat. I gagged slightly, the sensation of choking making me squirm between his legs.

My head bobbed as I stroked my lips up and down his shaft, fucking him with my mouth and taking every inch of him as deep as I could. Whenever my nose touched against his abs, Anthony would groan loudly, holding me there for a moment before letting me continue. Saliva leaked from my lips to trickle down his cock, coating his balls with the syrupy fluid.

Anthony began thrusting his hips, driving himself into my throat with a wild abandon as he fed me his cum. The way it mingled with the syrup already in my mouth made him taste sweeter than ever, and I knew I would have to do this again some time soon. Maybe even tomorrow morning. I swallowed hungrily at his offering and whined softly when he pulled out of my mouth, leaving me hungry for more. But I contented myself by licking along the length of his cock, cleaning up any remnants of syrup I could find.

He grinned down at me. “Good girl. But I think I’m going to need a shower to clean myself up properly.”

“I think so too. Do you want company in the shower?”

“Of course,” he laughed. “I’ll let you carry on cleaning me if you like.”

“Perfect. Let’s go!” I jumped off the bed and raced into the bathroom.
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THE HOT WATER CASCADED over us as we kissed passionately, our lips melded together as our tongues clashed in a hungry dance. Anthony was already rock hard again, his cock pressing against my leg as he kept me pinned to the shower wall with his body. My cunt was aching for him, quivering with the need to be filled and fucked hard by the one man who hadn’t been inside me for over a week. I wasn’t sure how much longer I could wait.

Reaching down, I wrapped my fingers around his shaft, guiding the head of his cock to my slick entrance, but he pulled away from my touch as he crouched down before me. I groaned as I realised my needy pussy was level with his face, and when he brought his mouth down on me, I cried out as the intense sensations filled me.

Anthony placed his hands on my ass cheeks and pulled me closer, feasting on my wet cunt. God, I needed his cock so fucking badly, but when he was eating me out, there was no way I could refuse him. I rolled my hips, grinding myself against his face as pleasure shot outwards from my centre, filling me until I was certain I was going to cum. But when I reached the edge, he pulled his mouth away from my clit to suckle on the outer lips, leaving me panting with frustration.

He looked up at me, and even as he licked and kissed at my soft folds, I could see the corners of his lips curled up into a smirk. “God, you are so fucking evil,” I said, the words followed by a sound that was half-laugh and half-groan.

Anthony pulled away from me and laughed; and damn if that sound didn’t make my pussy quiver with longing. “Oh, you wanted to cum? Sorry, I didn’t realise. I thought you were probably well satisfied after your week.”

I laughed and slapped him lightly on the shoulder. “You know I’m a greedy slut who can never get enough,” I said with a grin playing across my lips. “Now get back to what you were doing before you decided to be wicked to me.”

“Don’t worry, the only things I have planned for you are all delightfully wicked.”

The promise that dripped from his words had me squirming, and when he brought his mouth back to my pussy, I let out a sigh of relief that quickly turned into a moan. I reached down to him, tangling the fingers of both hands in his hair in case he tried to pull away again before I had a chance to cum.

He sucked my clit into his mouth and flicked his tongue against it, and my knees almost buckled from the intense sensations he created. Soon enough, my body took over, moving instinctively against his mouth in a rhythm that quickly took me to the precipice. I gripped his hair tighter as the pressure built, grinding against him to take what I so desperately needed. The orgasm rushed over me with a force that took my breath away, my legs shaking and my body shuddering as the pleasure washed over me in a continuous wave. Stars appeared at the edge of my vision, and I was grateful for Anthony’s hands on my hips, holding me upright as I lost all control of my body.

When the pleasure faded, I became aware of Anthony’s moans of pleasure, and I looked down to see he had one hand wrapped around his cock, pumping the thick length. Ropes of cum spurted out from the tip, spraying over the tiled floor of the shower to be washed down the drain by the running water. I whined softly. I’d never been a fan of wasting precious cum, and I would have much preferred to have it being pumped into one of my holes. But it was also so fucking hot to watch him jerk off that I couldn’t complain too much.

After a few more moments, his need had been sated, and he stood up on shaky legs. His lips pressed against mine, and I reached up to tangle my fingers in his hair as I tilted my head to deepen the kiss. Our tongues tangled together in a passionate dance, until he pulled back, looking as breathless and flushed as I felt, and smiled down at me.

“We should probably actually clean ourselves up now. I think we’ve only made even more of a mess of each other than we already were.”

I laughed. “Maybe. But being dirty is so much more fun.”
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AFTER THE SHOWER, WE both went back to bed, where we dozed for an hour or so. We were both feeling much more relaxed after a stressful few weeks, and the morning orgasms had certainly helped with that. Then we had lunch out in the back yard and spent the rest of the afternoon lounging by the pool.

A lot of the conversations were taken up with details of all the men I’d fucked over the last nine days. Anthony wanted to know all about how big their cocks were and what positions they’d fucked me in. How many times they’d made me cum. And even who was the best fuck, in my opinion. His swim shorts did nothing to hide the fact that he’d been rock hard all the time we were talking about it. Every now and then, he would sneak his hand into his shorts and give himself a little stroke, but he must have been enjoying the feeling of being hard, because he made no real attempt to jerk off.

Perhaps he thought he couldn’t touch himself properly because I was there, but he should have known me better than that by now. I had considered giving him a helping hand, so to speak, but truth be told, I was getting quite a thrill out of teasing him with my words and watching him grow more and more excited.

“So, today is your last day, Lucy, and so far you’ve spent all your time with me. Have you got any idea who you’re going to seduce in order to win the vacation?”

I grinned at him for a moment. “Oh, I know exactly who the lucky guy will be today.”

He laughed. “I should have known. You always have been a woman with a plan. Do I get to find out who it is?”

I pondered the question for a moment. “Well, I wasn’t going to tell you just yet. But I could if you wanted me to?”

He reached down, giving his hard cock a slight tug before pulling his hand away again. “I’d love to know, Lucy. Tell me.”

“I can do better than just telling me. I can show you.” His eyebrows shot up in surprise at my words, and he looked around as if expecting another man to appear out of nowhere.

With a chuckle, I stood from my sun lounger and walked over to where he was laid out on a towel, still drying off from a swim he’d taken a little earlier. In one swift movement, I pulled off my swimsuit, letting out a happy sigh as I felt the sun warm all the parts of my body which were usually hidden outside. Then, once I was naked, I lowered myself down to straddle his lap.

“You are the lucky man, Anthony. And your cock seems very happy about that.” I grinned and wriggled in his lap, making sure to rub my cunt against his erection. His wet swim shorts were cold, making me gasp slightly as I pressed my hot flesh against them, but the moan that came from his lips more than made up for the sudden change of temperature in my nether region.

“I’ve already told you, Lucy. I’m not going to fuck you until you’ve fucked ten men. Today is your tenth day. Once you have completed your challenge, then it will be time for me to fucking claim all your holes as mine again.”

I smiled sweetly at him. “But I have fucked ten different men, Anthony.”

A confused look swept over his face, quickly followed by understanding. I decided to count them out for him, though, holding up a finger for each man I listed. “I fucked the plumber, I fucked the TWO mechanics, I fucked the intern, and the barista, and my ex, and the waiter, and the neighbour, and my boss, and an actor. That’s ten.” I held up my fingers to show him.

He opened his mouth to speak, but I still had another argument up my sleeve, in case he wasn’t yet convinced by my logic. “Besides, you clearly stated that I had to have sex with ten different men in that time, which I have. But even if I was still only on nine men, because I haven’t had sex with you during the time of the challenge, you would still count as a different man. So, wanna be my number eleven?”

I flashed him a smug grin, and he laughed. “Damn. You really had your argument put together, didn’t you? I guess it would be stupid of me to argue over terms with such a talented lawyer.”

I laughed and nodded. “It really would be. And anyway, why would you try to argue your way out of getting your dick inside my tight little pussy?” I wriggled down against his cock again, letting him feel the heat of my cunt through his swim shorts. He let out a loud groan and quickly rolled me over onto my back on the floor, cradling my head in his hand to make sure I didn’t bump it against the concrete.

“I’ve never considered myself stupid, and trying to argue my way out of that would be the very definition of stupid.” He grinned down at me as he roughly pushed my legs apart with his knee. When he settled between my legs, he ground his erection against my needy pussy, and I moved with him.

I reached down, sliding my fingers into the waistband of his shorts to push them down, but he stopped me. “You seem needy for my cock today. Do you want it inside you?”

As he spoke, he slid his fingers into my wet cunt, driving them deep inside me until my back arched up off the floor. “Oh god yes,” I moaned. “Just fuck me already. Please!”

I wrapped my arms around his shoulders, clinging to him as he pumped his fingers in and out of my pussy. He moved them quickly, making my moans ring out loud in the outside air. Instinctively, I moved my hips, rocking myself against the thick digits as they pounded inside me.

“Who does this pussy belong to?” he asked, his voice a low growl.

“It’s yours,” I cried out. “So fuck it. Take it. Claim it. I just need you inside me.”

He grinned down at me, slowing the pace of his fingers. “I might enjoy sharing what’s mine, and your body might be available for anybody to use, but I know your heart can only ever belong to me.”

I let out a groan of frustration as his slow pace pulled me back from the edge of my climax, and I rocked my hips faster, hoping to get myself off that way, but it was impossible. He slipped his fingers out of me, leaving me desperate for relief.

“Please,” I whimpered.

Anthony touched his lips gently to mine, and I felt the head of his cock brush against my dripping opening. Even that small touch was enough to cause my eyes to roll back and for a loud moan to escape me.

“No,” he growled. “Look at me while I slide my dick into your needy little cunt.”

I opened my eyes instantly, looking up into his face. The intensity of his gaze had me trembling with desire, and I tried to shift my hips beneath him, hoping to encourage him to slide balls deep into me, but he remained still. I held my breath as I waited for him to fill me, never once breaking eye contact.

After what felt like the longest time, he finally moved, pressing the head of his dick against my folds. I moaned as I parted around him, my inner walls tight around his thick shaft. My eyelids fluttered closed as he filled me, the sensations so intense it was almost overwhelming. But when he stilled and growled loudly, I opened my eyes once more.

“I said I want your eyes on me when I fuck you. I want you to know exactly who is claiming your body.”

Whimpers spilled from my lips as I nodded my head, desperate to show him I understood just so he would fuck me already. After looking into my eyes for a long moment, he started moving again, and didn’t stop until every inch of him was buried inside the heat of my cunt.

“Fuck,” he groaned. “You feel so good. I’ve missed the feel of your tight pussy around my dick.”

He started moving, driving me crazy with the feel of his ridged shaft gliding slowly against my inner walls. I could feel every little ripple along the length of his cock as he moved in and out of me. I tightened my hold on Anthony, my fingernails digging into the muscles of his back as I tried my best to fight the growing frustration. The need to cum was overwhelming, but I knew he was in the mood to tease me.

He leaned down to kiss along the column of my neck, causing little shudders of pleasure to move through my body. Suddenly I felt his teeth grazing against my skin, lightly at first, then hard enough to leave a mark. I cried out in shock, and Anthony moaned as I clenched around his dick.

“Oh god,” I moaned. “Fuck me, Anthony. I need you to fuck me. Take what’s yours.”

I felt his breath tickle along my neck as he chuckled. “Anything for you, my love,” he said, just moments before he started moving his hips at a relentless pace, pounding into my cunt hard enough to make me cry out once more. Each thrust was almost painful, but it was exactly what I needed.

He took my hands in his and lifted them above my head, pinning to the ground as he took me with a feral need I’d never seen before. A loud grunt escaped from between Anthony’s clenched teeth each time he slammed deep inside me. We stared into each other’s eyes, losing ourselves in each other as our bodies joined with an animalistic lust.

It became overwhelming, and I soon tumbled over the edge into an intense orgasm, my cunt clenching and quivering around his throbbing cock in a way that pulled him into bliss with me. We both cried out, clinging to each other as the pleasure washed over us again and again, until we couldn’t take any more.

He laid on top of me for a long time after, both of us breathing hard as we tried to catch our breath, and when he pulled out of me, I felt the warmth of his seed trickling down my thigh.

“Does this mean I won my vacation?” I whispered, a playful grin on my lips.

Anthony laughed. “Of course. I brought the tickets two weeks ago, before I even issued the challenge.” He grinned wickedly at me.

“So when do we go?”

“Tomorrow. I already talked to Tom to get you three weeks off work. We should probably go and pack.”

I looked at him in shock. “Tomorrow?” I repeated, not sure what else to say.

“Yep! So let’s go pack. Although I expect all you’ll need to pack is bikinis and lingerie.” He flashed me a wink and got to his feet, grabbing my hand to help me up.

“Sounds perfect to me!” I said with a laugh. And I meant it. I couldn’t think of anything I wanted more than some quality time with my husband. Although I had no doubt we’d be able to find plenty of fun with others while we were away, too.
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Bonus Content: Chapter One of Hotwife At The Club
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Leah:

I heard Dylan’s car roll into the driveway just as I was putting the lasagne in the oven, and I felt the usual rapid flutter in my chest that I still felt every day, even after being married to him for almost a decade. It was amazing to still feel so much excitement for him after all that time, and I had to guess he felt the same about me considering the enthusiasm he greeted me with every day when he got home from his job at the bank.

I washed my hands and got to the front door just as he stepped inside. Dylan smiled widely when he saw me and scooped me up in his arms.

“Hi, Leah,” he said, while peppering gentle kisses along the side of my neck. I tilted my head to the side, giving him better access, and a little shiver of longing ran down my spine.

“Hi, love. How was your day?”

Dylan chuckled and set me gently back down on my feet. “It was quite a day, and now I am famished.”

He ran his gaze up and down my body to let me know he wasn’t talking about being hungry for food, and my pussy quivered in response. I grinned and moved to grab his hand, thinking we had a little time before dinner would be ready. But he spoiled my plans by tugging me into the kitchen and sitting down at the table before pulling me into his lap.

“I met up with Robin for lunch today,” Dylan said, “and the launch of his new club is happening Saturday night. He’s invited us both. It should be a fun night, so what do you say, sweetheart?”

I wrinkled my nose slightly, unable to hide the distaste I felt at the mention of the club. “But isn’t that a swinger’s club?” I asked. “I don’t think we really belong there, do you? Surely that’s for unhappy couples who are just looking for reasons to be with other people for a while.”

Dylan laughed and shook his head. “Of course it isn’t, Leah. Robin has been my best friend since high school, and he’s been into swinging for most of his adult life. Look how happy he is with Megan. They are the epitome of a happy marriage. He says it just adds some spice to their life.”

I shrugged my shoulders. “I guess so,” I said, reluctant to admit he was right about how happily married his friend was. It had surprised me when I’d first met them and they’d admitted they were swingers. They seemed like any regular married couple. “But maybe things aren’t great and they are just good at hiding it.”

“Definitely not,” he replied. “I have never seen Robin happier than he’s been since meeting Megan. Besides, you shouldn’t judge people for the choices they make. If swinging makes them happy, then that’s their business.” Dylan paused for a moment, chuckling to himself. “And it’s quite literally their business now they have opened the club.”

The corners of my lips turned up into a grin as I leaned in to kiss him gently. “Okay, I’m sorry. You’re right. I shouldn’t judge them. They are consenting adults, and should be allowed to do whatever they want. But I’m still not sure it’s a good idea to go to the launch, though.”

“Why’s that?” he asked, his fingers trailing higher up my leg until the tips were peeking under the hem of my skirt.

“Because it’s a swinger’s club, so there will be expectations about the people who are there. Won’t people expect us to, you know, do stuff with others if we go?”

Dylan flashed me a wicked grin. “Would that really be such a bad thing? I think you’d look beautiful in the arms of another man.”

I laughed and gently slapped his arm, feeling my face turn hot. “Stop teasing me like that. You know you don’t mean that, really.”

He continued to grin at me as he wrapped his arms tight around my waist and stood up before laying me down on top of the kitchen table. Now this was more like it. I locked my legs around his waist, keeping him close while he trailed kisses from my neck down to the modest amount of cleavage being shown off by my dress.

Each little kiss increased the fluttering sensations between my thighs, and it wasn’t long before I was writhing beneath him.

“Okay, I’m sorry for teasing you. But, in all seriousness, Robin is my best friend, and he’s been working hard to get this business started up. I would really love to support him by being there on the first night. If it’s not your kind of thing, I don’t mind going on my own.”

“Oh no, I don’t think so, Dylan,” I said, faking a frown.

A look of hurt flashed across his face as he stood upright. “You don’t trust me, Leah? I swear I would never cheat on you.”

I reached out and took hold of his tie, wrapping it around my hand over and over to slowly draw him back down to me. A playful grin tugged at my lips, and he visibly relaxed. “Of course I trust you, love. It’s all the women there who I don’t trust. Have you seen how damn good you look in a suit? They would all be flocking around you, begging for your attention. I’d better go with you to keep you safe.”

Dylan laughed and pressed his lips against mine. “And I’d better keep you safe, too. I know that when all the guys there see you, they won’t be able to resist flirting with you.”

A soft gasp escaped me as I felt his cock stirring to life, straining against my pussy through our clothing. I wriggled as much as I could, enjoying the tingles it created whenever I rubbed myself against his hardness.

“That sounds perfect. We can look after each other, just like we always do.”

“So you’ll come with me then?” he asked, an adorable look of hope on his face.

I couldn’t help but smile. “I will. And you’re right, Dylan. We should support our friends in their new business venture. I’m sorry for being so silly about all this.”

Dylan tenderly kissed my forehead. “It’s okay. But now it’s time for dinner. I’m starving.”

“Oh, I’m sorry, love. The lasagne isn’t going to be ready for at least another 30 minutes.”

He pulled up a chair between my parted thighs and sat down on it. “Why would I want lasagne when I’ve got the most delicious looking meal right in front of me?”

I lifted my head up from the table, letting out a quiet moan as I saw his dark eyes burning with desire.

Dylan pushed my dress up around my waist and tugged my panties to one side, exposing my bare pussy lips to his hungry gaze. My entire body quivered, waiting for him to do something. Anything. The way he was staring between my thighs had me feeling desperate for his touch.

Finally, he lowered his head, slowly gliding his tongue through my slick folds. Dylan’s moans vibrated against my aching flesh, and I reached down to tangle my fingers in his hair to pull him closer. He sealed his lips over my clit, licking and suckling on the little bud to coax it out from under its hood.

My back arched up off the table as his tongue brushed against that sensitive bundle of nerves, and I couldn’t hold back a loud moan. Dylan gently teased my clit while pressing two fingers against my wet opening, pushing the digits slowly inside me.

“Oh god,” I moaned. “Please don’t stop. It feels so damn good, Dylan.” I was surprised to hear how breathless I was already, although perhaps I shouldn’t have been. My husband had been attentive over the years and he knew how to work my body like a finely tuned instrument.

Dylan pumped his fingers slowly in and out of me, curling them so his fingertips rubbed against that sensitive spot deep inside. I gripped his hair tighter, losing all control of myself as the sensations between my thighs grew more intense. My body moved instinctively as I ground myself against his face, eager to get myself off.

More of his moans flowed against my clit, creating the most pleasant vibrations against the engorged button, and he pumped his fingers vigorously into my wet cavern. I rocked my hips, working myself against his mouth and fingers, my own moans filling the air as I got closer to the edge.

Dylan’s mouth started a fire between my thighs that soon spread outwards from my core, enveloping my entire body in an intense heat. I gasped his name when the first wave of pleasure rolled over me, sweeping me up in my climax. My body shuddered, and I writhed across the table as the intensity almost became too much.

But he kept up the merciless pace of his fingers, fucking me hard with the digits while my inner walls convulsed around them. And his mouth never left my clit, no matter how much I wriggled. Dylan drew out the orgasm with his expert ministrations until I was breathless and limp on the kitchen table.

When he was finished with me, he brushed his lips against my inner thighs with tender kisses, and I could feel my wetness coating his skin.

“Hmmm, do you think I’ve got time for seconds before dinner is ready?” he asked, his glistening lips curling up into a devilish grin.

I groaned softly, not sure I could handle another orgasm so quickly. “Has anyone ever told you that you’re greedy? I asked, holding back a chuckle.

“Only you,” he replied with a shrug. “But you’ve always seemed to like it when I get greedy with you.”

He lowered his head between my thighs once more, and I closed my eyes, moaning softly as I surrendered to his hunger.
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