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CHAPTER 1

“Good morning,” I said to Kelsey. We were on the bed. She was facing me. Her eyes were still closed, but I knew she was awake. It was already nine in the morning. She smiled at me without opening her eyes. She moved closer to me and I hugged her waist. We got married yesterday. Her beautiful wedding dress was still draped on top of the chair.

I kissed Kelsey’s lips and she opened her eyes slowly and smiled at me.

“Good morning, babe,” she said softly. “Um, what time is it?”

“It’s about nine,” I said. Kelsey hugged me tighter.

We were in a nice hotel room at the Sullivan Hotel, about a full hour's ride from the center of the city. It is a beautiful place. From the balcony, you could see green hills covered with trees full of purple and yellow flowers. The courtyard where we got married was surrounded by grape vines and tall lavender plants. The stone walls were covered by lush ivy vines.

We had a simple garden wedding with the beautiful sunset as our background. It was intimate. There were only a few guests. They were the people closest to us. Our loved ones, our closest friends, our colleagues. Kelsey's best friends, Jessica Lee and Sienna Lane, were her maids-of-honor.

Lukas and Mike were my best men. Kelsey had sex with them two weeks before our wedding. I wasn’t there when it happened. I was on a business trip in Seattle. They did it in Mike’s house. Thankfully, they behaved themselves during the ceremony. I noticed that both men kept meeting Kelsey’s eyes and grinning knowingly at her. Kelsey subtly smiled back at them during the ceremony.

Austin and Dylan and Martin also attended the wedding. They are Kelsey’s officemates and some of her closest friends. She also used to have a casual affair with them. They were co-workers with benefits. The three of them danced with Kelsey during the reception. Martin looked sad while dancing with Kelsey because he had been in love with her for years and now she is married. Austin whispered something in Kelsey’s ear, which made her blush. Dylan, surprisingly, was very gentlemanly and respectful. He brought his new girlfriend with him. Kelsey told me that after the reception, Dylan invited her for a threesome with him and his girlfriend.

“Did you say yes?” I teased her when we finished making love last night.

“I didn’t say anything,” Kelsey answered. “I just shook my head and smiled at him. Dylan always asks me for a threesome every time he gets a new girlfriend.”

Kelsey and I slept for another hour and it was past ten when we woke up. I woke up first. I kissed her cheek and then I got up from the bed. It was a warm morning. I slid open the gray curtain that led to the balcony of our hotel room. I opened the balcony door and stepped out. We were on the fourth floor of the hotel. The sun was high up in the sky. I looked up and covered my eyes. It was the middle of summer.

I stood on the balcony and enjoyed the view of the green hills and the blue horizon. There was a tennis court below on the left side of the hotel and a group of friends were playing there. They were wearing white shirts and skirts and shorts and they were laughing and teasing each other, all in good sports. I watched the game for a while. I rested my arms on the balcony railing and smiled at the horizon. I am a married man now. A husband. 

“What are you smiling about?” Kelsey asked me sweetly, hugging me from behind, pressing her face on my back. I turned to her and hugged her waist and pulled her close against me and kissed her lips. She was wearing only a black tank top and pink panties. She wasn’t wearing a bra. She was damn gorgeous and hot and pretty.

“I’m just thinking about you,” I said.

“I’m just right here,” Kelsey said.

“All of these feel surreal.”

“It does, right? Yesterday was the best day of my life.”

“Mine, too. But I have a feeling we will have more best days.”

“Is that a promise?”

“Yes.”

I sat on a chair and Kelsey sat on my lap and she wrapped her arms around my neck and we kissed again.

“They wanted to come to our room last night after the wedding,” Kelsey said.

“Who?”

“The guys.”

“The guys?”

“Yeah,” Kelsey blushed. “Mike and Lukas.”

“Your boyfriends,” I grinned.

“They are not,” Kelsey grinned back.

“They seem to think so,” I said.

“That idea came from you, babe,” Kelsey said.

“Did it?” I asked her.

“That is how I remember it,” Kelsey said.

“So, what did they say?”

“Mike said it would be hot if they came to our room after the wedding. He whispered it to me while we were dancing.”

“What did you tell him?”

“I didn’t know what to say. I didn’t answer him,” Kelsey said. “Everyone’s attention was on us. It felt risky.”

“It was hot though . . . if that happened,” I said. “You didn’t tell me about it last night.”

“We were busy last night,” Kelsey said with a naughty smile.

“We were,” I said. “Did Mike say anything else?”

“He said I looked hot in my wedding dress.”

“He was right on that,” I said. Kelsey wore a floral-laced pencil dress yesterday, which really accentuated her sexy figure. The dress showed a good bit of her juicy cleavage. She looked ethereal. All eyes were on her. “I’m sure Mike and Lukas were thinking of ripping that sexy wedding dress off you.”

“That was what Lukas said to me,” Kelsey said. “You’re getting hard, babe.”

Kelsey kissed my lips and then she stood up. She grabbed the small blue pillow on the chair beside me. She dropped the pillow to the floor. She tied her hair and then slowly kneeled in front of me, her eyes never leaving mine until her knees were resting on the comfortable pillow. I took my boxers off.

“Do I get this every day?” I asked her with a grin.

“We’ll see,” Kelsey said and then went to work. She gave me head right there on the balcony of our hotel room. She licked and tasted my precum while stroking my cock. Her hand moved slowly at first. She planted kisses along the length of my cock while looking into my eyes. She licked my dick from base to tip and then she continued stroking me while kissing my balls.

Kelsey took my cock in her mouth until it reached the back of her throat. She let it stay there for a few seconds and then she began moving her head up and down. Her hands rested on my thighs. Kelsey looked so pretty slobbering on my cock. Her saliva coated my dick and my balls. She continued worshipping my dick. I placed a hand on her head. Kelsey looked at my face and smiled at me with her eyes. I slapped her cheeks. She loved that. She sucked me harder.

“Ah fuck, babe,” I groaned. Kelsey sucked me faster, tears forming in her eyes. I gripped her hair. “I’m coming!” I grunted and I blasted my come in her mouth and her throat moved up and down fast to swallow it all. Kelsey made sure she got every drop.

“I love you, Tyler,” Kelsey said with a smile. She licked her lips and then she stood up. She placed her arms on the balcony railing and looked at the road below and the hills and the trees on the horizon. I put my boxers back on. I stood behind her. Some of the guys at the tennis court waved at us. Did they see us while Kelsey was giving me a blowjob? Probably not. Potted plants with large leaves and climbing vines covered the sides of the balcony. I kissed the back of Kelsey’s neck and she closed her eyes and moaned.

“Did you ever imagine that I would be your husband when we first met in your office?” I whispered to Kelsey.

Kelsey smiled and shook her head. “No, I didn’t. But I remember thinking the first time we talked about how you had such a gentle voice and a handsome face. I think I developed a crush on you the first time I saw you.”

She developed a crush on me? Kelsey works in product design. She is a talented creative. We work in the same company. I am an auditor from the finance department. The first time I talked to Kelsey was when I came to her office to audit the small department she was in. This was the time Kelsey was the, uh, office girlfriend. She had a sexual relationship with her three workmates - Austin and Martin and Dylan. Those three guys took turns fucking her. She loved the attention she received from them. I didn’t know any of that then. I learned about it eventually, but I was already deeply in love with her at that time. Kelsey’s wild past is something that turns me on. A lot.

“I have a question,” I said. We were still on the balcony. I was standing behind her.

“Yes, babe?”

“That first time I entered your office to audit your department, only you and Austin were in there, right?”

“Um, yes,” Kelsey answered slowly. She knew where I was going with my question.

“I remember knocking at the door of your office and it took quite a while before Austin opened it. Were you two doing something in there during that time?”

“That was a long time ago, babe,” Kelsey said in a gentle voice.

“It was just fourteen months ago,” I said.

“Well.”

“Well?”

“Yes, we were doing something,” Kelsey answered. I pressed my dick against her butt. I know she could feel I was getting hard again.

I’ve watched Kelsey have sex with several men before we got married. It was fucking hot. Out of all those men, it was obvious that it was Austin she favored the most. Kelsey has a crush on him and it is easy to see why. Austin is tall and black and looks like a damn movie star. He’s smart. He takes what he wants. He’s a guy who takes charge. He’s a leader. Women are drawn to him. He’s articulate and charming.

Austin was her senior. He trained Kelsey when she was starting at the company. He’s the one who showed her the ropes. She adores the man. Austin likes her back. Why he didn’t pursue Kelsey before I came into the picture was a mystery to me.

“You’re hard again, babe,” Kelsey said to me.

“Were you having sex with Austin when I knocked at your office door that day?”

“Um, yes,” Kelsey said. I remember that day clearly. I waited about three minutes outside their office before Austin opened the door. I remember having to look up because the man was so tall. He has the height of a professional basketball player with the arms and shoulders of an MMA fighter. He grinned at me and shook my hand and welcomed me inside their office.

When I laid eyes on Kelsey that day, I immediately knew that my life would change. I was lovestruck. It hit me like a bullet train. I was struck by lightning. I never recovered. She was standing there in the middle of their small office wearing a slim-fit gray sweater and high-waisted white pleated skirt and casual sneakers. She smiled sweetly at me and I shook her hand and I introduced myself and my life had never been the same.

I remember that Kelsey looked slightly out of breath at that time. She was also intensely blushing. The glasses she had on were tilted to the side and she straightened it. She was also shyly smoothing down her pleated skirt and brushing her hair with her hand. There was a thin moisture of perspiration on her neck.

“You and Austin were fucking that time?”

“Um, yes, babe. We had already been doing it for about fifteen minutes before you knocked on the door. I was, well, riding him. Austin was sitting on his chair and my back was turned to him. My hands were on his thighs and I was going up and down on his dick. We were fully clothed. He held my waist while I bounced up and down on him. He made me come twice and he was on the edge when we heard you knocking. Um, he was coming inside me while you were waiting outside.”

“Fuck,” I muttered. So that was what happened. Kelsey’s pussy was filled with Austin’s come when I first met her.

“You’re so hard, Tyler,” Kelsey moaned.

“You made me hard, babe,” I answered. “Lean forward. Yes, that’s right. Move your sexy ass back. Fuck, you’re so hot.”

I pulled my boxers down and my hard cock sprung out, ready again. I stroked my dick while breathing at the back of Kelsey’s ear. She moaned and giggled. With my right hand, I slid her pink panties to the side. I aimed my throbbing cock at her wet pussy. I slid it in. She was warm and hot and tight. Kelsey moaned my name. I grabbed her hair with one hand while my other hand gripped her waist and then I started pumping. I fucked her slowly, letting her savor the feel of the whole length of my cock sliding in and out of her slick pussy. Her juices were dripping down her thighs, same as that day I first talked to her in her office. Austin’s thick come was dripping down her inner thighs then.

“Oh, god, babe, yes,” Kelsey panted. I gripped her waist tighter and increased my speed. I was grunting and breathing hard. Kelsey is just so damn sexy. I glanced down. The tennis game on the court was ongoing. It seemed to be an exciting match. The players were fully locked in the game and their friends were focused on watching and cheering. There was one guy sitting on the bench looking up at us. I knew he could only see me and Kelsey from our chest up, but he could tell that I was railing my wife from the movement of our bodies. Kelsey saw him, too, but she was lost in the moment. We ignored him. I squeezed Kelsey’s round butt. I fucked her harder.

“Yes, oh, yes!” Kelsey chanted and gasped every time I got myself balls-deep inside her marvelous pussy.

“Damn it, I’m gonna come,” I groaned.

“Come inside me, babe, please!” Kelsey begged. The guy who was watching tapped the shoulder of his friend who was sitting beside him. He pointed at us and now both of them were looking. This was more entertaining than the ongoing tennis game.

“Oh! They are watching us,” Kelsey said. I accelerated my thrusts, giving it all my strength, sweat dripping from the side of my face. “Oh my god,” Kelsey exclaimed. “I’m coming, Tyler!”

“Fuck!” Kelsey and I came together. I gripped her hair tighter and pulled it back as my body jolted. Kelsey trembled and her eyes rolled back. She came hard, half-sobbing from the pleasure, grabbing the railing tight around her hands, legs shuddering, nipples sensitive and hard as pebbles. I continued fucking my gorgeous wife while she was coming, her delicious pussy clenching and spurting while unintelligible moans escaped her lips. The two guys who were watching us clapped when we were done. Kelsey smiled weakly and brushed the hair in front of her face and waved at them.

“Hope they enjoyed the show,” I said, catching my breath and wiping the sweat from my chin. I slowly pulled my semi-hard cock out of Kelsey’s come-filled pussy, which made her moan. Kelsey licked her lips and sighed happily. She turned to me and wrapped her arms around my neck and we kissed. The two guys on the bench gave me a thumbs-up.


CHAPTER 2

Kelsey and I showered together after that hot balcony sex. We made out while showering. I fondled her amazing tits while she stroked my cock. We couldn’t get our hands off each other. I played with her firm tits, lathering them up with bubbly, lavender soap.

“Hmmm, yes, that’s good,” Kelsey moaned. I was standing behind her. She was putting shampoo on her hair. I planted kisses on her neck. Kelsey’s pink nipples were hard on my soapy palm. I gave them a gentle pinch, which made her gasp. I slowly moved my hand down to her stomach and continued moving downward until I reached her drenched pussy. I started playing with her soaked clit using my middle finger, rubbing it up and down and in a teasing circular motion.

“You’re going to make me come again, babe,” Kelsey whimpered.

“Should I stop?” I grinned.

“God, no, please, no,” Kelsey pleaded.

I placed my hands on Kelsey’s shoulders and made her turn to face me and then I got on my knees in front of her. Kelsey bit her lip, looking at me, following my movements with her eyes. She lifted her right leg and rested it on my shoulder and then I opened my mouth and started feasting on her delicious pussy. Kelsey orgasmed the moment I slid my tongue inside her.

“Oh fuck!” Kelsey sobbed, looking down at me, her hand behind my neck, cheeks red. I looked up and grinned at her and continued fucking her with my tongue. “You’re making me crazy, babe,” Kelsey whimpered, her hips swaying forward and back and up and down, following the rhythm of the movements of my tongue as I licked her folds and clit like a starving man.

“Oh, babe, oh! I’m coming! I’m coming again!” Kelsey announced in a shaking voice. She orgasmed on my face. I continued slurping on her pussy. Her whole body shuddered for a long time and while she was coming, I tongue-fucked her deeper. Kelsey squirted on my face. I gave her pussy a long lick and then I stood up and kissed her mouth. Kelsey’s eyes were closed, still trembling from her orgasm. I squeezed her round butt and pressed her hot, naked body against mine.

“How was that?” I asked her, a smirk on my face.

“Soooo good,” Kelsey said, opening her eyes and looking at me. “I have lost count of how many orgasms you gave me since last night.”

“Maybe about six?” I teased her.

“Babe, it was way more than that,” Kelsey answered. “My legs are still shaking.”

“Among all the guys you have been with, who gave you the most orgasms in a single day?” I asked.

“Um, I had not been with too many guys, babe, you know that,” Kelsey said after a pause. She was rinsing the shampoo from her hair. “Just my two ex-boyfriends, the guys from the office, and then your two friends, and you, of course. That’s about it.”

I stood beside Kelsey and played with her tits. She smiled seductively at me. “But who among them was the best?” I asked.

“You, babe, of course,” Kelsey answered, placing her hand on top of mine.

Is that true? It was hard to believe. I’ve watched her have sex with other men. I’ve seen her reaction when they were with them. Those men were bigger than me, better looking, richer, taller, more skilled. With them, she came like a rocket, sobbing and shaking and begging for more. Kelsey studied my face, trying to read my mind.

“You’re the best because I love you. You were my boyfriend and my fiancée. Now you’re my husband. You’re the man I said yes to, the man I married. So, babe, among all the men I had sex with, you are the one on top.”

“I love you, too, babe, and – “

“Austin’s a close second, though,” Kelsey said.

“Uh, what?”

“Austin’s the, um, second best,” Kelsey said.

“Oh,”

“He’s great in bed . . . like you. He’s also very sweet.”

“Oh. Right.”

“I used to have a big crush on him,” Kelsey said, drying her hair with a towel. I stood there and watched her. She is a goddess. Gorgeous. Luscious tits. Fabulous ass. Petite yet sexy. Lustrous hair, long legs, innocently seductive charm.

“Used to?” I grinned at her. Kelsey smiled. Her telling me that Austin was the close second meant that he was actually the one on top. It made me slightly jealous. She still has a big crush on him. The one that got away. That is probably how she sees Austin. The man who gave my wife the best fuck of her life.

We got out of the bathroom and dressed. It was almost noon and Kelsey and I were starving from all the sex we had been having since last night. We agreed to eat in the restaurant on the first floor of the hotel. I put on a comfortable pair of shorts and a polo shirt while Kelsey wore a sexy, teal-colored summer dress with thin spaghetti straps and a short hemline that displayed a lot of her long legs. Her dress emphasized her slim waist and the impressive curve of her butt and the round shape of her boobs.

I ravished her with my eyes. Kelsey noticed me leering at her and she smiled and did a cute twirl.

“Does this dress look okay?” Kelsey asked. I nodded and licked my lips as an answer and I stood from the chair where I was sitting. I walked over to my sexy wife and pulled her by the waist. I squeezed her butt and kissed her soft lips and then cupped her pussy on my palm.

Kelsey answered my kiss and our tongues danced with each other for a whole minute. Kelsey moaned while we were kissing and that was such a turn-on. Our long kiss ended and she smiled and looked seductively into my eyes while I was locked in her embrace. “Aren’t we going to eat first? Kelsey asked sweetly. “Let’s have lunch first. I’ll be your dessert after.”

“I like the sound of that,” I grinned.

We got out of our hotel room and walked the wide hallway until we reached the elevator. I pushed the button and waited for the elevator to reach our floor. I squeezed Kelsey’s butt while we were waiting. I couldn’t help it. She looked around and smiled at me.

While we were waiting for the elevator, another man arrived and waited with us. A guest at the hotel. I nodded at him. Kelsey met his eyes and smiled at him. The man nodded at me and grinned back at Kelsey. He did a quick scan of my wife’s body, his eyes roaming on her pretty face and the lovely shape of her tits and her long legs. Kelsey could feel his eyes on her. She glanced at the man again. She blushed and looked down and tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. She looked at me and I smiled at her. The guy was exactly her type. Tall, muscular, rugged. He was also about our age. Maybe older by only a few years.

“Hey, man,” I said to the guy. “Good day.”

“Hey,” the man said. “How are you guys?”

“We’re good,” I said.

“Wait. You’re the couple who got married yesterday in the courtyard, right?”

“Yes,” Kelsey said warmly. “That’s us.”

“I was taking a walk and I saw it and I decided to watch for a bit. It seemed like a great wedding. Great music, too. Congratulations.”

“Thank you,” Kelsey said, smiling sweetly. We were holding hands. The man was standing just three feet away from us. His hands were in his pocket, relaxed like he had all the time in the world. He whistled softly and looked at his watch and glanced at Kelsey again. There was a pause. The elevator stopped on the second floor.

I decided to introduce ourselves. “Uh, I’m Tyler. This is my wife, Kelsey.” She smiled broadly. This was the first time I introduced her as my wife. She bit her lower lip and giggled cutely. Her eyes lighted up. It was a quick and subtle reaction every time she experienced something cute and romantic. A stranger would not notice it, but I did. It was one of those things that endeared me to her. That and her kindness and intelligence and her voracious appetite in bed that no stranger would be able to decode upon first meeting her.

“I’m Jarek,” the man said and he shook our hands. Mine first, then Kelsey. The elevator opened and we all got in. Jarek pushed the button that led to the ground floor. The door closed slowly. It was an old elevator and it moved slowly. It shook a little. I placed my arm around Kelsey’s shoulders. She wrapped her arm around my waist. We didn’t talk until the elevator started going down.

“Jarek,” Kelsey said, trying to feel the two-syllable word in her mouth. She likes his name. It is unique and manly. “Are you staying here for vacation or business or maybe something else?”

“Did you also get married?” I joked.

Jarek shook his head, smiling. “Nothing like that. I’m here because of work. There’s a storm brewing.”

“I’m sorry. What?” Kelsey and I looked at him. Jarek ogled Kelsey’s tits.

“I’m a storm chaser,” Jarek said, leaning on the elevator wall, facing us. “I’m a scientist. I work for the government. There are signs of a storm forming up north, so I’m here monitoring significant changes in temperature and humidity, measuring wind speed and direction, things like those.”

“Oh, that is interesting,” Kelsey said.

“Yeah, that is cool,” I had to agree. Man chases hurricane and I’m an accountant.

Jarek nodded and shrugged. “It is an exciting job.”

“How dangerous is it?” I asked.

“There’s always a certain level of danger, but we trained for it. We have tools and gadgets and equipments. I also drive a badass truck,” Jarek grinned. I could tell that Kelsey was impressed. Jarek is good-looking and articulate and smart. He is also as tall as Austin and they have the same athletic build. They have the same speaking cadence, the same gestures. Kelsey, I am certain, noticed all these similarities.  

The elevator door opened and we got out. A couple got in. A boyfriend with his girlfriend. The boyfriend checked Kelsey out, his eyes moving from her legs to her tits and to her pretty face. The man nodded at me and then the elevator closed and it started moving up.

Jarek and Kelsey and I stood there in the lobby. There were many people. Some walking around with their luggage and backpacks. Some were sitting on the plush couches, scrolling their phones or tapping on their laptops placed on top of glass coffee tables, reading and sending important emails. Some were checking in, most were checking out with the hotel staff and pretty receptionists assisting them.

It was already noon. Kelsey looked at me, perhaps waiting for me to say something. She squeezed my hand. Jarek checked his phone and then put it back inside his pocket and then he looked to the left and to the right. The restaurant was there, just several steps away. We were waiting for who would speak first. A scene flashed in my mind. A scene of Kelsey riding Jarek’s dick. Kelsey was studying my face, perhaps reading my thoughts. I smiled at her.

“So?” Jarek said with a friendly smile. “Pleasure to meet you guys. Congratulations again.”

“How long will you be staying here?” Kelsey asked Jarek.

“Could be another two or three days. It depends on the movement of that storm I’m monitoring. How about you guys?”

“We will be staying here until tomorrow, then we’ll go home for a week, then fly to Key West for our honeymoon.”

“That’s awesome,” Jarek said, nodding.

I pointed with my thumb at the restaurant. “Kelsey and I are going to have lunch, and, you know, if you want, you can join us.”

“Yes,” Kelsey said softly, with a small hint of nervousness. That was how I could tell that she liked this new guy. “If you want to.”

“You know what. I would love that,” Jarek said. “But I have to do some work. I have to calibrate some equipment in my truck.” Jarek placed his hand on my shoulder like he was my buddy. His eyes were on my wife. “How about I meet you guys later.”

“Yeah, sure,” I said.

“I mean, if that is fine with you guys. I don’t want to be a bother. You just got married and all,” Jarek said, looking at Kelsey.

“No, no, it’s fine,” Kelsey said. “We’d like to hear more about you and your job. It sounds really interesting.”

“Alright,” Jarek said. “Let’s meet here in the lobby later?” Kelsey looked at me, waiting for me to answer. Do you want to do this, babe? Are you sure? Jarek was reading us.

“Or you could, you know, uh, just come up to our room later,” I said to Jarek. What am I doing? Inviting a stranger in our hotel room the day after our wedding? “You could hang out with us if you’re not that busy.”

Jarek’s eyes lighted up and his grin became bigger. He is a smart guy. He gets it. He nodded. “That would be awesome, man. Sure. What is your room number again so that – “

“Four-oh-eight,” Kelsey answered quickly, hugging my arm slightly tighter, cutely blushing, a sign of excitement and maybe a bit of nervousness.

“Right, got it,” Jarek said, nodding at me. He licked his lips. “That dress looks so good on you, Kelsey.”

“Oh, thank you.”

“So, we’ll see you later?” I asked Jarek.

“Oh yeah,” Jarek said.


CHAPTER 3

“You like that guy,” I teased Kelsey after placing our order. We were seated beside each other. Kelsey turned heads when we entered the restaurant a couple of minutes earlier. Every customer gave her appreciative looks, their eyes bouncing from her pretty face to her sexy body. She is used to it and that added to her charms. The customers checked the way she walked, her stride, the sway of her hips, the billow of her hair, her gestures, her smile. Every single man there was probably thinking what he wouldn’t give to fuck a woman like this one.

“Hmmm?”

“I said you like that guy.”

“I think he’s cute, babe,” Kelsey said.

“Is that why you invited him to our room,” I teased her.

Kelsey grinned cutely. Her smile was irresistible. “As I recall, it was your idea to invite him to our room.”

“It’s because I saw that you like him,” I said. “And also, as I recall, you were very quick to give him our room number.”

“Was I?” Kelsey looked down. “What do you think Jarek is thinking?”

“He’s thinking right now that he’s the luckiest man in the world. We invited him to come to our room. We just got married. Discussing meteorology is the last thing on our minds. He knows that.”

“He looks sweet,” Kelsey said. “He seems like a gentleman.”

I shook my head. “I’m an auditor, babe. A good one. I’ve been doing it for years. I know how to get a good read of people by now. That man is far from gentle. I could tell. He’s probably even less of a gentleman than Austin, even though he looks a bit like him.” I reached under the table and rubbed Kelsey’s smooth legs. “Jarek was undressing you with his eyes from the moment he saw you. He was ravishing you in his mind,” I whispered to my wife. Kelsey looked down and bit her lower lip and nodded.

“I’m quite nervous but excited too. My heart is beating fast. Here, place your hand on my chest. Can you feel it?” Kelsey asked. “We have never done this before. I mean, not with a total stranger. We don’t know him and I think that, um, adds to the thrill.”

“You’ll get to know him soon enough,” I grinned, watching my wife. She still had that slight blush. Her cheeks were warm pink. She was excited, alright. She’s unbelievably hot in her teal-colored summer dress. I placed an arm around her shoulders and she looked at my face and smiled and the guys who were at the restaurant eating looked at me with envy.

After eating, Kelsey and I went for a short walk, her hands wrapped around mine. We exited the hotel and followed the pathway that led to the courtyard where our wedding happened. We stopped under a thick grape vine and we kissed, my palms pressed against Kelsey’s butt. She could feel that I was hard, but she didn’t say anything. I also squeezed her pussy and she playfully slapped my hand away because a group of people were walking towards us. They were also guests of the hotel. We greeted them a good day and they greeted us back and we continued walking.

We reached the courtyard. It was empty. It was relaxing and quiet. Kelsey and I sat on a wooden bench that was shaded by the canopy of an olive tree and we snapped several photos of ourselves sitting together using my phone. I faced Kelsey and slid my hand up the short hemline of her summer dress and rubbed her smooth inner thighs. She faced me and spread her legs a little and then we kissed. She moaned while our lips were locked. It was a torrid kiss, hot and with lots of saliva exchange. We made out for almost ten minutes and when our kiss ended, we looked into each other’s eyes. Kelsey’s cheeks were red and she was breathing fast and her eyes were clear and hot. She was fucking horny now. She’s fully turned on.

“Let’s go back now, babe,” Kelsey said.

“You wanna get fucked?” I grinned. Kelsey nodded fiercely.

I took her hand and we began walking fast back to the hotel. We entered the lobby and went straight to the elevator. I pushed the button and before the elevator closed, Kelsey and I were French-kissing again, my right arm around her slim waist, pulling her tight against me while my left hand was excitedly fondling her tits.

The elevator chimed and then it shook a little and then the door opened on our floor. We stopped kissing and I bent down and I placed my arm behind Kelsey’s knees and back and I lifted her and carried her the same way I carried her last night to the bed while she still had her wedding dress on. She gasped and laughed adorably and wrapped her arms around my neck.

Kelsey opened the door using a keycard and I kicked it closed when we got inside. I was rock hard. Jarek would be here soon. I was sure of that. But before he arrived, I wanted to come inside my wife’s tight pussy first. I threw Kelsey on the soft bed and she giggled. I looked at her while she was lying there invitingly in her cute summer dress, one shoulder strap loose and hanging down her shoulder, the short hem of her sexy dress rucked up, showing her pink panties.

“Come here, babe, please, and fuck me,” Kelsey said.

I didn’t need to be told twice. I quickly removed my shoes and then jumped on the bed and got on top of Kelsey and kissed her lips. Our tongues danced hungrily. I licked her neck while fondling her yummy tits and then went back in kissing her lips again. We were panting, breathing fast. Our bodies were hot. Kelsey moaned as my palm squeezed her tits. I was about to take Kelsey’s panties off when we heard the knock on the door.

We stopped and we looked at each other’s faces.

“That could be Jarek,” Kelsey said.

“I’ll check,” I said. I got down on the bed, but before that, I touched Kelsey’s pussy first, running my middle finger along her folds and touching her clit. She was soaking wet. She moaned and smiled and rolled her eyes at me. She sat up on the edge of the bed and brushed her long hair with her hand and fixed the thin strap of her summer dress and smoothed down its hem.

I opened the door and there was Jarek wearing a white shirt and black shorts and black sandals. I had to look up to check his face. He was taller and wider than me. Bigger. He grinned at me. “Hey, man,” he said.

“I thought you wouldn’t come,” I said, lying. I knew this man would come. I’ve seen the way he lusted after my wife earlier. He wouldn’t miss this opportunity for the world. “Come on in.”

Jarek walked inside our room and he immediately looked at Kelsey, who was still sitting on the bed and smoothing the hem of her dress. Kelsey looked up and shyly smiled at him. Jarek made a smacking sound with his lips.

“Hey, Kelsey.”

“Hello, Jarek,” Kelsey said sweetly.

“Fuck, you’re just so gorgeous, aren’t you?”

“Thank you,” Kelsey said. “We thought you had forgotten about us.”

“Who could forget about you?” Jarek said unapologetically. He looked at the disheveled bedsheet and my shoes, which were on the floor beside the bed. “I think I interrupted something.”

“No worries,” Kelsey said.

“Do you want anything? Water? Soda? Snacks?” I offered.

Jarek shook his head. “No, no. I’m good, man, but thanks.” He walked to the middle of the room. His stride was confident. “This is a nice room you have. A big bed. A large fridge. How big is that TV? This is really the best room for a newlywed. You got a nice balcony, too.”

“It has a great view,” Kelsey said. I sat on one of the leather chairs. Kelsey stood from the bed and went to the balcony. Jarek looked at me and I nodded at him. He followed my wife to the balcony. Jarek took his phone and snapped several photos of the green horizon. Outside, Kelsey and Jarek stood side by side, their shoulders touching. I remained seated in my chair, watching them.

Jarek said something to my wife that I couldn’t hear. Kelsey answered him and then she looked back at me and smiled. Jarek said something again, his lips closed to her ear. Kelsey looked down and nodded, blushing, perhaps from what Jarek said to her or perhaps from the warmth of the Boston sun. They stood there on the balcony and talked for several minutes. Jarek handed his phone to Kelsey, and she typed her phone number into it. Jarek looked at me and gave me a thumbs up and I nodded back at him. They went back inside.

Jarek sat on a chair across from where I was sitting and Kelsey went to the bed and sat on the edge of it. There were beads of perspiration on her neck. She brushed her hair back with her hand. Kelsey crossed her leg and the short hem of her summer dress inched upwards, showing more of her smooth thighs. Jarek and I watched her every single movement.

“Thanks for inviting me,” Jarek said.

“No worries,” I said. “It is always nice to make new friends.”

“It’s hot in here, huh?” Jarek commented while leering at my wife’s long legs.

“Should I close the balcony curtain?” I asked him.

“It’s okay,” Jarek said. “Leave it open.”

Kelsey asked Jarek where he was from and where he studied. He said he was from Portland and finished his degree there. She asked him about his job and every answer he gave seemed to impress her. Jarek is confident and good with words. He is a good storyteller. He radiates charm. The longer the conversation went, the more I felt that I was the visitor in the room.

Jarek asked how Kelsey and I met each other and we told him that we worked for the same company and in the same building.

“Oh yeah? Co-workers turned lovers? That is so cool,” Jarek said. “I was involved with a colleague once. We worked in the same office. This happened last year. Like you, Kelsey, she is damn gorgeous. It was a hot affair. There were lots of romance. Didn’t work out. We didn’t end up together, but it was for the best.”

“I’m sorry to hear that,” Kelsey said.

Jarek leaned back and shook his head. “It’s okay. She is married now. We still fuck from time to time.”

“You have an ongoing affair with a married woman?” I asked.

Jarek grinned at me and nodded. “It’s something else, I tell you. Fucking someone’s wife. There is something about it you wouldn’t experience anywhere else.”

“Um, does her husband know?” Kelsey asked Jarek, interested.

“I think he suspects that something is going on. He also works in the same office. Guy is my boss.”

“That is, well, crazy,” I said. I looked at Kelsey. See, I told you, babe. This guy isn't a gentleman. Kelsey simply smiled at me. Jarek watched us. He knew what was up. She looked at my beautiful wife again, comfortably sitting there at the edge of the bed with her legs crossed. One strap of her dress fell down her shoulder again. She didn’t fix it. She met Jarek’s stare. There was silence. The conversation suddenly went to a stop. Jarek looked at me and I raised an eyebrow at him and gave him a slight nod. My heart began to beat even faster. Jarek turned his eyes to my wife.

“Kelsey,” Jarek said.

“Yes?” Kelsey said, almost a whisper. She tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. I was sure her heart was pounding crazily, too.

“Why don’t you come here and sit on my lap?” Jarek said.


CHAPTER 4

Kelsey looked at me. I smiled at her and gave her a slight nod. She bit her lower lip and then she brushed her hair with her hand and rose from the bed. She gave me a shy smile and then looked at Jarek and started walking towards him. Kelsey stopped and looked down at Jarek, who was grinning at her.

Kelsey was about to sit down when Jarek raised his palm. “Wait, Kelsey,” he said.

“Yes?” she said.

“Take off your panties and bra first,” Jarek told her. There was a pause and then he looked at me. “That’s alright with you, right, man?”

“Babe?” Kelsey asked me.

“Um, sure. That’s okay with me,” I answered, my breathing heavy. It felt like I was speaking with a voice that wasn’t mine. Kelsey smiled.

“Should I take my dress off, too?” she asked Jarek, who was leaning back and squeezing his hard dick from outside his shorts. Kelsey could see from the outline of his shorts that he was packing something huge in there.

“Just your underwear for now, babe,” Jarek said. Kelsey smiled and nodded at him and she took her bra off and then bent over and pulled down her pink panties while Jarek and I watched. It felt like she was doing it in slow motion. We ogled her slim waist and the perfect shape of her butt and her supermodel legs.

Jarek licked his lips. This is his lucky day. The gods are smiling at him today. If he had been late by only a minute, he would not have met us there in the hallway while waiting for the elevator earlier.

I took a deep breath, watching as Kelsey let her bra and panties fall to the floor. We didn’t plan this. We have not talked about it. Yet here we are. Kelsey fucked several men before, but that was before we got married. Now, immediately the next day after our wedding, she’s here in a hotel room with a new man while I’m here sitting in a chair and watching while rubbing my hard cock. We had been on this road before, but that was before I was her husband. I watched as several men fucked my girlfriend. This, however, would be the first time that another man would have my wife. And this is crazy, right? And hotter. Way hotter.

Jarek touched Kelsey’s inner thigh. She sighed. His hand stopped when he was close to her pussy. “Come here,” Jarek said. Kelsey sat on his lap and placed her arms on his shoulders. Jarek wrapped his left arm around her sexy waist and put his left hand on her thigh. Kelsey looked shyly at me.

“You guys are into these things, huh?” Jarek asked Kelsey. She looked down and nodded. “I’m envious, man,” Jarek said to me. Jarek rubbed Kelsey’s smooth thighs and then he slid his hand between her legs and then touched Kelsey’s hot pussy. Kelsey gasped cutely when Jarek’s finger reached her wet folds. He began playing with her clit, rubbing his middle finger on it. Kelsey moaned and squirmed and hugged Jarek’s neck tighter. His left arm around her waist kept her in place.

“You’re so fucking wet, Kelsey,” Jarek said. “You’re really one horny wife, aren’t you?”

“Yes,” Kelsey whispered. “You made me wet, Jarek.” She kissed his neck, tasting him.

“You married a slut, man,” Jarek said to me. “You know that, right? And it is a great thing to find someone like that. You won the lottery. I know she’s a slut the first time I laid my eyes on her.” I nodded at him, my heart beating loudly in my chest. “Show your dear husband how much of a slut you are, Kelsey,” Jarek said, this stranger we met only hours earlier, who is now, it seemed to me, could be a constant in Kelsey’s life.

They torridly kissed while I watched. It was a deep kiss, long and hungry. Kelsey moaned from the hot kiss and also from Jarek’s fingers which were now moving in and out of her dripping pussy. He was finger-fucking her. I watched as their tongues danced with each other, exchanging hot saliva, panting, moaning, sucking each other’s air. It felt like they knew each other. It felt like they were lovers, like husband and wife. I felt like I was the visitor, the invited spectator.

“Can you feel how hard I am right now, Kelsey?” Jarek asked.

“Yes!” Kelsey answered. “I can feel it.”

“I have two fingers inside your wife, Tyler. Her pussy feels so good. Smooth, soft. Tight, too. I wonder how it would feel later when I’m balls-deep into her. Fuck, she is so wet.” Jarek rubbed Kelsey’s slick pussy with his hand and then he slid his hand out of her thighs. “Suck my fingers, babe,” he ordered my wife. Kelsey immediately obeyed. She held his wrist and opened her mouth and sucked the sweet juices coated on his fingers.  She closed her eyes while she sucked them, savoring the taste. She opened her eyes and licked his wet palm while staring seductively into me.

When his whole hand was clean, Jarek slapped Kelsey’s cheek. She stared at him, pleasantly surprised. That cheek smack just made her hornier. I could tell from the starving way she looked at Jarek’s face. He slapped her cheek again. She was blushing intensely now. Kelsey seductively licked her lips and then pulled Jarek to her for another torrid kiss.

While they were kissing, Jarek fondled my wife’s luscious tits. Her nipples were hard. Jarek’s mouth moved down and planted hungry kisses on Kelsey’s neck. Kelsey pulled down the strap of her dress and Jarek finally saw her yummy and perky tits. “Awesome,” Jarek said before sucking on them. His left hand returned to caressing Kelsey’s pussy, concentrating on her sensitive clit. He slid two of his fingers inside Kelsey’s pussy again, making her shiver. He finger-fucked Kelsey while greedily sucking her pink nipples. It was heaven for my wife.

“Oh, Jarek, ummm, yes!” Kelsey cried.

I watched as Jarek stood up from his chair and carried Kelsey to the bed. He tossed her down. She squealed cutely. The bed bounced and Kelsey giggled. She was still wearing her summer dress, but her tits were out in full view and the hem of her dress slid upwards when she landed on the bed and we could see her delicious pussy.

“Spread your legs, Kelsey,” Jarek ordered in an authoritative voice. “I wanna taste you. You’ll be my dessert.” Kelsey looked at me first and I winked at her. I stood up and pulled my chair closer to the bed so that I would have a better view. They waited for me to sit down.

“You settled okay now, buddy?” Jarek asked me.

“Yeah, I’m good now,” I said to my new buddy.

Jarek looked at Kelsey. “Your husband is going to have a front-seat view. How do you feel about it?”

“It’s hot,” Kelsey said, blushing. Jarek took off his shirt. Bastard is built hard. He is wide on the chest and shoulders, but he doesn’t seem to have any excess fat. Kelsey naughtily bit her lower lip while looking at Jarek’s six-pack. She unconsciously fanned herself using her hand as if the temperature in the room had suddenly increased. Looking at Jarek’s physique, I told myself that I should start seriously dieting and I should really run more.

Jarek got on the bed shirtless and then began planting kisses on Kelsey’s smooth thighs. Kelsey watched him. I could see her breasts moving up and down. Kelsey opened her legs and Jarek smiled, appreciating the delicious view of my wife’s beautiful pussy. Jarek’s lips moved higher. He was now licking Kelsey’s inner thighs, tasting her.

“Jarek,” Kelsey whispered and placed her hand on his head. Jarek has a long tongue and he used it to lick my wife’s pussy. His tongue slowly ran along Kelsey’s sensitive fold, making her shiver. Jarek smiled. He did it again ten more times, which gave Kelsey a mini-orgasm. It came swiftly. It looked like a toe-curling current went through her sexy body. She grabbed Jarek’s hair tighter.

“Oh, fuck,” Kelsey gasped, tiny beads of perspiration now forming on her forehead. Her orgasm served as a signal for Jarek to attack Kelsey’s trembling pussy with his mouth. He began fucking her with his long tongue while rubbing her sensitive clit with his thumb. He pressed his face against Kelsey’s dripping pussy, plundering her, licking, sucking her clit, slurping and tongue-fucking her so expertly that Kelsey could only moan and thrash her head from side to side.

“Oh, Jarek, uhhh, ahhh, yes, babe, yes!” Kelsey grabbed Jarek’s hair with both hands and pulled his face deeper against her squirting pussy as another eye-rolling orgasm wracked her trembling body.

When Kelsey opened her eyes, Jarek was now on top of her, fully naked and smiling down on her, his face wet with her juices. “You like that, huh?” Jarek asked. “You like getting your pussy eaten. Does your husband eat your pussy a lot?”

“Yes. Tyler does that a lot. Oh god, I really, really love getting eaten,” Kelsey answered, giggling cutely, cheeks blushing, slightly embarrassed at what she was saying.

They torridly kissed again and after kissing, Jarek focused on sucking Kelsey’s tits, leaving kiss marks. Jarek licked Kelsey’s stimulated nipples and her cleavage and her neck and then returned to French-kissing her. Kelsey moaned as their tongues twirled with each other. Kelsey spread her legs and reached down and grabbed Jarek’s massive cock. His dick throbbed in her hand, hot and eager, its head sticky with thick precum. Kelsey gave his heavy balls a loving squeeze.

“I wanna taste you, too, Jarek,” Kelsey said.

“Sure,” Jarek grinned. Kelsey was about to position herself to give Jarek a blowjob, but he stopped her. “Just lie there,” Jarek said. Kelsey obeyed. My wife loves being told what to do in bed. “What I’ll do, babe,” Jarek said, “is I’m gonna give you a good mouthfuck.”

Jarek stood on the bed, naked and sweaty, stroking his massive cock with his fist. Kelsey watched him, amazed at his huge dick. The man is bigger than anyone she had ever slept with.

“My god,” Kelsey said.

“Yeah, that’s right. Jarek knelt on the bed with my wife’s head between his thick and hairy thighs. Jarek positioned his orange-sized balls just beneath Kelsey’s chin and now she was face to face with the entire length of his enormous dick.

“Fuck, Jarek, you’re so huge,” Kelsey breathed. His cock was a mere inch away from her face. Kelsey could see every small ridge, every throbbing vein snaking around Jarek’s dick. Jarek smiled and rested his cock on Kelsey’s pretty face. She closed her eyes and breathed deeply, savoring its smell, its heat, its weight. Jarek wrapped his hand on the base of his dick and slapped my wife’s pretty face with it. Once, twice, thrice, again and again. Droplets of precum landed on Kelsey’s hair.

“Put your tongue out, Kelsey. Yeah, like that,” Jarek said happily. “Here, slut, taste my precum. Ah. Yeah. How about you suck my balls. Wait, I’m gonna rub my balls on your face first. Oh. Fucking hell. You should see your face. You look so horny, Kelsey. It's fucking turning me on so much.” Jarek turned to me. “Look, man, your wife is sucking my balls.” I didn’t say anything. I simply nodded and squeezed my dick and wiped the sweat on my forehead.

“I’m gonna fuck your mouth now, Kelsey,” Jarek told my wife. “Is that okay?” Kelsey nodded eagerly.

“Wait. Ask your husband first if that’s okay with him.”

Kelsey turned her head to me while Jarek was gently slapping her cheek with his dick. “Babe, is it, ummm, is it okay if Jarek fucks my mouth?”

“Err, yeah, babe, sure, I mean —”

Kelsey wasn’t looking at me anymore. She was watching Jarek’s dick. Kelsey took a deep breath and opened her mouth. Jarek grabbed her hair and slid his thick cock inside. Jarek grinned while doing it and he slid his dick slowly until its tip hit the back of Kelsey’s throat. Her eyes widened.

“You okay, Kelsey?” Jarek asked. She nodded. He smiled and then he began moving his waist back and forth. I sat there and watched as this stranger we met in the elevator just hours earlier started fucking my wife’s mouth. Jarek did it slowly at first. He was so big that Kelsey had no more space in her mouth to suck him properly, so she just lay there as Jarek fucked her mouth like a pussy. Her eyes watered as she continued urging him on.

“Nnghhh, urrkkk, mmmm, urkkk!” Kelsey moaned. Jarek’s dick kept on hitting her throat. Tears rolled down from the side of her eyes and wetted the pillow. The bed swayed. I have never fucked Kelsey like this before, but it was obvious that she was loving it. She even reached out her arms and placed her palms on Jarek’s butt, pulling him, urging him on as if to say yes, babe, yes, fuck my mouth harder.

“Fuck, what a slut!” Jarek shouted. “What a fucking slut!” He grabbed Kelsey’s hair tight with his fist. He continued thrusting, even harder now.

“Urrrkk, nggghhh, uhhhh, fkkk!”

“Your, uh, your wife looks so pretty with a big black cock in her mouth! Goddamn, I’m gonna come!” Jarek said, gritting his teeth. “Swallow all of it, babe!” Kelsey looked at Jarek’s sweaty face with teary eyes and nodded.

“Coming! Goddamn it! I’m coming! Jarek lifted his face to the ceiling and howled as he ejaculated like a rocket in Kelsey’s mouth, veins standing on his neck, his naked body jolting like he was being electrocuted. Kelsey closed her eyes and I watched as her throat hungrily moved up and down to swallow all of Jarek’s thick sperm. He came a long time and he came a lot. Some come spilled from Kelsey’s lips and dripped down her chin.

“Fucking hell,” Jarek said. He pulled his cock out of my wife’s mouth. It was still hard and glistening with her saliva. Kelsey was breathing hard and her cheeks were pink and her eyes were unfocused. She came. She had an orgasm while getting her mouth fucked. Her hair was disheveled and there were tears on her cheeks and come on her chin and neck. She looked amazing.

“Damn,” Jarek said, wiping the sweat from his face. “Look at your wife, Tyler. She looked like a used slut? What do you think of that? You want more, Kelsey?”

Kelsey was still trying to catch her breath. She glanced at me and then looked at Jarek’s face and at his cock, which was still iron-hard. She licked her lips several times. “Yes, Jarek. I want more. Can you, um, can you fuck me now, please?”

Jarek grinned and nodded and held his cock and smacked Kelsey’s face with it several more times. She closed her eyes and put her tongue out and savored the feeling. Kelsey’s face was also glistening now from the mixture of her saliva and Jarek’s jizz.

“Oh yeah,” Jarek said. “You really love that, babe. Being smacked with a cock. Your pretty face turns me on so goddamn much. I came a lot and I’m still so fucking hard. That’s because of you, Kelsey.”

“Thank you,” my wife said appreciatively. She is just so irresistible. Jarek rubbed the tip of his dick on her lips and then he moved down and lined his cock on the excited entrance of her tight pussy. Jarek looked at me and I gave him a thumbs-up with my left hand. My right hand was busy stroking my dick.

Jarek rubbed the head of his cock on her pussy lips. Kelsey was soaking wet. Jarek slapped his dick on her pussy and then rubbed its tip on her clit.

“Oh fuck,” Kelsey moaned, arching her back. Her nipples were hard, her tits damn perfect.

“I’m gonna fuck your beautiful wife now, Tyler. Congratulations again on your wedding.” Jarek squeezed Kelsey’s tits and then he spread her thighs wide open using his big hands and buried his massive cock deep inside her pussy.

“Oh my god!” Kelsey gasped. She was so wet and so slick that Jarek’s throbbing cock slid into her like he was sliding in warm oil. Kelsey’s tight pussy clenched around Jarek’s veiny dick and in an instant, he was balls deep inside her.

Kelsey turned her head to me and I smiled at her. Her eyes fluttered and rolled back. She had an orgasm. A deep and quick one. She licked her lips. Jarek watched her. He didn’t move for a while. He wanted his cock to marinate inside my wife’s throbbing pussy. He wanted Kelsey to get used to his length and shape because he was planning on fucking her more in the future.

“Fuck me now, Jarek, please,” Kelsey begged.


CHAPTER 5

“I’ll fuck you so fucking hard, you’ll have trouble walking straight after this,” Jarek said. Kelsey looked at him and bit her lower lip and nodded.

Jarek pulled his cock slowly, which made Kelsey’s body tremble and when only the tip was inside, he slammed it back hard, balls-deep.

“Fuck!” Kelsey screamed in delight, arching her chest forward while gripping the bedsheet. Jarek hammered her so hard that the hotel bed creaked and swayed. Kelsey held on to his thick shoulders, moaning and chanting.

“Yes! Yes! Oh my god, Jarek!” Kelsey sobbed while she was being pounded. Jarek is a massive guy and thick and muscular everywhere that my petite wife almost disappeared under him. My throat was dry, my heart beating so loud I could hear it. I pumped my cock faster.

“So fucking tight!” Jarek snarled. “This tight pussy is mine now!”

“I’m coming, babe!” Kelsey sobbed and wrapped her arms around Jarek’s thick neck. “Oh god! I’m coming!” Kelsey came hard, but Jarek continued fucking her while grinning in amazement and watching the reaction from her pretty face. Kelsey’s whole sexy body trembled and she arched her body up and her eyes rolled to the top of her head. Jarek watched her come while squeezing her tits. They were both drenched in sweat now.

“Don’t stop, babe,” Kelsey begged, eyes teary, face sweaty, hair messy and sticky with come, her cheeks and neck and cleavage blushing. “Please don’t stop. Please, fuck me more!”

Jarek bared his teeth and pulled his cock out and flipped Kelsey over. It was quick and Jarek did it so effortlessly that Kelsey gasped. She was now on her hands and knees, still wearing her sexy summer dress. “So damn sexy,” Jarek grunted and then smacked Kelsey’s round butt, which made her moan. He cupped Kelsey’s pussy and felt how wet she was and slipped two fingers inside and finger-fucked her until she had another sharp orgasm.

Jarek pulled his wet fingers out of Kelsey’s pussy and continued slapping her amazing ass several times until it turned pick and then he kneeled on the bed on one knee while holding his cock and aiming it at Kelsey’s shaking pussy. Kelsey brushed her disheveled hair back and looked at me with seductive eyes, exhausted from consecutive orgasms but still very much full of wicked gleam. She was breathing fast through her mouth, panting like a horny slut. She wanted more.

Jarek gave her more. He fucked my wife right there on our hotel bed while she was on her hands and knees. He grabbed Kelsey’s long hair and twisted it on his hands and pulled it, which made her tilt her head up. Jarek was like a machine. He fucked Kelsey with a hard and almost angry rhythm, pounding her delicious pussy and putting all his strength into every single deep thrust.

“Fuck! Best, fuck, best pussy of them all!” Jarek howled.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Kelsey chanted while in the middle of another toe-curling and eye-rolling orgasm. It was too much and her arms gave up, yet she kept moaning and begging for more and Jarek placed his big hand behind her head and plowed her facedown on the bed relentlessly.

“Fucking slut! Fuck! Fuck! Here! Take this and this and this! Yeah! I’m gonna come inside you, babe. Deep inside you! You’re my wife now, too, yeah? Your husband seems okay with it. Yeah? Good. You’re coming again? Ah, yes! Here comes the bride!”

Jarek and Kelsey came at the same time. Jarek howled as sweat dripped down his face while he mightily ejaculated all the content of his massive balls inside my wife’s pussy. Kelsey’s head was turned to me while she was coming. Her eyes lost their focus and she was moaning words I couldn’t understand. She squirted again while her thighs trembled wildly. Her legs gave up and now she was lying on her stomach on the bed. “More,” Kelsey whispered. “Fuck me more, please.”

“What a slut,” Jarek said and then looked at me. His cock was still buried deep inside my wife. “Could you hand me that bottle of water, please, buddy? I’m damn thirsty.” I stood up from the chair and handed him a half-liter of water courtesy of the hotel. Jarek uncapped the bottle and drank it greedily and some of it spilled from the corner of his mouth. Jarek wiped his mouth with the back of his palm and then threw the empty bottle at me and I placed it back on top of the table.

Jarek began moving again. He prone-boned my wife. He did it slowly and deliberately at first, moving his cock in and out of Kelsey’s still-sensitive pussy, letting her enjoy the delicious drag of his lengthy dick. “Ohhh, that feels good, babe,” Kelsey moaned with her face pressed on the soft pillow. “Yes, ummm, ohhh, uhhh.”

“Fuck, I came multiple times already and I’m still so hard,” Jarek declared. “You’re fucking magic, Kelsey! Are you a goddess? Are you? Of course you are. You married a goddess, Tyler.”

“I know. I’m a lucky guy,” I answered, wiping a sweat beneath my left eye.

Jarek wetted his lips and then grabbed Kelsey’s shoulders with his big hands. Kelsey lifted her face from the pillow and tried to turn her head to look at Jarek, but it was impossible in their current position. She looked at my face instead. She licked her lips while staring at my hard cock.

“Ready, babe?” Jarek asked my wife.

“Yes,” Kelsey answered, staring teasingly into my eyes. “Oh, yes, Jarek. I’m ready for you.”

Jarek pulled his cock back and then slammed it inside Kelsey in a prone-bone position. “Yes!” Kelsey sobbed. “Yes!” Jarek pistoned her deeper and faster until the bed was swaying again, harder and faster this time. Kelsey grabbed her pillow tight as Jarek impaled her tight pussy non-stop. Jarek grunted with every deep thrust that seemed to hit Kelsey’s soul. Droplets of sweat from his face fell on Kelsey’s back. Jarek ripped her summer dress from behind without slowing down. He continued pumping harder, deeper, wilder.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Jarek chanted and then he grabbed Kelsey’s hair and pulled her head back and he leaned down close to her and whispered something to her left ear while he continued thrusting into her. I couldn’t hear what they were saying to each other due to the loud sound of Jarek’s hips repeatedly hitting Kelsey’s luscious butt. Kelsey said something. She nodded. Jarek grinned. They came to an agreement about something.

I realized what they agreed about when Jarek pulled his whole cock out of Kelsey’s pussy. I knew from Jarek’s face what he was going to do. I suddenly stood up from my seat and then sat down again and stroked my cock faster. I moved my chair even closer to the bed until my knees were touching its side. I leaned forward, one hand holding the armrest, one hand stroking my dick furiously.

Jarek aimed his dick at Kelsey’s magnificent ass and then he pushed down and slid his whole length inside her. Kelsey gasped and moaned and she gripped her pillow harder.

“Oh, Jarek! Fuck you! Nnghhh! Oh! My god!”

“Yeah. You’re so tight!” Jarek said when he was deep inside. “Fuck you!” And then Jarek began fucking my wife’s delicious tight hole with renewed ferocity. His cock plunged into my wife non-stop with all the force he could muster. Veins stood from his neck and it looked like he was showering with sweat.

“Ahhh! Ohhh! God! Harder, Jarek! My god! Jeezus! Ungghhh! Babe, Tyler, Jarek’s making me crazy!” Kelsey chanted in eye-rolling pleasure, tears going down her cheeks as she grabbed her pillow tight. Jarek pounded my beautiful wife with wild abandon and without any rhythm. He fucked Kelsey raw. He gripped her hair and he told her that she was his favorite slut and that he’ll fuck her again and again.

“You’re my wife now, Kelsey! Mine! I’m gonna bust inside you again! Fucking hell!”

“Ahhh! Come inside me! Fill me with your come, please! Harder! Yes! Yes! Ahhh!” Kelsey’s orgasm shocked her entire glistening body. Her eyes rolled back and she cursed and she squirted a lot again. Her whole body shuddered and it took a whole minute before her body calmed down. Jarek squeezed her butt and smacked it hard before he pulled his cock out.

I looked down at my hand, which was full of come and then looked back at my wife. She was a mess. Her hair was disheveled and it was wet and sticking at her neck and back. She was drenched in sweat. She had that dreamy look in her eyes. She met my eyes and gave me a satisfied smile. Jarek carried her to the bathroom and he closed the door and they took a shower together. They were in there for forty-five minutes.

“Thanks for that again, you guys,” Jarek said with a smile. He was sitting on a chair and he was already dressed in his shirt and shorts. I was sitting on a chair across from him and Kelsey was sitting on my lap, wearing a short bathrobe. Her hair was still damp from the shower. My hand was on her inner thigh. She still had that after-fuck glow. She smells so good.

“That was awesome, right?” I said.

“Oh yeah. It was the fucking best.”

“You can stay here for the night if you want,” Kelsey offered sweetly.

“I would love that, but my boss wants me to go back to Boston tonight. He said there’s something important he wants to discuss. I have your number, Kelsey. I’ll call you.”

“You should come by our place. We’ll be back in the city by Wednesday. I’ll message you our house address,” I offered.

Jarek grinned while staring at Kelsey’s long legs and exposed cleavage. “No need. Kelsey already told me. I’ll visit you as soon as possible.”

“Hurray,” Kelsey said, blushing.

It was time for Jarek to go. We stood up and I patted his shoulder and we shook hands. He hugged Kelsey, and when the hug was over, they stared into each other’s eyes like lovers saying a temporary goodbye. Kelsey smiled and they kissed torridly. Jarek fondled her luscious tits and then untied her bathrobe and fingered her pussy which was wet again. Jarek slid two fingers inside my wife and then finger-fucked her for a whole minute until she orgasmed. Kelsey sucked his slick fingers.

“Bye, guys,” Jarek said. “See you on Wednesday. I’m gonna paint that gorgeous face of yours with my jizz next time, Kelsey. Maybe I’ll bring one of my friends. Who knows?” Jarek said with a mischievous grin.

“I would love that, babe,” Kelsey said. Her voice was still slightly shaking from the orgasm that Jarek gave her. He nodded at me and I said goodnight and then I closed the door.

When I turned around, Kelsey was on the bed on her knees and elbows and staring seductively at me. She was fully naked. Her bathrobe was on the floor. She brushed her hair back with her hand and then lifted her round ass teasingly. “Come here, love,” my wife said sweetly. “It’s your turn now.”
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