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PART ONE

FLIRTATION

“I’m going to head down to the pool.  I’ll see you when you’re done.” 

Michael didn’t even say a word, but he looked at her apologetically while he continued to listen on the phone.  They had only been at the resort for thirty minutes and already he was distracted with work.  Katya sighed.  It was far too common that even when they were supposed to be paying attention to each other, something else got in the way. 

The long weekend away was together was supposed to be a way for them to rekindle something between them after having a baby and then years of hard work from both of them. 

As much as she still loved him, the satisfaction of their marriage had grown stale.  When Michael had suggested that they go away for a weekend and arranged that their daughter could stay with her parents she jumped at the chance to be alone with him. 

Even the bathing suits and dresses that she brought were designed to remind her husband of what a desirable woman he was married to, not just someone who did the laundry and took care of their child.  She had enjoyed picking out the sexiest outfits that she could find in her closet. 

However, when she had slipped on the bikini she was wearing, expecting a reaction, he didn’t even look at her twice while he tapped at his phone. 

When she walked out to the pool deck under the warm sun, Katya felt many eyes suddenly turn and watch her.  Her body was still firm and muscular, but small from her days of competitive gymnastics.  She knew that her ass looked spectacular in the bikini that she was wearing and had chosen it and several others like it just for that reason. 

Getting other men to pay attention to her was part of her trying to make Michael realize what a sexy young wife he had, even after she had given him a child.  Her body had bounced back from her pregnancy within weeks thanks to dedicated hours at the gym. 

The resort they had chosen was adults only and gorgeous.  The pictures online hadn’t done it justice so far and all she had seen was the lobby, their room and the main pool.  Since it was an off season there weren’t a lot of people there, but the ones that she saw looked around their age.  Katya was also secretly happy that they were in a child free area and could pursue some more adult time. 

As she laid out her towel onto the chairs next to the blue water, she looked around to see if there was anything interesting happening.  She smiled to herself at the fact that almost every man there was checking her out in her bathing suit. 

Sliding into the warm water of the pool, she made her way over to the swim up bar and immediately the bartender was attentive and smiling at her.  There were a couple of other couples seated there and she saw one husband get an elbow from his wife when he stared at her breasts just a little bit too long.   

While Katya’s breasts weren’t large, thanks to her pregnancy they had filled out a couple of cup sizes and stayed that way and she knew that her bikini top also showed off ample cleavage, which was fully intentional.  It was supposed to be for her husband, but if he was more interested in his work then she could find other people to enjoy her time with. 

While she looked slowly around the pool sipping her drink, she saw a couple of more men adjust their sunglasses, trying hard not to make it look like they were staring at her. 

Part of her goal for this trip was not only to confront her husband about their sex life or lack thereof, but also rediscover for herself that she was a desirable woman.  And the best way to do that was to get some attention from other men. 

Sitting across the pool she spotted a man who was being very open about looking directly at her, and he didn’t seem to care when she locked eyes with him as if challenging him to look away.  The man was muscular, middle aged and black and was sitting on the side of the pool by himself with a book beside him.  His muscles shone in the sun and she could see not only well defined abs and shoulders, but a tight swimsuit that left little to the imagination. 

As Katya sat by the bar, she watched as he slid his large dark body into the pool and started to slowly move towards the bar, never taking his eyes off her.  She almost flushed with embarrassment at the fact that he had enough confidence to openly devour her with his eyes. 

“I haven’t seen you here before.”  He calmly stated as he walked up to her.  “I’m Carl.  And you are…?” 

“Katya.”  He shook her hand and glanced down at her wedding ring with a slight look of disappointment.

“You here for some pleasure, Katya?  Just arrived?” 

“Yes, I…I mean we just got here.  It’s our first day.” 

“Well, you picked a good day to get here.  The weather hasn’t been great so far this week.  Where’s your husband?  He’s not a very smart man letting such a beautiful woman hang out by the pool by herself.”  The words flowed simply from his mouth without any type of pretention. 

“He’s just getting some work done.  I’m sure he will be here any minute.” 

“Well, until he arrives, why don’t we get to know each other?”  he smiled.  Katya returned his smile but found herself dropping her eyes from his steely gaze.  The way that he looked at her almost made her shiver.  It was exactly the type of desire that she had been missing for so long.

“How long are you here for?” 

“Just a long weekend.  Getting away from our daughter and having some time to ourselves.” 

“You’ve had a child?  You have to be kidding me!”  Carl slid his eyes again up and down her body.  Katya had worked hard to limit the effects of her pregnancy on her body so she smiled at the compliment. 

“A little girl, she’s 4 years old.  My first long weekend away from her actually.” 

“Ah, so you guys are here to rekindle your relationship?”

She almost laughed out loud at the easy way that Carl had pinned down precisely why they were at the resort.   

The way he instantly fired off personal questions at Katya made her feel both vulnerable and refreshed at an attractive man actually trying to get to know her better.  Michael never really paid much attention to her day to day activities, which was part of why she suggested the trip away in the first place.  She needed some down time away from taking care of their daughter.  

“That, plus I need some me time to relax and blow off some steam.  Taking care of a small child is tough.” 

“Some me time?  So that’s why you’re here at the bar talking to me instead of hanging out with your husband who can’t be bothered to not take a work call while you’re on vacation?”  His bluntness by some people might be considered rude, but Katya knew that he was right. 

He ordered them another round of drinks.  Katya was already feeling the effects of the first one and noticed that Carl had moved even closer to her.  His dark skin looked fascinating and it was hard for her not to reach out and touch his muscles.

It had been so long since a man had flirted with her that she found herself eagerly responding to his words and the aggressive nature of his body language.  He moved closer to her as they talked comfortably about family and work and she found herself straddling his thick leg as he stood closer to her. 

Katya couldn’t resist it when his hand subtly fell to her leg underneath the water after they had been talking for a little while.  His dark fingers stroked her pale skin dangerously close to the edge of her bikini bottoms.  She felt her nipples hardening under the thin top that she wore from feeling him touch her.  His gaze slid across her breasts frequently. 

She had only known the man for maybe half an hour and the fact that he was creating such an intense response inside of her made her realize how much she was craving physical attention from a man.  Michael hadn’t flirted or touched her in that way for far too long, and she was almost surprised at how easily she was letting herself be seduced by a man she barely knew. 

Katya tensed when she saw Michael walk into the pool area and quickly pulled away from Carl, who looked over his shoulder and smiled.  “That must be your husband.  Too bad, we were just getting started.”   

As Michael approached them Carl greeted him with a smile and a handshake, not even blinking at the fact that he had just been flirting with Katya.  His confidence was just as arousing to her as his body. 

Soon there was a small group of people talking at the bar, and as more alcohol was consumed, the party became livelier.  Michael never left her side, but Katya found as the alcohol took over not being able to take her eyes of off Carl.  The way he looked at her in return was not only obvious, it turned her on to think about the way his eyes were devouring her. 

Soon the sun was dropping beyond the pool and the staff was starting to clean up the chairs.  Several people started to gather their things. 

Carl finished his last drink and made a point of walking up to the two of them.  

“The lobby bar is the place to be at night.  Hopefully I’ll see you there for another drink?”  He looked directly at Katya as he said it while his eyes devoured her breasts again.  There was no hiding the fact that he had done so, but when she looked at Michael, his expression was completely vacant. 

Her body felt tired as they walked towards the room, but she was completely aroused from thinking about Carl’s body and the way he had blatantly flirted with her before Michael had shown up.  The effects of the drinks they had consumed and the sun had taken over. 

Michael opened the door and Katya walked inside, intentionally displaying her ass for him in the bikini that she wore.  Every man had been watching her around the pool except for her husband, and she didn’t want him to take her body for granted.  Her libido had been stoked into a small fire, and she wanted satisfaction. 

She stood in the middle of the room and stretched her arms high, knowing that it displayed her flat stomach and the rest of her nearly naked body.  Michael looked at her and put down the bag.  She saw him slightly erect under his bathing suit.  It was time to satisfy herself. 

“Get on the bed.”  She said.  He looked at her with surprise. 

“We have a dinner reservation.”  It was completely deflating to her to hear something so vanilla come out of his mouth when she was barely dressed and completely ready to be ravaged. 

“I don’t care, get on the bed.”  She walked towards him and slid her hand down the front of his bathing suit and watched his eyes grow wide.   Katya knew it was unlike her to be so aggressive but she was tired of not getting what she wanted, and what she wanted was to feel skin against her skin. 

He moved to the bed and laid down on his back, smiling at her. 

With the alcohol flowing through her system and thinking about Carl, Katya slid on top of the bed and lifted her bikini top off, letting her breasts swing free.  She leaned down and kissed her husband, gently at first and then with more urgency, her tongue eagerly sliding into his mouth with passion. His hands finally moved to her bare skin and she felt him slide them down her hips onto her ass. 

“Mmm…” he moaned as they kissed.  “What’s gotten into you?” 

She slid her hand down his body, wanting any type of sexual contact and release to flow through her body after being turned on for most of the afternoon.  His cock was still slightly hard through his bathing suit and she quickly managed to stroke it into a full erection as she continued to kiss him. 

Trailing her lips down his chest, she easily lifted his suit to reveal his erection and took it quickly into her mouth, inhaling the scent of suntan lotion and the water from the pool.  The spongy head felt wonderful in her mouth and she rolled her tongue around it eagerly.  All she wanted to feel was a man inside of her body and to be taken like she was desirable.  The alcohol had removed all of her inhibitions. 

“Oh my God, baby…”  Michael moaned as she continued to suck his cock into full hardness.  His skin slid past her lips easily and she enjoyed the noises that he was making while her wet mouth gripped his shaft. 

Once he was fully erect and moaning loudly, she knew exactly what she wanted and quickly slid her topless body on top of him.  She undid the ties of her bikini bottoms slowly, looking into his eyes seductively as she did so.  He smiled up at her, breathing hard. 

Quickly sliding the thin fabric out from between her legs, she felt his hardness poking at her hips and adjusted herself to be able to slide down onto it.  Katya found herself wetter and hornier than she had been in months, and she knew in the back of her mind it was because another attractive black man had been paying her so much attention all afternoon.   

Michael hissed as she lowered herself onto him.  “Fuck…yes baby…” 

The familiar size of his cock filled her.  She knew exactly how deep it would penetrate, what angles she could use in order to make herself satisfied.  Leaning forward she offered her breasts to his mouth and he eagerly sucked one of her nipples into his mouth, moaning as she slid up and down his shaft. 

Katya closed her eyes and thought about Carl’s dark rippling body.  She wondered how it would feel to kiss and lick his skin, to get him hard and then to feel the unfamiliar penetration of another man inside of her.  It sent a thrill through her body. 

Using him as a fantasy for her pleasure was exactly what Katya needed.  The whole idea of them being away together was to create a new fire between them, and between the alcohol and her fantasies about Carl she was ready to explode.  She got into a steady rhythm on top of him and knew that she could satisfy herself. 

Then she paused as Michael released her breast from his mouth and started to pant loudly. 

“Ah!  Ah!  Ah!  Fuck!”  He bucked his hips up into her and without warning she felt him thrust up and release inside her wetness.  She paused on top of him, realizing that he had just let go inside her and she wouldn’t be able to continue to use him.   

“Did you just…”  Katya didn’t want to embarrass him, but she had also only been on top of him for about thirty seconds.  He looked sheepish. 

“Yes.  It’s been so long, and you’re so fucking sexy baby…I’m sorry.” 

Immediately frustration flowed into her body instead of horniness.  She slid off his softening cock and bit her tongue, deciding against saying anything about the situation and her disappointment.  He reached for her hip. 

“Let me go down on you, let me take care of you.”  Katya knew he was trying hard to make up for his lack of endurance but it just wasn’t the same. 

“That’s okay.  We should get dressed for dinner.”  She hesitated when she saw the disappointment in his eyes.  Truthfully, his inability to last very long had been an issue throughout their marriage.  As much as he tried hard to make up for it, she had always desired a man who could take her over the edge for as long as she needed before he satisfied himself.

Her whole body was tingling and her need for satisfaction was immense.  Katya didn’t know how she was going to approach the situation with him, but something needed to change between them during the trip and beyond to make sure they were both satisfied with their sex lives. 


PART TWO

DISCOVERY

They slowly dressed and walked to dinner in silence, the awkwardness of the recent encounter hanging over them. Katya was still feeling both guilty that she wanted more but also resolved that she needed to fix what was happening between them after the quick encounter they had just had.  Finally, as they picked at their appetizers without speaking, Michael said the words that she was hoping to hear. 

“Listen.  I know that we haven’t been really connected lately and this afternoon was just another example of me disappointing you.”  He started. 

It was an approach that Katya wasn’t expecting but she was happy to hear him admit it. 

Michael continued.  “Just…we can’t seem to really connect physically anymore no matter how hard we try.”  She nodded. 

“Well, maybe it’s time to try something different.  I love you, and I want to make you happy but I also need to be physically fulfilled myself.” 

“And my…performance…you didn’t enjoy it.” 

“Michael.  You know I love you, and I love our life together.  But lately our sex life has been either non-existent or a bit disappointing.  I know you feel the same way.”  This time it was his turn to nod. 

“So, what do you think we can do about that?” 

The problem was, Katya didn’t know.  Her main problem was the fact that she had spent most of the afternoon fantasizing about another man. 

“We will figure it out.  Let’s enjoy this wonderful weekend that you suggested at this gorgeous resort.”  She smiled at him and reached out to squeeze his hand, knowing that he needed some reassurance. 

After dinner and another bottle of wine both of them were smiling and finally relaxing with each others’ comfortable company.  Katya was starting to remember how much she enjoyed his company and had forgotten about Carl. 

Once they started walking towards the lobby bar she remembered that he had said that he would be there and she realized that she was actually looking forward to seeing Carl again. 

The lobby bar was crowded and most of the tables were full.  Then Katya spotted Carl at the bar.  He waved at her and motioned to the chair next to him.  She looked at Michael and he nodded at her, moving them across the bar. 

“Hey guys.”  Carl said with a big smile.  “How’s your evening going?” 

“Great meal.  Great wine.  Great company.”  Michael said, wrapping his arm around Katya’s waist.  She flushed with the attention. 

“I can only imagine.”  Carl said, staring at Katya up and down.  “That dress is beautiful on you, Katya.” 

With all of the wine she had consumed and still feeling the effects of the alcohol from earlier, Katya spun herself around, allowing the dress to lift up and show off her shapely legs.  Both men laughed.     

“Take care of this one, Mike.  She’s a firecracker.”  He winked as Michael laughed and Katya blushed again. 

Like earlier at the pool they made conversation and Katya found Carl’s eyes on her the entire time, gazing at her breasts, her lips and travelling down to her hips and legs.  She couldn’t believe that Michael didn’t notice the way the attractive black man was devouring her with his eyes as they drank and spoke together.   

As Carl finally walked away holding his drink Katya found herself gazing at his massive frame and wondering what might have been different earlier if it was him underneath her instead of her husband. 

“Do you think he’s attractive?”  Michael asked.  Katya’s ears perked up, wondering if he was baiting her into something, but she decided to be honest in the same vein of their honest conversation over dinner. 

“Of course I do.  He’s a very good looking man.” 

“What would you say if I told you he definitely wants to fuck you?” 

“I’d say that’s very flattering but I’m married and my husband is sitting right here.” 

“So, what would you say if I told you I think it might be hot?” 

Katya looked into Michael’s eyes with shock.  Of course, she found other men attractive and thought about being able to share her body with them, but it didn’t mean that she had ever done so. 

Even during a short girls’ trip she had three years previous, when her friends had left her at the bar with a strange man and he offered a no strings attached night in his hotel room, she had still managed to make it to her room alone and call Michael before bed. 

This time the look in his eyes told her that something was different. Their bedroom had been stale for a long time. 

“Are you serious?”  Her mind went quickly to the idea of a torrid affair, of another man tearing her clothes off and ravishing her with desire, but she never thought that it would happen, at least not with Michael knowing about it. 

“I’ve been thinking about it ever since I saw him flirting with you at the bar today.  Something just seemed to turn me on about the idea of maybe watching the two of you flirt and maybe if he went a little bit further.” 

“So…maybe you would want me to do something with him?” 

“Would you like to?  You can’t tell me that he’s not an attractive guy.”  Katya nodded, smiling with a small amount of embarrassment.  Still, it was very refreshing that the two of them were having such an open conversation.  Maybe it was the way that they could fire their sex life back up.

“He’s very attractive.  But that doesn’t mean I want to have a random encounter with a total stranger.” 

“So, get to know him a bit, flirt a bit, see where it goes.  I’m giving you full permission to do so if you want to.” 

“Where did this idea come from?”  Katya had to ask him, since the whole scenario was out of left field for her. 

“I’ve been reading a lot about how to spice up our marriage.  It hasn’t been the best for the past few years and I know we don’t have a lot of time for each other.”  She nodded in agreement.  “Maybe we need to branch out, try new things.  When I read about couples who allow their partners to share other people it kind of turned me on, to be honest with you.” 

“So, that means you want to be with other women?  Like an open relationship?” 

“Actually, no.”  he almost looked embarrassed.  “The thought that turned me on the most was imagining watching you get fucked by another man.  Apparently, they call it a hotwife.”

Her mind raced as she thought about what his words might mean.  If this was something that could rekindle their relationship then it was a very good thing, and if it also meant that she could satisfy her desires guilt free with other men, then what woman would turn down that opportunity? 

“I mean, it’s not like I haven’t thought about it of course.  But I don’t know if I could.” 

“Even with my full permission?  We would set some ground rules and then you could see how things end up.  If you find out that you’re not really into it then we can try to figure out something else.  Lots of couples do things like swinging, even a couple of guys I know from work.” 

Katya thought again about Carl and how much she was attracted to his muscular body and his exotic black skin.  If she had been at the resort by herself, she would have been tempted to see what might happen with him in the first place, and now that Michael was telling her that she could do it with his blessing it sounded almost too good to be true. 

“Well, if you’re okay with it, then maybe we can explore the idea.  What are some of the rules you had in mind?” 

“Pretty basic, really.  No going away with another man without my permission or knowledge, you always have to come straight back to me after…you’re done.  And you have to tell me all about what happened in full detail.”  He flushed at the words, and Katya knew that he meant after she had finished having sex with him.

“That’s…perfectly reasonable.” 

She almost laughed at the idea that they were negotiating terms of her having sex outside of their marriage just like he would negotiate a business deal.  But then she realized that it was actually wholly appropriate considering how their relationship had evolved. 

“Am I allowed to pick just any guy, or do we have to agree on it?”  she asked. 

“I’d say for now we agree on it.  Call it a hall pass type of situation.”  It was another term that she had heard of from friends who usually joked about it or seen it in movies. 

“So, for now, we’re talking about Carl, right?”  He nodded. 

“You’re sure about this?”  Her words seemed to hang into the air, almost like they had reached a point where once they dipped their toes in the water of her exploring with other men, there would be no going back. 

“Absolutely.  It’s actually kind of hot thinking about how you might seduce him or watching him seduce you.”  Katya couldn’t bring herself to tell him that it really wouldn’t take much for Carl to seduce her.  The sight of his dark, muscular body was imprinted in her brain and she could only imagine how it would feel to have his lips and naked skin against her own. 

“Does it turn you on to think about what we might do together?”

He nodded.  “Like I said, since I saw the two of you together at the pool this afternoon.”

“I’ve been thinking about it too.  He’s got an incredible body and I’ve never been with a black man before.” 

“How does that make you feel?”  she could tell he was probing, and the fact that they were having such an open conversation about it was starting to turn her on. 

“Desired.  Wanted.  Like the way he looked at me like I was the hottest woman at the pool deck.” 

Michael nodded and smiled.  “You are the hottest woman at any pool you walk into.”  She smiled and squeezed his hand again. 

“Let’s go back to the room.”  She felt like a weight had been removed from her shoulders and suddenly felt much more relaxed about their time together.  Thinking about what the new arrangement might mean made her body tingle underneath her thin dress. 

They walked back to the room hand in hand and Michael stopped her under the moonlight for a deep kiss, with more passion than he had kissed her in a long time.  His familiar lips and hands slid over her bare skin under the pale light, and Katya trembled at his touch. 

When they walked into the room she expected him to start getting ready for bed immediately, but instead she was pleasantly surprised as he took her hand and kissed her hard again.  Holding her tightly to him, she felt his hardness poking against her as his tongue and hands slid under her dress to touch her between her legs. 

“Mmm…” she said.  “I have a feeling you’re a little bit turned on.” 

“I’ve been thinking about our conversation.  And about what it might look like if you were here with Carl.”  She realized that he was completely involved in the fantasy that he had proposed earlier.  He led her towards the bed and made her sit down. 

Katya watched as he unzipped his shorts and without any restraint, he showed her his semi erect cock.   

“Tell me about what you might do with him.  Or what you want him to do to you.” 

Katya didn’t know how to begin, but she easily thought about how Carl had looked at the swimming pool with his tight bathing suit and his massive muscular body.  It had been easy to sneak a peek at his shorts several times and see what looked like a very well endowed member underneath them. 

“First thing would be to strip off his pants and shorts and see what he had underneath them.”  She started.  “I think he has a really big dick.  Much bigger than yours.  Probably the biggest one I’ve ever seen.” 

“Yeah?  You want to see it?”  His hand touched his cock lightly. 

“I want to touch it.  I want to feel it get hard in my hand and then wrap my lips around it and see if it even fits in my mouth.”  Michael moaned softly when Katya said that and his hand stroked his now fully erect cock. 

“I bet that it would barely fit in your mouth.  I’d love to watch you lick and suck on it.” 

“My pussy is so wet just thinking about it.”  She realized that it was true.  Her whole body was tingling with a heightened sense and she was completely turned on describing herself giving another man a blowjob to her husband. 

“Then what would you do?”

“Well, now that his cock is nice and wet I’d climb on top of him and slide it inside me.  It would stretch me so deep and wide I bet.  He would be so big I’d have to ease him into me one inch at a time.” 

“Fuck…” Michael moaned again.  His hand moved faster on his shaft. 

Katya slid her hand between her legs and touched herself there, finding her pussy dripping wet under her dress.  Just feeling her fingers sliding against her lips made her shiver.  She needed something inside of her to satisfy the urges that talking about Carl was creating inside of her. 

She motioned to Michael to get onto the bed beside her.  He smiled and let go of his cock, climbing onto the bed beside her.  She realized that he was in the same position she had fucked him in earlier, except this time they were talking about a completely different scenario. 

“I’d climb on top of him just like this.”  Katya moaned, sliding on top of him and then taking Michael in her hand and easily placing him against her sex with her panties off to one side.  She sank down on top of him and felt a delicious stretch inside of her. 

“Just imagine that’s his big black cock sliding inside of you.”  Michael moaned.  He felt bigger than she had felt him in a long time. 

“You want to watch as his big thick black cock fucks your wife?  I’d be screaming with every stroke and fucking him so hard.” 

“Oh my God, fuck yes…”  he panted. 

“Then when he cums, he’d cum inside me and fill me up.  My pussy would be dripping with his cum.  Oh my God baby, there’s so much of it inside me…”  Her hand moved faster on her lips and clit and she started to feel the familiar twitches of her body about to have a very hard orgasm.  She closed her eyes.

“Oh fuck Carl, yes, that’s it, fuck me with that big black dick and shoot it all inside me!”  Her words flowed out of her mouth with no filter.  Her body was on fire imagining a massive black cock sliding into her rather than her husbands’ average sized penis.  But it was good enough to get her off for now, and the way he was talking to her about it made her whole body electric with need. 

“Fuck yes baby, he’s going to fill you up with his black cum!”  Michael cried underneath her.  She felt his hips push up into her and finally her pussy contracted hard and she gasped loudly as a strong orgasm exploded through her.  At the same time, she felt wetness inside of her as he moaned and twitched, emptying himself inside her pussy. 

As her breath slowed, she slid herself off him and lay beside him.  They looked at each other without words.  It was miles above what Katya had felt earlier when they had tried to be passionate together and he had barely performed. 

“Jesus.”  Michael finally broke the silence.  “That was so hot.  Was it good for you?”  All Katya could do was nod.  It was the best sex she could remember with him in years and it was all because of them talking about her fucking a gorgeous black man.   

“That was amazing.  Did it really turn you on that much to hear me say those things?” 

He nodded eagerly.  “You’re a very sexy woman and I want you to be happy.  If that means that we need to explore other people or situations, then as long we are together and keep on the same page, I think it might just make us stronger.” 

Her mind raced with the idea that she could satisfy both of them with the new arrangement that he was proposing.  As she slid into sleep, her body tingled with the fantasy of a massive black man dominating her and making her scream with satisfaction. 


PART THREE

SATISFACTION

Katya woke up in the morning slightly hung over, but damp between her legs from their lovemaking the night before.  She was still reeling from the conversation and the incredible sex that had resulted from it. 

Michael had already been up and reserved them seats by the pool.  As they headed down for breakfast and walked into the buffet, Katya saw Carl walking by the restaurant holding a set of golf clubs.  She almost felt disappointed that he might not be at the resort at all that day, especially thinking about what her and Michael had agreed on the night before. 

Their day passed lazily, enjoying the sun and a long walk across the sandy beach.  Katya felt distracted though, wondering if and when Carl would appear and if he would still be as flirtatious as he had been the night before. 

The bikini she wore that day was especially revealing on purpose at Michael’s request.  Finally, after their conversation and their erotic night he seemed to have renewed interest in her, but in a slightly different way.  While they were by the pool he encouraged her to participate in other activities and talk to other men, watching her intently the entire time. 

She flirted with several other men during the day and reveled in the attention she was getting.  Still, she couldn’t help but wonder where Carl was and what might happen if he reappeared during the evening.  After the way he had flirted with her the night before she was curious to see if he would pursue her again at the bar that night if he had the chance.  Katya was also excited about the idea of being able to flirt back, and possibly do more with her husbands’ permission. 

Once the day slowly passed and they relaxed into the evening Katya saw him walk back into the resort still holding his clubs.  She was secretly thrilled that had had returned, and as he walked by the pool his eyes found her on her lounger and he raised a hand to wave.

She turned to Michael and saw him smiling knowingly at her. 

That evening as they got ready for dinner Michael suggested a dress that barely covered her body in thin fabric.  With high heels on, her ass stood up like a shelf and the dress showed the curves of it while also wrapping the fabric perfectly around her hips and up over her breasts.  The bra she wore pushed her breasts up perfectly, with just enough coverage to not show her nipples but her creamy skin was almost spilling out. 

Katya couldn’t resist looking at herself in the mirror.  She thought about where the night might lead and shivered, wondering if another man might be undressing her that night after all. 

As they ate dinner, the conversation turned again towards what they had spoken about the night before. 

“It was really hot today watching you at the pool getting attention from so many men.”  Michael began.  “And you look incredible tonight.  I’m sure you’re going to get lots more attention.” 

“So, if I have the opportunity to explore something tonight, are you sure that you’re okay with it?”  Katya wanted to make absolutely sure that he wasn’t going to back out. 

“If there’s someone you want to spend some alone time with, just say the word and I’ll vanish for a little while and let you flirt.  Whether I’m watching or not.” 

“How far do you want this to go, Michael?” 

“As far as you feel you need to take it.  Like I said, just the idea is making me crazy thinking about it.”  He squeezed her hand and she felt his foot slide up her lower leg under the table. 

Katya was on edge as they walked together towards the lobby bar, partly in anticipation of seeing Carl, and partly with apprehension at the night going another way if he wasn’t interested the way she thought he would be. 

A little while after they sat down, she saw Carl’s large frame walk into the quiet bar, glancing over at the two of them and lifting his hand in a wave.  Michael raised his glass in response.  As her potential new lover sat down at the bar, her husband leaned forward. 

“Is that who you want to maybe spend some alone time with tonight?”  Katya smiled at him and nodded.

“He’s already flirted with me a ton.”  She admitted.   

“Then maybe I should make myself scarce, and then I guarantee he’ll come over.” 

Michael walked out of the bar, slightly swaying on his feet.  Katya sat there anticipating the approach that she knew was soon to come. 

“Well hello there, beautiful.”  She heard Carl’s low voice behind her and smiled.  Turning around, she saw that he was dressed in a beautiful white linen shirt and a crisp silver tie alone with some black slacks.  His eyes slid up and down her body without any pretense that he wasn’t checking her out.  “Where’s your husband?” 

“He went upstairs for a bit.  Do you want to join me?” 

“Absolutely.”  Carl sat down not across from her, but beside her and just having him close made her hair stand on end.  Suddenly the idea of allowing him to seduce her was very real.  His dark skin stood out in contrast from his shirt and she couldn’t take her eyes off his thick lips, imagining what it might be like to be kissed by them. 

“We barely saw you today.” 

“It was a good day for golf, and I have to make the most of it since I’m leaving tomorrow.”  As he said it, Katya found herself almost disappointed.  It also made her realize that if she was going to let herself be seduced and go through with what Michael wanted, it would have to be that night. 

“That’s too bad.  It’s been really nice getting to know you.  I guess you’ll have to figure out a fun way to spend your final night here.”  It was as close to flirting as she could get without being blatantly obvious about it. 

“I have to say, meeting you has been the highlight of my trip so far.” 

“That’s very sweet.  There must be some other parts of it you’ve enjoyed?” 

“Well, really I’m hoping that there might be some parts that I could enjoy later on tonight?”  He didn’t waste any time getting to the point, she thought.  His hand slid across the table and she watched his dark finger stroke the top of her hand.  Not so much that anyone else at the bar would notice, but her body responded immediately and her hair stood on end. 

“I think you’ve forgotten I’m married and my husband is going to be back any minute.” 

“I didn’t forget.  I just know that if you weren’t interested you wouldn’t be sitting here next to me alone in that sexy dress.  And I know the way you’ve been looking at me means you’re just as horny for me as I am for you.” 

Katya blushed and felt her body respond even harder to his advances. He was completely right and his boldness only made her want him even more. 

“What did you have in mind?”  She heard herself ask. 

“Once your husband goes to bed, and judging from the amount of booze he’s already had that won’t be long, come to room 2906.  I’ll be waiting there for you.  Can you get away from him?”  Katya nodded. 

“Good.  I can’t wait to feel that tight sexy white body of yours out of that dress.  You won’t regret it.”  His hand slid forward and ran down the thin fabric of her dress, making her shiver.   

Katya saw Michael walk back into the bar and he paused, seeing the two of them together at the table.  She quickly flipped her hand over and ran her finger down the centre of Carl’s palm.  “Okay.  If for some reason I don’t show up then you know my decision.”  Carl nodded and as he saw Michael approaching the table he slid away from Katya. 

“Hey guys!”  Michael greeted Carl with a handshake.  “Carl, please stay and have a drink with us.” 

“Thanks for the offer, but you guys should enjoy your night together.”  He winked at both of them.  It was a complete about face from what he had just said to Katya. 

As he walked away Michael sat down across from her, sliding his hand across the table. 

“So?  Did he…”  She nodded and Michael smiled and squeezed her hand.

“He invited me back to his room once you’re asleep.” 

She saw that he was trembling. 

“Are you completely sure about this?  Because once I’m in that room...”  Katya let the sentence trail off, knowing that Michael would be able to tell exactly what she was talking about. 

“Remember last night?  I’m completely turned on about it and I can’t wait for you to get back to me and tell me all about it.”  His expression was genuine, and he was more excited than Katya had seen him about anything in years.  She hoped that this was the way that they could rekindle their relationship, and if it also meant that she got to enjoy Carl for a night of unbridled lust then she was going to take advantage of it. 

They walked back to the room after finishing their drinks, holding hands together.  The walk was mostly in silence, but the thoughts of what was going to be happening to Katya hung in the air unspoken. 

“Are you excited at all?”  Michael asked. 

“I’d say I’m more nervous than anything.  I haven’t been with another man in a long time.” 

“Well, that’s good to hear!”  Michael joked.  They both laughed at the irony of where their relationship had brought them.  Katya couldn’t think about anything but what she was going to possibly be doing in a short period of time with a man who wasn’t her husband. 

As they walked into their room together, Michael turned to her and looked into her eyes. 

“One hundred percent I’m okay with this.  If you want to back out, just say so and we will figure something else out. “

Katya leaned in to kiss him deeply like they had the night before.  “No.  I’m ready.” 

She walked to the large full length mirror and quickly adjusted her hair and dress.  She found herself trembling slightly with apprehension.   

“Well, I guess I’ll go?  Do I look…sexy?”  She asked, gazing at her reflection in the mirror. 

“I think you should be naked underneath the dress for him.” 

For the second time that evening Katya was shocked at what was coming out of her husbands’ mouth.  The normally vanilla person that she had married was revealing himself to be anything but, and it was incredibly arousing to hear him say things that she had always thought about but would never actually do.  But now she had permission from him to indulge her fantasy. 

“Is that what you want?  Me standing there in his room, naked underneath my dress?” 

He looked at her and his mouth opened with a hazy look.  All he could do was nod. 

“So that if he slides his hand underneath my dress all he finds is my bare wet pussy?”  Now she was starting to enjoy the role play of being the seductress.  Sliding her dress up, she turned to show him the side of her leg and then with deliberate slowness she slid her panties down her legs.  He watched intently, his mouth still hanging open. 

Bending over to get the panties over her heels she gathered them in her hand and then walked towards him sitting on the chair.  She felt dampness in her hand and knew that the panties would already smell like her arousal.  Handing them to him, he eagerly accepted them. 

“Now, smell them.”  His head dropped and she saw him inhale deeply with the black silky material over his mouth and nose.  His body shivered.  “That’s what he’s going to be licking out of me in just a few minutes.” 

Quickly she reached behind her and unlatched the matching bra that she wore, sliding it out of the back of her dress and dropping it onto the chair beside him deliberately.  Her nipples were hard underneath it but were not obvious under the dark colour of the thin fabric. 

“Okay, Michael, I’m naked.  All that will be between my naked body and his delicious black skin will be this thin dress.” 

“Are you…excited?”  Michael croaked, still clutching the panties she had handed him. 

Sliding a finger between her legs, Katya found her pussy damp and gently moved her finger across the puffy lips that were aching for attention.  She offered it to his mouth and he licked it eagerly.  “You tell me.” 

Walking slowly to the door she turned and looked back at him smiling at her.  “I’ll see you when I get back.  Don’t wait up.”     

The walk to the room number Carl had given her only took a few minutes, and at the late hour she didn’t run into any other staff or guests.  She felt alive and full of anticipation. 

Katya knocked lightly on the large white door, hoping that at the late hour none of the other rooms would hear it and possibly know what was about to happen.  Her breath was quick in her chest and the hair on her skin was standing on end with anticipation. 

The door opened and Carl stood there still dressed in his white linen shirt and black pants from earlier, but he had removed his tie and his first three buttons were undone, showing off a long stripe of ebony skin down his chest.  He smiled at her and opened the door completely so that she could step inside. 

Katya moved through the door and entered his room, which was much the same as their own except slightly larger and it had a view of the moonlit ocean instead of their view of the inside of the resort.  She felt his eyes burning into her body as she walked past him in her thin dress and heels.  Michael’s encouragement to remove anything underneath it made her feel as close to naked as she could be. 

She walked across to the massive balcony door and looked out onto the ocean.  It was slightly open and she could hear the waves from the ocean lapping against the beach. 

“Can I get you a drink?” 

“I think I had enough at the bar.”  She said, turning towards Carl.  There was an air of awkwardness in the air between them suddenly where it seemed like neither of them knew what to say or do with each other now that they were alone.  His eyes bored into her body like it had every time he had seen her.   

“I’m glad you’re here.”  He said finally.  “You’re an extremely beautiful woman.  Michael is a lucky guy.”

“Thank you.”  She couldn’t help but look down at the floor.  Carl was the first man in a very long time who had made her feel so attractive.  He walked towards her and her body tensed as he stopped only a foot away. 

“I know you’re nervous, but you have nothing to worry about.”  He said.  She shivered as he slowly lifted his hand and placed it on the bare skin of her shoulder, grazing the narrow strap that held her dress up.  His fingers slid back and forth across her bare skin.  She felt her breath quicken and her nipples became harder than they already were.   

“You can touch me too if you want.”  He said in his low voice, gazing down at her.  She thought about his muscular dark body that she had seen by the pool and how much she was curious about his skin and the texture of his hair.  His slightly bare chest was right in front of her and she found herself reaching out and sliding the back of her hand down the band of skin that was exposed by his shirt.  The short curly hair felt rough. 

Katya looked up and looked at his full, dark lips and what looked like perfectly aligned white teeth.  His breath smelled faintly like alcohol.  He dwarfed her in size now that they were close to each other and she started to wonder what it would feel like to be held in his powerful arms while they were naked together. 

His hand slid off her shoulder and traced a path down her dress strap, then he slid it down her chest as well.  When he reached her hard nipple beneath the dress she gasped at the sensation of the friction on her sensitive nub.  It felt like a bolt of energy flowed straight into her hips. 

“God, you look incredible.”, he said softly and lowered his head to her neck.  His thick lips slid across her skin and she shivered as she felt the tantalizing wetness of his tongue finally touching her body.  Lifting her head back to give him better access, she slid her other hand up into the coarse hair on his head and enjoyed the sensation of him kissing her.   

He trailed his tongue lightly across her throat and then up and across both sides of her neck, his other hand sliding down the back of her dress onto her ass, which she knew he would find uncovered by anything as well.  That hand did more, sliding her dress slowly up and then Katya tensed again as his hand found the bare skin underneath her dress, cupping her ass cheek. 

“Oh my God…” she heard herself moan.  The way he was touching and kissing her was so incredibly sensual it was something out of the romance novels that she consumed late at night after Michael was asleep.  Her body was responding to his touch like a fire that was bursting into flame. 

Finally, his hand cupped her cheek and he turned her head towards him and brought his mouth to hers, covering her lips with his own and sliding his tongue gently into her mouth.  It felt unusual for her to have another man’s mouth on hers but the smoothness of his lips and the way his warm tongue slid into her mouth made her instantly respond. 

Their mouths moved together, opening and closing and sharing each other slowly.  He explored her tongue with his own and then pulled hers into his mouth, sucking on it gently and making her moan.  His hands pulled her closer to him and she could feel a hardness pressing against her hips when their bodies pressed together. 

Katya felt her desire ramping up higher and higher, and she knew that if she didn’t slow things down that she might do something she would regret.  Then she thought about Michael’s words of encouragement from when she left him in the hotel room alone.  He had gotten so aroused by the idea of her sharing her body completely with another man. 

She realized that she had the ability to experience something that most women would only dream of.  A sexual encounter with a gorgeous black man and giving her husband a sexual fantasy that he had wanted for a long time but didn’t feel that he could ask for. 

“I want to taste you.”  Carl whispered into her ear, breaking the seal of their lips.  His hands moved to the bottom of her dress and slid both sides up, quickly exposing her naked lower half.  She knew that her shaved pussy was swollen and waiting for his touch.  Katya also realized that she was pinned against an open window with the light of the room clearing illuminating her.  It just made the situation even sexier knowing that others might be able to see her naked with a gorgeous man between her legs. 

Carl slowly dropped to his knees in front of her, keeping her ass against the glass of the balcony door.  His hand kept her dress pinned to her waist and then his head slid between her legs, and the same tongue that he had just invaded her mouth with slid into her damp slit. 

Wet friction created an electric shock inside of Katya as he probed and licked at her.  He did it gently first, and then once she was open and wet, he probed deeper and she felt him touch her inner lips and her hole with his hard tongue. 

“Ah…oh my God…” was all she could moan.  Michael had never enjoyed going down on her and she had forgotten how good it felt to have her pussy good and thoroughly licked and serviced.  Carl was treating her sex as if it was a meal he was relishing. 

“Mmm…” his deep voice murmured as he devoured her pussy.  She felt his tongue and lips everywhere, making her pelvis slick with his saliva.  Katya couldn’t help but push her hips onto his mouth even harder. 

He circled her clit with deliberate slowness and then once he felt her responding by pushing into him, he trapped her sensitive nub in his lips and sucked on it while flicking it with his firm tongue.  Right away she felt bolts of pleasure rocking through her body and within seconds she heard herself crying out as a powerful orgasm crashed through her body.  His tongue continued to lick and suck at her juices as they flowed out of her. 

Finally, he stood up and Katya couldn’t’ restrain herself.  She clawed at the buttons of his shirt while she stood there panting, just wanting his dark naked flesh against her own. 

He laughed, her pussy juice still visible on his face and started to unbutton his shirt slowly as she stood there panting, feeling nothing but wanton desire for him to take her like a real man should.

His shirt slid off his body and Katya saw the same muscular torso she had seen at the pool and fantasized about, except now it was in front of her and she could have access to it with her own body.  His muscles were taut and his pecs flexed while he dropped his shirt on the floor and then he smiled at her as he undid his belt.  She couldn’t help but reach out and touch his muscles and relished the idea that he was going to use them to fuck her the way she needed to be fucked. 

There was already a generous bulge in his pants and Katya knew from what she had seen when his bathing suit was wet at the pool that he was endowed beyond any man she had been with previously.  She almost got lightheaded when he slid his pants and shorts down and his cock slid into view.  It was thick, long and dark and looked like it almost might be too big to fit inside of her small body. 

His hand slid around his member and he stroked it slowly as he gazed at her. 

“Take your dress off.  Slowly.”  He growled. 

Katya smiled at him and slowly slid first one strap off one shoulder, then the other.  The dress easily fell around her athletic frame and she was naked in front of him, ecstatic at the idea of being naked with such a beautiful man who could take control of her. 

Her bare nipples stood up hard and proud and her dark hair cascaded down around her shoulders.  She ran a hand down her flat stomach and into the wetness that Carl had already tasted.  Her body felt electric. 

“Get on the bed.”  Was his simple command.  “On your knees.” 

She remembered how she had caught him staring at her ass at the pool the day before so it was obvious how he wanted to take her the first time they were together.  His massive hands were almost the size of her ass cheeks so she wondered how he might manhandle her body as he fucked her.  Katya wanted to feel all of him all over her body.   

Then she thought of Michael and how different it would feel to have a man who really filled her entirely inside of her.  Katya walked slowly towards the large bed in her heels, swaying her naked body as Carl watched her with a hungry look in his eye, still stroking himself and making his cock grow even longer. 

She slid onto the bed on her hands and knees still wearing her heels on her feet.  Spreading her legs wide, she looked over her shoulder into his eyes and smiled, waiting for him to approach and then penetrate her.  Carl didn’t hesitate. 

Stepping away from his clothes on the floor, he approached Katya on the bed with hunger in his eyes and his powerful hands gripped her hips.  Leaning forward he licked her again between her legs.  She moaned as his tongue slid over her wet pussy and then up to her tight pucker.  No man had ever been inside of her there before, and suddenly she had the urge for Carl to be the first.  If she could even fit him inside of her pussy. 

He stepped back and she watched as he lifted his massive member, his hand barely covering half of it.  The head was black and swollen with his desire.  His cock was so long that it bowed in the middle even though he was fully erect. 

She put her head down on the sheets, anticipating his penetration and sighed as she felt him slide the round head around her wetness, spreading her juices across the flesh of his erection.  Then finally she felt him start to push inside of her. 

Immediately she felt a stretching sensation beyond anything she had ever felt before.  Her pussy lips spread wide to receive him and her muscles gripped his cock.  Katya felt it push past her outer walls and then fully inside her, then inch after inch of his thick shaft followed it until she felt fuller than she ever had before. 

She heard herself gasping out loud as he penetrated her and started to slide his massive cock back and forth.  His hands felt rough on her skin as he kneaded her ass cheeks while he slid inside of her.  It felt delicious to have a man control her, using her just the way that he wanted to. 

“So fucking sexy…” he whispered.  “My hot little married white girl.” 

His hand moved to her long dark hair and she felt him grasp it firmly and pull her head back, stopping his thrusts.  She turned her head to receive his wet tongue again into her mouth.  Their bodies were perfectly merged together as one. 

“Give me that big black dick.”  She heard herself pant into his mouth.  “Fuck me like a real man.” 

He grinned and she felt his hands hard on her hips again.  Feeling him start to thrust again she knew he wanted to hear how much she was enjoying him. 

“Yes!  That’s it…fuck me hard with that big black dick!”  Carl started to grunt in rhythm with his thrusts and moan himself while he pushed into her harder and deeper.  Katya had never felt so full from a man before, and her naked body was coated in sweat from the effort of pushing back against him. 

Carl pulled himself out of her suddenly and Katya squealed as he wrapped his powerful arm around her waist and lifted her off of the bed with one movement, turning her over.  He kissed her mouth powerfully again and she returned his passion with her own tongue, reaching down to wrap her hand around his massive cock that was coated with her own essence. 

Katya had never been able to be with a man who could hold her up during sex, so she wrapped her arms around his neck and lifted herself up onto him.  Following her lead Carl moved his hands to her ass and lifted her up higher, then lowered her small body down until she felt him penetrate her again.  Her legs wrapped tightly around him and she cried out when he slid deep into her again. 

Turning her around without seemingly any effort he walked to the wall and pinned her naked body up against it, crushing her mouth with his own and then started to fuck her hard against the barrier as her body hung in the air.

All Katya could do was wrap herself around him tighter and gasp with every stroke. 

“Ah!  Ah!  Oh, God!”  She cried.  No man had ever fucked her like Carl was at that moment and every stroke and thrust was searing through her body.  Within seconds her clit was pinned against his hips and the angle gave her more than enough friction to feel herself orgasm again, this time hard enough to make her lightheaded and scream out loud. 

“I’m going to fill up that sexy white pussy of yours.”  Carl growled in her ear. 

“Yes!  Fucking fill me!”  Katya howled.  She wanted to feel another man’s seed inside of her and know that he was making her body completely his own. 

Carl moved her away from the wall, still holding her small body in his arms and walked to the bed, finally lifting her off of him and throwing her down on the soft sheets.  He stood over her.  Katya looked up and saw his massive dark body glistening in the dim light with his throbbing snake ready to claim her as his own and she couldn’t wait. 

Lying there, panting and sweating from how much ecstasy he had brought her already she found herself begging him to get back inside her.

“Please, fuck me more.  Fill my pussy, make me cum.  I’m yours.”   

Carl knelt on the bed in front of her and took firm hold of her legs, spreading them again for his entry.  Eagerly Katya found herself pushing her hips up and biting her lip, eagerly waiting for him to split her open again.  

She didn’t have to wait long as his thick head found her slit and then he pushed himself as deep as he could in one hard stroke, making her cry out.  His cock head pushed against her deepest depths, making her feel delicious pain at the depths of his full penetration of her body.  No one had ever filled her so much. 

“Yes…that’s it...fuck me, please…”  she begged.  He lifted himself up and arched his back so she could see his powerful arms and shoulders flexing while he pumped his hips and she felt his searing thickness fill her over and over again. 

Soon he started to speed up his thrusts and Katya knew he was close to finishing when he started to growl deeply in a rhythm.  She saw his abdominals tense and flex and then she could feel his cock swell inside of her even more. 

Carl pulled himself mostly out of her, and then she felt warm wetness start to shoot into her gaping pussy.  The way his cock felt was like it was gushing inside of her, and not only did she feel it cover her walls completely, but it immediately started to drip out of her as he stayed just barely inside of her, coating her insides with his seed. 

“Oh my God…oh my god…” Katya mewled, lying under him completely spent and feeling exhilarated at the amount of fluid that was now dripping out of her thoroughly used hole.

Carl stood up and smiled at her, breathing hard.  He walked towards the bathroom slowly, his rapidly flaccid cock swaying between his naked legs.  Katya thought his skin looked incredible.  She slid a hand between her legs and felt a massive amount of sticky wetness sliding out of her swollen cleft.      

Her body felt sore but she felt like she had just run a race and finished with a medal around her neck.  It was the first time she could remember where after sex she felt even more energized than before they had started.  The thought of possibly having Carl again flew through her mind, and she realized with a gasp that she had to go back and explain to Michael what had happened between them.  The problem was that after what she had just experienced there was no way that Michael would ever be enough for her sexually again.

Carl walked out of the bathroom, still smiling and naked. 

“That was…amazing.”  He said in a soft voice, almost a contrast to the powerful aggressive man who had just finished fucking her.  “I wish we could do it again.”   

Katya slid off of the bed, her legs shaky.  She crossed the floor and retrieved her dress. 

“I have to get back.  I know you’re leaving tomorrow but I’m glad we got to…spend some time together.”  She said, sliding the dress over her sweaty body.  She felt slow drips of him sliding out of her and down her legs.  It felt so deliciously wanton to be about to go back to her husband who knew that she had been filled by another man.      

Carl walked over to her and gathered her in his arms for one last powerful kiss, grinding his hips against her.  Katya almost reached down to see if his softened cock could be coaxed into another session for her, but she also knew that Michael was waiting. 

He handed her a card with his contact information on it.

“You know I’ll do whatever I have to if you want to see me again.  I hope that I’ll hear from my sexy white girl again.”  She smiled and kissed him softly again. 

Walking down the quiet hallway her mind was reeling and her body was tired.  No man had ever given her the type of session that Carl just had.  Katya knew now that she was not only excited about having sex outside of her marriage with permission, but excited about the amazing fulfillment she felt by being with a strong black man. 

She opened their hotel room door and Michael sat there.  When she walked in he eagerly sprung to his feet. 

“Well?  Did he…did you?”  She saw that his pants were tented.  Katya couldn’t help but laugh to herself, knowing that if her husband only knew what she had just experienced, that it had been the best sex of her life, that he would be heartbroken. 

“You tell me.”  She said.  Sliding a hand between her legs she retrieved a small amount of the residue that Carl had left inside of her, and showed her coated fingers to him.  Michael’s eyes grew wide. 

He undid his pants and she saw that his cock was fully erect.  It looked so small compared to the one she had just experienced inside her.  His hand started to slowly stroke it.  Katya knew now exactly what he wanted.  By telling him about her other lover he would be able to get off and enjoy himself as a proper cuckold should.

She started with how they had kissed when she entered the room.  Telling Michael about it made her revisit the feeling of Carl’s lips and tongue.  Then his aggressive stripping of her dress and going down on her with fierce intensity. 

When she started to talk about his cock finally sliding inside of her, Michael started to moan and his eyes closed.  His hand tightened on himself and Katya watched with a smile on her face as his cock released spurt after spurt of his own seed, while he was thinking about his wife being fucked by another man.

The door to new experiences and new men had been opened wide, and Katya was excited to find out just how far this new arrangement could take their relationship.  She slipped off her dress and walked into the bathroom to shower off the scent of her new black lover and then she knew that she could crawl into bed naked with her husband and he would welcome her with open arms. 

Carl had told her that he was leaving the next day, so Katya knew that she might not be able to experience his wonderful dark body again, but knowing how many men had gazed lustily at her body at the pool made her realize that she would never need to go without a lover for any length of time as long as Michael was happy about it.

She drifted into sleep feeling completely satisfied with their mutual decision and excited about the future with her husband and her new lovers, whatever form they might take. 

THE END
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