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    HOTWIFE’S HOT DATE
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
    It was about eight months ago that my boyfriend Tyler and I stopped seeing each other. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Well, I don't know if we were actually boyfriend and girlfriend, per se, more like fuck buddies. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Besides, I'm married.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Anyway, after one of our little romps in the sack, we were laying in bed together and I was kind of teasing Tyler about his fashion sense, or rather lack thereof, and he got really bent out of shape. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    In the days afterward, I tried texting and calling and e-mailing him like usual, but he didn't respond to any of it. I was so sad, especially since we'd been fuck-friends for several years, and I genuinely liked him as a person even beyond his huge cock and ability to make me cum hard with it. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Or with his mouth. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Or his fingers. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Or...well, you get the idea. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The sexual chemistry we had was off the charts. Maybe the best thing is that I'm kind of a curvy gal and Tyler, who is rather slender and buff, was all about my big ass and wide hips and fleshy thighs and everything else about me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He could have gotten with any size zero chick he wanted, but he loved my thick body and proved it every time we fucked by how amazingly hard his huge cock got when he looked at me, and how he was able to get it back up repeatedly even after he had blown a massive load inside or on me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He wouldn't have been able to do that if he was just pretending to be attracted to me, that's for sure.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was still so very fond of Tyler, and I wanted to at least apologize to him for my comments, because even though I meant them innocently, I didn't realize he was so sensitive about the clothes he chose to wear and would get so upset at my dumb little joke.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    After all those months went by without being in touch with Tyler, my husband Ron kept telling me I should reach out again to Tyler and see if we could reconnect. I really missed Tyler, and I wanted him back in my life so bad.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So I sent Tyler an email, unsure if he would write me back but hopeful that he would. A few days went by and I had just about given up hope when I checked my inbox one morning and there was a reply from him! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was so happy and yet so scared when I went to click on it and read it, worried that it was going to be some sort of fuck-off/leave-me-alone sentiment. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It wasn't! It just said, "It's really good to hear from you, how have you been?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was short and tentative, but the fact that Tyler hadn't ignored me or sent an angry retort told me that maybe he was interested in reconnecting after all. I showed it to my husband and he smiled, telling me that I should keep going with the conversation and see where it went. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So Tyler and I swapped a few more emails, just catching up on our lives, and then we started texting, and finally graduated to some phone calls. It was so amazing to hear his voice again! And, I have to say, hearing those low, sexy tones in my ear made me so wet and horny. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I remembered what it was like when he would talk dirty to me in that same voice while he was on top of me and fucking me, and one time while we were talking on the phone, I didn't tell him but I started fingering my pussy and I got off so fast. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn't want him to know, and somehow I kept from moaning and I even somewhat continued the conversation. I didn't want to go too fast and scare him off, since we hadn't spoken about getting together again in that way. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But my husband was sitting there next to me while I was on the phone with Tyler and playing with myself, and Ron pulled out his dick and masturbated, too, and shot a big load all over himself. It was pretty fucking hot, I have to say!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I think Ron wanted me to get back with Tyler even more than I did, and I wanted Tyler a whole lot! Ron started sending Tyler emails telling him how much I cherished their friendship and how I had missed Tyler when we weren't speaking. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My husband even sent Tyler a naughty photo he had taken of me wearing just fishnets and tiny black panties and no bra, my big tits dangling front and center in the frame.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It all seemed to work. Tyler and I started having longer phone conversations and reminiscing about the fun, and incredibly hot, times that we'd shared together. We decided it was long past time to see each other in person again. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    When I told my husband that Tyler and I had set up a date for the upcoming weekend, he was ecstatic! Ron said that as much as he wanted to fuck me, he said he would hold off until after Tyler and I met up, and then he would get himself off while I told him all the hot details of our reunion. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I kissed my husband deeply and affectionately and told him I definitely would do that because I love him so much, and Ron looked at me with tears of gratitude welling in his eyes, telling me how much he loved me, too.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The day of my date with Tyler, I took a long, hot, super-relaxing shower, and my husband came into the bathroom as I was shaving my legs. Ron asked if he could shave my pussy so that it was nice and perfect for Tyler. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I smiled and told him of course he could. I usually keep my bush pretty closely trimmed, but my husband and I both agreed that Tyler would love it even more if it was totally shaved. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I gently stroked my husband's hair as he sat on the edge of the tub and carefully shaved off every last hair and told him how fantastic of a job he did and how much I love him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    After I got out of the shower and toweled off, I gave myself a fresh pedicure. I really wanted to look my best and hottest for Tyler. As I was doing that, my husband came over with a glass of my favorite white wine that he had poured for me. He told me it was to help me relax a little bit before going to see Tyler. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was definitely worked up thinking about my date, so the wine was very welcome. At the same time, I told Ron that I didn't want to drink too much because I was going to have to drive to Tyler's place in a little while. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My husband grinned and told me to drink as much as I liked, because he was going to drive me to Tyler's and drop me off, and then just wait until our "date" was over and he would drive me back home. Tyler lives close to 90 miles away, so I thought that was incredibly nice! Still, I wasn't surprised by Ron's generous gesture, since that's just the kind of man he is.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I had a second glass of wine as I relaxed, and I was feeling so nice as I picked out a sexy little outfit to wear, with my husband's help, of course. I settled on this cute little black dress with spaghetti straps and hot black heels. No bra, of course, and I picked out my tiniest, sexiest thong to wear. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Ron got so hard thinking about me wearing next to nothing for my get-together with Tyler. I could see the bulge in his pants, and I wanted to help get him off and make him feel good. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But I knew he wanted to wait until after my date, so I didn't even so much as acknowledge his boner, and neither did he as I got dressed, admired myself in the mirror, and posed for my husband, who nodded his approval. My dress hugged my curves in all the right ways and made me look pretty damn hot to trot!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We got in Ron's car and listened to some music during the drive. We didn't talk much, but we were both thinking and wondering what the night would entail, and we were both giddy with excitement. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    When we got to Tyler's apartment, Ron gave me a kiss and told me to call him when I was ready for him to pick me up, and that I should take my time. He said that even if it wasn't until the morning, it didn't matter. He was going to find an all-night diner or something, have some coffee and pie, and just wait for my call.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I stepped out of the car and waved goodbye as Ron drove off, then I took a deep breath and straightened my dress as I walked up to Tyler's front door and pressed the buzzer.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Tyler answered the door and I just about melted, he looked even hotter than ever! He was smiling and we hugged tightly right there in the doorway, then he pulled back and looked me up and down and from the expression on his face it was so obvious how much he missed me and my body. It felt so good to have his eyes on me again!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He invited me in, and no sooner had he closed the door behind us than we wrapped our arms around each other and kissed deeply. It was like no time had elapsed since we'd been together, it felt so good and natural and right.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The passion was really starting to heat up, but Tyler laughed that we'd be spending some time in the dining room before the bedroom, since he'd whipped up a gourmet dinner for us. I was perfectly fine with that, since I was certainly hungry for some great food, even though I was more hungry for Tyler's hot bod.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He pulled out a chair for me like the gentleman he is, although he took the opportunity to sneak a peek down the front of my dress as I scooted my chair in. I looked up at him and grinned. After all, I didn't wear a dress that showed off my awesome cleavage for nothing!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Dinner was an incredible roast pork loin with rosemary, along with roasted potatoes. Tyler is a magnificent chef. My husband is an okay cook, I tend to do most of the cooking and I definitely know good food when I taste it. This was absolutely delicious, and my taste buds were in heaven. Tyler didn't even need to impress me with his cooking, since I knew perfectly well how incredible he was in bed and there was no question that's where we were heading next.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    After another glass of wine, tons of amazing conversation and laughter, and a dessert of creme brulee that was better than any I've had in five-star restaurants, Tyler stood up and came around behind me and put his large, warm hands on my shoulders and gently massaged me. I leaned back into him and let out a happy purr.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then he ran his hands down the length of my arms and I felt his head moving toward the back of mine. I pulled my hair to the side to expose the delicate skin of my neck and I felt his warm breath on me as he began to kiss me there so wonderfully and gently. I was tingling all over and starting to squirm in my seat, and I could feel myself getting hot and wet between my legs. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    After a minute I got up and turned around and started kissing him and caressing his broad shoulders and the rock-hard muscles in his back, and soon his hands were on my ass cheeks over my dress, then the backs of my thighs as he hiked my dress up and rubbed my bare ass.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was moaning now and so ready for him. I pressed my body into Tyler and felt his huge erection against me as it pushed out from his jeans, desperate to be freed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We rushed into the bedroom, pulling each other's clothes off as we fell onto his king-sized bed, within moments we were totally naked, our hands groping one another as our tongues dove into each other's mouths and swirled around together. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked down at his hard cock and gasped as I took it in my hand. Sure, he had fucked me with his impressive manhood plenty of times before, but it had been a while since I'd seen it, even though it had long been in my thoughts, and I could have sworn it was even bigger than I remembered it. And I remembered it being big as hell, a lot bigger than my husband's!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I stroked Tyler's cock as we kissed, then I leaned down and slipped my mouth over his bulbous dickhead, working my lips down his shaft, bobbing my head up and down and making his cock nice and wet as I jerked him, too, and lightly juggled his balls in my other hand, just the way I remember him liking it. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He was moaning and playing with my hair and telling me to suck it and how good it felt. Then he reached down and started playing with my shaved pussy while I blew him and his touch was absolutely electric. I was so fucking wet, and when he slid two fingers inside me and started pumping them in and out he had me bucking around wildly in the bed, so damn ready for a good fucking.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He didn't disappoint, as he nudged me onto my back and got on top of me, his strong arms on either side of me propping himself up as we stared into each other's eyes, full of both lust and affection. I spread my legs for him and wrapped them around his midsection as he lowered himself toward me, and we both groaned blissfully as his giant cock entered me for the first time in ages.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ohhh, your pussy is so tight and hot!" Tyler groaned. I couldn't remember ever being more turned on. He was going so slow, working his thick dick into me inch by inch so that it wouldn't hurt me. But I lifted my hips up into him. I wanted all of him in me, even if it was that big, because I knew it would feel amazing in a matter of moments.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was right. Once he buried himself all the way in me and started stroking in and out, my pussy walls opened for him and the sensation was glorious. We started moving together as we continued gazing into each other's eyes, feeling so close and so divine. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He started picking up the pace and my pussy started to get so juicy as he slammed into me harder, to the point where my soft cries of passion had turned to outright screams of ecstasy as his cock hit my magical spot deep inside. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He was going to make me cum like this for sure. Ron could never make me cum just by fucking, only by playing with my clit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was going wild, my whole body shaking and shuddering with my arriving orgasm. Tyler was looking down at my big tits as they bounced around, and looking at my ample folds as they shook, and I could see how much he worshipped my body. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It made my climax that much more intense when it hit. I couldn't even breathe, and my insides turned to goo, with the exquisite sensation of my release possessing every part of my body from head to toe.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Tyler smiled at me as I panted, trying to catch my breath after one of the most intense orgasms of my life. I thought he was going to cum inside me, and I wanted him to, but then he slid out of me and asked if we could try something new to celebrate the rekindling of our union.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn't know at first what he wanted to do, but I was so excited and thrilled at the prospect of taking our sexual exploits to another level. Then he gave me a little hint as he took his big cock in his hand and lightly brushed the head against my asshole.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My eyes opened wide and I felt a jolt of sexual electricity fire through me. Holy shit, he was going to fuck me in my ass! I had always wanted him to do that, but I was scared because of his size. Maybe he was, too, back in the day. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He is always such a gentleman and he didn't ever want to cause me pain or discomfort, including and especially during sex.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He reached into the bedside table drawer and pulled out a small bottle of lube that he said he'd purchased specifically for tonight. It made me feel so good that he had put that much thought into it, and knowing he had been thinking about and anticipating the possibility of fucking me in my ass all week made me even hornier than I already was, and trust me, I was already incredibly keyed up!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He put some of the lube on his finger and gently circled the outside of my anus, then with incredible slowness and care he slid his finger into my rectum, just a tiny bit at a time, and started to open me up and get me slick as I looked up and him and moaned. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was already pretty juicy around my ass from all the pussy nectar that had already flowed out of me and was on my crotch and thighs, but the lube was going to make access that much easier.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was enjoying the feeling of his finger up my ass and I totally relaxed myself as I told him I was ready for his cock. He carefully lifted my legs up to his shoulders so he had the perfect angle, and then he pressed his swollen cockhead against my asshole and started to push in. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I gasped at the sensation and he stopped, asking me if I was okay, and I told him that I was and to keep going and not to worry, that it would feel amazing once he was all the way in. It took a little while, and he eased into me so wonderfully and carefully, and then he was all the way in my rectum to the hilt and it felt indescribably good!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He began to stroke in and out of me, and soon I was used to the friction and it was so intensely hot and wonderful. I looked up at him in awe as this beautiful man fucked my ass and made me feel like a goddess. I couldn't help but start playing with my clit, rubbing it fast and hard as I told him to fuck my ass harder and harder and not to stop until he came.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As his big balls slapped against my skin and he grunted and groaned, his body covered with the sweat of his exertion as he rammed my asshole, I was transported to the most rapturous sexual realm I'd ever visited. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was screaming as I came again, and my second orgasm set him off as I felt his cock thicken and throb in my rectum as he hollered out and filled me with the giant hot load of cum that had been building up inside him during this whole encounter.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Finally, he collapsed on top of me, and I just held him so tight to me, wanting this moment and this feeling to last forever. Eventually he pulled his soft cock out of my ass, and his jizz started to flow out of me. I loved the way it felt, but ever the gentleman he is, Tyler sprang from the bed and got a towel to clean me up.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We cuddled and talked for hours and hours and finally fell asleep well after midnight. Sometime before dawn I awoke to Tyler's face between my legs, his tongue lapping my wet cunt until I came yet again, and then we both fell asleep once more.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The next time I woke up, it was to Tyler bringing me breakfast in bed -- a lovely omelet and crispy bacon and a steaming mug of coffee. I fed him some of my bacon and we laughed and talked and kissed and held each other some more. Then we took a hot shower together and just held each other and kissed softly and wonderfully as the water cascaded over our naked, mingling bodies.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was close to noon when I finally got dressed to leave, albeit reluctantly, and I called my husband to come pick me up. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I kissed Tyler goodbye and we decided to have another date in a week, except he would take me out for a fun night on the town before coming back to his place to fuck like the horny beasts we were.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I left Tyler's place just as Ron drove up, and I jumped in the car and gave him a kiss. He looked kind of exhausted from having stayed up all night waiting to pick me up, but he also looked happy when he could see how fulfilled I was from my night with Tyler.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I promised Ron that as soon as we got home, I would tell him every last detail of what happened. He grinned, and I could see his cock getting hard in his pants just thinking about it. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The whole way home, I was thinking about Tyler fucking me in the ass, and I knew that I would get myself off again at home while telling my husband all about it and watching him beat off until he shot a big load for me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I knew how much my husband would love that, and I wanted to give him that pleasure because I love him so, so much. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Tyler's an incredible boyfriend, but Ron is the best husband in the world.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
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